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THE  LAND  OF  POTS. 

'  Pots  !   Potztausend !    Pots,  indeed,  '  Solomon,'  quoth  I,  *  says,  "  Bum- 

uninteTostrngy  insignificant,  only  made  ing  lipe  and  a  wicked  heart  are  like  a 

like  princes'  promises,  pie-cruBts,  and  potsherd  covered  with  silver  dross." ' 

young  ladies    hearts  in  romantic  no-  *  Has  not  nature  herself  been  com- 

vels,— to  be  broken !    Why,  sir,  we,  pared  to  the  potter's  wheel,  ever  re- 

the  human  race,    that  beUeve   the  volving  in  certain  laws,  on  which  the 

whole  universe    was   made  for  our  Great  Maker  of  it  and  us  throws  the 

delectation,    are    first-cousins — what  shapeless  lump  of  clay,  and  fashions 

am  1 8a3ring,  half-brothers,  I  mean — to  as  she  turns  vessels  to  honour  and 

potfl,  pans,  pitchers^  and  pipkins.'  vessels  to  dishonour— that  is,  a  man 

So  spake  my  fhend  Pipkinson,  a  on  the  one  hand,  like  a  splendid  vase 

Staffordshire  potter,  when,  with  more  of  Wedgewood  jasper  or   Minton's 

i>leasantry  than  pNoliteness,  I  twitted  Parian,  and  a  man,  on  the  other,  like 

him  on  the  insignificance  of  his  trade.  — well,  no  matter — like  a  vessel  unto 

'  Pipkinson,'  quoth  I,   *  thou  wilt  dishonour.    Then,  sir,  look  at  the  an- 

beat  Euclid  at  propositions.    Prithee,  tiquity  of  the  art    Pots— I  will  stake 

prove  me  that  one.    If  I  am  any  rela-  my  new-built  hovel  on  it— were  made 

tion,  uncle,  nephew,  cousin,  brother-  before  bricks.     They  meet  a  want 

in-law— for  father  and  son  I  indig-  which  was  felt  long  before  that  of 

nantly  repudiate— to  any  article  of  houses— the  want  of  something  to 

earthenware,  have  the  kindness  to  put  cook  and  eat  your  food  in.  *  Why,  sir, 

the  Q.  K  D.  to  it'  the  very  fact  from  which  we  derive 

'I  will,  sir,'  quoth  he,  placing  his  all  our  civilisation,  the  mere  fact  that 

finger  emphatically  upon  a  plate  of  we  stand  upright' — 

the  old  original  willow  pattern.  *  You  I  quoted : 

and  that  are  sons  of  the  same  mother  *  she  gave  him  miDd,  the  lordliest 

— day.'  Pro|>ortioD,  Aod  abore  the  rett, 

And  he  looked  at  me  triumphantly.  Dominion  in  the  head  and  breast.' 

as  I  murmured  *Ye  hapless  sons  of  *  And  that  dominion,  sir,' quoth  Pip- 

dav.'  and  confessed  him  right  kinson,  *  is  the  very  cause  of  the  in- 

Yes,  sir,'  he  went  on.     *  You  feel  vention  of  pottery.    Pots  are  a  neces- 

flattered  if  a  man  calls  you  a  regular  sity  of  humanity,  and  almost  its  first 

bride,  but  what  a  stupid,  Uffly,  dumsy  necessity,  I  maintain.' 

thiog  is  that  architectural  necessity,  '  Another  Q.  K  D.,  if  jovl  please.' 

to  yoB  nro  bit  of  Sevres  porcelain,  *  At  your  service.    Ammals  that  go 

wittBh  poriiapB  a  dozen  different  hands  on  four  feet  and  even  those  that  don  t, 

nd  amdb  bive  laboured  to  make  as  take  their  food  up  with  their  mouths. 

lowtoaa  jon  see  it    Oh,  sir,  there  is  Good.  We,  on  the  contrary,  are  dfted 

a  pBUmoj^  in  pottery  which  ages  with  hands  for  the  supply  of  our 

ImI:  floSflBncL     Has  not  the  tool  mouths,  since  it  would  be  inconveni- 

0id  to  the  potsherd,  use-  ent  for  us  to  put  them  to  the  groimd. 

.§m  ■  nothing  bat  to  be  But  these  hands,  admirably  adapted 

iiHiilikeU^wa/r  forpickiog  and  grasping,  aie  \UM\«Mk 

murJSfiP.  J. 
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for  feeding,  vhere  a  large  quantity  is  Chriat  that  qnaint  people' had  an  im- 

required  at  a  time.    Fancy  an  alder-  perial  porcelain  manufactory  in  full 

man  eating  bis  turtle  Boup  out  of  the  work  at  King-te-Ching  in  the  province 

hollow  of  liiB  piilm  ;   why,  it  would  of  Kiaug-Si,  and  30  years  b.c.  they 

prolong  a  city  dinner  to  twelve,  itt-  introduced  it  into  Japan.    Well,  bit, 

Bt<»d  of  five  lioure.    The  jialm  will  it  will  amuse  you  to  Icam  that  we,  tho 

not  holdnearlyfluid  enough  foraman  StatFordshire  potters,  who  have  not 

to  he  satisfied  under  a  score  of  repeti-  been  seriously  at  it  for  two  centuries 

tions  of  the  act  of  drinking.    And  it  yet,  ore  the  people  who  now  supply 

is  the  same  with  farinaceous  food.  China  with  china,   thereby  proving 

You  admit  that  man  is  so  conBtituted  that  the  ancient  proverb,  about  coals 

as  to  rcqiiirc  such  food  ;  but  how  on  and  Newcastle,  is  not  universally  ap- 

earth  is  no  to  eat  it,  without  some-  plicahle.' 

thing  better  than  the  hollow  of  the  '  I^pkinson,'  quoth  I,  snatching  up 
hand  to  hold  it  in  J  The  insufficiency  tho  wiUow-pattem  plate,  and  pressing 
of  the  hand  must  have  been  discover-  it  to  my  bosom,  '  Peecavi,  I^pkinsoo, 
ed  at  a  very  early  jwriod,  and  the  in-  jiercavi.  Have  you,  wonderful  article 
vention  of  ix)ts  must  have  been  the  of  civil  [satim,  yon  have  got  a  potter's 
immediate  consequence  of  that  disco-  mark  on  your  under  side!  If  so,  yon 
Teiy.  It  does  not  depend  on  climate,  are  my  half-brother.  We  are  both  of 
country,  or  any  other  circumstance,  us  "haplcsfl  sons  of  clay."  You  will 
It  is  a  necessity  of  man  sir,  wherever  "  come  in  two  in  the  'ands"  of  some 
be  iB  found.  He  may  live  without  a  careless  and  not  over  veracious  scull- 
house,  or  he  may  build  him  a  shelter  ery-maid,  and  my  end,  too,  will  be 
of  branches,  mud,  or  stone,  but  he  pieces.  Now,  Pipkinson,  tell  me  the 
can't  live  without  food,  and  being  up-  history  of  this  half-brother  of  mine.' 
right,  be  must  havB  something  to  take  'It  is  too  long,  my  friend,'  quoth 
it  up  in,  and  so  cannot  live  withont  a  bo,  turning  up  his  saucer  and  examin- 
pot.  jng  the  mark ;  '  but  why  not  come  and 

'The  theory  is  ingenious,  but  how  see  your  half-hrothers  mode?     The 

about  monkeys  f '  ijottflrios  are  worth  a  visit    I  will  give 

'Pooh,  pooh!  We  are  talking  of  youabedwheneveryouchooBefocomc.' 
])otterv,  sir,  and  I  maintain  that  it  is  Then  and  tberewasa  bargain  struck, 
one  of  the  oldest,  if  not  the  oldest,  and  what  I  am  now  about  to  tell  yon  is 
arts  of  civilisation.  I  maintain  that  theexperiencegatheredintheBainvisit 
it  has  been  brought  to  perfection  to  Staffordshire,  under  the  intelligent 
among  nations  and  tribes  who  were  guidance  of  my  friend  I^pkinson. 
too  benighted  oven  to  have  on  alpha-  'Nine  miles  of  it !'  cned  L  with  a 
bet ;  that  painting  and  sculpture  oath  feeling  as  pa,inful  as  a  child  s,  when 
owe  their  origin  to  it;  that  it  is  at  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  he  is  fiued 
onco  the  ptnipteBt  and  most  perfect,  into  the  black  mouth  of  a  railway- 
most  comprehensive  of  arts,  and  that  tunnel  'Nine  miles  !'  cried  I,  rubbing 
it  might  easily  have  been  discovered,  the  window  of  the  carriage  with  my 
long  l^fore  coats  and  aprons,  or  knives  sleeve,  for  I  thought  it  might  just  be 
or  spoons,  nr  what  you  will.  AVhat  the  fault  of  the  glass,  and  to  my  de- 
csuld  be  simpler,  what  more  natural  snair  finding  that  it  was  realty  that  of 
or  more  probable,  than  that  a  man  the  atmosphere ;  '  why,  you  don't 
wanting  something  to  drink  out  of,  mean  to  tell  me  that  anybody  who  is 
should  pick  up  a  lump  of  clay  from  not  forced  to  do  so,  would  live  in  any 
the  side  of  the  stream,  hollow  it  out  one  of  thoee  nine  terrible  miles — 
with  his  fingein  and  thumbs,  and  diy  seventeen  hundred  and  sixty  yards 
it  in  the  eun  ?  Yet  this  is  potting  to  each  in  length— and  one  yard,  one  foot 
this  day,  exce{}t  that  instead  of  the  of  it  even,  enough  to  cause,  if  not  im- 
Bnn  we  use  artificial  heat.  And,  sir,  mediate  [asphyxia,  at  least  certain 
you  will  find  among  the  antiquities  of  death  to  such  a  rustic  as  me.  irom  the 
every  nation,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  disease  known  in  pounlar  ballads  bb 
that  cups  and  dishes  were  among  their  "  pining  away."  We  oad  Jtist  emerged 
earliest  productions.  Celts,  Etruscans,  from  a  dear  and  very  pretty  countrv. 
PeJa^giMJia,  and  Chinese  —ah !  Chinese  The  nilwcy  took  tiie  centre  of  a  realfy 
o/"  etmne.      Why,  IBB  jmn  befom  beautifhl  fidisy,  m  fiv  u  English 
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seenoy  goes.    Here,  by  its  8ide»  ran  bouk,  and  swears  at  the  heat  and  the 

the  little  Trent    Aha  !  my  rivulet ;  mosquitoes,  may  ]>e  tempted  to  drain 

ha!  ha!  my  purling,  murmuring  bab-  so  many  a  Dottle  with  tlic  pink  label 

bier;  often  have  I  dnink  of  thy  waters,  on  it,  that  his  iaundice  grows  worse 

not  in  the  hollow  of  my  hand,  not  even  and  worse,  ana  his  life  becomes  as 

in  a  sherd  of  a  Staffordshire  pot,  but  miserable  to  himself  as  to  the  various 

oat  of  the  genuine  pewter  with  a  glass  wa/iaJt^  who  sivround  him,  till,  like  a 

at  the  bottom  of  it,  a  plan  invented  by  Strasburg  goose  with  its  feet  nailocl  to 

kingGsbrantius  himself—  a  board,  Tic  is  all  liver  and  no  lights  ; 

«r  V     .♦    ir-  1         n   i^  *  what    though   young   academicians, 

^re^raLtgrTrfSl^'"'  cultivating  L  iLipilnt  whisker,  and 

studying  the  airs  oi  manhood,  varied 

in  consequence  of  one  of  his  sons  with  the  syllogisms  of  Aristotle,  may 

luTing  been  stabbed  while  diinkiug.  be  too  profuse  in  their  libations  of 

Oh,  mi  thev  didn't  use  pewters  in  thee,  and  under  thy  subtle  influence, 

thoiiedays.  li^o  matter,  the  legend  saith  may  be  induced,  as  a  grand  ]nece  of 

it,  and  it  is  wise  to  Dclieve  legends,  wit,  to  mistake,  on  purpose,  a  don  for 

thongh  I  can*t  stop  to  prove  it.  Often,  a  freshman,  or  better  still,  a  freshman 

isty  I,  have  I  tossed  ofi*  a  goblet  of  thy  for  a  don  ;  to  punch  tlic  scout's  head  ; 

water,  all  golden  with  the  juice  of  hop,  to  bum  the  library  tables  in  quod,  and 

and  white  with  a  topping  foam  that  threaten  to  make  a  Guy  Fawkes  of  the 

cfamg  to  one's  moustache,  as  the  sea-  dean  himself  if  ho  interferes — still, 

cream  did  to  the  locks  of  Venus  rising  though  this  be  so,  shall  wo  blame  thee, 

from  the  billows ;  often  imder  burning  my  Bass,  and  thee  my  Allsop  ?    Tis 

skieB  in  distant  climes,  to  which  thy  only  fools  who  make  thee  poison.  The 

ume,  0   Burton !    and  thy  fame,  wise  man  knows  when  and  in  what 

nutchless  stream !    have  long  since  Quantity  to  quail'  thee,  and  for  him 

ipiead,  as  the  name  and  fame  of  the  thy  sparkle  is  not  innocent  only,  but 

good  will  do,  which  no  ocean  is  deep  refreshing,  elevating,  inspiring,  and 

ttmf^  no  Himalayas  so  loftv  as  to  ncctarian.  Psliaw  !  shall  Horace  write 

Ft(^  in  its  flftitliing  joumev.    And  art  odes,  and  schoolboys  read  tliem,  to 

th(m  not  good,  oh,  fde  of  ales,  £ut  In-  that  rough  fiery  juice  of  the  Falemian 

dift  pale  f    What,  though  Tomkins  grape,  that  only  ten  long  ycArs  of  bran 

Sahio,  who  came  out  of  a  very  inferior  in  an  inner  cellar  could  tame   for 

BQuare  in  Brompton,  and  is  now  ruler  even  Roman  throats,  and  I  not  praise 

of  a  district  a  hundred  miles  in  dia-  the  British  wine,  the  only  wine  wo 

nteter,  and  the  latent  royalty  in  whose  boast,  the  soul  of  that  Teutonic  nerve 

noUs  bosom  has  burst  at  iast  into  a  and  sturdiness  to  which  we  owe  our 

^sfnh  ftitish  despotism,  wliich  in-  vanship  among  nations  ?    Is  the  hop 

(iooea  him  to  kick  mahmoud,  thrash  less  graceful  than  the  graiie  1   Or  are 

the  Eitmutgar  with  his  rattan,  shy  the  fields  of  Kent  less  fair  to  look 

luB  boots  at  the  head  of  Gopal,  and  uponthanhillsof  Rheinland?  Wreath 

nu  at  tlw  Sirdar  with  a  naked  sword,  me  a  chai)let  of  stingmg  hop,  and 

tiU  the  native,  whether  Mussulman  or  crown  it  with  the  furry  borage,  and  I 

Hindu,  beUeres  that  the  missionary  is  will  sing  you  from  morning  till  night 

ii'deed  light^  and  that  there  is  no  more  Anacreontic  praises  of  good  ale.' 
liMutifdl  rdigion,  none  that  soothes       Evoe !  but  how  far  am  I  wandered 

At  temper,  or  calms  the   passions  from  my  pots,  plates,  dishes,  and — no, 

u^thanChristianitv,  and  so  adores  not  so  very  lar  from  your  cups,  say 

^ftragninler,  that  if  an  opportunity  you  with  a  wicked  smile.    Sir,  my 

tt  QOBor,  he  would  rather  cut  his  own  word  as  an  author— that's  not  worth 

■imLIhMIi  and  legs  off,  iJian  do  in-  much,  say  you— as  a  gentleman,  worth 

nkftlme  finger  of  either  Tomkins  less  now-a-days— as  a  man  of  honoiu-, 

Bwbb  ir  his  nauable  wife,  or  those  thing  unknown  ;  well,  I'll  ^ive  you 

{VmUUUmi  who  are  taught  to  fol-  my  simple  word  then,  take  it  if  j^ou 

m  h  llii  «top#  of  their  papa  and  will,  that  I  have  not  a  bottle  of  Bass 

"""^         rlw^  though  Tomkins  Sa-  or  Allsop,  or  any  other  ale,  pale,  old, 

I  wlioml^ose  wretched  mild,  bitter,  single,  double,  or  treble 

ig  aJl  day,  a«  he  X  in  the  house,  and  have  not  had  for 

mokei  his  chi-  —well,  certainly  not  amc^  1  \^^s^ 
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this  paper.  Believe  me,  good  sir,  that  thing  else,  including  yoiir  white  shirt- 
there  is  no  harm  in  praising  beer  and  front,  look  dirty  and  dismaL 
ale.  It  is  not  these  that  cause  all  the  As  the  smoke  of  the  potteries  has 
misery  and  wickedness  of  this  coimtry.  been  lately  talked  of,  it  will  expect  a 
'Tis  a  clear  white  fluid,  unknown  to  few  words.  It  is  not,  then,  nearly  so 
our  ancestors,  and  the  hanging,  grace-  had  as  that  of  the  black  country  on 
ful,  delicate  hop  is  a  saint  compared  the  one  hand,  or  Lancashire  on  the 
to  that  low-minded,  wife -beating,  other.  It  is  not  a  huge  stagnant  cloud 
purse-cutting,  law-breaking,  and  hea-  for  ever  hanging  black  and  deathly 
ven-forsaken  juniper.  between  you  and  the  sun.   The  hovels 

Well,  I  have  got  back  to  the  Trent    from  which  it  comes  are  low,  and  emit 
once  more.    Where  we  are  it  is  but  a    a  slow  broad  cloud  from  each,  not  the 
poor  stream.    Burton,  immortal — no,    great  pufifs  that  come  from  the  high 
no  more — stop:  that  town,  then,  which    chimneys  of  manufactories,  or   tne 
begins  with  a  B,  is  much  lower  down,    huge  towers  of  smelting  furnaces  ;  so 
But  as  you  go,  you  perceive  that  it    that  the  smoke  is  with  you  and  near 
widens  out  mto  a  splendid  lake  in    you,  and  its  effects  are  seen  more  in 
which  are  islands  and  rocks,  with  airy    the  general  dirtiness  of  ever3rthing 
bridges  from  one  to  another,  and  arch-    around,  than  in  the  gloom  of  the  sky. 
necked  swans,  flattered  into  vanity  by    Indeed,  I  have  seen  in  the  potteries 
mistress  Leda— you  don't  mean  the    what  I  never  saw  in  Lancashire,  a 
Leader  newspaper,  asked  my  unclas-    bright  clear  day.    As  to  the  moral 
sical   companion— sailing   haughtily    character  of  the  people,  which  I  be- 
under  them,  and  strange  waterplants    Ueve  to  be  no  worse  tnan  that  of  other 
here  and  there,  with  a  label  sticking    manufacturing  populations,  its  refer- 
out,  not  verv  naturally  forsooth,  just    ence  to  smoke  may  be  classed  among 
in  the  middle  of  its  leaves,  and  a    those   deductions   which    are    more 
hideous  Latinization  of  some  German    poetical  than  lo^caL   The  real  causes 
botanist's  hideous  name  painted  on  it,    of  its  depravity  I  shall  do  my  best  to 
and  at  the  end  of  it  all,  such  a  splendid    point  out  presently,  when  I  have  got 
Italian  garden,  so  well  kept ;  and  be-    my  readers  s^ely  into  the  district 
yond  that  such  a  magnificent  Italian       *  Sir,'  said  my  companion,  in  reply 
palace ;  and  you  ask  and  hear  that    to  my  question,  '  it  is  a  mistake  to 
this  is  Trcntham,  one  of  the  many    suppose  that  the  owners  of  potteries 
seats  of  the  Duke  of  Sutherland.  Well,    do  not  live  in  this  district    Some  few 
Pipkinson  took  me  over  the  grounds,    indeed  do  not.  We  have,  for  instance, 
and  hot-houses— miles  and  miles  of  just  passed  Mr.  Wedgewood's  house  at 
them— and  very  splendid  it  all  is.    Barlaston,  his  works  oeinc  some  miles 
The  family  come  here  just  for  a  fort-    off  at  Etruria ;  but  as  a  nue  they  can't 
night  in  the  year,  and  the  rest  of  the    afford  it   They  do  not,  like  your  great 
time  Trentham  is  a  show-place.  Heigh    iron-masters  or  Lancashire  spinners, 
ho !  quoth  I,  weary  of  artificial  beauties    make  rapid  and  colossal  fortunes.  They 
and  Scotch  gardeners,  it  is  hard  lines    did  so  in  the  days  of  old  Josiah  Wedg- 
to  be  a  Duke,  to  be  forced  to  keep  all    wood,  when  the  trade  was  small,  and 
this  up,  and  only  for  one  fortnight  out    the  whole  world  open  to  it,  but  its 
of  every  twenty-six.  powers  of  extension  have  been  nearly 

Well,  the  valley  here  is  very  pretty,  exhausted,  while  improvements  are 
On  one  hand  are  the  slopes  of  Barlas-  slow,  and  machinery  has  been  very 
ton,  on  the  other  the  woods  of  Tren-  sparingly  mtroduced.' 
tham.  All  is  charming,  all  clear.  You  And  so  I  found  it  Many  of  the 
are  just  enjoying  it,  when  fizz,  whizz  masters  have  their  houses  close  to 
from  the  engine,  and  you  enter  the  their  works  ;  most  of  them  live  in  the 
nine-mile  tunnel  of  Grime.  Yes,  that's  pottery  district,  and  as  a  general  rule 
the  only  word  for  it.  It  isn't  smoke,  they  take  as  much  interest  in  their 
It  was  smoke  once  from  thousands  of  *  hands,'  and  do  as  much  for  their  so- 
hovels,  ovens,  bakehouses  and  fur-  ci^  improvement,  as  tiieir  fortunes 
naces  ;  but  now  it  lies  above,  beneath,   permit 

around  you  in  one  perpetual  cloud  of  '  Is  it  Jugg  and  Pipkinson,  or  Pip- 
grime,  that  makes  the  blue  sky,  the  kinson  andrlatter,  or  Pitcher,  Pip- 
jvdhouB&a^  tbegreenearth,  and  every-   kinson,  Sons,  irnd  Pitcher  V 
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JOBt  ao.    Wliicli  was  it }  Pipkinaoa  uaed  solely  for  cooUiniiu  the  cKtckenr 

m  1  ptteiT  n&me.    The  PipKinsons  when  put  ioto  the  hovel  to  be  bake£ 

ptw  tiieie  like  grouudael  in  a  kitchen  or  firea,  as  they  call  it  They  are  ueed 

prdm.  affaia  and  again,  until  bo  cracked  by 

Hue  was  a  situation  for  a  modest  the  heat  as  to  be  in  dan^r  of  '  coming 

TomigmaD.    I  did  not  know  the  name  in  two'  without  the  aid  of  Susan's 

oflhe  Gnu,  and  so  to  solve  the  diffi-  hands,  and  they  are  then  useless,  and 

cutty  I  ordered  the  flyman  to  drive  all  tiimea  out  for  any  purpoae  they  can 

nimd  to  each,  till  I  should  light  on  be  applied  to.    Fipkioson  bad  scores 

the  right  one.  of  toem  in  bis  garden,  covering  his 

The  coiuequence  was,  that  I  saw  a  aea-kale  or  what  not,  and  you  can't 

ytd  deal  of  the  pottenes  in  my  first  walk  three  yards  anywhere  in  the  land 

aim  totmd  Stok&-upon-1Yent.  of  pots  without  commg  across  a  super- 

Kow,  if  instead  of  a  railway,  a  annuated  sog^r  filling  some  ignoble 

UQooD  had  conveyed  me  to  this  spot  office,  or  pensioned  off  m  some  way  or 

ud  alighted  on  the  top  of  a  hovel,  I  another. 

wuld  Dot  for  a  moment  have  doubted        But  reverting  to  the  case  of  the 

llut  I  was  pitched  out  in  the  middle  balloon  on  the  top  of  the  hovel,  let  it 

(fthe  land  of  pots.    Heretheyare^  be  premise^l,  that  the  said  hovel  was 

ibcat  the  roads.  Cups,  saucers,  plates,  not  alight  at  the  time,  for  otherwise 

Jitlm,  teapots,  sugar-basins,    salad-  our  sixteen  thousand  cubic  feet  of  ^aa 

IotK  loup-tureens,  water-jugs,  soap-  would  explode  with  a  roar  to  which 

diibes,  pans,  pots,  i>itcherB,  and  pip-  the  great  guns  of  Cherbourg  would  be 

yM  irf  every  description,  and  every  but  the  tum-tum  of  a  '  native'  dodger 

)Mtem  from  the  dear  old  willow  up-  in  the  streets  of  London,  and  your 

■udi,  and  all  in  the  road,  and  here  humble  servant  and  fclIow-ai^'ronautA, 

n  are  driving  recklessly  over  them  as  with  balloon,  hovel,  and  all  would 

if  croclceiy  was  cheaper  than  stones —  literally  '  go  to  pot ;'  reverting  to  the 

ud  M  it  is  when  oroken.    This  is  improlmble  case  of  aeronavigatioii,  if 

what  they  call  <An{^,  the  refuse  of  the  I  could  doubt  for  a  moment  that  we 

Mteries,  and  with  this  they  mend  had  come  to  earth  in  the  Potteries,  I 

thor  higuwaya     Happy  land  !  I  sup-  should  have  no  alternative  but  to  be- 

pote  in  Golconda  they  would  mend  lieve  that  we  had  alighted  in  a  land 

them  with  diamonds  and  rubies.   Ah!  of  bakers.    The  appearance  of  the  na- 

iheieitis;  there's  a  little  bit  pitched  tives  would  juetifv  this  supposition. 

iq>  into  the  fly  by  the  back  wheel    I  If  the  houses,  roads,  trees,  and  atmoa- 

tske  it  up  and  turn  it  over.     It  is— it  phere  are  black,  the  populace  is  pecu- 

)>  my  hauT-brother,  the  willow  pattern.  liarly  whito,  and  have  the  appearance 

Here  isthebridge  with  the  three  little  of  having  been  subjected  for  years  to 

DenwiUdng  so  sedately  over  it,  and  a  perjietual  shower-bath  of  fine  flour. 

hm  ii  the  Duce  blue  bird  hovering  I  happened  to  pass  through  the  streets 

onr  titem.    What  a  deal  of  breakage  at  the  very  time  when  the  various 

dun  mDBt  be  in  this  land  !    What  a  works  were  diBchargiiig  their  hands, 

■sn?  paradise  for  buttons  and  the  and  on  almost  all  the  faces  and  per- 

Kuun-m^d,  in  whose  hands  they  sons  of  these  was  a  fine  coat  of  white 

^t'  oome  in  two,'  or  three  or  four,  dough.    Such  is,  in  fact,  the  character 

«  fifty  with    impunity,  without  a  of  the  clay  with  which  they  work,  ait 

ri>^  Kfcoach  from  '  missus.'  we    shall  hereafter    see.     Men    and 

.fikii  my  Boul,  sir  <  they  are  lavish,  women  both  wear  aprons,  and  the  lat- 

"iy,  they  actually  build  their  walls  tcr  have  little  calico  bibs  over  their 

•"d  mend  their  hedges  with  crockery,  bosoms    The  complexions,  too,  are 

Whit  on  earth  else  are  all  those  kree  fearfully  white.    "There  is  no  doubt 

Wind  brown  pans  piled  one  on  the  that  potting  is  not  a  healthy  occupa- 

Owtt  all  in  a  row  ?    Those,  sir,  are  tion  ;  the  galleries  in  which  the  hands 

oiled  saggers  ;  the  (ii-naans  coll  them  are  compelled  to  work  must  of  nece«- 

•!B»",  aodit  is  said  the  word  is  de-  sity  be  heated  to  a  certain  pitch,  in 

'iwdfremnolessaresicctablesource  order  to  subject  the  clay  to  a  slow 

J™  the  Hebrew -So'i/i"-,  which  means  process  of  drying  ;  but,  at  the  eame 

*iMlgia.*  The^earcaveryandent  time,  the  assertion  that  this  occttV*^ 

■yf  potliB^  »nd  an  tion  produces  '  nnng  nui&aew,  » 
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stated  in  a  letter  to  the  Times  is,  un-  turn  again  and  see  a  crop  of  hovels,  of 

doubtedly,  an  exaggeration.  brick  which  once  was  red  and  now 

Stoke-upen-Trent  in  not  a  lovely  is  black.   A  hoveL  sir,  is  the  house  in 

spot.    Had  my  father,  grandfather,  which  they  fire  the  pots.    If  Bobin- 

and  great-grandfather  spent  their  lives  son  Crusoe's  hat  had  been  a  red  one, 

behind  a  potter*s  wheel,  I  could  not  and  Man  Friday  had  put  therein  a  box 

call  it  a  paradise.    I  take  it  that  the  of  lucifer  matcnes,  which  one  day  ig- 

reader  is  entitled  to  the  truth,  pure,  nited  spontaneously,  burnt  a  hole  in 

impartial,  unbiassed,  and  I  am  com-  the  top  thereof,  and  smoked  away 

peUed  to  admit  that  if  a  choice  were  on  the  savage's   cranium  for  some 

offered  between  a  residence  of  ten  minutes,  that  head-dress  would  have 

years  in  Stoke  and  the  same  time  in  exactly    resembled    a    Staffordshire 

purgatoiy,  I  should  hesitate  for  a  mo-  hovel.    I  confess  the  simile  is  lame, 

ment  which  to  choose.  but  I  can't  find  a  better  one.    They 

It  is  certainly  a  pity  that  civilisa-  are  not  sharp  enough  for  extinguish- 

tion  cannot  progress  without  destroy-  ers,  not  stumpy  enough  for  thimbles, 

ing  the  beauty  of  nature.    It  is  a  pity  but  are  just  between  the  two,  having 

that  ants  cannot  be  busy  and  build  at  the  top  a  broad  opening,  from  which 

cellB  without   covering  our   smooth  the  smoke  rises  in  slow,  lazy  masses, 

lawn  with  ugly  Uttle  hills.    The  pot-  They  are  but  little  higher  than  the 

teries  lie  in  a  very  prett v. country,  and  houses  around  them,  but  to  make  up 

they  have  made  it  as  ugly  as  the  most  for  this,  they  are  very  numerous.    In 

inveterate  Quaker  could  desire.  every  direction  you  see  these  stumpy, 

'  Sir,'  said  I  to  Pipkinson,  that  red  sugar-loaves,  many  of  them  super- 
evening,  *  my  impression  of  your  conn-  annuated,  most  of  them  in  groups  of 
try  is,  that  a  tribe  of  Anakim  have  three  or  four, 
been  working  for  the  last  ten  years  to  We  have  mentioned  white  and  black 
turn  up  the  whole  of  it'  *  as  the  predominating  colours  of  the 

'  Look !'  said  the  coachman,  stooping  potteries,  but  we  must  now  introduce 

to  the  window,  and  pointing  with  his  a  third,  which  is  red.    All  the  works, 

whip ;  '  you  can  get  a  fine  \'iew  from  and  houses,  and  hovels  in  this  land  of 

here,  sir.'  pot^  were  built  at  the  time  when 

A  very  fine  view,  indeed,  if  I  could  oricks  were  red.  There  is  not  much 
only  see  it.  Hurrah  !  it  is  blowing  progress  or  much  enterprise  in  the 
great  guns  from  the  north,  and  the  potteries.  They  are  the  conservatives 
hurricane  clears  the  heavens.  Posi-  uf  manufactures ;  and  most  of  the 
tively  I  can  see  from  the  high  ground  works  were  erected  a  hundred  years 
for  some  five  miles  at  least  Well,  ago.  Wherever,  then,  I  did  not  see 
what  do  I  sec?  green  hills,  thick  flaming  furnaces,  smouldering  slag- 
woods,  broad  rivers,  fair  parks,  gar-  hills  or  black  gallows,  I  saw  long 
dens^  joy  ]  No,  not  a  bit  of  it.  Here,  streets  of  low  two-storeyed  red  houses, 
close  by  me,  is  a  pair  of  thin  towers,  only  broken  by  red  hovels,  and  tall, 
joined  by  a  bridge  a-top,  and  sending  slim  chimneys  on  whidi  the  most  ad- 
forth  great  gusts  of  livins  flame,  venturous  tom-cat  in  London  could 
These  are  furnaces.  Below  them  is  a  not  perch  without  crowing  dizzy, 
huge  dark  heap  of  smoking  slag,  the  Such,  then,  was  the  bird's-eye  view 
refuse  from  the  smelting.  Hard  by  which  I  caught  for  one  moment  The 
that  is  a  black  gallows  with  a  wheel  next,  the  sky  resumed  its  ancient 
at  the  top  of  it,  hung  in  chains,  like  duskiness,  and  the  coachman  drove 
Jack  Shepi)ard  at  Tyburn  ;  the  said  on. 

chains  stretehing  away  in  a  long  line  The  main  peculiarity  of  Stoke  is, 

over  a  succession  of  similar  gallowses  that  you  never  know  when  you  are  in 

ending  in  an  ugly  engine-house.    This  it    The  potteries  from  beginning  to 

is  the  outward  sini  of  a  coal  pit,  for  end  are  one  long  series  of  reddish  brick, 

there  is  more  coal  than  clay  even  in  grimy  air,  and  white  faces.    Longton 

the  potteries.  These  charming  features  runs  into  Lane  End,  Lane  End  into 

are  repeated  in  all  directions.    There  Lane  Delph,  Lane  Delph  into  Stoke- 

are  blazing  towers,  smoking  slag-hills,  on-Trent,  and  so  on  till  you  come  to 

2%Li<ik  gallowses  and  their  accompani-  the  other  end.    Though  Stoke  is  cer- 

moDtg  wbicherer  way  you  loolc.    I  tainly  the  nucleuii  of  ih»  whole  dis- 
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trict,  tVMire  ia  nothing  to  mark  it ;  at  age  was  reckoned  by  their  excellence^ 
kist  nothing  Yinble  ;  nomarket-place»  I  never  discovered.  One  of  the  Pip- 
no  town-hall,  no  main  street,  no  large  kinfi<His  had  turned  potter,  and  hu 
shops,  notluBg,  in  ahort,  1^  which  you  success  brought  the  whole  tribe  into 
noeially  ^stinguish  a  chief  town,  the  trade. 

TdkuigofBhopfl,XQfooui8e  expected  to  *We  have  throe  workmen  of  my 
leewindowafierwindowfilied  with  the  name  in  our  own  factory,'  quoth  he. 
e&^^afttvresof  Copeland'SyMinton's,  '  We  were  quite  a  clan  at  one  tima' 
ind  Wedgwood's  work&    Not  a  bit  of  Now  I  take  it  that  Jugg  and  Pip- 
it The  potteries  is  the  worst  place  kinson  fairly  represent  the  medium 
to  boy  crockery  in,  except  on  a  Urge  class  of  master  potters,  and  I  shall 
Kile.  The  fact  is,  thatnothing  is  here  therefore  speak  of  them, 
made  except  to  order,  and  veiy  little  Modem  English  society  is  divided 
tt  k^t  on  hand,  for  it  appears  that^  into  the  lovers  and  haters  of  trade.  I 
in  tius  branch  of  trade,  as  much  as  in  beg  to  state  that  I  belong  to  neither 
ladies'  dresses,  there  is  a  very  variable  piurty.    I  don't  hate  trade,  but  I  cer- 
fiuhion,  and  that  a  pattern  which  was  tainly  don't  bve  it  at  all.    I  have  had 
all  the  rage  one  yean  may  be  unsaid  some  experience  of  its  eiSects  on  men's 
able  the   next     The    works  have,  minds  and  hearts,  and  as  a  rule  I  mis* 
indeed,  all  of  them  show-room&  but  trust  it   But  I  shall  not  speak  of  my- 
oniy  for  the  convenience  of  wholesale  self  individually,  but  of    us'  as  the 
bayera,  and  the^  do  not  therefore  re-  class  which  abominates  trade,  and  I 
jcRoe  in  much  brilliance  or  beauty.  As  will  briefly  state  what  I  believe  to  be 
joa  walk  along  the  streets  you  see  here  the  causes  of  this  dislike, 
and  theve,  high  up  in  some  long  build-  1.  Manufacturers  and  merchants — 
rag,  whidi  yon  know  to  be  a  '  works,'  for  when  I  speak  of  '  trade,'  I  refer 
ki^  dingy  windows  filled  with  piles  chiefly  to  these— are  generally  rich, 
of  plates,  dishe&  basons,  and  other  we  generally  poor.    It  would  ])q  a 
artideB  of  crockery,   the  names  of  marvel  if  we  were  not  jealous,  and 
which  it  is  unneoeasary  to  specify,  always  ready  to  find  out  how  the 
lluseaxethe  show-rooms,  and  in  these  others  abused'their  wealth,  or  what 
i>  kept  the  only  stock  on  hand.    Min-  little  real  good  it  did  them, 
ton's  is,  I  believe^  the  only  establish-  2.  As  a  consequence  of  their  wealth, 
meiit  which  deviates  from  this  rule,  they  are  surrounded  by  toadies,  and 
Its  ahow-room  is  a  little  exhibition,  a  as  every  honest  man  must  hate  a 
oenmic  court   in  itself,   containing  toady,  we  often  transfer  that  hatred 
aome  of  the  finest  ^ms  of  the  famous  to  the  object  of  their  adulation.    Ad- 
Parian  work,  and  pieces  of  such  beaut]^  mit  that  it  is  disgustingand  trying,  too, 
that  Ton  could  acarcelv  believe  thsi  to  hear  a  man  mode  out  a  saint,  when 
thqr  had  isanied  from  the  dirty  dingy  you  know  he  is  nothing  but  a  coarse, 
mories   yon    have    been    roaming  selfish,  gluttonous  monev-maker.  Take 
tbrau^     Bat  Minton  has  a  name  my  worn  for  it,  that  whatever  Shak- 
abovB  all  othen  among  the  common  ftpere  says,  .Shylock  had  more  friends 
pvffic^  ^d  I  was  told  that  in  the  tnan  foes  in  Venice,  or  that  republic 
vamer  th^  had  often  between  two  was  a  much  finer  one  than  is  gene- 
ttl  three  hnndr^  visitors  a  day  in  rally  supposed. 
thatteiy  ahow-room.  3.  They  are  practical,  we  poetical. 
it  was  JTugg  and  Pipkinson  after  all  They  love  the  useful  too  much,  we  are 
BQ4h.piutDerB  were  bachelors,  both  too  devoted  to  the  beautiful 
ttohi^  potters.     The  Juggs  had  4.  We  are  educated,  they  but  little. 
Uoaied  to  that  ilk,  long  before  their  We  know  they  are  shrewd  and  intel- 
te|)^fiioii|^t  enough  of  themselves  li^nt — making  bargains  quickens  the 
to  keijg  fiunily  archives^    The  fireat  wit^but  we  also  know  that  a  mer- 
^'       "was  the  grandfather  or  the  chant  or  manufacturer  begins   busi- 

^aadhadwrokedinthe'slip*  ness  in  a  counting-house,  when  ho  is 

^Srfwlddi  more  anon.  The  Pip-  only  fifteen  or  sixteen  years  old,  and 

Ibbodier  han^  boasted  of  from  thattime  it  absorbshim  too  much 

iSifltBffnTflnhIrn  ihmily.;^  to  allow  him  to  study  or  read  orenlarge 

rT2^''£oodDCM  was  we  his  mind.    Of  course  there  are  many 

oldiaeai^  or  thedr  exceptions  to  this,  and  eveiimlVMinaX- 
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ter  of  education  they  are  improving  crease  their  incomes  by  buying  and 
rapidly  in  these  latter  days;  but  if  selling;  English  daughters  sold,  like 
you  take  the  cotton-lords  of  Lanca-  Circassians,  to  the  highest  bidder,  and 
shire,  the  merchants  of  Liverpool,  and  love  sneered  down  as  romantic  and 
the  iron-masters  of  the  midland  coun-  siUy ;  English  sons  indififerent  to  all 
ties,  the  little  with  the  sreat — for  it  high  aims,  to  fame,  to  learning,  to 
is  not  fair  to  single  out  a  few  first-rate  honour,  to  civil  virtue,  to  doing  au^t 
men— -^ou  will  find  that  they  read  that  is  good  and  noble,  and  rushmg 
very  httle  at  imy  time  except  their  off  to  barter  and  bargain  in  cottons 
newspapers.    If  you  doubt  it,  put  a  and  calicoes,  or  what  you  will ;  lastly, 
banister,  a  doctor,  or  an  ordinary  man  when  we  see  even  a  solemn  bench  of 
from  a  London  drawing-room  bv  their  magistrates,  with  clergymen  among 
sides,  make  them  both  talk  all  they  them,  granting  a  license  to  a  place  for 
can,  and  mark  the  difference.  vice  to  rollick  in,  to  be  encouraged, 
6.  But  all  these  things  would  hurt  increased,  and  respected— vice  even 
us  but  little^  if  commercial  men  kept  vice,— ofirerine  their  hand  as  it  were 
their  place,  if  the  rank  of  wealth  were  to  an  evil  of  the  day  so  great  and  vile, 
not  continually  striving  to  take  prece-  that  even  newspapers  have  cried  out 
dence  of  the  rank  of  education.    But  against  it  and  that  only  because  the 
when  we  see  the  opinions  of  these  custom  or  a  few  London  shopkeepers 
men,  who  think  of  every  question  as  was  in  danger  if  the  license  were  re- 
it  has  reference  to  their  own  interests,  fused  ;  when  we  see,  I  say,  public 
held  up  as  law.  while  our  enunciations  virtue,  and  honour,  and  decency  fall 
of  principle,  or  honour,  and  of  justice,  before  the  interests  of  money-making, 
are  sneered  down  as  impracticable ;  — then  we  have  a  riffht  to  turn  upon 
when  we  see  England  governed  by  the  these  men,  and  tax  uiem  with  an  uu- 
stock-exchange  and   money-market ;  due  influence,  an  unjust  position  ;  we 
when  we  find  the  press  playing  toady  have  a  right  to  cry  shame  on  the  god- 
to  wealth,  calling  a  man  who  makes  lessness  of  the  great  lords  of  money, 
a  good  fortune  for  himself,  an  excel-       Heigh  ho !  we  want  no  Cervantes 
lent  man— praising  them  as  philan-  in  the  present  day.    In  his  time  ro- 
thropists,  because  out  of  their  abund-  mance  had  run  into   extremes  and 
ance  they  dve,  with  liberality  I  ad-  become  ridiculous.    It  is  dead  now— 
mit,  some  £IQ0  or  so  to  head  a  sub-  dead  and  buried.  Quixote  is  not  a  satire 
scription-list,  while  we  who  have  no  to  us,  but  a  sheer  burlesque.    Not 
£\Q0  notes  to  give,  have  devoted  time  even  the   lackadaisical  young  lady 
and  mind  and  all  our  energies  to  the  who  sits  down  to  sing  the  last  new 
same  object,  and  are  passed  over ;  ballad  can  be  accused  of  it    The  bal- 
when  they  are  hailed  as  statesmen,  lad  is  the  senseless  ghost  of  romance, 
because  they  happen  to  have  a  large  its  mere  cant  and  terminolognr ;  for  the 
stake  in  the  country,  and  are  wise  man  who  ¥rrote  it  writes  omy  for  mo- 
enough  to  look  after  it,  while  we  of  ney,  with  never  a  thought  of  poetr>' 
i>300  a  year,  labour  and  shout  and  in  his  heart ;  the  girl  who  sings  it 
rave  for  our  countrv*s  safety  and  im-  without  a  single  tone  of  expression, 
provement ;  when  the  buildmg  of  new  sings  it  for  money,  that  is,  to  make  an 
factories,  of  new  furnaces,  of  new  ex-  impression  on  some  young  manufactu- 
changes,  which  may  make  money,  but  rer  s  heart    Business,  business,  finish 
cannot  mend  morals,  are  called  by  the  swallowing  up  England,   you   have 
sacred  name  of  Pbogbess,  a  name  nearly  done  it,  and  then  I  can  20  with 
which  in  its  purity  can  only  mean  a  good  conscience  and  sing  yodels  in  a 
progress  in  the  direction  of  heaven  ;  country  where  poetry  imd  honour  ancl 
when  we   have  the  cry  of  wealth,  beauty  are  not  sneered  down  by  prac- 
wealth,  wealth  shouted  in  our  ears,  tical  monev-enibbers. 
and  know  that  it  is  a  medal  of  which       WelL  all  tnis  is  dpropos  of  the  pjot- 
we  see  the  obverse,  but  of  which  the  ters.    In  short,  they  are  an  exception 
reverse  is  poverty,  misery,  vice,  de^ra-  to  the  rule  of  merchants  and  manu- 
dation  ^  when  we  see  English  society  factiurers.    Their  minds  are  not  taken 
taking  its  whole  tone  from  these  men,  up  solely  with  the  anxious  cares  of 
English  noblemen  ne^ecting  the  hij^  money-making.    There  is  little  or  no 
jTtngxfjiabjUtieB  of  their  position  to  in-  speciuatiGn  in  their  business^  and  no 
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peat  risk.   All  id  sure,  and  Bomewh&t  before  he  dared  set  foot  on  those  tilM. 

dow.  Th«7  make  to  order,  and  rarely  Thiswaethemainfeatureof  thatbosse; 

attempt  to  uptnre  the  market  with  a  It  was  furnished  more  for  cleanlineet, 

aew  UnCT.    Each  potter,  too,  has  his  neatness,  and  comfort,  than  for  ele- 

MoiUar  une.    One  makes  for  the  co-  gance  or  even  ease.    Comfort  in  the 

mun,aiK)tfaer  for  the  Danube  and  the  Potteries  means  an  easy  chair,  roar' 

Eut,  aaotiier  for  China,  another  for  ing  fire,  well-carpeted  room,  Timu, 

ooe  part  of  the  home  consumption,  grog  and  pipe.  But,  on  the  other  hand, 

■DOtMx  for  another  ;  there  is  httle  the  scrupulous  punctuality  of  meala, 

chaliiDg,  Httle  competition  ;  and  so  and  that  terrible  half  hour  on  the 

then  is  little  to  disturb  their  repose,  door-mat  whenever  you  came  in,  de- 

llien,  again,  they  keep  to  their  sphere,  tracted  a  little  from  this  same  com- 

TW  tn  pott«ra,  fiilly  enoi^h  occu-  fort 

pieo  with  their  pots  and  the  concerns       The  lives  of  Jugg  and  Pipkinson 

<£  their  district ;  and  knowing  that  were  monotonous,  ^t  8.30  precisely, 

they  sre  not  highly  educated,  and  have  by  a  Dutch  clock  that  went  dig-Jt^ 

Men  bat  little  of  the  world,  they  do  on  the  stairs  all  night  we  sat  down 

Mittempt,  like  some  other  classes  of  to  a  luxurious  breakfast,  much  too 

mana&cturers,  to  impose  their  opi-  good  for  tliree  bachelors  -  letters  were 

sinu  and  prejudices  on  tlte  whole  opened,  a  little  quiet  talK  circulated ; 

MMtcy.    liatly,  their  trade  is  one  Jugg,  for  the  three-thousandth  time 

in  wliKh  tricks  are  not  needed.    The  since  their  partnership,  twitt«d  Pip- 

^tfTordshire  potter  has  no  tempta-  kinson,  who  made  the  coffee,  with 

tkn  to  descend  to  the  addition  of  a  forgetting  his  third  lump  of  sugar  : 

brthinson  every  article  in  an  invoice  and  so  gave  rise  to  a  little  hilarity,  till 

to  a  delnded  purchaser.  He  can  afford  Jugg  was  called  off  to  speak  to  some- 

to  lie  honest,  and  is  so.    Do  you  think  body,  and  Pipkinson  pulled  out  his 

»11  Mir  merchant  princes  and  ware-  cigars,  smoked  half  a  one  with  me, 

hooK  arirtocTBcy  are  guiltless  of  mak-  and  then  went  to  his  counting-house, 
ing  distinctions  between  their  cus-        '  Take  care  of  yourself,'  he  would 

tMiere,  and  to  other  such  little  contri-  aay ; '  you  have  got  to  do  this  and  that, 

tucea  t  I  wish  I  could  believe  it.  to  see  this  thing  and  that  thing,  you 

The  consequence  is,  that  the  Staf-  have  introductions  to  this  man  and 

fotdahire  potter  is  a  pleasant  man.  that.    I  know  you'll  excuse  m&    Will 

Jugg  and  Pipkinson  differed  much,  it  suit  you  to  mne  at  two  V 
JnggWBs  a  potter  and  nothing  more.        At  two  p.m.  we  dined  luxuriously : 

He  did  not  even  care  for  the  news-  how  they  do  eat  and  drink  in  the 

pajw  beyond  the  money  intell^nce.  Potteries  !  it  seems  to  be  their  ouly 

n'lB  occasional  mercantile  fraud  or  consolation.    After  dinner,  Jugg  pro- 

«K  He  was  bif^and  laxy,  and  came  duced  his  favourite  claret,  Pipkineoii 

into  imoke  hia  pipe,  drii^  his  grog,  his  old  crusted  port,  and  there  was 

aad  does  away  his  evening.   Pipkinson  some    easy  conversation.    At  three, 

WT  have  known  leas  of  potting,  but  Jugg  went  to  look  after  the  pots  a^n, 

■eknev  more  of  things  in  general,  ana  Pipkinson  lingered  from  polite- 

W  a  taste  for  art  and  a  love  of  books,  ness. 

sad  vaa  one  of  those  warm-hearted        But  it  was  in  the  evening,  when  all 

MB  *ho  wonld  always  do  good  where  the  Ae.fe  work  was  done,  that  the  real 

■dhow he  could.  sociability  began.     It  was  then  that 

_&■  partners  lived  together  in  a  the  TirMi  and  the  Staffordshire  papers 

VBt  red  twick  house,  with  a  neat  were  opened  and  discussed ;  then  an 

g^idsD  in  front,  ample  but-houses  at  array  of  black  bottles,  a  cisar  box, 

**uda,  and  the  hovels  and  chiinneye  and  so  on,  placed  on  the  taole,  and 

of  Ihair  warks  behind   How  fearfufly  before  a  fire  which  gave  the  cleareat 

J«t  ins  evervthing  in  that  house,  evidence  that  coals  were  only  seven 

»e  tiles  with  which  the  liall-fioor  was  shillings  a  ton,  delivered  at  your  door, 
^ttA  were  as  spotless  as  if  they  had  we  drew  round  and  made  ourselves 
JO*  inued  from  the  press.    It  wm    comfortable. 

jyahl  for  me  to  see  how  much  time  '  0  fortunate  minium  !'  said  I  to 
fWnoa  (pent  every  day  in  bmah-  Pips,  'what  a  happy  man  you  are,  and 
uU*  riiM.  «.  „  suGGeasion  eS  m»,U,    trbat  a  far  more  cneerful  me  yoa  y^ 
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ten  lead  than  we  authors !  Here  you  their  hands  and  the  workmen  in 
get  over  your  work  in  the  day-time  ;  general  The  late  Mr.  Herbert  Min- 
you  throw  off  all  thought  of  it  at  ton  was  one  of  these,  and  his  succes- 
night :  your  minds  have  not  been  over-  sors,  I  believe,  follow  in  his  steps. 
tasked,  you  can  think  and  talk,  and  Now  for  the  men. 
be  good  companv  in  the  evening  Now  Figures  do  nothing  in  the  estima- 
we  poor  wretcnes  are  workmg  our  tion  of  the  vice  of  a  district.  It  is 
brains  all  day  long,  and  often  must  useless  to  tell  us  that  the  statistics  of 
return  to  the  labour  at  night.  Nay,  crime  are  this  or  that  It  is  not  crime 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  work  so  mudi  but  vice  we  must  deal  with  ;  not  the 
better  towards  midnight,  that  if  I  occasional  passions,  not  even  the 
want  to  write  anything  really  good,  I  police  cases,  but  the  whole  mode  of 
put  it  off  till  then.  Well,  if  I  go  into  life.  Give  a  dog  a  bad  name^d  it's 
the  society  of  my  fellow-creatures,  mv  simply  mercy  to  shoot  him.  The  Pot- 
mind  is  worked  out,  my  ideas  have  all  teries  have  always  had  a  bad  name, 
gone  down  on  paper ;  I  can*t  afford  to  Fifty  years  ago,  it  was  a  most  lawless 
think  on  general  subjects,  for  the  fate  and  even  dangerous  locality.  Ladies 
of  m^  heroine,  or  the  logic  of  mv  last  could  not  waUc  alone  at  any  hour  in 
treatise,  are  ever  rising  in  my  brain,  the  streets.  Strikes  were  common, 
like  blood  in  a  flesh  wound,  to  oust  and  assemblages  of  workmen  for  any 
the  common  topics  of  the  day.  You  riotous  purpose  rendered  the  neigh^ 
are  far  happier  men.'  bourhood   ais^racefuL      Things    are. 

There  is  not  much  society  though,  in  much  altered  since  then. 

the  Potteries.   On  one  day  in  January  The  population  of  the  Potteries  suf- 

Jngg  and  Pipkinson  dined  at  Pipkin-  fere  from  the  temptations  that  influ- 

son  and  Platter*s.    In  February  it  was  ence  all  crowded  communities.    You 

at  Pitcher's ;  in  March  at  Pipkinson  must  not  compare  it  with  an  agricul- 

Sons,  and  in  April  they  received  their  turaL  but  with  other  manufacturing 

friends  at  a  grand  dinner,  and  so  on  populations.    Unfortunately  the  only 

through  the  year.     Now  and  then  other  such  districts  I  know  are  those 

there  were  muffins  and  smdl  talk  at  of  the  cotton-spinners  in  Lancashire, 

the  Yicar^s ;  or  a  concert  at  the  rooms :  and  I  should  be  inclined  to  give  them 

or  a  lecture,  or  an  entertainment  oz  the  preference.   I  certainly  saw  things 

some  kind  or  other ;  but  certainly  on  in  tne  Potteries  which  I  have  not 

340  days  out  of  the  365,  Jugg  and  seen  elsewhere.     The  multitude  of 

Pipkinson  passed  their  evenings  in  small   public-houses   is   remarkable, 

the  little  souare  room  with  the  black  and  I  met  certainly  very  large  num- 

bottles  on  tne  table.  bers  of  drunken  men  in  the  evenings. 

Nevertheless,  Pipkinson  was  alive  The  women,  too,  are  not  troubled 
to  ihB  duties  of  his  position.  He  got  with  much  modesty.  They  put  no 
np  a  Sunday-school  for  his  own  dis-  blinds  to  their  ground-floor  wmdows, 
tnot,  hiring  a  large  room  for  the  pur-  and  as  I  passed  along,  either  in  the 
pose :  he  induced  the  curate  to  deliver  morning  before  they  went  to  work,  or 
Sonday  evening  lectures  in  the  said  when  they  returned  from  it  in  the  even- 
room  ;  he  collected  the  subscriptions  ing,  I  caught  sight  of  toilettes  which 
for  clothing  and  coal  clubs,  and  made  '  can  be  more  easily  imagined  than 
up  the  balance  himself ;  he  gave  sup-  describe'  Pipkinson  again  assured 
pen  eveiy  now  and  then  to  some  of  me  that  he  never  went  out  at  night, 
his  workmen,  and  he  talked  much  without  a  life-preserver ;  but,  on  the 
about  improvements  in  hiis  works  for  other  hand,  I  may  state  that  having 
their  health  and  morality.  Still,  as  had  occasion  several  times  to  return 
far  as  I  could  learn,  the  distance  be-  along  the  streets  towards  midnight,  I 
tween  masters  and  men  was  very  never  met  with  any  annoyance  beyond 
wide,  and  the  one  knew  little  about  being  jostled  off  the  pavement  by 
the  other.  some  reeling  drunkard^  and  perhaps 

So  much  for  masters,  as  far  as  I  bravery  wasnot  the  distinguishing  fea- 

know  them ;  masters,  that  is,  of  the  tnre  of  Pips'  character.    The  Pdtteiy 

merfinm  clas&    There  are  many  who  people  are  not  nearly  as  rough  ^and 

take  a  higher  position,  and  do  much  rude  as  those  of  Lancashire,  and  thev 

nmw  tbtA  Jt^  gad  FipidDBQa  fox  have  acme  tastes  which  a  really  phil- 
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uQnopie  mut«T  mucfat  cultivate  h)  for  a  concert  ticket  can  afford  that 

thdr  great  benefit.     WhencTer  a  con-  much.' 

cert  is  gireo  in  Stoke,  though  the  Fipkinaon  shook  his  head 

tkkeUu  even  at  fire  ■hillings  apiece,  They  all  shake  their  heads;  thafi 

the  room  ia  crowded  to  suffocation  by  their  worst  point    They  never  hare 

^  comDKni  votkmen  and  their  virea  the  coarage,  or  won't  tijte  the  tronble, 

Vl\ai  a  deal  of  ^ood  mi^t  be  done  to  try  a  new  scheme, 

t?  cnltiTatint;  tfaia  taste  Tor  music  in  lAstty,  the  neoeasair  heat  of  the 

tach  foctory  !  woikshops,  and  the  Be4ientBiT  charao- 

The  Teal  canaes  of  the  dmnkennew  ter  of  &  great  portion  of  the  work, 


Here  to  be  three  ;  the  employment  of  and  certainly  lead  to  a  great  deal  of 

vmetk  and  children  of  any  age  ;  the  drinking.   As  I  have  Baioj  most  of  the 

high  wascs ;  and  the  hcnt  of  the  work-  woika  were  built  in  the  lost  century, 

mm.  or  at  the  beginning  of  this,  and  ther 

Whenercr  women  are  taken  at  an  are    very  rickety,    ill-conceired,  ill- 

ttily  age   from    their    homes,    and  ventilated  constructions,  all  courts  and 

biDDght  into  frequent  contact  with  stairs,  and  passages,  and  ins  and  outa, 

men,  there  must  r^ult  a  great  amount  and  low  roofs,  against  which  yon  are 

of  immorality.    It  tells  two  ways  :  it  for   ever  rapping   your   inadvertent 

opens  a  temptation  for  the  young  cranium,  and  frequent  trap-doors,  and 

ToiQen  themselves  in  the  first  place,  deceitful  openings  in  the  ffoor  sufB- 

lareply  to  this,  it  must  be  admitted  cient  to  dispose  of  a  convent-full  of 

tint  m  the  factory  the  women  work  Amy  Kobearts.    A   movement    is,   I 

iaiepante  rooms,  and  with  a  female  believe,  being  made  to  improve  the 

Hperintendent  at  their  head.    But  it  character  of  these  unhealthy  atflien, 

lUD  destroys  domestic  comfort.    The  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  be 

voDKn  cannot  and  do  not  know  how  an  cxtensire  one. 

to  make  their  homes  cheerful ;  and  I'here  is  one  more  temptation  to 

IheJT  husbands  and  brothers  seek  in  drunkenness  and  extravagance  which 

the  public-lLOuee  what  they  cannot  may  be  less  easy  to  remove  than  the 

And  at  home.    The  obvious  remedy  forgoing.    It  is  the  custom  of  paying 

^  this  would  be  the  establishment  of  wages  once  a  week  only.    The  evil  is 

[csaymding-TOoms  for  the  men,  and  aclmowledgcd  throughout  the  country 

sbettertyatem  of  education  for  girls,  in  every  kind  of  district,  and  it  is  weU 

^in,  the  wages  are  very  high.    A  known  that  Saturday  and  Sunday  are 

good worknuui  makes  his  two  iioimds  to  the  lower  orders  the  black  days  of 

>  nek;  a  bad  one  rarely  less  than  the  week.    Wherever  a  police  station 

Htan  ahillingB.     The  women  with  istobefound.thouchitbeemptyfrom 

odi^  and    the    cliitdren  with  four  Monday  to  Saturday  morning,  it  is 

"IKfigi,  augment  the  weekly  income  sure  to  be  fiill  on  the  Saturday  night 

nwdeiably  ;  and  the  natural  impro-  and  the  morning   of   the    Sabbath. 

T^otoe  of  the  lower  orders  in  Bng-  And  it  is  quite  natural.    To  nine  out 

nl  ioducea  nn  amount  of  eztrava-  of  every  ten  men  of  any  class  what- 

pue  which  wonld  be  irnpossible  if  over,  the  mere  poeeeesion  of  money  is 

JK  wigea  were  lower.    When  work  a  temptation.    Thriftlcssncss  is  a  far 

u^KHte,  there  is  not  a  penny  laid  more  common  fault  than  hoarding, 

H  to  meet  the  difficulty,  and  hence  It  is  not  a  score  or  two  out  of  a  fao- 

nitiM  whose  united    incomes   are  tory  that  seek  the  'public'  on  the  pay- 

<^  to  those  of  many  a  country  in-  day,  but  150  out  of  every  200,  and  if 

vabntt,  lire  reduced  to  staTvation  fiO  of  these  return  home  sober,  it  is  a 

Mniniy.    Providence  may  be  diffi-  wonder.    A  partial  remedy  for  this 

>tt  to  tMcb,  but  it  is  not  so  to  en-  would  be  for  each  master  to  fix  a  dif- 

wi^  and  it  is  in  tlio  power  of  any  ferent  pay-day  for  his  men.    Sut  a 

■otter  to  bring  about.  still  better  plan  would  be  to  have  two 

'Why,*  said  I  to  Pipldnson,  'why  pav-days  in  the  week  in  each  eetab- 

WBya  little  life  luwuranoeT    Why  lishment 

Mbdnesyonr  hnnd^toput  byfour-  Fipkinson  shook  his  head  anin, 

W*  a  wwk  for  a  policy  rf  £601  like  a  nine-tailed  MandariiL    '  i«a 

"HrnRnwhocan  g]F9 Aa  A£  orOt.  doa't  know  whkt  yoB  piopoM,^  u^ 
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ha  '  Why,  mv  good  sir,  the  paying  developed  so  well  as  in  the  cotton 
is  a  work  of  hours,  of  half  a  dav  districts  of  Lancashire, 
nearly  in  a  large  concern.  Each  Having  now  disposed  of  the  work- 
man's name  has  to  be  entered  in  a  men,  we  come  to  their  work.  If  you 
book  with  the  amount  of  work  he  has  imi^ine  Uiat  Staffordshire  was  select- 
done,  a  calculation  made,  and  the  ed  £r  a  potting  district,  on  account  of 
money  paid  accordingly.  The  number  the  excellence  of  its  clay,  ^ou  are  mis- 
of  hands  varies  from  300  to  15(X)  in  taken.  The  native  clay  is  used  only 
the  different  factories,  so  that  you  can  to  make  those  saggers  which  we  saw 
fancv  it  is  nowhere  a  light  task.'  in  the  walls  andhedges.    The  eood 

'  Very  good,'  quoth  I,  *  so  that  any  clays  come  from  Dorsetshire  and  Uom- 

system  which  enabled  you  to  pay  all  wall,  and  appear  to  differ  only  in  co- 

your  hands  off  in  half  an  hour  would  loiur,  the  one  being  rather  greyer  than 

be  highly  economical,  and  what  it  the  other. 

saved  in  time,  which  in  these  cases.  Now,  if  there  be  any  article  of  pro- 
as in  most  others,  represents  money,  duce,  the  preparation  and  manipula- 
mi^t  be  applied  to  the  extra  expense,  tion  of  which  resembles  that  of  the 
if  there  were  any,  in  a  new  system,  human  being,  it  is  his  cousin-german 
Now  could  not  you  or  any  acute  mas-  the  pot.  Speaking  roughly,  the  prin- 
ter who  knew  all  the  requirements  of  ciples  by  wiiich  he  is  turned  from  a 
the  case  devise  a  scheme,  the  princi-  dirty  ugly  lump  of  hard,  rough  stuff 
pie  of  which  should  be  a  division  of  dug  out  of  the  ground,  into  a  splendid 
the  labour  of  paying  money  ?— a  most  piece  of  crockery,  are  refinement,  cir- 
obnoxious  labour,  at  all  times,  I  con-  culation,  heat,  and  adornment  The 
fess.  Could  you  not  distribute  your  original  sin  of  clay  is  its  dirt  It  comes 
hands  into  sets,  say  of  fifty,  or  even  from  Cornwall  or  Dorsetshire  in  huge 
a  hundred  each,  and  have  a  respon-  uncouth,  hideous  masses,  and  is  heaped 
sible  man  to  ticket  work  and  pay  off  up  near  the  slip-house.  Alongside  of 
each  company  ?  Could  you  not  have  it  lie  great  heaps  of  flints.  These 
a  system  of  checks  issued  to  the  men,  large,  irregular  ones  are  contributed 
say  twice  a  week,  on  which  each  by  Gravesend,  these  round  natty 
day's  work  should  be  noted,  and  things  come  clear  off  the  sea-beach  at 
which,  when  brought  up  to  the  desk  Ramsgate,  and  many  a  Cockney  foot, 
of  the  responsible  man,  should  be  issuing  bare  and  diffident,  from  a  bath- 
at  once  casned  ?  This  is  but  a  rough  ine-machine,  may  have  touchedL  many 
idea,  but  I  fancy  it  might  be  deve-  a  Cockney  mouth  have  execrated  them, 
loped.'  to  say  nothing  of  the  shrill  music  they 

'  Ye-e-es,  perhaps,'  said  Pipkinson,  made  as  the  hissing  siu-ge  swept  them 

but  there  he  shooK  his  head  again ;  down  to  the  sea,  and  the  next  great 

and  that's  where  it  is.    Unless  a  mas-  breaking  billow  tossed  them  indig- 

ter  is  truly  zealous  for  the  improve-  nantlyback  again,  ere  they  were  pick^ 

ment  of  his  men,  he  will  shake  his  up  and  carteu  to  this  far  inland  spot, 

head  at  every  new  suggestion.    Yet,  Poor  things  !  if  their  life  has  been  a 

that  the  improvement  of  the  charac-  turbulent  one,  their  death-stroke  is 

ters  of  hands  has  even  a  money  value,  swift  and  sure  as  that  of  the  guillo- 

to  take  no  higher  view,  is  undeniable,  tine.    One  blow  from  that  ruthless 

for  there  is  no  doubt  that  great  incon-  pounder,  and  their  end  is  pieces, 

venienceand  delay  is  frequently  caused  The  pounders  that  I  saw  consisted 

by  the  drunkenness  and  truancy  of  ofthree  huge  wooden  beams  shod  with 

some  of  the  better  workmen.  massive  iron,  and  heavy  as  the  ham- 

The  population  of  the  potteries,  if  mer  of  the  god  Thor  himself.   Set  the 

{generally  given  to  drink  and  rioting,  machinery  going,  and  they  are  raised 

IS  nevertheless  highly  intelligent    I  high  in  the  franies,  and  then  fall  one 

had  an  opportunity  of  examining  se-  after  another  with  fury,  raised  again 

vend  classes  of  a  Sunday-school  near  in  a  second  to  fall  on  fresh  flints  pre- 

Stoke,  and  I  was  much  struck  by  the  pared  for  their  massacre.    You  take 

quick-wittedness  of  both  children  and  half-a-dozen  Ramsgate  or  Graveseml 

teachers,  the  latter  being  merely  re-  stones  on  one  side,  and  throw  them 

jsp&ctM^  operatives.    On  the  other  into  the  box.    Down  come  the  ham- 

fiiot^  tlw  eaacatioDAl  system  is  not  mers  crashing  and  terrible.  You  walk 
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nwid  to  the  oiher  side,  and  the  k-  keep  his  temper,  and  aot  pish  and  pooh 

aim  is  fuU  of  srasll  chipa.    These  and  call  me  an  iguoramiui  because  I 

we  carried  off  to  be  ground  to  powder,  don't  use  all  the  technical  tenns  to 

In  days  of  yore  tliev  were  pulverized  vbich  he  is  accustomed.     I  am  not  a 

in  k  dry  state,  and  the  consequence  potter,  but  a  writer.    I  am  not  writ- 

via,of  coDiBb  that  the  men  employed  ing  a  histoiy  of  pottery,  but  a  simple 

on  this  biuich  of  the  work  were  very  sketch  of  it,  designed  for  uninitiated 

MOii  blinded.    They  are  now  ground  readers.  I  don't  pretend  to  know  one- 

in  inter.    A  large  milL  like  a  cider  tenth  of  the  technicalities  in  use,  and 

null,  with  a  bottom  of  hard,  smooth  if  I  did,  I  should  discard  them,  b»- 

itone,  is  filled  with  a  succession  of  cause  my  readers  would  not  under- 

nnt,  heavy  boulders.     The  broken  stand  them.    With  this  I  will  wei^ 

flint  is  thrown  into  this,  water  poured  anchor. 

on,  and   the  machinery   set   going.        When  you've  got  your  clay  ready 

Tlie  heavy  stones  rush  rapidly  round,  for  use,  the  next  thing  to  do,  is  to  give 

crashing   the  hard   chips  to  a  fine  it  u  shape.    The  ways  of  effecting  this 

powder,  which,  stUl  in  a  state  of  solu-  are  mainly  three— throwing,  moulding, 

lion,  is  passed  through  a  succession  and  the  making  of  flat  ware.    There 

of  neves,  till  you  find  it  at  last  in  a  is  also  a  most  important  process  called 

lir^  tank  of  clear  water,  with  a  very  turning,  of  which  anon. 
white  sediment  of  flint  at  the  bottom,        The  first  and    simplest,    then,  is 

whidi  is  aftenrarda  mixed  with  the  throwing.    Now,  I  presunie,  that  all 

eln  to  give  it  whiteness,  hardness,  my  readers  have  read  their  Bibles,  and 

VM  trsnroarency.  a  few,  probably,  have  some  classical 

The  i^ing  of  the  clay  itself  is  reading  ttesides.    If  so,  they  have  con- 

cilkd  slipping,  the  place  thereof  a  stantly  met  with  the  mention  of  the 

tl^hoQse,  and  the  solution  itself  slip,  potter  s  wheel,  yet  with  all  due  respect 

Aner  beinz  broken  up  and  diluted,  it  to  my  intellwent  lector,  I  am  privately 

ia  passed  uirough  viorating  sieves  of  of  opinion,  that  not  two  out  of  three 

wious  d^p'ees   of  fineness,   mixed  knowprecifiely  what  a  potter's  wheel 

with  the  prepared  flint,  and,  finally,  is.    They  know  that  it  is  a  rotatory 

ponred  out   over   a   large  flat  sur-  machine  of  some  description ;  they 

lace,  heated  1^  a  multitude  of  ovens,  have  found  it  referred  to  in  heathen 

udallowedto  simmer  till  the  water  philosophersasatypeof  universallaw, 

is  lU  evaporated,  and  a  thick  slimv  upou  which  Nature,  or  the  Creator, 

jwte  left  on  the  pan.    This  is  coi-  casts  the  material  essence  of  all  things, 

Iceted  in  UX  donghy  lumps,  and  car-  and    bids    them    revolve,    while    ne 

ri(d  off  to  another  place  of  torture  in  fashions  them  at  will    In  Hindu  phi- 

ths  ih^  of  a  mill,  the  interior  of  losophy  they  have  seen  it  used  as  a 

^>a^  is  filled  with  circular  knives,  symbol  of  ecstatic  existeno&  wherein 

^■idi  mince  it  uid  mince  it,  agun  the  life  of  the  devotee  is  said  to  go  on 

*adagw>,  and  press  it  together,  till  in  this  world,  after  his  soul  is  joined 

it  itraes  at  the  bottom  a  beautiful  to  the  Supreme  Being  by  contempla- 

Mopaet  oblong  mass,  which  as  much  tion,  '  oven  as  the  potter's  wheel  re- 

KUnUea  the  rough  lumps  of  clay  volves  after  the  pot  is  fashioned  and 

•bI  flint  which  you  saw  outside,  as  removed.'    But  do  they  know  what 

I        sLondon  beauty,  with  blue  eyes  and  it  ist 

I       C>ldea  hair  is  Uke  the  block  bloated        The  potter's  wheel,  sir,  was  the  ear- 

I       Utt  of  Dahomey,  with  his  flat  none  liest  of^impatented  inventions.  It  has 
F        ndldubber  tips.  been  said,  that  swords  were  invented 

&»ro !  we  are  getting  on  ;  we  have  before  anything  else,  and  that  Cain 
wevith refinement,  and  we  come  to  must  have  had  some  instrument  with 
ttnlitioB,  for  the  cliiythm  prepared  which  to  slay  his  brother,  in  the  silent 
■W^nowtobe  maileintoanypiece  wilderness,  by  the  smoking  altar, 
"MncWy,  fromaWedf,'H-ood  vase  to  when  none  was  by  but  God.  I  doubt 
*  wiAhand-basin,  tliat  you  like  to  it  Though  I  would  not  ride  my  hob- 
■Ufor.  by-horse  to  death,   I  confess  that  I 

Bow,  if  any  intelligent  individual    think  so  simple  and  effective  a  con- 
"^  tu  Potteries  should  hwpen  to    trivanoe  as  tne  potter's  wheel  mnrt 
■,  I  must  bq  bim  to   bare  been  found  out  before,  Wxnw 
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it  satiBfies  an  earlier  want  Men  need  rapidly  revolving,  throws  it  upon  its 
to  eat  and  drink,  and  even  to  cook,  centre.  He  then  sticks  his  fingers  or 
before  the j  need  to  slay  their  brethren,  thumbs,  as  he  pleases,  into  the  middle 
though  I  admit  the  latter  is  a  very  of  the  clay,  and  as  this  whirls  swiftly 
early  craving ;  woe  is  me,  that  I  should  round,  the  mere  position  of  his  fingen 
confess  it !  makes  a  lioUow,  which  lie  can  increase 

The  receipt  for  a  potter's  wheel,  too,    at  pleasure  by  pushing  them  outwards 
is  so  simple.    Take  any  round,  flat    or  downwards,  or  both, 
thing,  a  stone  if  you  will,  if  only  flat       The  object  of  the  wheel  is  now  ob- 
enough,    thin    enough,    and   round    vious.    If  you  wanted  to  make  a  cup 
enough  ;  squat  on  your  haunches  ;    out  of  a  stationary  lump  of  day,  3F0U 
stick  the  round  thing  on  your  knees  ;    would  stick  in  your  flnffers  and  move 
twirl  it  round;  throw  a  bit  of  day    them  round  and  round  till  you  bad 
upon  it,  and  you  liave  a  potter's  wheel,    hollowed  it  out  suffidently.    By  mak- 
and  can  make  the  clay  into  a  cup,  pot,    ing  the  clay  go  round  instead  of  your 
nan,  or  what  you  will,  in  a  minute,    fingers,  you  spare  time  and  labour,  and 
Now,  simple  as  this  is,  the  wheel  of    insure  accuracy,  and  the  purpose  of 
to-day  is  very  little  improved  upon  it,    the  wheel  is  to  whirl  the  day  round 
merely  because  it  neeaed  veiy  little    for  you.    So  simple  is  the  art,  and  so 
improvement  As  far  as  we  know,  some    easy  is  it  to  fashion  upon  tJie  wheel 
such  contrivance  has  existed  in  all    what  you  please,  as  long  as  it  is  to 
dimes  and  ages.    Certain  it  is  that  if    have  a  round  bottom  to  it,  that  at 
you  so  to  the  other  end  of  the  globe,    Minton's  I  saw  a  boy  of  fourteen 
to  China  or  Japan,  you  find  a  similar    make  the  rough  portion  of  a  whole 
simple  machine  still  used  even  for    set  of  tea-things  in  about  five  minutes, 
those  wonderful  woductions  of  cera-    The  main  difiiculties  are  to  select  the 
mic  art,  which  no  Europeans  have  been    proper  quantity  of  clay  for  the  pot  you 
able  to  copy  with  success.    In  a  Ja-    desi^  to  make,  and  to  make  it  of  the 
panese  work  on  pottery,  the  wheel  is    requisite  height  The  former  is  almost 
ae8(»ibed  as  consisting  of  two  flat  discs    always  done  by  the  eye,  but  in  cases 
attached  to  a  staff  revolving  in  a  socket    where  extreme  lightness  is  a  desidera- 
fized  in  the  ground.    The  lower  disc    tum,  as  when  the  crockery  is  made  for 
is  at  a  height  to  which  the  feet  of  the    exportation,  the  clay  is  weighed  out 
potter  can  conveniently  reach ;  the    before  being  thrown,  which,  of  course, 
upper  is  just  below  his  hand.    The    demands  both  time  and  labour.    This 
workman,  seated  on  a  stool,  places    I  saw  done  at  Wolgwood's.  where  a 
his  bare  feet  on  the  lower  one,  and    woman  is  employed  to  weign  the  day 
with  them  turns  it  and  the  staff  to-    for  each  thrower, 
gether  at  a  rapid  rate.     Thus  the       The  exact  height  is  obtained  by  a 
upper  disc  is  made  to  revolve,  and  the    couple  of  stationary  needles,  which 
potter  can  quicken  or  slacken  the  mo-    reach  over  the  wheel  and  can  be  read- 
tion  at  will  ily  adjusted  to  the  required  height  and 

llie  wheel  used  in  Europe  differs  breadtL  The  lower  and  shorter  one 
from  this  only  in  being  turned  by  a  serves  to  determine  the  height  and 
strap,  which  is  again  passed  round  a  breadth  of  the  bulging  part  of  the  pot ; 
large  vertical  wheel,  worked  by  a  boy  the  upper  that  of  the  nm  above  it 
or  woman.  Tlie  Japanese  method  un-  As  a  general  rule,  throwing  takes 
doubtedly  saves  labour,  but  it  must  three  *  hands ;'  a  woman  to  tum  the 
besomewhat  awkward  for  the  thrower,  large  vertical  ^ wheel  over  which  the 
^y  this  time  you  have  gathered  that  strap  passes ;  a  boy  to  measure  and 
the  potter's  wheel  is  a  &t  round  disc,  >hanu  the  pats  of  clay  to  the  thrower, 
placed  horizontally  at  a  convenient  and  the  thrower  himself.  The  process  is 
elevation  before  the  maker  of  pots,  so  rapid,  that  one  or  two  throwers  can 
This  man  is  seated,  and  the  elevation  make  pots  enough  of  every  description 
is  therefore  generally  between  three  to  supply  a  laiige  factory.  The  speed 
and  four  feet  from  the  ground.  He  is  in  the  wheeVs  revolution  has,  however, 
called  a  thrower,  and  the  process  of  to  be  constantly  varied,  and  requires 
making  pots  on  the  wheel  is  called  to  be  slackened  when  the  pot  having 
throwing,  because  the  maker  takes  a  attained  a  certain  shape,  requires  a 
fiiap  cf  eU^,  and  while  the  wheel  is    few  touches  to  perfect  it     Where  a 
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vomui  is  em^iplcyed  to  turn  the  big  difficult  to  obtain  the  requisite  flat- 

vbeel,  ibis  is  done  by  practice,  but  ness.     They  are  therefore  made  as 

vfaoe  the  wbole  machinery  is  moved  follows  :  Upon  a  wheel  is  placed  a 

faj  ftteam,  the  strap  has  to  be  passed  *  form,'  resembline  a  plate  or  dish  kid 

oforahuge  inrerted  cone,  and  a  boy  upon  its  face,  with  the  lower  side  up- 

ii  then  occupied  with  raising  or  lower-  pennost    Over  this  the  clay  is  spread 

ng  the  strap  upon  the  cone,  when,  out,  after  being  rolled  into  the  shape 

as  its  diameter  is  increased  or  dimi-  of  a  biscuit ;  a  turn  is  then  given  to 

mbed,  the  speed  is  accordingly  slack-  the  wheel,  and  the  workman  with  fais 

ened  or  increased.  Steam  is,  however,  fingers  or  a  flat  knife  presses  down 

yenr  tittle  used  in  the  Potteries,  so  both  the  rims  and  the  bottom,  so  as 

litde  indeed  as  to  surprise  a  visitor,  to  insure  an  even  thickness  throngh- 

When  I  expressed  my  astonishment  to  out.    The  plate  is  left  on  the  foroEi, 

Pi|ddn8on,  he  shook  hisheadasusuaL  and  when,  after  drying,  the  clay  hiui 

nd  said  that  its  introduction  would  ceased  to  adhere  to  the  form,  the  lai- 

crette  a  revolution  among  the  hands  ter  is  turned  up  and  the  plate  drops 

ta  times  more  rapid  than  the  revolu-  from  it 

tifm  it  would  give  to  all  their  wheels.  The  handles  and  knobs  are  gene- 
It  v^  however,  used  for  all  purposes  rally  made  by  the  hand,  or  with  a  blunt 
at  Wedgwood  8,  and  the  saving  of  knife.  The  moist  clay  is  rolled  out 
labour  is  considerable,  since  a  boy  can  and  cut  into  strips.  These  are  taken 
always  be  substituted  for  a  woman,  up,  turned  with  the  greatest  ease  into 
I  fancy  that  Messrs.  Wedgwood  must  any  shape  you  please,  and  stuck  on. 
Tiroduee  quite  as  much  as  Messrs.  The  wheel,  the  mould,  and  the  form 
MintoD,  yet  the  former  only  employ  suffice  to  make  all  the  ordinary  crock- 
70U,  tiie  latterno  less  than  1500  hands,  ery  which  covers  our  tables  or  is 
To  me.  an  ignorant  visitor,  it  seemed  wanted  for  our  bedrooms ;  there  are 
that  tnere  was  a  great  field  for  im-  several  other  branches,  on  some  of 
provement  in  the  machinery,  and  its  which  we  shall  enlarge  neroafter,  but 
mode  of  working  wherever  I  went,  but  as,  when  once  formed,  all  vessels  what- 
Pil^nson  and  others  shook  their  more  ever  have  to  pass  tlirough  the  same 
kwywins  heads.  processes,  we  shall  now  go  on  to  theea 
Strictly  speaking,  a  pot  is  any  Wait  one  moment  It  has  been  seen 
earthen  vessel  that  can  hold  water  that  in  moulding  and  making  of  flat 
conveniently,  and  all  such  might  be  ware,  the  clay  must  dry  to  a  certain 
made  upon  the  simple  potter's  wheel,  extent  before  it  can  be  removed.  To 
as  long  as  the  bottom  is  round.  But  save  time  and  labour,  the  galleries  in 
it  is  not  convenient  to  make  the  larger  which  these  two  branches  of  the  ma< 
vvnels  in  this  manner,  and  it  is  im-  nufacture  are  worked  are  fitted  with 
ponilde  to  fiuhion  on  the  wheel  those  shelves,  to  which  the  moulds  and  the 
vioae  bottoms  are  square,  oblong,  or  forms  are  transferred.  These  work- 
of  any  other  form.  Such  is  the  case  shops  must  therefore  be  heated  to  a 
^  wish-hand  basins,  soap-dishes,  certain  extent,  and  it  is  this  heat  whidi 
nnptureens,  and  hundreds  of  other  is  so  baneful  to  the  health  and  morals 
vmls  in  common  use,  and  these  are  of  the  workman.  Whether  this  can 
tikerefore  made  in  putster  of  Paris  be  remedied,  I  know  not 
BMvldiL  These  generally  contain  only  Hail  to  the  tearcup!  cry  Father 
Uf  the  vessel,  and  when  the  clay  lias  Mathew  and  Mr.  J.  B.  Grough,  and 
htanlled  in  and  well  fitted,  the  two  though  neither  a  teetotaller  nor  a 
bhl»  an  sfarnck  firmly  together,  the  shocking  example,  I  can  zealously  echo 
KMaftns  made  is  smoothra  off  with  the  cry.  Our  lorefathers  drank  beer, 
>irt  hsifa,  and  when  the  clay  has  sack,  or  cider  at  breakfast,  dinner,  and 
Mei'idfBdflBtfy  to  insure  the  adhe-  supper,  but  whether  they  were  a  more 
WHf  CIlejiNNrtions,  the  mould  is  re^  drunken  lot  than  we,  I  cannot  sav. 
■*vii]feid  we  vesBel  is  complete.  At  anv  rate,  our  continental  neign- 
^Wi  HMko  large  fiamily  of  pots  is  hours  have  the  advantage  of  us  in  so- 
*^^  ftlsuriw  one  of  plates,  dishes,  briety,  and  yet  tea  is  only  dniiik 
laAdUlhelr  relatives.  These,  abroad  as  a  treat  or  a  medicine, 
'  (ItoiMlis  in  the  ordinary  and  every  Frenchman  has  his  bottle. 
^      '     '  but  it  would  he  of  pin  ordmaire  to  breakfast   \filb 
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certain  it  is,  that  the  introduction  of 
tea  into  this  country  is  one  of  the 
(Potest  boons  of  modem  times,  and 
if  its  influence  on  the  lower  orders  be 
not  yet  complete,  it  has  undeniably 
put  an  end  to  the  custom  of  hard.- 
drinking  among  gentlemen.  Our  uni- 
versities are  the  only  places  which  re- 
tain the  vile  old  fashion,  and  their 
society  is  precisely  that  in  which  the 
meal  of  tea  is  not  universal  You  may 
almost  always  be  sure  when  you  see 
an  undergraduate  sit  down  re^larly 
with  his  tea-cup  before  him,  tiiat  he 
is  not  given  to  excessive  drinking 
of  any  strou|^er  liquid.  Yet  most  it 
favours  the  intellectual  progress  of 
the  age.  It  may  be  true  tnat  the 
highest  flights  of  genius  have  been 
made  besi£  the  bowl  of  Falemian  or 
bottle  of  old  crusted,  but  it  is  not  the 
high-fed,  full-blooded  race-horse  who 
does  the  work  for  man,  but  the  steady- 

Soing  cart-horse.  It  is  not  the  mind 
runken  with  wild  fancies  that  shall 
dig  out  Truth  for  us,  or  lead  a  band  to 
heaven;  it  is  the  deep  clear  reason, 
the  calm  deliberation,  which  alone 
ttains  our  confidence.  The  poet  may 
boldly,  fiercely  strike  his  Ivre,  and 
rouse  the  dull  and  the  indolent,  but 
once  roused  it  is  the  Truth-speaker 
who  shall  guide  them  aright,  and  lead 
them  up  the  steps.  Homer  for  an  age 
untaught  and  wielded  by  the  passions  ; 
Socrates  for  a  taught  age,  handled  b^ 
the  mind.  Tea  is  the  nectar  of  civili- 
sation, and  to-dav's  Truth  and  to-mor- 
row*s  lies  at  the  bottom  of  a  tea- cup. 
Hail  then,  to  the  tea-cup,  and  let  us 
sing  its  birth.    It  shall  be  our  hero. 

Flop  with  the  clay  upon  the  whir- 
ring plate,  the  shapeless,  meaningless, 
unsug^tive  clay.  Man's  fingers — 
finest  instrument— firm  in  the  body 
of  it,  making  it  belly  and  head,  and 
giving  it  meaning  and  form.  Hey  for 
I^met^eus,  fashioning  man  !  Did  he 

S've  more  thought  more  judgment  to 
fi  proportions  ;  did  he  study  beauty 
more  zealouslv,  combined  with  the 
tuefuL  everything  right  to  its  end, 
ever;^iiing  pat  to  its  purpose,  and  the 
best  in  beauty  and  goodness  the  while. 
than  the  potter  does  with  the  tea-cup? 
Ha !  he  has  sinpedthe  warm  beverage 
himself^  and  ne  knows  in  his  heart 
how  a  large  soft  Up  is  best  to  touch 
Ilia  own,  now  the  smoking  fluid  pours 
Am^  in  3  fuD,  wide  Btroam,  than  in 


little  trickles.    It  shall  be  a  river  of 
fire  into  his  read^  mouth,  not  a  mean 
dripping  bum ;  its  fragrance  mount 
full  to  ms  head,  clearing  the  vapours 
that  choke  it ;  leaving  ms  mind  like  a 
noonday  sky,  when  the  childish  morn- 
ing with  its  foolish  mists  has  shrivelled 
back  to  its  father's  bed,  to  the  home 
of  the  night.    He  knows  that  the  cup 
should  be  shallow,  that  the  one  neat 
crystal  lump  may  just  be  drowned  and 
send  its  sweetness  round  and  round 
over  all  the  surface  of  the  dark  brown 
sea,  as  a  good  ^eat  man  in  a  mob 
tempers  the  passions  of  many,  recalling 
their  harshness.    He  knows  that  a 
fountain  of  cream  will  disturb  the 
calm  of  that  still  lake,  and  that  like 
plunged  divers,  the  white  thick  drops 
will  rise  slowly  and  swim  on  the  face 
of  it.   He  knows  that  a  mountain  tarn 
gathers  its  beauty  from  all  around, 
the  basin  that  holds  it,  the  form  of 
the  rocks,  and  the  height  of  the  hillEL 
and  the  depth  of  the  woodland.    Ana 
he  knows  that  the  tea-cup,  glorious 
bowl !  gives  its  tone  to  the  tea  lake, 
and  he  fashions  it,  gently  smoothing 
the  down-curled  lip  for  the  mouth  of 
the  poet    Hail  to  the  broad-lipped 
dish  of  tea !  and  hail  to  the  saucer ! 
Poets  have  sung  the  goblet  and  bowl, 
and  wreathed  them  with  flowers ;  why 
should  a  proseman  shrink  from  the 
praise  of  a  time-honoured  vessel?  Hiss 
on  the  blazing  hearth,  and  sing 'me 
that  old  song,  copper-bright  kettle- 
simmer  and  hiss  and  bum  in  your 
sides,  as  youth  burns  in  the  hewt— 
you  shall  yield  me  as  eood  a  stream. 
Unfold,  unfold,  'neath  tne  boiling  lake 
and  pour  out  your  delicate  juices,  ye 
roUed-up,  grey-green,  twisted  leaves 
that  have  travelled  from  far,  from  the 
land  of  the  moming,  that  lone-nailed 
yellow  fingers  have  handled  and  pluck- 
ed, in  the  shadow  of  yon  pagoda,  with 
its  tinkling  bells  at  the  ends  of  its 
tumed-up  gables,  and  the  fat-bellied 
idol  of  Fo  within,  snuffing  the  scent  of 
the  boiled  rice  with  the  chop-sticks 
Iving  upon  it    Ooze  out,  soft,  brain- 
clearing  juices,  ooze  out»  and  fill  my 
tea-pot  with  your  odour,  for  to-night  I 
will  pen  hard  reason  and  logic,  and 
wish  myself  Newton.    Hail  tea-pot, 
tea-cup,  saucer,   sugar-basin,  tongs, 
spoon  and  slop-basin !  Hail  to  you 
all  I  Verily  I  believe  that  mischievous 
Pack  has  been  here  and  poured  a 


■poiHifiil  or  two  of  Jamaica  rum  into  by  raeaos  of  a  foot-board  ;  sometimea 

mjtoHMp,  for  never  yet  was  tea  that  a  boy  is  kept  to  dance  it  round  ;  and 

mide  nw  so  enthusiastic.    But  bo  !  I  in  some  few  cases  a  whole  gallery  of 

i»n  the  thin,  cool  lip  to  my  own,,  a  turning  wheels  are  worked  by  steam. 

kiu~~aha  !  a  kissing  of  lips 'twixt  me  When  this  is  the  case,  the  speed  ia 

mi  my  tea-cap.  We  have  kiased  ;  she  regulated  by  an  arrangement  of  cones 

hu  pouted  her  rich  aromatic  nectar  over  which  the  main  strap  pasaes. 

down  m;  throat ;  the  fumes  mount.  Hurrah  !  we  have  done  with  circu- 

Md  liey,  I  am  sober  ae  yon  brown  owl  lation  by  this  time,  and  we  have  only 

who  litB  in  the  yew-tree,  preaching  a  to  notice  that  the  creation  of  the  pot 

Knnon  of  patient    endurance,    the  being  perhaps  the  most  important  [«rt 

gloamy  ascetic;  of  the  whole  manufacture,  is  left  to 

So  now  I  can  go  on.  men  or  sharp  practised  lada     The 

Our  tea-cup  has  been  turned  off  the  women  are  only  employed  in  turning 

wheel  and  is  laid  on  a  shelf.    A  dozen  the  wheels,    xhe  {mnting,  printing, 

biDther  tea -cups  soon   join    it,  all  gilding,  &c.,  as  we  shall  see  hereafter, 

Dew-bom  and  nnweaned.      Then  in  is  almost  exclusively  performed  by  fe- 

dne  time  comes  a  man  with  a  long  male  hands.  Throwing,  moulding,  and 

nvTow  tray,  balanced  on  bis  crown,  tuming.demandaccuracyandfirmneBB, 

tea  it  down,  and  with  two  bands  to  printing  and  tlie  commoner  painting 

each,  pieka  up  the   quivering,  still  nothing  but  a  delicate  touch, 

noiat  httle  cuplings,  and  ranges  them  Our  cupling  already  looks  neater, 

akngit  Thus  he  bear?  them  to  awarm  He  left  the  thrower  a  quivering,  grey, 

(bymg-room.    It  is  strange  when  you  slimy  little  wretch  ;  has  now  a  bright 

<nter  a  pottery,  to  see   these  men  polished    look,    a    certain    firmness, 

burying  to  and  fro  with  boards  cover-  smoothness,  and  fitness  abouthim,  and 

ed  with  cups,  loosely  holding  them  you  think  that  if  by  any  fatality  he 

with  Mie  hand,  and  you  who  have  should  be  left  untended  from  this  mo- 

bniken  a  whole  service,  and  have  been  ment,  you  might  still  make  use  of  bim 

w  often   assured    by  Buttons  that  to  sip  your  tea  out  of,  although  he  is 

'  them  things  ia  so  brittle,'  are  quite  not  yet  pretty. 

■mazed  to  see  them  whirled  so  reck-  But  we  now  come  to  a  very  impor- 

laelr  about  tant  epoch  in  its  young  career.    For 

When  sufficiently  dried  to  be  crisp,  twodaysandtwonigbtswillouryoung 

bot  aot  yet  hard,  our  tea-cup  is  carried  friend  he  baked  alive, 

to  the  turning  gallery,  to  tx  turned,  '  Suppose  we  go  and  take  a  peep  at 

as  they  call  it,  in  other  words  to  have  them  now,'  said  Pipkinson,  when  one 

his  Buface  smoothed  and  his  edges  evening  over  our  smoking  mixture, 

■hatpened.    Here  too  the  principle  of  which,  however,  was  not  tea,  be  was 

drcniation  is  in  force,  and  the  turner  trying  to  explain  to  me  what  went  on 

hu  a  wheel  not  milike  the  potter's,  in  a  hoveL 

except  that  it  is  worked  hy  a  foot-  We  groped  our  way    according^ 

board,  such  as  we  see  in  the  machine  across  tne  dark  court-yard  behind  hia 

of  the  '  needy  Imife- grinder,'  any  day  house.    It  was  not  quite  dark  tbougb, 

in  any  street  of  London.  nor  quite  deserted.      Here  a  stoker 

The  process  is  simple  enough.    The  was  raking  heaps  of  live  coke  from 

tamer  having  set  oni  tea-cup  upside  an  oven,  t£ere  a  fresh  one  was  being 

down  upon  hiB  wheel,  takes  in  his  two  lit    up.     Firemen  and   others    who 

hands,  whidi  keep  it  steadier  than  one  would  have  to  be  up  all  the  night, 

eonU  do,  n  sharp-edged  knife  in  the  were  lounging  sleepily  about,  with 

f  ft  half-moon,  the  outer  or  their  dark  faces  Itt  up   like  those 

'■'          AliJili  liiiippliea  to  the  of  so  many  demona    On  the  farther 

■  ttl,"  i-iiji.    Down  goes  side  of  the  yard  we  came  to  the  foot 

^^  , {((It's  ilic  wheel,  and  of  a  hovel,  in  which  Pips  opened  a  low 

r  ^ceresceiice  and  roughness  on  door  and  admitted  me.    At  first  the 

.acB  of  our  infant  flics  off  in  flakes  thin  smoke  of  the  coke  nearly  blinded 

W  is  left  dinging  to  the  knife,  till  in  and  choked  me,  and  the  heat  was  ter- 

■■  !  time  the  Eaby  pot  comes  out  rific,  but  presently  I  perceived  that 

.ooth,  clean,  and  sharp.    Sometimes  we  were  in  a  narrow  circular  passam, 

6  ttinwr  sets  bis  own  wheel  going  and  saw  a  couple  of  firemen  leisurely 
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leaning  against  the  wall,  evidently  field  and  hang  the  tree,  fulfil  a  dut^ 

quite  accustomed  to  it  as  important  to  us  for  our  good  as  tht 

Within  the  hovel  which  we  have  grass  which  we  mow  down,  and  th( 

described  as  resembling  in  shape  a  fruit  which  we  pluck.    If  the  latte 

Crusoe  hat  with  a  hole  in  the  top  of  it,  leads  us  to  praise  €k>d  for  his  mercie 

is  another  building  of  much  the  same  with  gratitude,  the  rose  and  the  viole 

form,  and  within  that  is  placed  the  bid  us  love  Him  for  his  very  loveli 

crockery.    Between  the  outer  and  in-  ness.    Wonderful,  beautiful  as  the^ 

ner  wall  is  the  passage  in  which  we  are,  they  cidl  forth  our  admiration 

found  ourselves.    There  was  a  fierce  which  is  a  less  selfish  feeling  than  gra 

glare  and  roar  of  blazing  fire,  and  I  titude  :  and  if  He  has  planted  a  lovi 

soon  saw  that  round  the  oottom  of  the  of  the  oeautiful  in  our  souls,  it  is  tha 

inner  building  were  ranged  a  number  we  may  love  Him  in  the  beauty  of  hi 

of  blazing  stoves.  handiwork.    We  do  well,  then,  to  cul 

*  But  how,'  said  I,  as  we  walked  tivate  beauty  in  all  around  us.    Hi 

round,  '  do  you  get  into  the  inner  himself  sets  us  the  example, 

building)'  From  the  hovel,  then,  our  cuplin^ 

Pipkmson  pointed  to  a  place  where  is  carried  to  the  printing-room  to  b 

the  wall  had  recentlv  been  bricked  up.  adomedL 

*  Yoa  see,'  said  he,    that  the  slightest  Almost  all  the  crockery  we  now  us< 

breath  of  cold  wind  string  the  pots  in  Europe  is  painted  in  certain  fixec 

when  in  a  candescent  state,  would  patterns,  which  are  first  printed  upoi 

crack  theuL    Every  opening  is  there-  it     It  is  only  the  luxurious  genu 

fore  carefully  wall&d  up.'  which  are  painted  by  the  hand  aftei 

And  how  does  our  uttle  cup  do  in  designs,  and  a  service  thus  adorned  ii 

there  ?  quite  as  well  as  could  be  ex-  an  extravagance  in  which  only  th< 

pNScted.    He  is  sitting  on  a  couple  of  wealthy  can  indulge. 

tiny  earthenware  stools,  which  consist  The  patterns,  then,  are  first  en 

simply  of  a  bar  with  two  legs  ;  which  graved  upon  copperplates,  and  tran» 

stools  or  setters  are  placed  upon  the  ferred,  by  means  of  a  thick  bluisi 

cups  below,  which  rest  on  the  bottom  pigment,  to  sli])s  of  very  thin  paper 

of  a  large  yellow  sacger,  such   as  These  are  applied,  while  still  moist 

we  saw  superannuateain  the  walls  to  the  surface  of  the  cup.    The  cla) 

and  hedges.    These  saggers  are  filled  at  once  receives  the  colour,  and  th( 

with  pieces  of  crockery  which   are  paper  is  removed  gently  by  means  oi 

kept  separate  by  the  setters  described,  a  small  sponge^  leaving  the  patten: 

They  are  then  carried  to  the  hovel  and  on  the  cup.  This  is  generally  done  b} 

ranged  in  layers  all  round  it,  till  the  women. 

centre  even  is  reached  ;  for  a  hovel  is  In  some  cases  this  pattern  is  suffi- 
never  lit  up  till  there  is  enough  to  fill  cient,  but  in  others  it  is  merely  printed 
it  completely.  The  baking  or  firing  in  outline,  and  the  cup  is  then  car- 
then  commences,  the  openings  having  ried  to  a  gallery  filled  with  girls  and 
been  carefully  loicked  and  plastered  women,  each  provided  with  brushes 
up,  and  the  heat  is  gradually  increased  and  dishes  of  paint,  which  they  pro- 
up  to  a  certain  point,  from  which  it  is  ceed  to  lay  on  m  the  lines  markea  bv 
as  gradually  diminished  till  the  fires  the  pattern.  The  art  is  easy  enough 
are  out,  and  the  siu^gers  and  their  in  general,  as  little  shading  is  re- 
contents  are  then  lert  to  cool  slowly  quired. 
in  the  hovel  Our  cup  is  now  covered  with  a  rich 

The  tea-cup  is  now  in  reality  ready  flower  pattern  of  very  dark,  dull-look- 

for  use,  and  perhaps  if  we  were  a  ing  blue,  and  a  similar  red,  and  you 

nation  of  Quakers,  this  would  com-  feel  doubtful  what  it  will  turn  out  at 

plete  its  education.    But,  thank  hea-  last,  for  certainly  it  is  not  beautiful  at 

ven !  we  are  not  all  *  Friendly  Brothers.'  present  There  is  hope  for  it,  however, 

We  rejoice  that  we  know  the  mission  for  it  is  borne  away  to  another  room 

of  beauty,  and  can  appreciate  it  as  filled,  not  only  with  women,  but  with 

much  as  utility  and  fitness ;  that  we  an  odour  of  turpentine  that  is  quite 

can  see  how  the  mere  flowers,  with  overpowering.     Here  another  young 

which  the  Maker's  perfect  hand  haa  female  takes  our  little  friend  in  hand, 

yonchsafed  in  His  love  to  strew  the  and,  with  a  fine  brush,  applies  to  his 
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edgt,  and  to  cert&m  places  in  the  pat-  indigiuttion,  '  which  I  wouldn't  hare 

ten,  thin  Btre&ks  of  a  dark  brown  ko  out  with  my  mark  at  the  bottom 

^Btj  matter,  which  looks  more  and  for  Buything.    It  is  rubbish  now,  fit 

ncre  nupidoua.     Then  my  weanlbg,  for  meDding  the  rotult.' 

lookiiig  uglier,  if  powible,  than  the  '  But  if  there  bad  been  no  flaw  t ' 

di;  be  wu  born,  u  allowed  to  dry,  '  It  would  have  been  packed  with 

ua  then  cviied  down  for  his  last  the  rest  in  a  crate,  and  sent  Ui  its  dee- 

ipfntiim.  tinatioa' 

There  stand  two  huge  tube  of  thick  We  have  dow  done  with  ordinary 

vbite  matter,  and  there  in  the  corner  potteij,  and  shall  give  a  few  words  to 

i>  ■  heap  of  broken  caps,  saucers,  or  two  branches  of  it  which  we  sball  see 

whitsot.  An  individoal,  who,  though  best  at  Minton's. 

be  does  not  look  healthy,  is  not,  at  a  The  late  Mr.  Herbert  Minton  was 

'fty  from  the  Potteries  wrote  to  the  one  of  those  energetic,  onward  spiritt 

Tttui,  being  slowly  poiaoned  by  the  whose  steady  perseverance  and  final 

fiuDCB  of  arsenia  stands  like  a  priest  success  are  the  glor^  of  our  manufac- 

JT  one  of  the  tnbt  takes  my  cnpling  taring  districts.    His  father,  I  believe, 

t^the  huidlc,  and  dips  him  gingerly  was  but  a  working  engraver  of  patterns 

into  the  white  lake.    If  he  does  not  for  potting  ;  the  son  has  left  behind 

dip  from  tlje  dipper's   fingers  and  him  three  enormous  establishments. 


M>k~-aoacci«lentwhich  may  happen    employing  as  many  hands,  and  doing 

■^Etimea— he  comesoutwimatluck    as  uj^  a  business  oa  any  in  the  pot- 

it  patetot  of  glaze  upon  him,  and    teries,  unless  Messrs.  Copeland's  form 


Msvestige  of  any  other  colour.   But  the  exception.    Nor  that  alone.    He 

nU  a  minute  ;  a  minute  !  what  am  I  has  left  behind  him  a  name  respected 

Mjingl    Wait  ten  whole  hours  while  and  honoured  by  all    Not  only  was 

w  second  firing  is  going  on,  and  then  he  content  to  make  a  fortune.    In  his 

draw  him  out   Splendido  J  The  dark,  sphere  his  aims  were  the  highest  they 

doll  Une  is  bright  and  shiny ;  the  red  conld  be.     He  atruck  out  new  ideas  io 

B  rich  and  clear;  the  uffly  toiDwn  stuff  pottery,  which  he  helped  to  raise  in 

■  oonTerted  into  a  bright  rim  of  gilt ;  England  to  the  place  which  it  holds 

the  white  ground  is  smooth,   shiny,  on  the  Continent.   His  excellent  heart 

•fd  glassy.    The  '  dipping,'  which  is  and  liberal  hand  worked  together  to 

the  techmcal  name  for  glazing,  and  devise  and  carry  out  improvements  of 

tbe firing  together,  have  done  this;  and  the  workmen  no  less  than  of  their 

I  present  you  with  a  cup  into  which  work,  and,  in  a  word,  he  left  an  ex- 

jon  may  poor  your  strong  Bohea,  and  ample  which  it  would  be  well  for 

ofti  it  to  Saiiv  Qamp,  Betsy  Harris,  every    master   potter    to    strive    to 

V  uy  old  maia  in  the  kingdom.  follow. 

'He's  been  a  long  time  about  it,'        Two  branches  which  he  originated 

Virth  I  to  I^pldnson.  or  developed  have  gained  him  a  name 

'Ay,'  said  he,  'let  me  see,  there's  through  Europe  and  the  world.    Wa 

^nvmg,  diyiiig,  taming,  bandliDg,  pave  our  halla  and  our  churches,  and 

bisg  f(K  forty-eight  honrs,  printing,  wesupport  ourtea-umswithMinton's 

psiniDg,  gildmg,  dipping,  and  firing  encaustic  tiles.   We  have  not  space  to 

■0un  in   ten    hours,    with    drying  describe  the  process  by  which  they  are 

Pnids  between,  and  altogether  that  manufactured.    It  must  suffice  to  am, 

^vhidi  is  but  a  common  one,  must  that   separate   layers   of   differently 

■mtAmverynearly  a  week.    If  it  coloured  clays  are  spread  one  over 

Hi  ham  mora  elaborate,   it  might  another,  and  then  subjected  to  a  very 

'*n  wanted  even  ten  days.'  powerM  pressure  bringing  out  tbe 

'Well,  and  what   iK'comes  of  it  pattern  and  causing  them  to  unite  in 

■svt'  a  firm  compact  square,  which  then 

KliiiUM»  took  it  up  in  hb  hand,  paases  through  the  unial  processes, 
mud  at  it  narrowly,  Aoalc.  his  head,        Tbe  preparation  of  the  Parian  is,  of 

nd  threw  it  into  the  cumer,  where  it  course,  more  or  less  a  secret    Every 

dsMed  into  a  dozen  piccoa,     '  Only  to  potter  baa  some  secret  of  his  own,  or 

Kbrokcn  I'  I  cried  id  angoish ;    my  whidi  he  believes  to  be  his  own,  and 

led  iniant  1 '  he  is  rather  jealous  of  your  seeing  his 

'  aaid  he,  to  pacify  my  works  on  that  account    But  where  so 


^sa^. 
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many  workmen  are  employed,  it  is  not  of  water,  so  natural  was  it    He  saw 

pro1)able  that  any  secret  should  be  me  watching  him,  and  took  another 

long  kept.    Copeiand's  and  Minton's  bit  of  the  clay.     Quick  as  thought 

are  the  two  establishments  at  which  leaf  after  leaf  was  laid  on  the  table, 

most  Parian  work  is  done,  and  their  What  was  it  to  be  ?    Surely  he  has 

productions  have,  I  believe,  the  highest  leaves  enough.    Not  he.    He  knows 

value.  The  'body'  used  in  each  estab-  all  about  it  More  and  more,  growing 

lishment  differs  a  little,  according  to  larger  and  larger,  curling  more  and 

the  ingredients  in  each,  and  in  conse-  more.    Then  to  wag  his  head  again 

quence  Copeland's  Parian  is  of  a  some-  and  delicately  to  set  them  together,  out 

what  darker  tint  than  that  of  his  so  secretly,  that  I  could  not  tell  what 

rival  it  should  be.    Then  a  fine  thin  strip  ; 

When  the  bodv  or  material  is  ready  stick  it  on ;  and  then,  turning  to  me, 

for  use,  it  may  be  fashioned  in  two  he  presented  me  with  a  rose,  which 

ways  :     either  in   plaster  of  Paris  wanted  nothing  but  hue  and  scent  to 

moulds,  or  simply  in  the  hand.    The  have  blossomed  in  my  own  garden.    I 

former  is  adopted  for  statuettes,  of  took  it  home  and  gave  it  to  my  lady- 

which  every  limb  is  first  cast  separate-  love. 

ly  and  then  fixed  to  the  trunk    Great  *  Roses  you  pluck  any  day,'  quoth  I, 

precision  is  obviously  necessary  in  *  and  let  them  wither  on  your  bosom, 

tmiting  these  parts,  and  the  workman  But  here  is  one  that  cannot  fade.    It 

who  does  it  is  an  artist  in  his  way,  will  live  as  long  as  my  love.' 

working  from  a  cast  of  the  figure  to  'Longer,  perhaps,'  said  the  wicked 

be  copied,  which  is  set  before  him.    I  flirt,  with  half  a  sigh  and  a  whole 

noticed  a  head  which  seemed  familiar  smile. 

to  me,  and  was  just  about  to  be  added  '  That  man  must  be  an  artist,'  said 

to  a  body  clothed   in   regimentals.  I  to  my  guide. 

There  was  the  generous,  beaming  eye,  '  He  is,  but  self-taught    He  begins 

broad  brow,  and  firm  mouth,  and  you  by  copying  from  the  living  flower,  and 

saw  perseverance,  courage,  and  the  in  time  can  work  by  memory.* 

respect  of  duty  in  all  the  features,  Every  one  has  seen  a  vase  of  Wedg- 

about  which  there  was  yet  a  mildness  wood  jasper,  and  noticed  the  minute 

and  benevolence  which  inspired  aflec-  delicate  white  flowers  on  the  deep 

tion.    I  looked  again.    The  head  was  blue  ground.    Well,  every  leaf,  every 

Havelock's.  petal  of  those  little  blossoms  is  made 

*  We  cannot  make  them  fast  enough,'  oy  hand   separately.     Man    cannot 

said  my  guide.  make  roses  and   luiea,   but  he  can 

No  wonder.  Who  would  not  wish  to  mock  them  so  perfectly  that  you  are 

have  that  honest,  noble  face  to  look  fain  to  cry,  *  Wnat  power  is  given  to 

upon,  to  spirit  him  on  to  deeds  of  man,  and  yet  how  powerless  he  is  !' 

duty  and  perseverance,  such  as  his  Talking  of  Wedgwood  jasper  brings 

were  ?  me  to  Etruria. 

I  passed  into  the  room  where  they  About  a  mile  or  so  from  Stoke  is  a 
were  working  with  the  hand,  and  very  ugly  village.  Coming  from  an 
stood  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  an  hour  agncultural  country,  J  could  scarcely 
over  one  man.  From  a  lump  of  pre-  call  it  a  village  at  all.  It  consists  of 
pared  Parian  he  would  knip  off  a  tiny  one  straight  regular  street  of  small 
bit,  place  it  in  the  hollow  of  his  leu  two-storeyed  red-brick  cottages,  con- 
hand,  and  with  the  forefinger  of  the  tainingaltogethera  population  of  eight 
right  smooth  it  out,  giving  it  a  deli-  or  nine  hundred  adults,  two-thirds  of 
cate  wave  and  turn.  Then,  with  a  whom  are  in  the  employ  of  Messrs. 
modelling  penciL  he  would  delicately  Wedgwood.  When  vou  reach  the  top 
mark  a  few  light  lines  towards  the  of  tms  street,  vou  find  on  the  right 
thin  end  of  it,  and  then  lay  it  on  the  hand  a  new  ana  very  pretty  church — 
table  before  him.  Another  and  another  on  the  left  the  old-fashioned  extensive 
and  another,  differing  but  little,  and  works  built  by  the  great  Wedgwood  ; 
then  turning  his  head  this  way  and  and  before  you  on  a  rising  ground, 
that,hejoin^themtogether.Lo!  there  standing  prettily  among  some  fine 
was  a  heart's-ease  before  me.  Paint  trees,  a  large  handsome  red-brick 
i1^  and  I  would  have  put  it  into  a  glass  houBe.  When  Josiah  Wedgwood  came 
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from  Bonlem  in  the  latter  half  of  last  we  had  no  conception.  This  fonn  he 
enitur;,  this  street,  those  works,  and  determined  to  copy,  and  we  now 
that  mansion  eiiBted  only  in  hia  hope-  understand  that  it  was  no  presump- 
fol  mind.  Before  he  died,  thc^  were  tion  to  christen  the  works  which  he 
ill  there  in  the  more  substantial  and  built,  and  the  village  which  he 
ntisfictocj  form  of  bricks  and  mortar,  founded,  by  the  name  of  the  Roman 
ud  the  creations  of  his  energy  had  province.  Once  the  ceramic  art  re- 
been  christened  by  the  classic  name  of  vived  in  England,  and  he  was  soon 
Kniria.  enabled  to  establish  it  on  a  proper 

The  name  of  Wedgwood  is  an  old  footing.     He    knew   that    the    heet 

ne  in  Stafibrdshire,  and  by  no  means  policy  was  to  employ  the  best  work- 

nnmminon.    Josiah,  called  the  'great'  men,  and  he  shrank  from  no  expense 

Wedgwood,  to  distinguish  him  from  in  procuring  the  aid  of  talented  de- 

niuij  others  of  his  name,  was  bom  of  sigDers,  chemists,  and  men  of  science, 

pwents  in  humble  circumstances,  who  Among  these  was  Flaxman,  who 

followed  the  trade  of  potters  in  Bure-  copied  for  him  the  famous  Portland 

kin.  His  appearance  was  not  remark-  or  Barberini  vase.     The  celebrated 

able,  his  face  thoughtful,  but  not  that  Duchess  of  Portland,  the  friend  of 

<rf  1  man  of  genius.    The  large  grey  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Montagu  and  daughter 

eves  were  soft  and  benevolent,  the  of  Harley,   Queen  Anne's    minister, 

Bose  well-formed,  and  the  mouth— as  lent  it  to  the  potter  to  be  copied.    Its 

one  who  can  just  remember  him  tells  value  was  faoulous,  and    even   the 

me— Buch  as  could  never  wear  a  sneer,  copy  was  priced    at    forty  guineas. 

His  complexion  was  vetry  fair.     Key-  Now,  I  fancy,  it  is  worth  four  times 

Holds  drew  his  portrait  in  a  single-  that  sum.    William  Theed,  another 

breasted  claret-cotoured  coat,  wjtH  a  gifted  artist  and  most  amiable  man, 

null  powdered  wig.  for  a  long  time  devoted  all  his  talents 

Josiah  Wedgwood  was  an  example  to  the  improvemente  at  Etruria.     He 

ef  die  Qsefulneas  of  seeing  the  evil  as  lived  rent-free  in  one  of  the  cottages 

veil  ss  the  good  in  things  that  be.  on  the  Basford  bank,  and  was  mar- 

The  potteries  in  his  day  were  an  '  in-  ried  to   a   charming    little    French- 

stimioa.'    Ninety-nine  men  out  of  woman,  whose  foreign  manners  and 

erery  hundred  were  content  with  this,  broken  English  seemed  out  of  place 

sod  tiioDght  them  quite  as  good  as  in  that  dull  smoky  land.     Howard, 

tlej  needed  to  be.  Wedgwood,  a  bold  again,  sketehed  the  forms  of  many  of 

■on  of  progress,  saw  that  there  was  those  vases  which  are  taken   from 

ifflmeEse  room  for  improvement,  and  Herculanean  remains. 

*unott« be btindfolued  by  prejudice.  Among  the  chemiste  were  Leslie, 

He  found  that  narrowing  utilitarian  long  professor  in  the  University  of 

^nrit,  which  at  one  time  threatened  Edinburgh,  who  is  described  as  fat 

loRiinp  the  whole  English  character,  and  ugi^,  yet,  like  many  a  hideous 

'  We  make,'  said  the  potters  of  his  mortaC  intensely  vain  of  his  person ; 

^J,  'everything  that  is  really  wanted  and  Chisholm,  a  worthy  old  bachelor, 

^pUinnse.  Let  Sivres  and  Dresden  who  worked  out  the  ideas  and  sugges- 

proonce  their  articla  de  Ivjx  ;  we  will  tions  of  others, 

wntinue  to  supply  what  is  useful,  and  In  fact,  Etruria  Boon  became  the 

lesTethe  hfaititifMl  alone.'  resort  of  scientific  men,  among  whom 

:                           tvi~,  that  as  yet  was  Sir  James  Hall,  the  father  of 

'f.'  i  ■:■!■:;.■-   H<ri'  ML   rvery  respwt  Basil  Hall,  and  a  great  oddity.    Nor 

fiiiTiimii  ihoMMh!  111!  uiliercountries,  did   Wedgwood's   family  deteriorate 

W'l  bad  hut  a  limited  ttade.    In  an-  from  the  position    gained   by  their 

wherfiftr years  they  might  have  gone  father.    He  had  married  a  cousin,  a 

top<*,"'biitagreat  jirogresaive, reso-  Miss  Wedgwood,  a  lady  of  cultivated 

IMsdiMKter  saved  thciu.    This  man  mind  and  good  education,  by  whom 

W  t  better  education  and  finer  taste  he  had  three  sons  and  three  daughters, 

™n  his  fellows,  and  he  saw  at  once,  among  whom  he  left  about  ilO0,O00, 

Iteifvewanted  to  improve  our  pot-  and  considerable  landed  property.  Tlie 

toy,  onr  native  art  fail  ina,  we  must  eldest  son  became  a  partner  in  David- 

\  (win  good  models.    The  Etrua-  son's  bank  ;  the  second  succeeded  his 

H_  _H»ii^  ,  '  form'  of  which  father  in  the  businesB ;  ftn4  t\ie  tiflii, 


22  The  Land  of  Pots, 

Thomaa.  whose  travelling  companion  but  reminded  them  of  their  former 

was  Coleridffe  himself,  was  a  man  of  master  and  exhorted  them  to  abstain 

fine  parts.    It  is  not  generally  known  from  destroyinfl;  the  works  which  he 

that  he  was  the  iirst  person  to  bring  had  built.     The  window  was  then 

forward  Sir  Humphrey  Davy.  Walk-  closed  and  the  poor  creatures  dis- 

ing  by  the  sea  at  Penzance  one  day,  persed  silently.    In  a  short  time,  the 

Mr.  Thomas  Wedgwood  saw  a  boy  works  were  re-opened,  and  all  went 

ficking  up  seaweed  and  rock  plants,  on  as  usual 

[e  spoke  to  him,  and  was  so  pleased  Wedgwood  had  a  cork  leg,  a  won- 

with  his  answers,  that  he  unaertook  derful  miitation  of  the  one  he  had 

to  secure  for  him  an  education  which  lost.    It  is  told  of  him  that  on  one 

should  develop  his  latent  capacities,  occasion  when  discussing  the  effect  of 

He  wrote  in  his  behalf  to  Dr.  fieddoes,  boiling  water  on  the  nervous  system, 

who  had  married  a  sister  of  Maria  he  laid  a  bet  with  one  of  his  guests 

Edgeworth,  with  whom  the  Wedg-  that  he  would  hold  his  leg  longer  in 

woods  were  intimate.     The  Doctor  boiling  water  than  any  man  in  the 

received  Davv  as  pupil  or  assistant  at  kingdom.      Tubs     were     produced. 

Clifton,  and  Mr.  Wedgwood  supplied  watches  drawn  out,  stocking  pulled 

the  necessary  funds.    One  of  Wedg-  off,  and  legs  dipped  in.     Wed^ood 

wood's  daughters  married  Dr.  Robert  quietly  set  his  cork  leg  firmlv  mto  a 

Darwin,  the  son  of  the  poet,  an  ex-  smoking  tubful.    His  guest  followed 

cellent  physician  and  very  agreeable  his   example.     Wedgwood   did    not 

man.  who  lived  and  practised  chiefly  wince ;  his  guest  howled  and  wrigsled, 

at  Shrewsbury.  and  his  leg  grew  redder  and  r^der. 

like  Herbert  Winton,  Josiah  Wedg-  The  potter  looked  on  with  a  smile, 

wood  laboured  as  much  for  the  im-  amazmg  the  company  with  his  calm 

provement  of  his  workmen  as  of  their  composure.    At  last  the  scalded  leg 

work.    His  disposition  was  kind  and  was  drawn  out  in  agony,  and  Wedg- 

benevolent,  and  he  was  universally  wood  remained  master  ot  the  match, 

liked.    In  addition  to  this,  he  was  Five  minutes,  ten,  a  quarter  of  an 

himself  a  dissenter— Unitarian— and  hour,  and  still  Mr.  Wedgwood  smllecl 

almost  all  his  hands  were  of  some  and  looked  composed.   *  ¥ee\  it,  pinch 

dissenting    denomination    or    other,  it,  do  what  you  will  with  it,'  quoth 

For  a  long  time  there  was  no  church  he,  *  it's  the  best  leg  I  have  though 

or  chapel  at  Etruria,  and  those  who  only  of  cork.' 

could  not  or  would  not  go  to  Stoke  or  £y  the  side  of  the  works  runs  the 
Hanley  to  hear  the  gospel,  were  ad-  canal  which  supplies  the  Pottery  dis- 
dressed  by  a  working  potter,  a  Wes-  trict  Richard  Brindley,  a  native 
leyan,  who  roamed  from  place  to  place  genius,  of  whom  it  is  said  that  he 
to  preach,  carrying  a  lantern  under  could  neither  read  nor  write  to  the 
his  coat  to  light  him  home  at  night.  day  of  his  death,  constructs  his  first 
That  Wec^n^ood  had  much  influ-  lock  at  about  two  mUes  from  that 
ence  with  his  men,  may  be  gathered  spot,  and  the  dav  on  which  it  was 
from  an  anecdote  related  by  an  eye-  opened,  and  found  to  be  perfectly  safe 
witness.  Many  years  after  his  death,  and  serviceable,  was  one  of  general 
and  at  the  height  of  the  wan  the  r^oicing  in  that  countrv.  Wedgwood 
fearfully  high  pnce  of  bread  produced  certainly  owed  much  of  his  fortune  to 
a  strike  throughout  the  potteries.  A  the  canal  Nor  was  it  used  only  for 
hunger-stricken,  wan-cheeked  mob.  the  carriage  of  crockery  and  plaster 
fainting  from  starvation,  crowded  of  Paris.  Canals  were  the  railroads 
round  the  works  at  Etruria,  and  of  those  days,  and  a  person  who  lived 
threatened  to  tear  them  to  the  CTound.  for  many  years  in  Etruria  remembers 
Mr.  Wedgwood's  partner  boldly  ap-  seeing  the  red  jackets,  and  hearing 
peared  at  a  window,  and  quietly,  the  shrill  note  of  the  bagpipes  of  the 
Kmdly,  but  firmlv  remonstrated  with  Highlanders,  passing  down  on  barges 
them.  One  of  the  mob  handed  up  a  dunng  the  long  war. 
piece  of  wretched  bread,  quite  uneat-  Wedgwood  did  much  for  the  Pot- 
able, as  a  specimen  of  what  they  had  teries.  If  not  their  founder,  he  was 
to  purchase  with  their  utmost  labour,  their  developer.  It  was  he  who  gave 
27ie  partner  Admitted  the  hardship,  them  taste,  and  encouraged  the  study 
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odrtuoong  tbem.    Without  him  are.    A  just  man  frets  to  see  homi^ 

Engbuid  might   never  have  rivalled  offered  to  mere  aucoesa.    Selfiahneaa 

tittDonntries  of  Europe  in  her  ceramic  ie  in  danger  of  being  raised  into  a 

productions.      He    too   has  given  a  virtue,  for  eeUiBbnese  is  the  goad  of 

ume  to  potterr  which  may  well  rank  eucceaa     We  have  a  right,  toen,  to 

1KU  that  of  Paliaay.     But  if  it  be  ask  what  Wedgwood  did  for  the  art 

mW  how  far  he  is  worthy  of  a  last^  of  potting,    and  the  qoestion    may 

lag  memorial,  it  may  be  said  that,  if  easily  be  answered. 

Iw  does  not  deserve  it  from  England,  On  the  other  hand,  a  district  like 

he  certjunly  does  merit  it  from  the  the  land  of  pots  gains  much  from  due 

Potteries.    This  is  the  age  of  teeti-  honour  offered  to  its  great  men.  Their 

BMklH,  and    they  have    become  a  names  are  incentives  for  ever  to  yonog 

muia  and  a  nuisance.     If,  as  has  been  spirits,  and  living  consolations  to  the 

HMTted,  Wedgwood  had  only  made  struggling  workn^.    'Hiere  may  have 

hi>  own  fortune,  there  would  have  been  a  hundred  better  men,  and  even 

be«u  thoosands  to-day  ready  to  sub-  better  potters,  at  any  time  in  St^- 

wibe  for  a  memorial  to  him,  because  fordehire,  but  there  have  been  few,  if 

flucen  is  woiahipfuL      But  he  did  any,  who  have  done  for  English  pot- 

inue.    He  laid  the  foundation  of  the  ting  what  was  done  by  Josi^  Wedg- 

fortonea  of  the  whole  Potteries,  and  wood, 
belped  to  raise  them  into  what  they 
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The  ieho(d  of  wise  fools,  merrv  legis-  Punek  has  been  for  nearly  twenty 

lUn^  politicians  holding  botn  their  years  one  horselaugh  :  thirdly,  in  the 

•idea  like  personified  laughter,  form-  use  of  pictorial  as  well  as  literary  aid 

ings  fourth  estate  of  fun  within  the  in  their  satire,  one-half  of  Punch's 

■wn,  and  constituting  a  perpetual  power  1^^  in  its  en^vings ;  and 

psdiaineotaiy  committee    of  choice  finally,  ut  its  weekly  issue,  and  the 

>l>inli,  commonly  called  the  'Punch'  large  circulation  it  has  obtained.  There 

■chool,  is  one  of  the  strangest  pheno-  ia  no  other  serial  that  can  be  com- 

fluu  and  greatest  of  the  great  facts  ^red  in  power  and  importance  to 

rfoortjme.  Previous  to ^«ncA  there  Punch,  except  the  Timet,  although 

ndbeen  at  various  times  Uttle  knots  Punch  difTers  from  the  leading  jour- 

of  clever  men  who  acquired  or  in-  nal  in  two  material  points  ;  it  nas  on 

cnaied  power  by  laying  their  heads  the  whole  pursued  a  more  consistent 

ud  chiDbing    their   wits    t<^ther.  path,  and  it  despises  that  mystery 

Snch  was  the    Martinus    Scnhlems  which  the  Thunderer  on  the  other 

I3iib^  consisting  of  Pope,  Swift,  Qay,  hand  delights  to  wrap  rouud  him  hke 

*Bd  Arhnthnot    Such  was  the  Spec-  a  garment. 

Wor  Club,  with  its  Addison,  Steele,  It  is  perhaps  too  early  as  yet  to 

n|lgill,a)idTickelL  Suchinlaterdays  estimate     the    influences,    political, 

htre  been  the  knights  of  the  Nocte»  moral,  and  litenry,  of  this  weekly 

'"^-omaiue,  and  the  original  sup-  wonder  of  the  world.    It  is  the  gene- 

a  of  Frtuer's  Ma^anne.    But  ral  opinion  that  its  power  would  nave 

k  Md  its  iichnnl  differ  from  all  been  greatly  enhanced,  and  its  per- 

1^;  first,  in  point  of  number,  they  manent  position  in  htereture  secured, 

^alargcrcluKter  than  any  of  these  had  it  admitted  more  of  the  solid  and 

*e  hive  mentioned,  althoQsh  possess-  serious  into  its  columna   We  can  still 

^Dostnglemanequal  to  Addison  or  read   the  iiptclator,  the  Guardian, 

Sfift,  to  Christopher  Nwth,  or  even  and  the  earher  volumes  of  Blachnood 

■s  ICOinn;  aecondiy,  in  their  more  and  Fraxr^  with  gusto,  because  the 

''li'mn  employment  of  li^tmissUes  humour    wit,  and  l)admage  are  re- 

1  thcji' wat^bre,  even  the  Noeteg  are  lieved  by  surrounding  matter  of  a 

HJMtiaiw   serious,    and    O'Dohert;  weightier  kind.    But  take  up  an  old 

Hife  Ud  Uim  forgets  to  grin ;  but  volume  of  Punch,  and  the  only  thing 
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you  can  read  in  it  are  the  prints,    laughed  down  a  number  of  the  ms 

Even  these  have  by  dint  of  time  lost    and  minor  humbugs  of  the  day.   T] 

much  of  their  meaning,  and  the  letter-    have  kept  up  a  running  commentc 

press  is  as  dull  as  Joe  Miller.    Were    commonly  as  accurate  as  clevei; 

a  man  carrying  to  a  solitary  island  no    the  stream  of  public  events.     T 

book  but  a  complete  set  of  Punch  he    have    measured   the    strength    ] 

would  hang  himself  ere  a  month  had    stature  of  our  public  men,  registe 

elapsed.    How   very  easy  it  would    their  blunders,  exposed  their  noil 

have  been  for  the  very  clever  and    ness,  and  often,  by  pitting  them  c 

versatile  men  who  commenced  that    against  each  other,  have  shown  t1 

journal  to  have  interspersed  its  pages    weaknesses  in  strong   relief.     T 

with  grave  little  essays,  with  clever    have  on  certain  great  occasions,  w! 

allegories,  with  short  serious   tales,    the  blood  of  Britain  was  up,  fan 

with  genial  criticisms  on  new  books,    the  general  fire,  whether  it  was  t 

and  with  poetry,  if  not  of  the  highest    of  enthusiasm  or  of  indignation.  T 

kind,  yet  of  an  order  far  above  medi-    have  discovered  a  genuine  interest 

ocrity !    In  this  case  Funch  would    the  rights  and  weLfare  of  the  peo 

have  become,  what  it  is  not  now,  a    They  have  at  times  lashed  to  riba 

great  classic,  and  not  a  mere  pheno-    the  proud  and  selfish  among  the  a 

menon  in  the  literary  world  ;  a  fixed    tocracy.    They  have  done  sometl 

star,  and  not  a  flashy  meteor  in  the    to  aid  struggling  merit  and  pove 

sky.    It   seems   clear   that   latterly    depressed  eenius.  They  have  nouris 

Jerrold  himself  came  to  a  similar    a  sturdy  John  Bullism  of  sentim 

conclusion.    We  find  him  thus  writ-    and  have  ever  protested  in  their  < 

ing  to  Dickens  :    *  Funch  holds  its    funny  fashion  against  the  encroi 

course.     I  am  convinced,  however,    mente  of  foreign   tvrants,  and 

that  the  world  will  get  tired  (at  least,    scorn  of  all  Englana  has  someti 

I  hope  so)  of  this  eternal  gufiaw  at  all    looked  through  the  eyes  of  their  < 

things.    After  all,  life  has  something    catures  with  such  fantastic  strer 

serious  in  it.  It  cannot  be  all  a  comic    that  despots  abroad  have  laughed 

lustory   of  humanity.     Some    men    tremblea.    They  have  watched  < 

would,  I  believe,  write  the  Comic    the  caprices  of  fashion ;  and  if  cr 

Sermon  on  the  Mount    Think  of  a    line,  bloomerism,  and  a  hundred  oi 

Comic  Historv  of  England ;  the  drol-    follies  of  the  hour  have  not  fallen 

lery  of  Alfred,  the  fun  of  Sir  Thomas    fore  their  incessant  attacks,  they  \ 

More  in  the  Tower,  the  farce  of  his    tottered,  and  the  tendency  to  and  : 

daughter  begging  the  dead  head,  and    for  still  wilder  absurdities  of  d 

clasping  it  inner  coffin  on  her  bosom,    have  been  counteracted.    They  1 

Surelv  the  world  will  be  sick  of  this    treated    male    puppyism    with 

blasphemy.*  greater  severity  than  female,  and 

There  was  something  unquestion-    ringlets  and  imperials  of  coron> 

ably  true  and  happy,  if  not  eminently    coxcombs   and   fashionable   frib 

new,  in  the  general  idea  of  Funchy    have  again  and  a^ain  shaken  in 

that  of  making  the  world  better  by    fell  whSf  and  wind  of  their  sati 

mirth.    These  writers  set  themselves    eiroosure.   The^  have  applied  in  g 

not  merely  to  amuse  the  public,  but    ral  to  all  subjects  the  good  old 

to  throw  in,  so  to  speak,  supplies  to    of  common  sense ;  and  when  com 

the  mind  through  the  breaches  which    sense   and  uncommon  wit  unit< 

laughter  had  made.    In  an  ace,  it  has    branding  any  practice,  prejudice 

been  said,  which  has  seen  tne  steam    evil,  it  must  oe  very  deeply  roote< 

of  a  tea-kettle  applied  to  change  the    specially  aided  of  the  aevil  him 

physical   aspect  of  the  earthy  they    if  it   be   not   either   overtumec 

had  unbounded  faith  in  the  mightier    greatly  modified.    And  to  crown  1 

miracles  of  moral  and  political  revolu-    merits,  they  have  on  the  whole 

tion  which  the  mirth  of  an  English    free  from  those  sins  which  so  ei 

fireside  could  effect  when   properly    beset  satirists,  such  as  rancour, 

condensed  and  pointed,  and  on  this    will,  attacks  on    private    chara 

hint  they  spake  in  Funch.    And  we    obscenity,   and   profanity.    If  1 

deny  not  that  to  some  extent  they    pages  are  not  entirely  free  from  i 

effected   their  purpose.    They  have    DlotS;  yet  in  proportion  to  the  lei 
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of  time  dnring  which  they  have  been  the  whole  decoroos ;    and   although 

iomiig  from  the  press,  and  the  im-  often  tempted  to  crosa  the  limit  of 

DtiK  wiety  of  eubjects  and  charac-  propriety,  it  has  seldom  yielded  to  the 

ten  kt  which  they  hare  glanced,  it  is  temptation. 

tunellous  how  apotleea  comparatively  The  moat  obrioua  fault  of  Punch 

tberio^  is  the  immense  quantity  of  bad  wit 

One  nsHon  of  this  may  be  perhaps  which  its^^pages  contain.    This  springs 

b  the  fact,  that  clever  as  most  of  not  from  the  dulnesa  of  the  writers, 

tbeir  writere  are,  no  great  age^'er-  but  from  the  strain  which  the  very 

powering  spirit  has  appeared  amongst  nature  of  the  work  implies.    Who  can 

them.    When  such  a  mind  becomes  a  for  ever  be  equally  smart  1   Some  men 

ntirist,  it  genetaily  aogurs  something  of  high  animal  spirits  and  convivial 

wroDg,  or  at  least  something  wretched  habits,  may  in  conversation  pour  out 

a  his  idioByncmcy.    It  was  so  with  a  perpetual    stream  of   what  seem 

Swift,  with  Pope,  with  Bums,  with  clever  and  brilliant  things.    But  how 

Bpm,  with  M  Oinn  ;  perhaps  even,  few  of  these  can  bear  transference  to 

itthoogh  in  a  much  less  degree,  with  print !    And  set  down  these  very  men 

Christopher  North.     Such  men  are  coolly  in  their  studies  to  indite  wit- 

hirdlj  native    and    endued   to    the  ticisms,  they  must  often  flag,  wanting 

clement  of  satire;  it  is  an  atmosphere  as  they  do  the  stimulus  of  society, 

into  the  midst  of  which  they  have  and  being  subject,  as  most  of  their 

heen  driven  by  the  stress  of  some  order  are,  to  fits  of  depression  and  re- 

ftorm,  I9  passion,  disappointment,  or  actions  of  disgust      what  spectacW 

internal  wretchedness,  and  they  are  more  mehmcholy  than  that  of  a  soli- 

t«npted  to   run   riot    in    it.     They  tary  wit  in  a  November  day,  and  with 

for^  conventional  proprieties.    Thev  pernaps  a  headache  to  boot,  trying  to 

cany  that  excess  and  ecstasy  which  pump  up  clever  and  sparkling  things, 

»te  pardonable  in  poetry,  and  without  saying,  as  Grove  said  to  Shenstone, 

»liicli  high  poetry  cannot  exist,  into  'Twin— I  will  be  witty,'  but  finding 

s  cooler  region  where  it  is  positively  the  power  inadequate  to  the  will ;  call- 

isngerons.    They  become  more  naked  ing  for  tricksy  spirits  from  the  vasty 

than  die  fiacchant«8 ;  they  out-dance  deep,  but  the    spirits  preferring  in 

tte  Satyre  ;  they  such  dull  weather  to  remain  where 

,-,      .   r,  J    -        .       .1.      1  tbey  are.      Such  was  often  Thomas 

^JtiS"^"'""        '    •          "  H»«<1'.    plfght,    poor    fellow;    while 

'  writing  his  Comic  Annuals,  his  puns 

uA  receive  the  reward  of  their  error  came  forth  paired  with  pangs  of  pain 

vhicb  is  meet,  by  being  confounded  in  his  head,  and  with  drops  of  blood 

«ith  the    unclean    creatures  whom  from  his  lunge;    and  many  of  bis 

tbej  for  a  season  have  outdone  in  witty  strokes  seemed  echoes  to  the 

tiuai  own  wild  ways.     Hence  comes  knocks  of  creditors  at  the  street  door. 

•Mb  a  piece  of  terrible  ribaldry^of  We  heard  an  affecting  story  of  another 

pn&ne  pessimism — as  'The  Tale  of  a  London  literary  man.  who,  sitting  one 

Tub ;'  mch  niaiierieg  as  lurk  amidst  day  in  a  state  of  helpless  despondency, 

*nB  Pope's    polished    poems ;    the  was  accosted  by  his  little  child.     '  Pe, 

OKuonal  coarseness  ana  worse  than  do  write  ;    Ma  wants  half-pennies.* 

mnaiesa  of   Bums ;    the  splendid  Alt  writers,  even  those  who  do  not 

Wmiition  of  Don    Juan ;    and  the  write  for  bread,  and  who    are  not 

tnnutDOlu    and    sometimes    indeli-  under  the  dire  compulsion  of  bein^ 

■tsB^tli  of  the  Noctet.    Corniptio  always  funny,  are  subject  to  ineqiiah- 

^mipaiumn  ;  in  other  words,  the  ties  of  spirits  ;  their  hand  is  often  out, 

m  latire  of  the  highct^t  spirits  is  and  their  power  for  a  season  fled  j  but 

'■■OsQrtliewickedeHt.altliougliBt  the  the  intense  and  complicated  evd  of 

■nttime  it  is  the  most  powerful  the  wit's  case  lies  in  the  antithesis  be- 

Wt  live  too  in  an  a^'e  when  such  tween  the  mood  in  which  he  often  is, 

B^niwaa  the  Swifts  Hiid  Babelaises  and  the  mood   in  which   be   must 

•51*  wrat    to    permit    themselves  always  appear  to  be.    Few  save  Irish- 

JsnM  hard]y  be  suflcred,  and  from  men  (and  that  we  suspect  only  in  Joe 

^^s  utd  die  foregoing  reason  com-  Miller)  have  jested  on  the  scaffold  ; 

IsfamwtanBof  T'unMhasbeenon  and  yet,  amidst  feeUngs  which  the 
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victims  of  the  hangman  would  not  world !— is  urgently  called  for  by  the 

envy,  have  many  bright  sjpirits  sat  present  aspects  of  the  age. 

down  to  their  manufacture  of  material  Punch  m  his  way,  and  Carlyle  ia 

which  is  in  a  few  days  expected  to  set  his,  have  done  a  good  deal  to  expose 

the  country  in  a  roar  from  Dan  to  various  kinds  of  humbug  and  conven- 

Beersheba,  from  Fleet  Street  to  the  tionality.  We  would  recommend  some 

Faroe  Isles.  one  to  go  another  step  in  the  same 

Sometimes  in  the  throes  of  such  direction,  aiid  to  do  a  little  in  the  w^ 
travail,  births  of  excellent  things  take  of  the  classification  of  humbugs.  This 
place.  But  more  frequently,  the  issue  is,  we  think,  as  yet  a  desideratum  in 
IS  stunted,  trivial,  and  poor.  Indeed,  literature.  We  can  only  indicate  the 
there  are  volumes  of  Punch  in  which,  course  of  exposition  we  would  recom- 
after  subtracting  a  page  or  paragraph  mend  such  a  person  to  pursue.  He 
here  and  there,  you  feel  vourself  in-  might  classify  humbug  under  the  heads 
volved  in  a  wilderness  of  worthless-  of  that  of  the  street,  the  parlour,  the 
ness,  and  the  eternal  crackling  of  press,  the  public  meeting,  the  Parlia- 
small  jests  reminds  you  of  that  of  a  ment,thepew.the  pulpit,  the  letter,  the 
thousand  broom-pods  on  the  sun-dried  army,  the  fashionable  world,  &c. ;  ex- 
braes— a  thousand  tiny  noises  bring-  posing  under  the  first  the  humbug  of 
ing  forth  a  thousand  nothings— but  hat-liftings,  hollow  greetings,  unnatu- 
without  the  poetic  and  pleasing  effect  rally  warm  shakings  of  the  hfmd,  be- 
of  the  latter.  No  gleam  of  genuine  sides  the  puppyism,  grimace,  wreath^ 
insight ;  no  truth  set  in  a  circle  of  smiles,  and  all  the  other  intolerable 
sterling  wit ;  nothing  that  takes  you  affectations  of  those  who  parade  our 
out  from  the  Stranof  and  Belgravia,  afternoon  squares  or  parks:  ofthepar- 
into  the  wide  field  of  nature  and  uni-  lour  or  drawing-room,  with  its  bows 
versal  man;  no  impregnating  of  fun  expressing  no  reverence;  its  'ayes* 
with  imagination  ;  nothing  that  fills  denoting  no  acquiescence ;  its  smiles 
the  understanding,  melts  the  heart,  reflecting  no  complacency ;  its  praises 
fires  the  fancy  :  it  is  just  an  endless  echoing  no  admiration  :  with  its  gin- 
process  of  tickling,  and  the  laughter  gerbread  flatteries  ana  gilded  insin- 
produced,  like  that  which  springs  from  cerities  :  of  the  press,  ah !  what  a  fer- 
tltillation,  is  more  convulsive  than  tile  field  were  here,  with  its  pufferies, 
natural,  more  painful  than  pleasing,  its  cuttings  up,  its  fits  of  (artificial) 
Let  us  however  be  distinctly  under-  fury,  its  enthusiasm  got  up  to  order, 
stood  to  confine  these  remarks  to  cer-  its  modest  prefaces,  its  flaming  adver- 
tain  portions  of  Punch — making  large  tisements,  its  downright  fabrications : 
exceptions  while  looking  to  it  as  a  whole,  of  the  public  meeting,  with  its  reci- 

The  moral  tone  of  PuncJh  may,  procities  of  studied  praise ;  its  cheers, 
positively  as  well  as  negatively,  be  ironical,  empty,  or  overdone  ;  its 
pronounced  tolerable,  much  above  successtul  claptraps,  its  false  unity, 
that  of  the  world  of  which  it  professes  its  wearisome  sameness  at  times,  ana 
to  be  the  censor.  With  crime  and  at  others  its  confusion  worse  con- 
vice,  properly  so  called,  it  does  not  founded ;  its  noodle  chairmen,  privi- 
think  itself  called  frequently  to  l^d  bores,  and  chartered  spouters 
meddle,— leaving  these  to  the  pulpit,  ofnonsense  :  of  the  Parliament,  with 
the  magistrate,  the  teetotal  societv,  its  '  Pickwickian  points  of  view  ;*  its 
and  the  religious  press  ;  although,  falsehood  of  phraseology  reduced  to  a 
perhaps,  it  ought  to  have  extended  system ;  its  personal  quarrels  and  re- 
and  exalted  its  sphere  so  as  to  have  conciliations,  insults  and  apologies,  so 
taken  on  some  points  a  stronger  moral*  often  all  alike  childish  or  hollow ;  its 
stand.  Let  us  honour  it,  however,  for  sins  and  death-bed  repentances,  suc- 
what  it  has  done  in  reference  to  the  ceeding  each  other  in  unvarying  and 
cants,  shams,  conventionalities,  and  unending  cycle;  its  election  haranffues, 
hypocrisies  of  the  day.  The  'Ptinch'  party  intrigues,  and  well-concealed  cor- 
club  seems  to  glory  in  the  character  ruption :  of  the  pew,  with  its  slumber 
of  the  anti-humbug  association.  Such  or  its  gaping  wonderment,  its  man-wor- 
an  association — and  would  there  were  ship  or  iconoclasm,  both  often  ec^ually 
a  hundred  more,  with  branches  stretch-  unreasonable  and  perpetually  inter- 
jn^  out  to  every  quarter  of  the  civilized  dianging:  of  the  humbug  connected 
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mn  vitli  tbe  pulpit,  in  ito  drawled-  it  is :  it  is  its  hollowuess,  its  namby- 

<Mt  dcTotioDB,  offensive  dc^matism,  or  pamDyism,  its  affectation,  its  prefe- 

note  ofiensire  flunkeyism  ;    in  the  renee  of  show  to  substance,  its  ftypo- 

NietiiDoaioas  and  saperciBous   aiis  cris^,  and  ita  cowardly  suoserrience 

■Etcttd  \is  aome  of  its  occupants,  and  to  tashion  and  form  ;  and  these  are  all 

ii  the  fierce  bigotiy  of  others,  and  in  tjie  natural  game  of  the  satirist.  And 

Ike  tagjne  tbiist  for  mob-popularity  let  him  not  Le  aiiaid  though  his  vic- 

diKorertd  by  a  third  class  ;   not  to  tims  should  turn  round  and  tell  him 

■peak  of  ^M  sham  connected  with  the  that  he  is  not  free  from  fault  himself. 

U^  *piR*,  pointed  windows,    and  This  would  stop  the  mouth  of  every 

nt  dericea  into  which  so  much  of  reformer,  and  extinguish  entirely  the 
ji^on  f£  the  land  is  flowing  out,  power  of  rebuke  in  the  world.  No 
H  if,  like  the  giants  of  old,  our  censor,  and  no  satirist  dare,  indeed, 
dtandiee  and  ministers  expected  to  blame  society  for  his  own  besetting 
tiomi  heaven,  by  heaving  the  Pelion  sins  ;  but  he  need  not  be  perfect  ere 
ofaneateepleupoD theOssaofanother,  he  begin  to  censure  or  satirize.  Be- 
au! u  if  ganiishing  a  sepulchre  proved  cause  Calvin  was  an  austere  and  cold- 
it  to  be  a  palace  :  and,  in  fine,  leav-  natured  man,  had  he  no  right  to  de- 
iu  mme  tempting  subjects  untouch-  nounce  the  mumblere  of  the  Mass  and 
M,  the  humbug  of  the  letter,  with  the  sycophants  of  the  Vatican  1  Be- 
iti'Terydearsirs,' 'faithful  aervaots,'  cause  Luther  and  Knox  liked  their 
'mast  sincerely  and  affectionately  can  of  ale,  had  they  no  right  to  brand 
Tonre,'  and  other  small  conventional  thcPapacy  as  Antichrist  and  the  giant 
fits  which  are  nothing  in  themselves,  falsehood  of  their  day  1  And  because 
«OB  it  not  tliat  they  are  often  the  ap-  Burns  was  himself  far  from  pure,  had 
pr^niste  garnish  to  the  tongue  of  he  no  call  1«  lash  impunty  when 
iiiKandheartiesacorrespandence,~a  combined  with  hypocrisy  in  '  Holy 
qwcies  of  lie  in  writing  which  Dr.  Willie?'  It  were  better,  indeed,  for 
Johnwn  long  ago  exposed ;  although,  the  prosecutor  to  come  into  court  with 
Kruge  to  tell,  hie  own  famous  letter  hands  entirely  dean,  but  where,  alas ! 
to  Lord  Chesterfteld,  in  which  he  are  such  hands  to  be  found  1 
•eiied  that  perfumed  puppy-lord  as  a  Douglas  Jerrold  was  far  enough 
aoble  mastiif  might  a  lap-dog,  and  from  l:«ing  perfect,  and  far,  too,  from 
plimged  him  in  the  pool  of  everlast-  being,  in  the  supreme  sense  of  the 
uig  contempt,  closes  with  term,  great.  He  had  no  learning,  not 
Yonr  Lordship's  most  humble,  very  much  imagination  or  poetry,  and 
'  Uoet  obedient  servant,  little  power  of  philosophical  thought. 
'  Sau.  Johnson.'  In  humour,  properly  so  called,  he  was 
_  Such  is  a  mere  outline  of  the  mul-  not  strong ;  in  constructiveness,  bril- 
titadinous  falsehood — on  a  small  scale  liance  of  combination,  and  multitude 
~*hieh  pervades  society,  and  which  of  original  characters,  he  was  far  in- 
WiK  vnter  should  expose,  while  ferior  to  Dickens,  and  in  general  power 
P^ftliogwith  its  other  evils ;  expose,  of  mind,  and  in  strength  and  savace- 
npunble,  rather  with  humour  than  ness  of  satire,  to  Thackeray.  But  his 
UTwtive,  and  more  in  ridicule  than  fancy  was  prohfic,  his  inventiveness 
■■*ra&  It  will  not  do  to  say  that  remarkable,  and  in  abundance  and 
ndi  conventionalisms  are  essential  readiness  of  wit,  particularly  in  con- 
<|ther  to  mannerSjpolitics,  life,  reli-  versation,  he  excelled  all  men,  Sydney 
^AiCr  literature.  Tnat  they  are  there  Smith  not  excepted.  The  thlDgs  he 
»  no  pmof  Wint  tlipy  ought  to  be.  said  were  not  always  good— seldom, 
Uttle  lies,  too,  lead  to  krge  ones,  we  think,  so  good  as  Sydney's  ;  but 
'ftjT  tt  only  straws,  but  they  show  the  multitude  of  them  was  immense, 
w  diiection  of  the  wind ;  bubbles,  and  the  rapidity  with  which  they 
w  u  tfaey  rise,  they  reveal  the  dark  flashed  out  from  nim  was  miraculous, 
^ftli  of  the  waters  of  fal^bood  be-  He  had  actually  to  restrain  his  power 
"»;  small  black  flies,  but,  lijce  those  of  repartee,  and  many  a  clever  jest 
•liith  precede  pestilence,  they  prove  and  lively  rejoinder  got  no  farther 
tutthen  is  poison  in  the  air.    The  than  his  glistening  eye,  and  was  buried 

Lnneof  this  age  is  not  its  vice,  vicious  ere  it  was  bom  in  that  joyous  Ikht. 

*  it  is:  not  ita  infidelity,  sceptical  aa  This,  in  him,  too,  seemed  a  healthy 
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symptom ;  while  in  Hood,  his  constant 
perspiration  ofpuns  was  undoubtedly 
a  disease,  an  affection,  so  to  speak,  of 
the  mental  skin,  his  inner  nature  the 
while  being  sound,  although  serious 
to  sadness.  The  prolific  and  the 
powerful  must  not  be  confounded 
together ;  a  thousand  bad  things  can 
never  equal  one  good  ;  a  ready  birth 
is  not  a  great  offspring.  Still  there  is 
something  in  what  Johnson  says  in 
reference  to  Churchill — *  I  have  a 
better  opinion  of  him  now  than  I  once 
had,  for  he  has  shown  more  fertility 
than  I  expected.  To  be  sure,  he  is  a 
tree  that  cannot  produce  good  fruit,  he 
only  bears  crabs.  But,  sir,  a  tree  that 
produces  a  great  many  crabs  is  better 
than  a  tree  which  produces  only  a 
few.*  Apart  from  the  justice  of  this 
as  a  criticism  on  Churchill,  and  with- 
out applying  the  derogatory  word 
'crabs*  to  Jerrold's  witticisms,  it 
points  to  the  truth  in  reference  to  him. 
His  *  many  littles  made  a  mickle.' 
His  small  swarming  bees  built  up  a 
large  hive.  His  plums  were  not  all 
magnum  honums,  but  they  were  very 
numerous — they  sprang  spontaneously 
from  the  tree,  and  ever  and  anon  there 
appeared  among  them  a  good  plump 
and  jollv  specimen.  The  best  repartee 
recordea  in  his  son's  life  savours,  how- 
ever, of  wisdom  more  than  of  wit. 
When  he  applied  at  the  Austrian  oflBce 
in  London  for  a  passport  to  travel  on 
the  Continent,  he  was,  with  a  super- 
lative shabbiness  worthy  of  that  vul- 
gar Power,  told  that  *  Douglas  Jerrold 
could  get  no  passport  from  the  Aus- 
trian Government*  He  replied, 
'  That  shows  your  weakness,  not  mv 
strength.'  There  was  an  electric  flash 
of  conversational  genius !  How  the 
starched  oiiicial  must  have  stared; 
and  had  he  been  of  the  stuff  which 
attracts  thunder,  he  would  have  been 
blasted  on  the  spot  But  the  days  of 
withering  words  and  death-dealing 
sarcasms  are  over,  especiallv  in  public 
offices,  and  among  men,  *  the  heart  of 
whom  is  torpid  or  dead,  and  the  head 
of  whom  is  consequently  not  alive.' 

The  quality,  however,  which  princi- 
pally distinguished  Jerrold  and  makes 
nim  now  dear  to  the  world,  was  the 
earnestness  undeminning  all  the  light 
froth  of  his  writings.  He  was,  after 
a  fashion  of  his  own,  a  moral  philoso- 
pher.    Unquestionably  he  was  a  pa- 


triot, and  as  sincere  as  liberal  in  his 
political  sentiments.  He  loved  the 
people.  He  had  sprung  from  a  lower 
sphere  in  society,  and  Bad  heard  the 
beatings  of  the  human  heart  there  to 
be  as  full  and  sincere,  as  deep  and 
prophetic  as  in  any  other.  From  that 
sphere  he  rose,  not  soured,  not  un- 
happy, but  girded  with  strength,  from 
his  knowledge  of  what  lay  therein,  to 
advocate  its  rights,  to  expose  in  a 
brotherly  spirit  its  faults,  to  sympa- 
thize with  its  sufferings,  and  to  seek 
its  elevation.  The  spirit  of  his  better 
works — such  as  his  *  Clovemook.*  his 
*  Story  of  a  Feather,*  his  'Man  Made 
of  Money,'  &a,  proves  him  to  have 
been  a  lover  of  humanity,  and  a  hater 
of  mammon-worship,  of  flunkeyism, 
of  sham  legislation,  of  the  power  of 
fashion,  of  class  tyranny,  of  every 
kind  of  State  diplomacy,  and  of  mob- 
orator  pretence.  He  assumed  a  most 
independent  attitude,  as  a  censor  and 
a  litterateur.  Diminutive  as  he  was 
in  body,  and  destitute  of  the  advan- 
tages of  a  high  social  position  and  of 
a  thorough  culture,  he  *  knocked  un- 
der '  to  no  one.  He  was  full  of  pluck. 
He  stood  up  there,  with  a  man's  head 
and  eyes  set  on  the  body  of  a  manni- 
kin,  and  in  the  spirit  of  a  hero,  con- 
fronted the  great,  the  noble,  the  learn- 
ed, and  the  rich,  and  resembled  some- 
what the  figure  of  his  own  Punch,  seen 
amidst  a  crowd  of  Parliamentary  mem- 
bers or  in  a  congress  of  kings. 

In  all  his  writings  we  find  traces  of 
his  original  calling—  the  sea.  Not  that 
he  gives  nautical  descriptions,  or  in- 
dulges in  nautical  phrases,  but  the 
spirit  of  a  sailor  is  always  there.  The 
frankness,  the  free  roUiddnc  motion, 
the  love  of  frolic,  the  imprudence,  the 
generosity  and  warm-heartedness  of 
the  tar  breathe  in  every  line.  Some 
writers,  such  as  Smollett  and  Cooper, 
who  have  painted  sea-life  so  admir- 
ably, had  little  or  nothing  of  the 
sailor  in  their  own  character,  but 
Jerrold  was  full  of  it  to  the  last ;  and 
had  he  turned  his  attention  to  the  sea 
as  a  literary  field,  he  would  probably 
have  excelled  even  the  authors  of 
Peregrine  Pickle  and  the  Pilot  But 
he  had  business  to  do  rather  '  in  the 
veins  of  the  earth,'  than  in  the  '  vasty 
deep,'  although  it  was  much  that  he 
brought  to  tmtt  business  the  fearless 
soul    and  natural   inspiration   ever 
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bathed  by  the  everlastiiig  brine  into  and  artistic,  and  the  dialogue  in  it 
.v.Ti^.:...  „;.„  between  the  Fleaa,  is  worthy  of  Swift. 
His  'Stoiy  of  a  Feather'  has  some 
fine  pathos,  and  its  accouat  of  poor 
Patty,  the  feather-dresGer,  is  equal  to 
Yet  his  very  popuLu'  sea'piece,  en-  anything  in  the  Trials  of  Margaret 
&]ei  '  Black-eyed  Susan,'  is  by  no  Lvndsay.  Jerrold  felt  mortified,  it  is 
DUMvorthy  of  him.  'William'  is  a  said,  at  the  auccess  of  'Urs.  Caudle.' 
ESiicatuie,  and  the  device  by  which  It  is,  indeed,  a  pity,  but  no  subject  of 
lie  ia  aved  from  death  is  a  clumsy  surprise,  that  he  is  still  chiefly  known 
diptiap,  although  it  originally  sayed  by  his  two  worst  pToductions,  '  Black- 
tie  pUy  from  damoatioa  Indeed,  we  eyed  Susan,'  and  '  The  Caudle  Lec- 
do  not  take  much  to  any  of  his  dra-  turee.'  Goldsmith's  '  She  Stoops  to 
mitic  pieces.  They  are  poor,  forced.  Conquer'  was  more  popuhir  than  his 
ud  tame,  not  only  as  compared  to  '  Citizen  of  the  World.'  The  concep- 
Shikspere  s,  but  even  to  those  of  tlon  of  the  '  Caudle  Lectures'  is  an 
Ooldemitb  and  Sheridan.  What  we  obvious  one,  and  their  execution  is 
Hke  least  about  them  is  the  afiected  flimsy.  Thev  read  well  when  published 
Kjle  of  their  serious  dialogue,  which  senarately,  Dut  the  froth  having  now 
irminds  you,  in  its  swmu-swang.  suMided,  shows  no  body  below, 
blu^et-toesed  motion,  of  'Fizarro,  That  Jerrold's  works  shall  ever  be 
K  of  a  very  bf>d  translation  of  popular  or  classical,  we  doubt  But  it 
Sdiiller's  'Robbers.'  It  either  augurs,  were  a  pity  that  he  should  be  known 
<n  the  part  of  the  author,  a  natural  only  hereafter  from  his  connexion  with 
de&dent^  in  taste,  or  proclaims  the  Punch.  At  present,  his  good,  true,  and 
Iict  that  he  came  rather  late  into  noblethingsareburiedinmassesofrub- 
pndiocdety.  His  style  in  his  novels  Itish.castupforthepuipDseBandwantB 
IS  TOY  different,  Bometimes  diffuse  of  the  day.  Yet  precious  matter,  we 
indeeiwordy,  and  here  and  there  dis-  assure  our  readere,  is  there.  Andwhile 
£|iind  by  imitations  of  Dickens,  but  they  candidly,  and  in  a  believing  spirit 
often  clear,  natural,  and  ricL  lu  de-  search  the  writings,  let  them  always 
Miiptiona  of  ecene^  he  rather  excels,  connect  with  them  the  image  of  their 
although  it  is  a  style  of  writing  which  kind-hearted,  honest,  little,  Radical 
b«  iHactises  seldom.  We  refer  our  author,  with  bis  flue  manly  forehead, 
resoera  to  a  very  beautiful  passage,  his  sparkling  eyes,  bis  heaps  of  hair 
toD  long  to  quote,  in  the  'OhrouicUs  prematurely  whitened,  contrasting 
of  CbTemook,'  page  305,  as  finer  than  with  the  bubbtinjj  freshness  and  youth 
ujthbg  of  the  kind  we  have  read  of  his  manner,  his  small  and  stooping 
wdy  out  of  Buskin.  '  Clovemook'  figure,  his  eager  eameet  spirit,  his 
be  himself  considered  the  most  cha-  rich  ready  wit,  to  which  you  might 
ncteris^  of  his  writings.  It  is  an  apply  his  own  brilliant  saying  about 
'" — iry,  fiill  of  biting  sarcasm^  of  the  soil  of  Australia,  'You  tickle  it 
foni  ezasgeration,  but  serious  with  a  hoe,  and  it  laughs  out  in  a 
iiputpoee,  and  displacing  more  ima-  harvest ;'  and  the  high,  although  not 
gution  than  any  of  his  writings,  the  very  bisheet,  purpose  to  which  ha 
Hii'Miiiinade  of  Money 'is  elaborate  consecrateahis  life  and  genius. 
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AinorOH  art  in  the  present  year  lent,  so  much  sound  and  good  and 
cunotbe  nid  to  bare  pn>duced  any-  warranting  the  hope  of  improvement, 
thug  of  the  very  foremo^tt  order,  there  that  we  cannot  but  consider  the  pro- 
it  oeTertheless  so  mucli  that  is  excel-  spect  of  progress  which  the  last  few 
•  Tli«  R«d  A«deinT  Bcasons  has  afforded  to  be  still  one  of 
Tfaa  Bniufa  f  luiiiiiiinn.  Undiminished  brightness,  such  as  from 
L          Tin  Pmiud  Gaiter]'. '  its  continuance  ma^  give  confidence 
^       Tb*  Socicij  of  Biituli  Artkii.  that  English  art  is  in  the  right  path, 
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that  is  the  path  of  earnest  labour  and  fflories  of  earnestness  and  the 

though tfuhiess.  It  is  in  these  respects  oraye  convictions  of  truth  al 

that   the  most  notable  change   has  even  in  these  days.  Strange  th 

taken  place  of  late,  and  in  them  we  seemed  hardly  aware  how  men 

discern  the  wholesome   firmness   of  this  advance  was,  bein^  in  effe 

healthy   tone.      Some   discontented  a  new  means  of  teachmg  the 

grumblers  aver  that  there  is  no  im-  had  been  discovered,  or  ntl 

provement,  and  would  make  us  be-  practice  of  an  anciently  kna 

lieve  that  there  is  no  hope ;  but  let  adopted.    Artists,  indeed,  hac 

even  these  consult  an  old  catalogue,  out  that  there  was  still  life 

and  consider  what  are  the  subjects  world  worthy  of  painting,  th 

there  presented  to  him.    He  will  find  need  not  go  back  to  the  Gr 

as  little  evidence  of  thoughtful  pur-  Romans,  but  might  absolutely ' 

pose  or  of  taste,  as  he  will  of  discur-  to  show  the  existence  of  hen 

sive  reading  or  literary  knowledge,  folly,  or  vice  in  the  present  da^ 

In  those  years,  artists  chose  their  sub-  grew  sensible,  moreover,  that 

jects  almost  entirely  from  three  or  not  become  a  grown  human 

four  books,  excellent  in  themselves,  gifted  with  a  modicum  of  G 

but  hardly  capable  of  supplying  that  talent,  to  occupy  that  in  the  re 

diversity  of  theme  so  many  mdivi-  tation  of  somless  themes  oi 

duals  must,  or  ought  to  require.  These  mental  falsities,  but  that  indee 

books  were — Gil  Bias.  Don  Qui^cote,  time  the  earnest  work  of  th< 

the  Works  of  Lord  nyron,  and  the  was  done  in  an  earnest  way. 

Vicar  of  Wakefidd,     Let  a  recent  these  grave  convictions  the  1 

catalogue  be  examined,  and  the  mark-  came  upon  them  that  truth  m 

ed  increase  in  range  or  choice  will  be  wise  be  presented  in  the  garb  < 

at  once  manifest  hood,  and  that  the  mere  execi 

But  a  greater  change  than  all  this  a  picture  must  partake  of  the 

will  be  found  in  the  fact  that  many  of  gravity  and  honesty  which  she 

our  best  painters,  always  in  the  van  tinguish  the  choice  of  the  moti 

in  intellect,  not  content  with  illustrat-  theme,  or,  in  more  oonventiona 

ing.  more  or  less  aptly,  the  thoughts  the  moral  it  inculcated.    Hen< 

ana  poetic  ideas  of  others,  have  at  firm  and  uncompromising  sine 

length  discovered  that  they,  too,  can  execution,  elaborate  finish,  and 

think,  ay,  and  invent  too ;  do  not  need  fiinchingstudy  of  nature  in  ev^, 
to  appeal  to  the  printing-press  for  in-       Much  of  the  result  of  all  th 

terpreters,  but  can  out  of  their  inti-  fore  us,  and  more  is  yet  tc 

mate  knowledge  of  the  human  heart  Surely  more  is  vet  to  come,  if 

(as  they  had  before  shown  their  inti-  will  profit  by  the  example  b( 

macy  with  the  human  face)  display  by  so  many  men,  who,  as  in  t 

new  things  and  thoughts,  and  by  the  of  Millais,  have  opened  the  y 

appropriate  and  all  -  attracting  me-  caverns  ofthe  heart  with*  The 

dium  of  their  art,  place  them  oefore  not,*  or  shown  its  deepest  feelix 

the  world.    Here  was  a  notable  dis-  the' Order  of  Release ;'(» with] 

covery  indeed;  a  new  race  of  bards  Hunt,  who  told  a  grajid  moral  L 

had  arisen,  new  prophets  and  new  ad-  his  '  Hireling  Shepherd,'  and  a 

monishers  were  amongst  us,  appeal-  in  the  '  Awakening  Conscienc 

ing  to  each  man  in  the  language  he  not  cry  out,  young  ladies,  tha 

best  understood.  For  some  dealt  with  last  were  ugly  pictures ;  perh 

the  hi^h  subtleties  of  imagination,  are  a  little  mistaken  there,  and 

—meeting  much  scorn  from  the  dull,  wool  embroidery  is  noi  the  mi 

who  will,  however,  come  to  see  in  ous  business  of  life.    Let  our 

time ; — more  placed  old  Christian  mo-  artists  seek  to  emulate   the 

nitions  before  us  in  a  new  dress— the  thoughtful  power  of  the  hu 

modem  presentment  of  our  sins  in  the  painter ;  he  who,  in  the  '  ligh 

garments  naade  by  our  own  tailors ;  WorW,'  illustrated  with  such 

othen,  making  M)peal  to  a  still  wider  pathos  and  grandeur  the  gran 

cUuH^  reproduced  the  sanctities  and  numan  themes.    Let  them  re] 

heroisms  of  modem  Hfe  :  so  we  might  the  sanctities  and  hercMsms  of : 

d'iMcem  that   there   still   shine  the  life,  as  O^Neil  did  in  his  fine] 
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picture  of  the  '  Waoderer,'  hig  more  shoulders  ;  aboutit  isplacedagarland 

iraat  oats  of  '  Westward  Ho ! '  and  of  deepest  blue  flowers ;  the  positive 

'Home  Asain,  1858;'  as  in  Wallis's  colour  of  these  is  in  esquiBitehartDony 

'  Dud  Labourer '  of  last  jear's  Royal  with  a  dress  of  black  velvet,  embroi- 

ijwiemy,  or  f^'a  atartling  and  vi^i'  dered  with  gold,  scarlet,  aad  green, 

on  tiiptich  in  the  same  exhibition.  Supine  at  full  length  lies  the  last  of 

WiUiDyoneTentoreto  deny  that  there  the  party,  an  inveterate  idler,  drawing 

icscit  moie  inteUectual  power,  absolute  with  see-eaw action  through  her  parted 

iolcllect  in  these  few  pictures,  and  such  lips  a  long  blade  of  gross:  her  dress 

utbeae,  than  ten  exhibitions  of  old  is  a  pale  maize  colour,  and  its  fabric 

1^1  eoaid  produce)  Therefore  we  say  mushn,  both  tint  and  texture  in  con- 

thit  ut  has  taken  a  stride  in  advance,  trset  with  those  of  the  last- mentioned 

ud  artiste,  &om  playera  with  toys,  ^1.    Leaning  against  the  wall,  and 

bin  become  thoughtful  men.  in  juxtaposition  to  them,  is  an  old 

HiTing  thus  defined  our  thoughts  and  well  worn  scythe.      Upon  this 

ud  hopes  re^)ecting  art,  let  ua  pro-  scythe  the  motive  of  the  picture  turns, 

««d to  call  attention  to  the  most  ad-  forthereadermusteonceivethat these 

ninble  of  the  present  gear's  produc-  girls  are  all  types  of  degraded  human 

tina  b  the  vanous  exhibitions  before  charac(«r.      thie  is  domineering  and 

nmed.  First,  of  the  Royal  Academy,  proud,  one  spiteful,  one  sour,  another 

Themost  notable  picture  herein,  whe-  treacherous  and  sly,  one  absorbed  in 

ther  for  the  talents  of  the  artist,  or  Tanitv,  she  with  the  garland  (who  con- 

^  gieat  beauties,   or  equally  great  templates  her  dress)  self -en  wrapped, 

fiulla,  ia  Mr.  Miliais"  laree  work  en-  The  last  one  above-named  is  indolent 

titled,  '  Spring '  S98.     The  scene  is  and  apathetic.    These,  then,  are  the 

u  orchard  in  nill  bloom,  under  the  types  of  wasted  youth  and  power,  and 

Jwghi  of  which,  and  divided  there-  as  such  are  properly  made  not  beauti- 

thwi  only  by  a  dwarf  wall,  are  a  line  ful,  but  passionate,  haughty,  and  self- 

oTci^t  young  girls.     Now,  a  hasty  ish.     For  them  is  the  old  sharpened 

^nJator  would  exclaim  that  those  scythe  prepared  ;  significant  to  theui 

el  are  ugly,  and  boldins  the  popu-  is  the  neap  of  flowers  wherein  its 

tenet  that  painting  ^ould  only  point  is  plunged.    This,  then,  ia  an 

oetlwith  the  beautiful,  of  which,  of  interpretation  of  the  picture  ;  in  the 

owe,  e?ery  observer   is    his    own  words  of  the  Psalmist,  '  Fret  not  thy- 

}ulie,  he  would  condemn  the  artist  self  because  of  evil-doers,  neither  be 

vitloDt  mercy.     But  if  appearances  thou  envious  against  the  workers  of 

W  against  him,  surely  his  former  iniquity.     For  they  shall  soon  be  cut 

Mdit  may  justify  our  attention,  and  down  like  the  grass,  and  wither  as  the 

dun,  at  least,  examination.  Probably  green  herb.'    The  low  but  impassable 

■gmta,  BO-called,  might  hare  a  pur-  barrier  of  the  lichened  wall  divides 

pan  ooming  itom  su^  hands,  or,  at  them  from  the  cultivated  and  fruit- 

JMtt,  he  m^t  have  greater  meaning  bearing  orchard,  and  they  heed  not 

Bn  the  execution  of  simple  beauty  in  the  promise  of  its  blossoms,  but  each 

■  large  a  work.    Let  us  see.  One  girl  pursues  her  own  way  of  passion,  idle- 

<■>•  oa  her  heels,  and  having  been  ness,  and  vanity. 
nnping  and  ^^^t  hot,  puts  back  her       The  second  of  this  artist's  pictures, 

Ha^bir  from  off  her  lace:  she  looks  entitled  'The  Vale  of  Rest,    (IsX  ia 

MiMi  «  gmnp  |i;atherea  round  a  less  recondite  in  subject,  and  turns  on 

*J^  vessel    coQljiinicg    milk,  from  an  ancient  Scottish  superstition,  that, 

nuch  another,  kneeling  on  the  grass,  when  a  coffin-shaped  cloud  is  seen, 

a  dnling  out  its  contente  to  a  com-  it  is  a  symbol  of  approaching  death. 

Ijaion,  who  holds  forth  a  bowl  for  It  shows  the  interior  of  a  convent 

*«  purpose.      Others   are   grouped  cemetery  at  set  of  evening,  the  golden 

^jm  this  centre,  some  talking,  some  light  of  the  sun  yet  hanging  in  the 

wnngoBaDd  listening.    Further  to  aky,  and  plainly  revealing  such  an 

ff  riffit  ute  one  whose  head  and  omen  as  the  cloud-coffin  that  stretches 

■PR  ia  a  master-piece  of  colour,  al-  itsvastlengthbetweenthespiresofthe 

*[<t  worthy  of  a  great    Venetian  lofty  Mplars  which  guard  the  wall  be- 

V  iw:  ha  Wt  ia  a  doep  tawny  yet  yond.  Two  nuns  are  in  the  garden ;  one, 

m^  UUng  in  long  waves  upcm  her  the  younger,  vigorously  digs  a  grave, 


32  WarcTs  Marie  Antoinette, 

while  her  companion,  seated  on  the  told  by  her  trembling  action.  But  her 
prostrate  headstone  taken  therefrom,  form,  and  still  more  that  of  her  friend, 
looks  towards  us,  and  therefore  from  is  an  utter  absurdity  of  bad  drawijog  ; 
the  warning  symbol  in  the  west,  and  sheer  distortions  they  both  are.  The 
with  her  sad  precognising  eyes,  seeks  comparison  above  stated  is  equally 
the  east  for  a  sign  of  the  promised  re-  just  in  the  back^und,  a  landsoipe, 
surrection,  some  pale  moon  or  heavenly  which  although  low  in  key  is  admir- 
star  to  seal  the  hope  of  after-peace,  ably  true  and  simple. 
This  artist's  third  picture  is  scarcely  Mr.  i^'s  picture,  40,  '  The  Night 
worth  noticing  except  to  be  ranked  before  N^by,'  has  something  Crom- 
as  one  of  the  most  meretricious  pro-  wellian  in  the  grim  earnestness  shown 
ductions  of  the  year,  and  also  to  share  in  the  person  of  the  Protector,  who  is 
in  the  condemnation  of  the  others  for  seen  fervently  praying  in  his  tent,  with 
careless  execution,  for  lamentably  upcast  face  and  strong  hands  clasped 
careless  they  are.  In  the  three  there  on  his  breast.  Witnout,  the  camp 
is  hardly  a  face  which  is  in  drawing,  sleeps  in  the  moonlight,  a  good  con- 
Witness  the  elder  nun  above  described;  trast  with  the  lamp-fighted  tent 
her  visage,  otherwise  so  full  of  pathos,  This  work  lacks  colour  and  harmonv 
is  shamefully  wrong  and  *  all  on  one  of  tone.  Not  very  dissimilar  in  all 
side.'  The  extremities  are  even  more  qualities  is  Mr.  K  M.  Ward's  '  Marie 
faidty ;  many  heads  in  the  '  Spring'  Antoinette  listening  to  the  Act  of 
picture  sin  more  grievously  even  than  Accusation,'  125.  Fouquier  Tinville 
this,  being  one  and  all  underjawed,  sits  insolently  on  the  table  reading  in 
and  the  construction  of  their  skeletons  a  loud  voice  the  charges,  while  the 
quite  monstrous  for  distortion  and  dis-  queen,  prison-worn  and  pale,  but 
proportion.  It  is  more  than  lamentable  proud  and  self-contained,  plays  with 
that  so  perfect  an  artist  as  Millais  ner  own  fingers,  spreading  them  out 
shoidd  perpetrate  these  follies  of  idle-  from  tip  to  palm,  her  face  seeming  to 
ness,  which  are  an  insult  to  the  public  express  the  sight  of  near  relief  to  bXL 
taste,  and  cannot  but  be  ruinous  to  his  trouble.  Two  smaller  pictures  by  this 
reputation.  The  landscape  portions  artist  are  of  less  interest,  but  this 
of  the  two  first  pictures  are  intensely  work  will  repair  his  reputation,  some- 
fine,  full  of  colour  and  beautiful  what  iniured  by  his  Koyal  commis- 
truth.  sions  of  last  year.  Mr.  Herbert,  R A., 
Even  more  marred  by  defects  in  appears  again,  after  many  years'  ab- 
execution,  while  equally  pathetic  and  sence  from  the  exhibition,  with  a 
forceful  in  design  and  subject,  is  a  half-length  study  of  a  figure  of  *  Mary 
work  by  W.  L.  Windus,  900,  *  Too  Magdalene  approaching  the  Tomb  of 
Late.'  A  lady,  who  has  been  the  vie-  Our  Lord,'  portion  of  a  picture  of  the 
tim  of  the  neglect  and  heartlessness  of  holy  woman  passing  at  daybreak  over 
a  worldly  lover,  stands  before  us  far  the  place  of  crucifixion.  She  bears  a 
gone  in  consumption,  while  the  man,  vessel  of  spices,  and  her  face,  although 
warned  too  late  of  his  cruel^,  has  lacking  dignity,  being  lacrymose  and 
come  with  a  tardy  repentance.  Tenny-  girlish  rather  than  sorrow-faded  and 
son's  words  are  enunently  applicable  resigned  to  great  grief,  is  still  pathetic 
to  her  thoughts : —  and  expressive  to  a  great  degree,  would 

*  If  it  were  thine  error  or  thy  crime,  ^  niore  SO  but  for  a  fault  in  drawing 

I  care  no  longer,  being  all  unblest ;  the  nose,  which  really  looks  pendulous 

Wed  whom  thou  wilt,  but  I  am  sick  of  time,  and  elastic    The  efiect  01  dawn  ia 

And  I  desire  to  rest.'  ^^ji  expressed  in  colour  throughout. 

Out  of  gaunt  eyes  of  coming  death  Mr.  Dvce,  RA.,  has  two  pictures  of 

she  glares  at  him,  burthened  with  this  somewhat  contrasted  character.    174^ 

thought,  looking  reproachfully  at  the  *  The  Good  Shephenl,'  shows  Christ 

author  of  her  death  ;  he,  ruddy  with  carrying  a  lamb  into  the  fold,  and 

life,  stands  shame-stricken,  placmg  his  attend^  by  some  sheep  who  are  about 

arm  before  his  face.    A  niend  bus-  to  enter  with  him.  The  face  of  Christ, 

tains  the  fainting  woman.    Awfully  ujpon  which  the  interest  of  the  work 

pathetic  is  the  dying  girl's  face,  hoi-  of  course  centres,  is  rather  too  aca- 

u>w,  hectic,  and  cavern-cheeked ;  and  demical  and  antipathetic  to  render  the 

the  debility  of  her  disease  is  finely  tender  expression  required ;  he  looks 
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strong  sharji  breeze  has  ri 

remy  Bweetnesa  ttie  Hubject  the  deep  hoIlowB  of  the  Bwell  lose  their 

The  Bheep  too  are  really  rounded  toja  in  little  creeta  of  froth, 

irnuine  LondoD  sheep  ;  eootier  there  these  are  o'lt  wavpa,  be  it  underatood, 

MTtrTere  in  St.  James's  Park.    A  althouf^h  the  swell  ia  enough  to  pitch 

&itit  of  bbukneas  and  coldness  of  tint  the  boat  freely.    The  old  man  has  the 

[«mtifes  thia  work  which  otherwise  main-sheet  in  his  hand  haulinj;  taut, 

ut  fine  qualities  of  elaborate  execu-  and  (jdves  order  to  the  child,  who  has 

xm.    The  same  errors  of  colour  and  the  tiller,  to  'Luff!'  which  the  little 

tiutune  merits  of  care  may  be  found  one  does  with  anxious  baste.    As  she 

ia  bis  other  picture,  '  Contentment,'  pitches,  the  youth  balances  himself  on 

4Ji ;  an  old  boatman    seated  by  a  the  thwart,  or  seat  of  the  boat.    The  - 

nf«r-«ide,  and  looking  placidly  out  of  deep  clear  green  of  the  sea  is  one  of 

iLe  picture^    The  point  of  this  work  the  most  triumphant  pieces  of  eKecu- 

B  not  exactly  palpable  to  uh,  but  its  tion  which  it  has  yet  been  our  good 

tiwjtion  in  colour  is  so  chalky  that,  fortune    to    meet  ;    its    varieties   of 

>Uua^  almost  equal  to  anything  in  colour  being  marvellous,  and  so  pro- 

the  rooms  for  minute  finish,  it  rather  found  has  been  the  artist's  study,  that 

WmUes  a  weak  water-colour  draw-  it  fairly  seems  to  seethe  and  heave, 

iog  w  tinted  lithograph  than  a  pic-  rising  above  the  man's  head  in  a  long 

toe.  white  crested  roll,  while  in  the  hollow 

To  make  Mr-  Dyce's  shortcomings  beside  is  the  fallen  crest  of  its  pre- 

DHre  palpable,  fortune  (or  his  friends]  dccessor.    There  is  a  world  of  beauty 

lua  placed  the  above  work  close  to  in  the  colour  of  all  herein.    The  mane 

ineof  Mr.  Hook's,  with  the  intensity  blue  guernsey  frock,  with  its  deep 

u>d  perfect  truth  of  whose  colouring  shadows  lighted  from  the  bright  fiash- 

vrnrt  one  is  aeq^uainte<l.    This  is  431),  ing  water,  the  sweet  face  of  tie  child, 

'A  Cwnish  Gift'     The  meeting  of  with  his  eager  eyes  and  gold  ringed 

Ud  fishermen's  boats  at  sea-    In  one  hair  that  blows  free  in  tlie  wind.  'The 

is  s  yonng  girl  and  a  youth,  in  the  captured  fish  at  their  feet  are  also 

othD,  an  old  man  and  his  son  ;  the  admirable  in  handling,  a  turbot  with 

Uk,  maybe  a  little  jealous  of  the  its  rosy  fins,  and  other  greenish  gold- 

duue!  being  is  other  company  than  en-bociied  fish,  contain  some  exquisite 

liii  own,  leans  over  to  her,  and  half  work.    The  look  of  fresh  air,  keen 

in  play  and  half  in  spite,  holds  out  a  and  salte^l,  one    might  almost  say, 

kige  bfaie  lobster,  with  claws    and  does  one  good  to  see,  only  it  puts  the 

Wet  horns  spread  out,  and  nipping  spectators  sadly  out  of  humour  with 

Uuur,  but  unpleasantly  near  the  girl,  tlie  heated  exhibition  rooms.    Equally 

"lo,  not  willing  to  show  her  fear,  healthy  and  true  is  250,  an  illustra- 

*i«idlypnts  forth  a  finger  with  an  ac-  tion  of  Tennyson's  'River.' 
twi  that  ia  charmingly  pretty ;  the  old         <  And  out  aiiua  I  cune  and  Sow, 
nukdla  half  amused  at  the  stem.  To  join  the  brimminK  river; 

udthe  girl's  companion  stoops  to  a  Por  men  may  come,  and  men  m»j  go, 

IJMlrt,  seeking  for  some  means  of  But  I  goon  torevar. 

nlaliation.    The  look  of  life  and  light,  A  watercourse  is  spanned  by  a  rustic 

udthe  lovely  combinations  of  colour  foot-bri<lge,  over  wnich  a  young  wo- 

'       .  ':,  are  admirable  man  is  bearing  an  infant,  its  entrance 

iiiost  for    truth,  into    life    suggested    thereby.      The 

^'  .,  L   I  ■     .1   reader's  study,  water-course  is  overshadowed  by  trees, 

'i-i.  ^,:.,-.  .;i. .•.,".  lI.i    old  man's  face,  and  grows,  despite  the  bright  day 

»|J  the  painting  i>f  the  boats.    Mr.  about,  mysterious  and  sail,  as  it  re- 

Hoakfkntly  delights  in  sea  subjects,  treats  from  the  eye.     Into  this  half 

rfwhitt  the  fiiMSit  yet  sent  by  him,  gloom  a  country  cart  is  going,  wheels 

Viao,'!!!!^,  fioy  I'   An  old  fisherman  in  the  water;  the  cart  cjntains  a  very 

•ithlwocomf^'aoidn^a  child  of  ten,  old  man,  who  dozes,   with  bis  last 

xxtayonthot  ^v-inti-en,  has  gone  out  gleam  of  sunlight  on  him.    So  far  for 

l*(WnthiletJuTtia.'ilr)nggroundsweU  suggestiveness  of  subject,  but  as  a 

^.ttiW*  from  a  former  storm.    He  landscape  more  may  be  said.     The 

'  "      "  ■  "  ■»  like  to  do,  and  now  water  of  the  river  is  exquisite^  true 

■  the  Und  again ;  a  and  fine  in  its  gold-green  hues  of  d&tk 
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tint,  and  the  ghostly-looking  reflec-  a  letter  concerning  the  other,  ^ 

tions  of  the  white-stemmed  birches  eyes,  apparently  by  use  of  a 

that  shimmer  along  its  depths,  tell  within,  are  turned  in  the  dire 

finely ;  venr  beautifiilly  true  are  the  say  within  ten  degrees  of  the  fc 

trees  that  fringe  the  banks;  broad  and  not  at  her  by  any  means  ;  for 

soft  and  sweet  is  the  intense  variety  of  observed   that  in  bad   picture 

colour  on  the  distant  country,  lying  figures  never  look  at  one  anothe 

half  asleep  as  it  were  in  the  sunlight  more  than  their  original  toy  f 

The  woman's  face  is  exquisitely  natu-  did.    To  be  brief,  let  the  readei 

ral  in  expression  as  she  'cuddles'  the  pare  the  elegant  simplicity  of  L 

baby,  and  its  colour,  both  for  solidity  work  with  the  sticky  'sweet-stufl 

and    variety,    immatchable   in    the  ley-sugar  sentimentality  of  the« 

rooms.     A  fourth  little  picture,  by  babyish  doUs  by  Mr.  Stone,  and 

Mr.  Hook,  493,  'The  Skipper  Ashore'  requires  more  flagrant  examp] 

— an  idle  sailor-boy  in  a  boat,  will  the  same  puling  folly  and  pett 

almost    bear    comparison   with   the  ling,  let  hmi  go  to  Mr.  Brooks' 

above.  solation,'  229.     When    we    te 

The  art  has  lost  a  great  man  in  C.  reader  that  the  subject  is  tha 

R  Leslie,  RA. ;  and  how  great  is  the  telling  and  popular  one,  a  con 

loss,  his  picture,  211,  'Jeanie  Deans  tive  voung  lady  dying,  surrounc 

and  Queen  Caroline,'  may  well  show,  her  friends,  and  having  religion 

being  quite  equal  to  his  best  efforts,  solation  administered  oy  a  ven 

No  artist  could  paint  a  lady  or  a  and  respectable  parent,  he  wil 

gentleman  with  more  perfectly  unaf-  mise  also,  that  there  is  of  coi 

fected  grace  than  Leslie  did.  Jeanie  is  healthy   sister,   unremitting   ii 

pleading  for  her  sister  with  quaint  attentions  upon  the  sufferer,  al 

simplicity  of  action,  the  earnestness  affectionate  mother  sitting  with 

of  which  is  far  more  affecting  than  ed  hands  and  the  regular  expr 

mere   conventional   attitudes.      The  —to  be  had  of  a  model  atone  si 

queen  stands  calm  and  erect,  although  per  hour— of  resignation  and 

evidently  a  little  startled   and  im-  He  will  know  that  the  father  i& 

pressed,  despite  the  composed  look  headed  and  g|rey,  florid  and  aq 

of  her  clear  eyes.    A  lady  in  waiting,  nosed,  rosv  with  port,  and  som 

dressed  in  deep  mourning,  and  with-  stolid  in  look.    The  reader  fro 

drawn  bevond  the  queen,  is  one  of  the  experience  knows  the  kind  of  pi 

most  noble  examples  of  that  faculty  of  and  can  fancy  all  the  customary 

painting  we  above  named.    There  she  perties '  of  such  a  subject  in 

IS,  simple,  graceful,  and  elegant,  in  a  hands.    He  will  perhaps  join  w 

manner  no  words  of  ours  can  describe ;  in   lamenting   so   painful    a 

composed,  pure,  fresh,  and  airy,  one  should  be  treated  in  this  '  pot-1 

might  almost  say;  so  that  in  fact  she  is  fashion,  and  that   a   regular 

perfect  from  the  look  of  her  eyes,  to  the  should  be  driven,  as  it  is,  on  th< 

natural  action  of  her  hands;  while  the  ings  of  good-natured,  but    igi 

very  artificiality  seen  in  the  erectness  people.     These   pictures    are 

of  her  pose  is  elegant  and  natural,  and  powerful  to  remind  us  of  undert 

such  as  no  other  man  coidd  do  with  practices :  the  stock  in  trade  ( 

such  profound  simplicity.     Far  dif-  that  deals  in  death,  and  cone 

ferent  is  the  other  picture  by  this  measure  the  deceased  with  a 

artist,     152,    *  Hotspur    and    Ladv  lugubrious  look  ;  such  paltry  ai 

Percy,'    doubtless    executed    in    ill  manly  trash  they  are. 
health.  Mr.  Maclise,  RA.,  sends  Nc 

If  the  reader  wishes  to  contrast  *  The  Poet  to  his  Wife,'  with  a 

genuine  and  fine  art  with  meretricious  from  Moore.    The  poet  is  looki 

and  trifling  man-millinery,  let  him  his  wife,  and  she  at  him  also,  ii 

step  from  the  first  of  Mr.  Leslie's  curious  fashion  the  artist  affects, 

pictures  to  a  work  by  F.  Stone,  A.R  A.  ing  under  their  eye-brows,  so  thj 

^Friendship  Endangered,'  264.    Two  white  of  the  eye-baD  is  shown, 

animated  dolls  seated  in  a  scantily  is  unusual  care  in  the  drawing  o 

furnished  toy-house,  one  of  whona  has  work,  and  beyond  the  above  mi 

obtained  possession,  as  we  read  it,  of  ism  and  attitudinizing,  it  has  \ 


I 

i 


'  To  Brighton  and  Back  -  3«.  6t//  35 

sbte  qualities  both    of   feeling   and  the  tree's  inclined/  a  mother  teaching 

colour.   Ail  the  textures  looking  like  her  child  to  pray.    The  former  face  is 

tin  slightly  mars    one's  satisfaction  extremely  fine,  tender,  and  expressive ; 

howeTer.    Mr.  Cope,  RA.,  sends  two  the  figure  of  the  child,  naked,  not  be- 

pictuiea  of  contrasted  qualities :  the  yond  suspicion  of  ill  drawing.     The 

one,* Repose,*  114,  a  mother  nursing  colour  fruity  and  patchy,  although 

a  Bleeping  baby,  very  simple  and  na-  full  of  fine  variety.    As  a  whole,  a 

tiiral ;  the  other,  a  sadly  mistaken  at-  delightful  picture, 

tempt  at  the  pathetic,  *  Cordelia  re-  Mr.  Retlgi-ave  sends  two  pictures, 

oeiyes  intelligence  how  her  Father  had  one  a  well-meant  imitation  of  Mr. 

beoi  ill-treat^  by  her  Sisters,'  193.  Hook,  a  very  decided  failure  as  such. 

This  is  one  of  the  most  offensive  pic-  although  not  without  excellence  in 

tores  in  the  rooms :  a  waxen  Cordelia  simple  painting  of  nature  ;  this  is  218, 

ate  with  the  patent  expression  of  ap-  *  The    Emigrant's    Last    Night   of 

peal  to  Heaven,  the  tears  running  out  Home  ;'   in  the  other,  the  work  is 

of Qoe  eye,  while  the  other  is  dry;  these  more  genuine,  283,  *A  First  Lesson 

Cftt  are  absurdly  too  large ;  her  skin  on  Infant  Treatment,'  a  girl  nursing 

awmdly  colom-ed ;  her  action  one  un-  a  baby.     A  charming  picture  of  a 

redeemed  folly  of  affectation  and  con-  domestic  subject  is  by  (230)  C.   S. 

reotional  weakness.     Such  work  as  Lidderdale,  a  young  mother  watching 

Uiis  is  unpapdonable   from  a  good  the  pranks  of  a  baby,  who  is  lying  on 

artist    J.  rhilip,  ARA,  is  hardly  in  the  floor,  and  snatching  at  a  feather 

strength  this  year  with  63,  *  A  Huff.'  tantalizingly  put  to  his  face  by  a  little 

A  Spanish  dMne,  whose  temper  hav-  girl.    Mr.  T.  Faed  improves  in  choice 

ing  got  ruffled,  is  seen  in  all  the  splen-  of  subject  as  well  as  in  naturalism  of 

(WOT  of  angry  out-spread  plumage-like  execution  ;  very  much  indeed  of  the 

diess,  as  she  haughtily  rustles  past  latter  is  yet  required,  for  he  must  be 

llie  colour  of  this  work  is  not  so  fine  sensible  that  his  chiaroscuro  is  not  of 

in  tone  as  is  usual  with  the  artist  His  earth  or  heaven.  We  really  do  not  see 

portrait  of  Mr.  Egg  is  a  sad  misre-  why  he  should  disdain  God's  daylight, 

mentation.      By  F.  R  Pickersgill,  however.    His  pictures  are,  310,  *  Sun- 

KA,  is  a  large   picture,  *  Warrior  day  in  the  Backwoods,'  a  Scotch  emi- 

Poeta  of  the  South  of  Europe  contend-  grant  family  reading  the  Scriptures ; 

ing  in  Song.'    A  knight  sings  to  the  and  *  My  ain  Fireside,'  595,  a  domes- 

wp,  while  a  companion,  with  a  dul-  tic  scene  in  humble  life,  the  father 

eimer,  waits  his  turn  to  contend  be-  reading   a   newspaper,    the   mother 

fere  some  ladies,  who  here  are  the  playing  with  a  baby.    By  R  Gavin, 

jutes.  The  female  figures  want  spirit,  ARS.  A,  is  one  of  the  most  spirited 

and  the  lights  passionate  action  ;  pictures  in  the  rooms,  577,  *  Throiigh 

there  is,  moreover,  a  need  of  unity  of  the  needle  e'e,  boys !  *  A  set  of  urchins 

ftfts  throughout  this  work.   No.  348,  going  wild  at  the  famous  old  game, 

hf  the  same,  *  DelUa  asking  forgive-  a  youngster  in  crutches  stops  the  way, 

nesa  of   Sampson,'  is  rather  an  in-  and  the  sight  is  pleasant  to  see  how 

toded  study  lor  colour  than  anything  energetic  their  endeavours  are  to  get 

Uke  an  historical  picture.    These  pic-  him  through,  and  how  the  tail  of  thp 

tnrea  are  very  far  below  the  painter's  line  of  children,  a  whimpering  younc- 

*  Viola  and  Orsino,'  here  two  years  ster,  fears  his  turn,  and  shoute  aloud. 

ainee.  Mr.  J.  F.  Lewis,  ARA,  sends  The  motion  and  whirl  of  the  wild  rout 

floe  of  his  fascinating  Eastern  sub-  is  splendidly  given.    Mr.  C.  Rossiter 

Jttfa^  whidi,  although  displaying  no-  has  a  humorous  picture,  representing 

tiiiiig  Dew  in  any  respect,  is  yet  pleas-  the  interior  of  a  third-class  carriage, 

^  to  look  at ;  it  is  135,    '  Waiting  *  To  Brighton  and  Back— 3s.  6d.  -.  a 

fcr  the  Peny-boat— Upper   i^pt?  pouring  wet  day,  of  course  ;  a  sulky 

9m  Bedi;weeii,  with  their  camels,  loi-  woman,  whose  husband  gets  drenched 

,tv«Bl|ie  bank  of  the  river.  The  men  unheeded,  while   she,  by  looks,  ex- 

to  Of  to  want  depth  of  colour,  presses  her  indignation  at  a  love-mak- 

' Miig  far  from  such  a  tint,  mg  in  progress  between  a  clerk  and  a 

flends  a  picture   for  seamstress.     There  is  much  character 

Jig  here  last  year  was  and  humour,  though  inferior  execu- 

^Hti^  as  the  twig  is  bent  tion,  for  the  painter,  in  this  vfotk.  Mx. 


36  '  Th^  Roundhead: 

F.  Smallfield  has  a  good  subject,  but,  arms  of  his  wife,  while  the  old  father, 

like  the  preceding,  it  is  treated  in  an  with  heartfelt   passion,   blesses    the 

inferior  manner,  1008,  *  A  Children's  counsel  who  delivered  him,  the  last 

Party  :'  all  the  littlenesses  and  pretti-  hasting  away  to  other  work.  A  daugh- 

nesses  pretty  well  told,  but  the  execu-  ter  kneeling  on  the  floor,  and  the 

tion  hideous.    Mr.  Eyre  Crowe,  jun.,  astonished  children,  make  up  a  most 

a  most  promising  painter,  comes  out  praiseworthy  work,  despite  a  murky 

with  a  novel  subject,  921,  *  The  Round-  neaviness  of  colour  pervading.    How 

liead,'  a  stalwart  Puritan  gentleman,  so  good  a  painter  can  degrade  himself 

having  his  hair  cut  by  a  village  barber,  witn  the  execution  of  such  petty  trash 

There  he  sits,  with  a  half-joyous,  half-  as  *  The  Lion  in  Love  *  of  last  year,  or 

stem  twinkle  in  his  clear  eyes ;  sword  *  The  Sour  Grapes '  of  the  present,  is 

across  his  knee,  as  though  to  say,  a  marvel  to  us.    Mr.  F.  Leighton  and 

'  Wha  dare  meddle  wi'  me  f   His  wife  Mr.  G.  F.  Watts,  both  painters  of  the 

sits  by,  and  their  child,  who  inno-  very  noblest  mark,  send  us  this  year 

cently  traces  the  form  of  her  own  fea-  only  studies  of  heads.    By  the  first  is 

tures   in  a  mirror   herself  holds,  is  118,  an  Italian  lady  looking  over  some 

extremely  pretty  and  well  painted,  as  beloved  spot — 

mdeed  the  work  is  througtiout    Mr  .  lo^,^.     ^^  ^^^  ^       ^^^^^  ^^^^ 

Wallis,  whose   Dead  Labourer  of  last  And  thinking  of  the^ays  that  are  iio  more.* 
year  was  the  finest  work  m  the  whole 

Exhibition,  comes  far  indeed  below  Tlie  quotation  describes  the  picture 
that  mark  with  his  '  Back  from  Mar-  both  in  feeling  and  pathos.  '  La  Nan- 
ston  Moor,'  930.  *  The  Princess  and  na '  (Anne)  is  a  large  study  of  a  wo- 
the  Seven  Dwarfs,'  1 107,  by  J.  Stir-  man  draped  with  exquisite  simplicity 
ling,  is  a  fine  full-toned  picture  of  con-  of  colour  and  full  of  grace.  *  Isabella,* 
siderable  dramatic  power ;  as  is  also  by  the  latter  artist,  is  evidently  a  bust- 
1141,  byW.  H.  Fisk,  *  Fugitives  from  portrait,  fancifully  designated.  De- 
the  Massacre  of  Glencoe.'  A  new  spite  a  slight  error  of  drawing,  this  is 
artist  of  remarkable  promise  makes  his  a  masterpiece  of  execution  ;  the  colour 
appearance  in  the  person  of  J.  B.  Hay,  marvellous  in  its  loveliest  pearly  greys 
whose  two  pictures,  13, 173,  should  be  and  sweet  faint  rose  hues.  A  most 
examined  by  the  visitor.  fascinating  picture,  though  outnige- 
*  Felice  Ballarin  reciting  Tasso  to  ously  out  of  proportion  in  tlie  princi- 
the  people  of  Chioggia,'  329,  by  F.  pal  figure,  is  No.  609,  *The  King's 
Goodall,  is  an  extraordinary  advance  Orchard,'  by  Arthur  Hughes.  A  little 
from  the  painter.  A  vigorously  de-  girl-queen  lies  at  length,  dreaming 
signed  figure  of  Felice  stands  with  out-  wide  awake,  along  the  prostrate  stem 
stretched  arm ;  the  people  look  half-  of  an  apple-tree,  many  of  which  in 
absorbed,  and  some  by  their  anxious  fidl  bloom  give  the  picture  a  most  de- 
looks  have  evidently  identified  them-  lightful  look  of  freshness,  from  the 
selves  with  the  subject.  The  colour-  wonderful  elaboration  and  beautiful 
ing  is  coarse.  Mr.  H.  O'Neil's  not-  delicacy  they  display.  A  boy-page 
able  *  Eastward  Ho !'  of  last  year  has  sings  his  heart's  devotion  to  her. 
brought  forth  a  companion  in  *  Home  Sir  E.  Landseer's  four  pictures  do 
Again,  1858,'  the  same  voyagers  re-  him  less  honour  than  usual.  138, 
turned  from  the  wars.  The  wounded  *  Doubtful  Crumbs,'  is  almost  a  repe- 
are  helped  down  the  lofty  side  of  the  tition  of  *  Dignity  and  Impudence.' 
transport ;  one  looks  from  a  port-hole  No.  175,  shows  an  escaped  stag  teiken 
to  his  distant  friends,  shaking  a  hand-  to  the  water,  baffling  one  hound,  and 
kerchief.  There  is  a  meeting  of  mo-  killing  a  second  :  203,  *  The  Prize 
ther  and  son,  and  all  the  incidents  Calf,'  displays  a  Highland  damsel 
proper  and  suggested  by  the  occasion,  leading  such  an  animal  :  426,  *  A 
The  work  is,  doubtless,  full  of  merit  Kind  Star,'  shows  an  ancel  descend- 
and  solid  execution,  but  in  no  respect  ing  to  a  dving  deer  ;  a  subject  incom- 
equal  to  its  predecessor.  Mr.  A.  Solo-  jirchensible  to  us,  and  others.  Of 
mon  sends  also  a  companion  to  his  course  there  are  the  remnants  of 
eq[ually  popular  *  Waitint:  for  the  Ver-  splendid  powers  of  execution  in  these 
diet '  (a  noole  picture)  in  Not  Guilty,'  works,  but  their  main  condition  is 
^£fZ     The  accused  is  received  in  the  lamentable. 


AnUf^ny's  '  StoiieJienge,^  37 

Among  the  laDdscax>es.  a  picture  the  shade  of  fresh  spring-clothed  trees. 

which  his  attracted  mucn  attention  is   really   delightfully   faithful,  ana 

ud  much  misplaced   a^l miration,  is  needs  but  finish  to  be  perfect     'A 

9i^'Yal  d'Aoftta,'  J.  Brett;  a  scene  Grey  Moniing,'  (51,  by  the  same,  is 

from  a  mountain     side,    into    and  a    view   over  the  sea ;  marble-grey 

ithwart  a  deep  valley  to  the  removed  clouds  gather  and  soften  the  pure  radi- 

idOs  beyond.      The   elaboration  and  ance  of  the  sun,  which  yet  throws  a 

delicacy  of  this  work  is  of  the  most  silver  rather  than  golden  track  on  the 

(itnoniinary  order  :    in  these  qua-  heaving  sea ;  a  very  sweet  study.   Two 

lines  nothing  could  oe  more  marvel-  most  ambitious  pictures,  by  F.R  Leo, 

\uK& :  Imt  it  is  that  peculiar  execution  R A.,  are  mere  elaborate  studies  of 

in  which  drawing-masters  so  much  form.    No.  70,  *  Coast  of  Cornwall,'  a 

d^i^t,  all  *  niggled  *  and  stippled  till  rocky  scene,  with  singularly  marble- 

«v«y  broad  quaJity  is  gone ;  the  trees,  like  waves  oreaking  thereon,  under  a 

exqciigitely  drawn  though  they  are,  peculiarly  marble  sky,  is  a  strange 

Wk  1^  feather-brushes  rather  than  rendering  of  the  infinitely  varied  tints 

manes  of  foliage,  the  houses  look  like  of  nature.    The  same  may  be  said  of 

tw-Jwaaefi,  and  the  distant  hills  want  511,  '  The  Biiy  of  Birtcay,'  represented 

ailiiimity  and  solid  grandeur.     Mr.  by  two  very  hard  and  rigid  waves,  and 

Brett  windd  take  a  microscope  to  look  some  of  the  most  successfully  ironed 

at  the  Alps  with,  and  not  feel  the  clouds  we  ever  saw.    A  third  work, 

gnmdpur  of  a  huge  uoiass.    Contrast  321,  is  so  far  false,  that  we  really 

with  this  a  picture,  shamefully  hung,  suspect  colour-blindness  to  have  fallen 

If  ifr.  Anthony,  10(56,  *  Stonehenge,'  on  the  painter.    No.  72,  *  Evening,' 

aftl  see  how  full  of  grandeur  it  is,  J.    F.    Wainwright,    powerfully   re- 

bov  far  more  has  been  made  of  a  less  minds  one  of  the  best  qualities  of 

grand  isubject.      The    lonely   stones  Cuyp.     '  Cominc  Summer,'  96 :  and 

8tand  in  the  wide  rolling  moor,  their  *  Under  the  Old  Bridge,'  455,  oy  T. 

grey  and  lichened  sides,  solemn  and  Creswick,  RA,  are  such  exact  repe- 

stark  against  the  sky  of  evening,  where-  titions  of  his  usual  manner,  that  we 

in  long  masses  of  heavy  grey  cloud  cannot  say  .more ;  but  in  335,  *  On 

welter  past  and  the  moon— golden  she  Shore,'  he  has  found  a  new  theme,  in 

BH-stroggling  through  their  margin,  a  well-painted  coast-scene,  where  the 

Compare,  we  say,  the  broad  vigorous  waves  and  the  sky  are  executed  with 

handling  of  this  picture  with  that  extreme  beauty  and  success. 

feeble  touch  and  feminine  stipple  of       A  large  niunber  of  small  works  are 

tbe  other ;  note  the  intensity  of  tone,  to  be  found  here  whose  importance 

the  rich  variety  of  colour^  and  the  does  not  justify  special  description, 

wbrfe   erasp   of  the   subject     Mr.  but  whose  honesty,  beauty,  and  deli- 

fitren  has  a  fine    landsca|)e,   1143,  cacy,  deserve  at   least    mention,  in 

'An  Autumn  Afternoon  on  the  South  order  that  the  visitor  may  not  overlook 

Downs,'  a  manly  and  broad  work  some  of  the  most  charming  pictures 

of  the  very  truest  and  most  loyal  in  the  rooms.      Of  these,  186,   *0n 

quality.  the  Grass,'  P.   Paul,  is   beautifully 

lie  number  of  notable  landscapes  fresh.    *  Barley  Harvest  on  the  Welsh 

«k  the  Boyal  Academy  is  extremely  Coast,'  190,  C.  R  Knight,  although 

suudl,  the  most  remarkable  probably  a  little  painty  and  opaque,  has  great 

thoie  just  mentioned.    Next,  *  March-  merits.     *  Twilight,'  204,  by  J.  W. 

Byn  Maur,'  525,  by  J.  W.  Oakes  ;  a  Oakes  (before  mentioned),  is  beautiful 

wtpest  ^und  amongst  mountains,  in   tone,  colour,  and   feeling.     The 

tbiNigh  which  a  stream,  peat-stained  same  may  be  said  of  221,  '  Glengarifi',' 

hUii  brown,  runs  between  rich  tinted  G.  Shalders.     A  Homestead  on  the 

tab  of  wild  herbage,  the  far  hills  Surrey  Hills,'  Mrs.  H.  T.  Wells,  325. 

Viihgiridninlichtonthem.    'A  Lake  *  Mary's  Well,  St.  Asaph,'  366,  W. 

bauL  €kuig  fbthe  Fair,'  T.  Danby,  Davis,  a  very  bright  and  honest  pic- 

Attt^  413^  of  an  Italian  locale^  is  ture.    *  Tlirough  tne  Com  to  the  Seiu' 

^dMnDiqg  for  a  soft  poetic  feeling  428,  W.  W.  Fenn.     No.  441,  'Gods 

■nprt^terai.   *  A  Woodland  Bank,'  Gothic,'  fantastical  title  of  a  piece  of 

kMtttMmt^  Xi%  where  blue  hya-  cliff  scenerv,  loyally  done  nevertheless, 

iMkh^ttJ.  Jprii  fern  leaves  mingle  in  by  Miss  Blunden.    Two  water-colour 
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drawings  by  G.  P.  Boyce,  645,  682,  tional  weakness,  as  those  two  pic- 
are  especially  noticeable  and   good  tures. 

Mr.  J.  Linnel  comes  out  with  un-  The  British  Institution  shows  sad 
wonted  strength,  in  546,  *  Evening,'  marks  of  decay  in  the  taste  or  judg- 
where  a  long  cloud  like  a  great  flame  ment  which  could  find  so  few  good 
of  golden  fire  is  seen  wreathed  above  pictures  to  form  an  exhibition  :  surely 
the  darkening  fields,  and  its  reflected  better  works  were  sent  in  by  the 
light  brightening  up  the  shallow  valley  artists  than  those  here  hung.  It  is 
t&t  the  sun  has  left ;  a  very  rich  and  lamentable  to  see  a  gallery,  which 
intense  effect,  full  of  vigour  and  variety  has  held  some  of  the  best  works  of 
of  colour.  the  best  artists,  now  crowded  with 
No.  184,  'On  the  Coast  of  Brittany,'  meretricious  landscapes  made  to  sell : 
is  the  least  worthy  work  by  C.  Stan-  and  the  utterly  condemnable  works  of 
field,  RA.,  we  ever  saw ;  but  with  the  Boddington  school,  of  Messrs. 
237,  *A  Maltese  Xebec  on  shore  on  Nieman,  Percy,  Williams,  Jutsuni, 
the  rocks  of  Pu&la-Mazzodi,  Procida,'  and  other  manufacturers  of  the  pic- 
he  fuUy  redeems  his  ancient  fame  as  turesque.  With  but  one  or  two  ex- 
a  painter  of  waves  and  clouds.  A  ceptions,  and  those  so  badly  placed 
less  important  work  is  459,  '  Brodick  that  they  are  invisible  to  the  visitors, 
Castle,  Arran.'  *  A  Dutch  Peon  run-  Mr.  J.  W.  Cake's  landscape,  292,  *A 
ningfor  the  Port  of  Harlingen,'  388,  Spring  Day  at  Stoke.'  is  the  only  com- 
by  K  W.  Cooke,  A.RA.,  is  a  most  pletely  genuine  work  of  its  order  in 
spirited  work ;  the  craft  casts  out  her  the  place.  Mr.  Dawson's  '  Stonehouse 
anchor  to  bring  herself  up,  while  the  Pool,'  461,  looks  sand-papered,  and 
mainsail  is  let  fly,  all  being  wild  con-  dry  in  colour,  and  deficient  in  variety 
fusion  on  board.  By  the  same  is  of  tint  *The  Lago  Maggiore.'  331,^ 
*Sandsfoot  Castle,  Weymouth,'  639,  T.  Danby,  would  &  worthy  or  more' 
one  of  his  most  charming  representa-  admiration  if  the  artist  endeavoured 
tions  of  English  coast  scenes,  truly  to  avoid  manner.  Mr.  K  W.  Cooke's 
and  vigorously  painted.  One  of  the  *  Fishing  Craft  of  Venice,*  a  still  Vene- 
most  exquisite  of  all  .pictures  in  tian  sea,  with  quaintly  painted  craft 
these  rooms  is  390,  *  Barley  Harvest,'  lying  at  anchor,  although  metallic  and 
by  H.  C.  Whaite,  a  deep  deU  sur-  a  little  heavy,  is  suggestively  fine.  A 
rounded  by  tree-covered  hills,  shows  very  peculiar  style,  almost  sculptur- 
a  little  flat  where  the  golden  barley  esque,  if  the  wora  may  be  so  employed, 
has  been  reaped,  and  now  stands  in  is  that  of  Mr.  Linton.  His  *  Temple 
long  lines  of  sheaves  ;  wreaths  of  mist  of  Hope,  Roma  Vecchia,  Evening,' 
are  all  about,  contending  with  the  hot  436,  snows  a  ruined  temple  on  tne 
force  of  the  sun.  Of  Mr.  David  Ro-  high  bank  of  a  river,  half  whose  cupola 
berts,  we  regret  to  say  that  his  works  having  fallen  in  displays  the  hollow 
are  as  mono-chromatic  as  ever,  and  of  the  desecrated  fane  ;  at  the  bank's 
therefore,  as  regards  colour,  about  as  foot  the  river  has  worn  a  little  bay, 
utterly  untrue  as  it  is  possible  for  upon  the  water  of  which  lies  the  calm 
pictures  to  be.  *The  Interior  of  the  shaded  reflection  of  the  bank  and 
Church  of  St.  Mark's,  Venice,'  420,  building,  while  overhead  the  cool, 
represents  in  a  very  weak  monotone  grey,  fU)man  sky  matches  itself  upon 
of  yellow,  one  of  the  most  glorious  the  stream  tliat  hurries  down, 
developments  of  colour  the  art  of  man  Mr.  Ansdell's  '  Dos  Amicos,'  a  ren- 
has  yet  attained.  There  must  be  counter  on  a  Spanish  road,  is  some- 
something  utterly  wrong  in  the  eye  what  below  his  mark.  A  larcer  pic- 
that  could  thus  represent  such  a  ture  of  the  banks  of  the  Guadalquivir, 
scene.  'The  Church  of  the  Salute,  with  cattle  and  herdsmen,  although 
Venice,'  is  incredibly  erroneous  in  cold  and  opaque  in  tone,  is  more  cre- 
chiarosairOy  tone,  and  colour.  It  ap-  ditable  to  him.  The  purely  figure 
pears  to  us  quite  time  things  should  pictures  are  few,  and  fZwer  still  are  of 
be  called  by  their  right  names,  and  merit.  Mr.  G.  Smithes  'Sisters,'  131, 
we  therefore  have  no  hesitation  in  one  child  teaching  another  the  mys- 
saying,  that  the  whole  exhibition  does  teries  of  crochet,  is  very  characteris- 
not  contain  such  fla^pint  examples  of  tic  and  spirited.  Mr.  Wvburd's  two 
mannen'sm,  insincerity,  and  conven-  pictures,  *  Home  of  the  Mountaineer' 
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(S«iH  peasant  woman  waiting  for  her  bibe  in  a  cellar,  wliere  they  ruefully 

luigbuiH),    and    a    phantom    subject  contemplate  the    task   before  them. 

ijltA '  Zomhaya,'  4 1 2,  are  feeble  and  Mr.  Egley  has  bestowed  great  care  and 

DBse  in  treatment,  and  feelingly  gen-  skill  on  this  picture,  and  when  ha 

timental  in  subject.     It  is  a  scandal  shall  have  overcome  a  certain  metallic 

tout  that  Huch  shameless  daubs  as  hardness  and  want  of  atmosphere,  be 

tiKHc  by  Mr.  J.  P.  Drew,  consisting  of  will  be,  indeed,  a  good  artist. 
Uwdry  and  vulgar  spLitchea  of  colour,        Mr.  J.  Gilbert  senda  '  Falataff  Ee- 

AxfeA  into  ill-arawn  faces,  and  with-  viewing  his  Ragged  Regiment,'  66 ;  a 

ODt  ipt  character,  styled  'Arab  Girl,'  picture  which,  despite  many  evidences 

'Country  Girl,'  'A  Pair  Persian'— as  of  manner,    haa    great    force,    and 

bke  u  three  peas— and  a  villanous  vigour  of  character.     Mr.  G.  Sant's 

Ktof  smeaiB,  styled  'Peasant  Boys,'  '  Lxpectancy,'  157,  a  head  of  a  little 

419,— we  say  it  is  a  scandal  to  art  girl  with  an  expression  of  eager  anti- 

&kt  these  fluoold  find  a  place  in  any  cipatioa  on  her  face,  is  truly  good  ;  far 

(sliilitioD,  more  so  in  the  British  In-  more   solid  than  we    ever  saw  the 

Mibtion.  artist's  works  before ;  the  colour  is  a 

IAbs  come  at  last  to  the  good  pic-  little  gross,  of  the  peony  order,  but 

tam,  foremoet  of  which  we  may  placo  still  not  offensively  so.    The  best  of 

1  dever  bit  of  j/rtire  by  W.  Maw  all  the  domestic  pictures  is  by  Mr. 

%ley,  318, 'Ommbus  Life  in  London'  J.  Ulark,    'The  Cottage  Door,    398, 

—the  mterior  of  an  omnibus.   On  one  showing  a  labourer  regaling  himself 

nde  of  the  door  sits  a  little  sylph  of  a  with  an  evening  pipe  at  the  porch  of 

prl,«hoee  beauty  attracts  the  odmira-  his  house.     He  leans  against  one  side 

tin  of  the  passengers,  but  especially  of  the  entrance,  tickling  the  neck  of  a 

that  of  an  innocent -looking  youth,  her  child  his  wife  nurses ;  the  child  crows 

•w^ni,  who,  falling   hopelessly  in  and  laudis  delightfully  as  it  buries  its 

laTejSQ^  his  stick  with  an  abstracted  face  in  the  motuer's  neck  ;  the  mother 

lir.    Next  to  him  a  young  widow  re-  looks  on  with  an  exquisitely  natural 

ganls  the  cynosure  with  patronizing  expression  of  happiness  and  pleasure  ; 

erauuiseration,  as  of  a  kind  of  beauty  but  the  best  fimire  even  of  those  is  a 

■Wdi  will  '  not  wear  ;'  her  look  of  young  urchin,  the  son  and  heir  of  the 

" — '         '   "  W  '       '    ■'■  '     "    ' 


it  pity  is  truly  good.  Nearer  aouse,   who,   boiling  with  jealousy, 

.   indry  passengers;  nearest  of  all  lolls    heavily    against    his    niothera 

1  partly  servant  woman  out  of  place,  knee,  and  pulls  sulkily  at  her  apron. 

Mnngonexpression  of  huge  dissatis-  The   design  and  expression    of  this 

fieticiii  at  having  to  move  the  heap  of  figure   is    perfect.      The   picture    ia 

tMdboxes  she  is  encumbered  with,  to  throughout  din^  and  over   brown, 

wonmodate  a  new  comer,  a  young  faults  which  sadly  mar  the  otherwise 

Uyof  twenty  or  so,  whose  arrival  has  excellent  and  solid  system  of  execution 

''lipped  the  vehicle.      This  damsel,  the  artist  has  adopted. 
TOttUy  well  satisfied  with  her  own        '  The  Birth  of  a  Pyramid,"  453,  by 

ioota,  deorlv  anticipated  they  would  E.  Eopley,  isan  attempt  to  realize  an 

Am  ■  slight  sensation  amongst  her  Egyptian  tradition,  that  the  daughter 

ftUow-Masengers,  and  now  seems  a  of  King  Nef-Chofo  was  so  pestered 

jiHle  bunked  at  sight  of  her  fascinat-  with  lovers,  that  to  put  their  affection 

predecessor.    This  is  a  point  well  to  thet«at  of  sacrifice,  she  commanded 

and  bespeaks  much  discrimina-  eachshouldpresenthimselfbeforcber, 

""■   A  motherly  lady,  in  whose  lap  on  a  certain  day,  bringing  a  carved 

■^ihIm  a  sturdy  urchin,  <lreBBe<l  in  stone  as  testimony  of  Lis  wealtli  or 

Ui  wit,   and    sulky    nevertheless,  devotion.    The  ceremony  took  place, 

vitt  MBfinement,  and  a  little  girl,  and  the  legend  avers  that,  so  nomer- 

PMDtJete  the   pa.ssengers.     The  ve-  ous  were  tlie  lovers,  that  their  gifts 

■dt  is  decorated  with  the  wonder-  suflBced  to  build  a  huge  pyramid.   Mr. 

nd  grdenhaiD  trousers   at  17s.  6d,,  Hopley's  picture  shows  the  procession 

•ri  Ine  still  more  wonderful  '  South  iiassing  before  the  princess,  who  is  in- 

AfncBn«l(eny  ;'  if  that  be  the  name  statledin  a  sort  of  stage  (not,  by  the 

«t  ■  ^uinine-woking  fluid  which  four  way,  unlike  that  peripatetic  edifice 

K  ad-Tinged  and  atomach-tortiired  in-  eoiployed  by  Puncu  and  Judy,  but 

Bt4lid^MmeAT  condemned  to  im-  built  of  stone,  and  coloured  and  co- 


a.' 


4()  The  Portland  Gall<rnj  and  tlie  Young  }fen. 

vered  with  symbols),  while   to  her  present  here,  but  who,  of  late  years, 

kneels  a  female  attendant,  offering  a  have  totally  ceased  to  exhibit  on  these 

basket  of  fruit,  the  choicest  of  which  walls  ;  nothing  else  can  prevent  this 

she  appears  casting  to  the  most  ap-  once-honoured  display  from  falling  to 

proved  of  the  adoring  crowd.    These,  the  lowest  level  of  London  exhibi- 

a  most  motley  rank,  pass  along  the  tions. 

front  of  the  picture,  between  the  spec-       The  Portland  Gallery  is  mainly  a 
tator  and  the  stage.    The  most  pro-  collection   of  the   works    of  young 
minent  is  an  elderly  Egyptian  noole-  artists,  many  of  the  highest  talent^ 
man — munmiy,  we  might  say,  for  he  who  are  endeavouring  to  force  a  way 
looks  half  embalmed — who  rises  from  for  themselves  through  the  obstacles 
a  sort  of  throne,  placed  upon  a  table  to  public  favour.    It  excels  in  good, 
of  stone,  having  golden  legs,  which,  honestly-painted  landscapes.    Of  the 
borne  atnwart  the  scene  on  the  backs  figure  pictures,  the  few  good,  com- 
of  three   negroes,  who   crouchingly  prise  a  somewhat  operose  work,  by 
crawl  on  hands  and  knees  beneath  it,  W.  H.  Fisk  (148),  a  military   cap- 
and  are  guided  in  this  bizzare  office  by  tain  about  to  propose  to  a  certam 
a  grimacing  and  gorgeously  dressed  £mily.    The  cou])le  have  withdrawn 
dwarf.    Beliind  him  comes  a  passion-  to  a  wood  for  the  purpose,  wherein  a 
ate  young  adorer,  whose  total  aban-  little  mar-plot  of  a  girl  has  followed 
donment  of  gesture,  as  he  clasps  his  them  from  the  pic-nic  party,  to  whom 
hands  on  his  bosom,  and  fervently  all  these  belong.    The  girl's  face  of 
raises  his  head  to  the  princess,  con-  astonishment  at  seeing  how  quietly 
trasts  oddly  enough  with  the  fantastic  Emily  is  about  to  take  the  Captain  s 
hand-kissings  of  his  elderly  rival.    A  salute  is  the  best  part  of  the  picture, 
third  character  follows,  a  self-lover  Throughout,  the  execution  is  an  tithe- 
strutting  and  sweeping  past  in  satis-  tical,  the  accessories  being  marvellously 
fied  complacency,  as  he  regards  a  block  elaborate,  leaf  by  leaf,  wnile  the  faces, 
ofpriceless  cornelian  borne  in  his  hand,  and  even  the  dresses  lack  beauty  of 
as  though  he  were  far  too  well  con-  colour,  and  even  finish.     Mr.   Fisk 
scions  of  his  own  merits  to  dream  of  will,  however,  do  well  if  he  but  perse- 
burthening  them  with  such  a  vulgar  veres  in  his  present  attempt  at  care- 
material  as  granite.    His  follower  is  fui  execution.    By  Mr.  F.  Smallfield 
an  oddly  garbed  mortal,  at  least  he  is    a   work   illustrative    of    Hood*s 
appears  oddly  garbed  to  us,  who,  bring-  lines, — 
ing  a  fine  stone,  has  been  set  upon  by  •  u  was  not  in  the  winter, 
a  jealous  rival,  had  the  burthen  taken  Our  loving  lot  was  cast, 
from  him,  and  employed  as  a  weapon           ^*  "^f*  **»e  ^™e  of  roses— 
of  attack.    The  remainder  of  the  pic-  ^^ «  P'"^^'*^  **^«"*  •«  '"^  P«»'^- 
ture  is  made  up  of  guwtis,  lovers  of  Two  young  lovers  seated  on  a  g^te  in 
various  descriptions,  adoring,  bitter,  the  soft  gloom  of  a  summer  twilight, 
jealous,  disappointed,  and  passionate.  A  picture  full  of  fine  colour,  broad 
The  background  shows  all  the  splen-  style,  and  delicate  expression, 
dours  of  Egyptian  architecture.    All       There  are   some    charming    land- 
the  accessorial  parts  of  this  work  are  8cai)es  by  H.  Moore,  among  which  the 
singularly  varied,  and  of  greatest  in-  visitor*sattentionwillberepaidbyNo. 
terest  in  an  antiquarian  point  of  view.  5,  *  The  moon  is  up,  and  yet  it  is  not 
We  sliould  have  preferred  a  great  deal  night,'  a  coast  view  of  contrasted  and 
more  purity  of  colour,  correctness  of  mixed  lights  of  sun  and  moon.     *  The 
drawing,    and    thoughtful    composi-  Maritime  Alps' (124)  is  also  commend- 
tion,  to  all  these  book  merits,  now-  able.    *  An  October  morning — clearing 
ever  great  they  may  be.  the  ground  for  sowing'  (53),  J.  Peel ; 
Let  us  conclude  with  a  hope,  that  *The  Red  Tarn,  Helvellyn,'  G.  Pettitt, 
the  Directors  of  this  institution  will,  (144);  *  Le  Creux  Harbour,' Sark  (463), 
in  future,  set  up  a  higher  general  (the  last  a  little  haixi,  nevertheless), 
standard  of  selection  than  at  i)resent,  and  *  The  Mountain  Top,'  B.  Le»%der 
for  in  that  respect  tliere  is  a  sad  fall-  (66),  are  all  admirable  representations 
ing  off.    By  this  means  they  may  re-  of  their  respective  themes.    By  Mr. 
gain  the  names  of  those  distinguished  J.  Eaven  are  some  landscapes  which 
ecmtrihutora  who  were  wont  to   be  it  really  does  one  good  to  look  at,  they 
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intowboleaome  and  trae.  No.  73,  sion,  vulgarity,  and  cosrBenesas  of  exe- 
'JuufDin  and  clover  in  flower,'  is  cution,  and,  in  short,  a  total  want  of 
nnnrellous  for  colour.  A  field  bums  refinement,  feeling,  grace,  and  taste 
inone  blaie  of  scarlet,  crimson,  venni-  throughout  How  a  man  with  tJie 
liim,  and  purple,  relieved  with  sweet  slightest  feeling  even  for  the  pigments 
Nne-green,  green,  white,  and  yellow  which  load  his  colour-box,  could  em- 
fevers ;  a  huge  bed  of  splendour,  acrea  ploy  tbeni  in  the  untidy  and  dirty 
in  utent,  all  lying  under  the  clear  way  in  which  this  artist  haa  executed 
(tf  of  eaily  eumnier.  The  scene  is  a  the  smears  he  puts  for  drapeir,  is  be- 
niliog  chalk  down,  over  the  crest  of  yond  our  imagination.  For  dramatic 
>lucli«e  just  diecem  the  dwarf  tower  skill,  and  ^od  solid  painting,  pro- 
rfi  church,  and  some  bouse -tops ;  the  bably  Mr.  F.iieigh  ton 'a  picture,  Sam- 
(bdnws  of  the  snowy  clouds  floating  son  and  Delila,'  2\'i,  the  scene  in 
•hoTc,  glide  dreamily  over  the  vast  A'anwo/i  AijimUUi,  where  the  blind 
balofftiwera.  '  Mid-day  on  the  South  man  icftms  from  the  Chonis  the  ap- 
Dowiig'(5<)0),  ahowBwhat  may  bedone  proacbof  his  hated  wife.  He  is  placed 
ouofapparentiy  scant  materials,  bya  sitting  in  the  centre,  with  his  friend 
joodiTtist.  This  is  the  elevated  pla-  standing  by  his  shoulder,  and  listens 
teu  of  a  chalk  down,  lying  under  the  startlingly  to  the  recital  of  the  trai- 
b)t  Ruumier  sun,  that  gives  no  aha-  tress's  appearance,  drawing  himself 
dov,  and  has  burnt  up  the  graas  and  erect  on  the  seat,  ami  with  averted 
Imb^  for  mdes.  The  aea  ijlittcrs  though  aightlesa  eyes,  apums  the  very 
farofl;  bright  from  purple  and  green,  thought  of  the  woman,  who,  ^rgc- 
A  few  sheep  drowsily  graze  in  front,  ously  robed,  approaches  cringingly, 
tad  in  idle  boy  watcnes  a  poising  with  sly  voluptuoua  serpentinings 
h»»k,  tiiat  wheels  swoopingly  in  the  of  motion,  her  anna  crossed  on  her 
nnuner  air.  Both  delightful  pictures,  bosom,  and  her  askant  false  eyes  ac- 
On  the  whole,  the  most  admirable  coating  hiin-  A  fine  fi^re.  The 
ludieape  in  this  collection  is,  '  CIo-  group  of  Delila's  attendants,  who 
telly  by  Moonlight,'  H.  C.  Wbaite  stand  behind,  is  also  admirable  for 
(185).  We  look  into  the  little  fishing  composition.  Oompare  this  picture 
lo*D  from  the  heights  above  the  bar-  with  that  by  Mr.  Picker^ll,  of  the 
boor,  which  sleeps  in  the  light  of  the  same  subject  at  the  Kuyal  Academy, 
Boon,  long  streams  of  silver  travera-    No.  34H. 

ingitssurface  ^aomeboats,  whose  deep  Mr.  James  Campbell  sends  two  pic- 
mle-brown  sails  make  fine  colour,  tures,  which  while  exhibiting  the  moat 
Be  hi^  and  dry;  the  houses  of  the  astonishingly  fine  feeling  for  colour, 
pUte,  poor  little  fishing-huts,  truly  expression,  and  design  in  many  parts, 
Man  like  palaces  of  fairy  marble  are  perfectly  antitlietical  in  others, 
ntie  magic  effect.  The  deep  blue-  The  best, 'Labourer'BBe8t,'309,  has  for 
PMn  iky  studded  with  stars  over-  scene  a  workman's  kitchen-parlour, 
wad,  hmnonizes  finely  in  tone  with  where  he,  while  enjoying  an  evening 
•U,  ud  in  its  profoundly  reposing  pipe,  is  recounting  to  his  wife  some  of 
Iwk  gives  force  to  the  glare  of  a  the  adventures  of  the  day.  Two  chil- 
mithy  seen  in  the  heart  of  the  housee,  drcn  nestle  up  against  bim:  one,  a 
*>d  ghttering  like  the  crater  of  a  mi-  little  boy,  with  ail  the  perfect  love 
vuatt  volcano.  The  whole  picture  a  and  confidence  children  manifest  at 
Mmnphof  colour,  and  most  observant  times  for  their  favourites,  content  to 
tmth  in  -Avirox^Mr"  and  t^ine  be  happy  merely  by  being  near  them. 

I  Tlic  ilxhibitiuQ  ••i  ihc  Society  of  baa  placed  his  cheek,  fair,  round,  ana 
Britith  Artists  is  a  marked  improve-  roav,  upon  the  knee  of  the  man,  and 
mil  on  that  of  last  year,  and  con-  looks  out  at  us  with  eves  expressive 
ttiiiaome  exoellcnt  pictures.  But  we  of  the  utmost  love  and  happiness,  a 
bnsadutjrtc  perform  in  enteringa  charming  expression,  whose  beautiful 
gjitwt  against  such  pictures  as  Mr.  truths  is  perfect  poetry.  The  other 
W^atime'a '  Otb'^llo,'  zJii,  the  subject  child,  a  girl,  nestles  to  his  side,  shield- 
nm  the  first  sjmptouiB  of  the  jea-  ing  herself  under  his  stalwart  arm. 
^^oftheUoor  manifest  themselves.  The  motherliatcns  with  pleased  atten- 
'i^^ireiarepletewithattitudiniz-  tion.  The  pipe  the  father  smokes  he 
aim  t.heatrieality  of  expres-    employs  to  trace  the  lines  of  hU  own 
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mouth,  as  the  recital  of  some  adven-  neath  him  both  the  shadow  and  the 
ture  makes  him  smile,  and  the  lips  keen  white  ripple,  a  fine  point  of  ob- 
twitch  themselves  a  little  awry — a  servation.  Tliis  picture  is  full  of 
truly  capital  bit  of  expression.  The  the  same,  as  may  be  seen  where, 
colour  of  the  back^ound,  and  indeed  in  a  little  calm  sleeping  nook  under 
the  whole  picture,  is  beautiful,  deep,  some  rocks,  the  thin  white  line  which 
lucid,  and  true,  needing  but  arrange-  marks  the  water-level  on  their  sur- 
ment  to  be  perfect.  The  same  may  oe  face  is  in  one  place  invisible,  and 
said  of  the  composition,  for  the  father  in  another  bright  white,  reflecting 
and  the  children  are  wonderfully  put  pure  li^ht,  and  in  a  third,  a  narrow 
together  in  themselves,  but  have  not  edge  ot  blue  where  the  sky  above 
the  remotest  relation,  as  parts  of  a  lends  the  tint  Take  this  for  a  piece 
design,  to  the  figure  of  the  woman,  of  observation,  good  reader,  and  ad- 
This  artist*s  other  picture  is  No.  103.  mire,  and  long  to  walk  with  the 
'  News  from  my  Lad,'  an  old  smith  painter  through  the  lofty  aisles  of  the 
reading  a  letter  from  his  son,  who  is  beeches  in  his  *  Weston  Wood.'  Al- 
abroaoT  A  truly  capital  expression  of  bury,  Surrey,  350  ;  climb  a  *  Welsh 
face  and  attitude,  marred  sadly  by  Mountain  Road,*  412 ;  or  with  him 
flEiults  of  drawing.  look  over  *  Tlie  Vale  of  Llugwy,'  219. 
Mr.  Vicat  Cole  is  the  king  of  land-  Mr.  West,  the  Norwegian  painter's 
scape  painters,  here  at  least,  and  pictures,  are  as  spirited  as  ever ;  but 
truly  his  pictures  are  delightful.  His  we  fear  he  will  become  a  confirmed 
'Spring  Tmie,' 34,  isadeliciouslyEng-  mannerist,  if  not  very  heedful  to  his 
lisn  scene.  Observe  the  colour  of  the  colour.  It  is  impossible  for  us  to 
bark-stipped  trunk  of  the  oak  lying  conceive  that  the  vegetation  in  Na 
in  front,  with  its  cool  reflections  from  206,  *  North  Coast  of  Devon,'  and  in 
the  sky  and  warm  light  from  beneath;  528,  *  Ystedal,  Norway,'  to  be  the 
study  also  the  luminously  tender  sky  same,  despite  certain  differences  of 
seen  through  the  trees.  *  The  Road  latitude  between  the  places.  Never- 
over  the  Heath,'  174,  shows  a  stretch  theless,  we  shall  ever  be  gratefol 
of  heathery  common  traversed  by  a  for  such  pictures  as  348,  *  Upper  Part 
road,  the  former  gorgeously  subdued  of  the  Gridvanger  Fiord,  JNorway; 
in  piuple  richness  of  tiny  blooms  ;  the  striking  view  of  an  interesting  locality, 
latter  making  a  marvel  of  colour  by  Grateful  also  shall  we  be  for  the  snowy 
its  deep-gravel  tint,  and  the  truthful  mist  of  powdered  water-dust,  in  the 
purple  shadows  that  lie  in  the  ruts  beforenamed  *  Ystedal,'  a  torrent  roar- 
and  furrows.  The  sky,  too,  thick  with  ing  from  the  melted  snow  of  the  Field, 
shining  levels  of  white  cloud,  slopes,  Mr.  A.  W.  Hunt,  of  Liverpool, 
line  behind  line,  to  the  far-off,  soft,  sends  a  most  poetical  and  charmins 
sweet-tinted,  hazy  horizon,  where  a  landscape,  illustrative  of  Keats 
few  trees  stand  as  landmarks ;   two  lines  :— 

children  travei*se  the  road,  treading  on  *  A  cirque  of  stones  upon  a  forlorn  moor, 
their  own  long  shadows  cast  by  the        When  the  chill  rain  falls  at  shut  of  eve.' 

level  sun.    This  picture  is  the  fullest  A  narrow  mountain  gorge,  wherein 

of  air  and  light  and  warmth,  and  the  are  some  lichened  and  immemorial 

sky  the  most  softly  brilliant  we  have  Druid  stones,  whose  grey  masses  stand 

seen  for  many  a  day.    Space  would  in  the  soft  light  of  the  just  set  san« 

not  admit  our  noticing  the  whole  of  while  down  the  valley  wreaths  of  mist 

Mr.  V.  Cole's  nine  pictures  ;  let  us  are  rising  fast,  and  wiU  soon  obscure 

content  ourselves — longing  to  dwell  at  the  tender  light  of  a  young  moon  that 

length  however  on  all — with  No.  255,  renders  iridescent  a  few  cirrus  clouds 

'  Study  at  Bettws-e-Coed.'    Here  is  a  gathered  about  her.  The  picture  is  an 

level  stream,  whose  pleasant  silver  sur-  exquisite  study  of  nature,  replete  with 

face  renders  a  mirror  for  the  sky  and  all  charms  of  colour  and  suggestive 

trees  above,  while  the  many  tinted  hills  poetic  feeling, 
that  stand  far  off  are  soft  as  dream-       In  Mr.  Whaite's  *  Woods  above  Clo- 

land  itself.    The  swallows  who  skim  velly,'  he  exhibits  much  of  the  exqui- 

the  surface  of  tlic  river  are  reflected  site   feeling  for  colour  and  natural 

as  in  steel ;  one  who  has  just  touched  effect,    discernible   in    *  Clovelly  by 

/i^  JIke  a  Ba.'sh  of  white  fiie,  shows  be-  Moonlight,'  at  the  Portland  Gallery. 
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It  if »  dangerous  confession  to  m&ke   judge  otherwise.   Certainly  I  hdd  not 

ia  this  century,  th&t,  despite  the  pro-    reached  his  perfection. 

pen  of '  poBitire  scieace,  I  am  a  httic        Every  two  months  I  called  upon  bim 

cRdnloiu  oonceming  those  innocent    at  Newark,  to  present  him  with  such 

dtrinatkna  wMch  show  longing  maids    drawings  as  I  had  completed,  and  t« 

thai  hnabaiids,  and  longing  youthe    receive  commands  for  farther  wander- 

Ibdi  wiTes,    We  do  not  retain  ser-    ings.   He  is  a  bachelor  ;  or,  if  wedded, 

nntt  who  cheat  ub,  nor  use  instru-    Anti^itat  ia  hie  wife's  name,  whom, 

BentB  which  snap  under  our  hands,    despite  her  wrinkles,  he  loves  with  a 

Ht  heat  our  ale  a  second  time  in  a    Dante-like  ardour.     Indeed,  I  believe 

In^kkillet     If  we  are  so  particular    I  may  say  every  additional  wrinkle 

mA  a  matter  for  a  year,  a  month,    adds  to  her  beauty  in  his  infatuated 

ciaevetiiog,  we  shoiud  probably  be    old  eyes.    If  he  were  not  bo  moral  an 

■od)  mote  particular  alwut  a  matter    old  man,  I  should  call  her  hie  mistresa. 

tht  reaches  aloi^  the  whole  way  of    As  it  ia,  I  may  call  her  bo  in  a  less 

mnuxtal  life.    Depend  upon  it,  nei-    objectionable  sense  ;  for  even  if  be  is 

Uwt  oar  great-grandfathera,  or  their    not  henpecked,  the  lady  Antiquitaa 

ont-enndfathers,  were  la»  particu-    certainly  weara  the  breeches. 

ur.    U  they  uW  these  singular  old        I  remomtKr  taking  especial  not«  of 

aetktds,  it  was  aurely  because  they    this  one  morning  in  the  end  of  June, 

bd  bito^  and  f^ofnf  them.  when  I  called  on  him  as  he  sat  at 

last  autumn  but  one,  I  was  on  the    breakfast    Every  chair  in  the  room 

nnder  in  the  east  midland  countiee,    was  covered,  the  floor  was  strewed 

fetching  churches,  balls,  castles,  tu-    with  hooka  and  papers,  her  belongings. 

nnli,  and  leaser    antiquities,    for  a    The  walls  were  pasted  orpinned  over 

fbit^coming  archffiologica!  work  which    with  various  etdiLngs  of  Hollar's  from 

I  Itope  lome  of  you,  gentle  readers,    the  Monasticon  and  Thoroton,  with 

nil  admire  and  purchase.*  stray  prints  of  castles,  churches,  or 

1  wu  entirely  out  of  the  reach  of    eeats  in  Notts  and  Lincoln,  in  aome 

nilnjB.  Indeed,  had  they  been  avail-    parts  four  or  five  thick,  Atr  fancies. 

•We  to  me  in  my  undertaking,  I  do    The  table  was  spread  not  with  work- 

■M  think  I  could  have  used  them.    I    boxes,  beadworks,  knitting,  netting, 

W  10  walked,  talked,  eyed,   medi-    crochet,  Berlin  wool,  or  other  femin- 

Mcd,  taten,  and  drunk  amongst  me-    ine  playwork,   as  arc  the  tables  of 

tori  matters,  that  I  should  have    some  husbands ;  hut  with  detached 

neired  ao  dangerous  a  shock,  had  I    volumea  of  Ardiceoloffia,  the  EccUtio- 

faiDil  myself  in  a  cushioned  railway    loifUt,    the    Gentleman's    Magaiinf, 

Mriige,  that  it  would  have  taken    jVote*  and  Querist,  and  with  reports 

*nj  the  very  temper  and  air  of  anti-    of  various  antiquarian  associations— 

Wi&  in  which  it  was  necessary  I    all  hers.    Tlie  old  gentleman'a  cheer- 

■MUd  dwell,  breathe,  and  move,  to    ful  red  head,  slightly  snowed  over, 

<wrate  my  work  in  a  fitting  spirit,    was  ijending  and  dipping  into  thein 

1  did  once,  however,  catch  a  distant    with  most  obedient  assiduity. 

"^  ipse  of  the  snowy  stcain  rising        Fronting  me,  wJicn  I  first  entered 

1  behind  a  ridge  of  browii  and    the  room, and tumedtowardatbetabte 

_    In  trees.    I  immediately  closed    in  inquiring  search  for  my  master,  was 

•Vwaandsaid  over  to  myself  a  very    the  large  folio  of  Sir  Heniy  Spelman, 

'ifcblc  sonnet  of  Wordsworth's.  standing  perpendicularly.  Ihadwaited 

1  flattered  myself  that  I  had  at-    for  two  minutes,  expecting  him  to 

L    "aBdlhia  antique  tem()cr  in  its  most    come  down  from  his  bedroom,  when 

I  HibBeted  and  thorouyli  form.    But    suddenly  his  feet  dropped  with  a  rai> 

I  JVlUStar  (I  inform  you  hereby  that    upon  the  floor  (he  alwa)[s  studied  sit- 

f  *Ualdsd  of  apprentiiejaeemed  to    ting  tailor-ways),  and  his  bright  little 

lit  if  nadcra  are    grey  eyes  and  glowing  forehead  ap- 

^■I'f.  peared  above  the  top  of  the  books. 
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'  Ay,  it's  you,  is  it  ?  How  d'ye  do  V  Ellen  in  the  document,  fo 

said  he.  gering  tliat  the  antiquity  a; 

I  answered  that  I  was  very  well,  of  the  name  would  win 

and  hoped  he  was  the  same.  maid    And  so  it  did. 

'Pretty  well.    Got  the  drawings?  while  she  protested  tha 

Let's  see.'  her  name.    *  Yes,  your  se 

lunbound  my  portfolio.  He  snatched  the  antiquary  would  say 

at  it  with  the  directness   and  non-  first  name  is  Etheldreda 

notice  of  a  bird  of  prey,  and  began  scat-  ness'  sake  I  shall  call  you 

tering  my  drawings  in  every  direction.  This  was  the  first  occasi 

with  both  hands,  soliloquizing  at  a  I  had  heard  the  simple  M 

furious  rate  aU  the  while.  manifest  his  beguilement 

*  Ay  ;  got  the  drawings  1  Let's  see.  hard  work  to  keep  myself 
Stanton  Church  :  umph.  Sedilia  in  ing.  So  I  rapidly  tum< 
Hawton   Church ;   yes.     Sedilia   in  ject. 

chancel  at  Sandiacre  ;  very  good,  veir  *  That  was  a  horrible  mu 

good.    You  don't  see  a  spire  like  Ged-  Colwick  wood,'  said  I,  ref 

ling  every  day,  do  you  ?  or  Bottes-  event  then  in  most  perse 

ford,  eh  1  through  the  whole  coimtr 

*  No,  sir,'  answered  L  *  No,  no,  my  lad,  it  wae 

*  Bingham.'  he  continued  ;  *  ah,  I  Colwick  wood  ;  it  was  agai 
meant  to  tell  you  not  to  draw  that.  Bridge.  But  it  was,  as 
Fve  got  it.  Elton,  yes.  Orston  Church,  horrible  murder.  Howevi 
south-west :  yes.  Sit  down  and  have  fric  took  summary  justice. 
a  bit  of  breakfast  Aslacton ;  good,  had  been  anything  but  i 
The  table  is  only  spread  for  one  : —  would  have  been  excomm 
Hurst-pierpoint.  Do  ring  the  belL'  *  I  was  speaking  of  tl 

I  saw  no  signs  of  a  meal  even  for  staring  at  him,  and  takii 

one.    However,  I  rang  the  belL    The  pocket  a  county  newspapc 

moment  the  maid  entered,  the  old  Mr.  Crawfosse's  red  fac 

gentleman  knocked  down  the  huge  der  with  vexation. 

Sir  Henry  Spelman,  and  discovered  a  *  Is  that  a  newspaper  V 

little  cotfee-pot,  a  coffee-cup,  and  a  *  Yes,  sir,'  I  answered, 

plate  of  sandwiches,  spread  on  a  very  *  Put  it  by  while  you  ar 

clean  and  very  little  napkin.  roof,'  he  said.   *  Do  you  th 

*  Clear  these  away,  Eldreda  ;  relay  ever  fulfil  the  mission  upon 
the  table  for  two ;  and  bring  some  sending  you  if  you  troub 
hot  meat  for  my  young  friend.'  or  may  be  please  yoursel 

*  Do  you  know,  John,*  he  said  to  me  little  bubbles  and  winds  ol 
when  the  servant  had  gone  out,  *  I  No,  sir,  no  archaeologist  h? 
chose  that  girl  for  her  name.  It  is  ness  to  remember  that  the 
really  Etheldreda,  but  I  find  that  too  sent  time.  You  must  not  to 
long  for  ordinary  use.  I  think  she  paper  mitil  all  my  drawing 
ought  to  honoiu:  her  father  and  her  really,  you  must  not.  It  \ 
mother  for  giving  her  such  a  name.  our  brains  and  our  time  tc 

*  She  ought,  sir,' I  answered;  though,  and  take  the  picture  of  t 
I  must  confess,  not  without  some  com-  fore  it  has  entirely  rotted 
punction.    For  it  was  not  her  father  us.' 

and  mother,  as  I  happened  to  know,  And  Mr.  Crawfossc  wen 

who  gave  her  this  name,  but  I  myself,  me  anecdotes  and  illustrat 

with  a  merry  quartet  of  supi}er-com-  own  devotedness,  which  r 

panions,  about  two  months  before,  me   tremble,  lest   oflicion 

Hearing   our  archaeological  bachelor  should  at  any  time  seize  tl 

was  on  the  look-out  for  a  servant,  we  gentleman  and  cany  him  t 

sent  this  lass  with  good  recommen-  lehem  in  Surrey.    Howev 

dation   from   a  farmer^s  wife ;   but  story  does  not  so  much  c( 

as  neither  she  nor  the.  maid  could  as  that  which  happened  a 

write,  we  were  forced  to  be  secreta-  after  this  visit,  during  my  j 

ries  ;  and  accordingly  we  took  the  secution  of  his  orders.    I 

hberty  of  substituting  Etheldreda  for  him  merely  out  of  humili 
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the  reader  might  suppose  me  a  yery    would  show  him  Bome  one  who  woul<t 
dcToted  uchieologis^    I  thought  I    immediately  dispel  that  illuBion. 


One  Friday  evening  in  the  month  It  waa  the  time  of  the  full  moon, 
of  March,  when  I  was  near  Bottes-  but  the  moon  had  not  risen  ;  and, 
ford,  I  found  that  the  drawings  I  had  although  tlie  sky  was  full  of  stars,  it 
to  make  in  that  neighbourhood  would  was  very  d&rk.     I  could  only  see  a 
tike  me  a  day  longer  than  I  had  anti-  black  mass  in  the  cart,  and  conclude 
dpstaL    Ihiulappoititedtosieepthnt  it  tu  be  a  man.     I  could  not  eee 
li^t  *t  an  inn  ten  miles'  distaoce.  whether  the  man  was  old  or  young ; 
As  there  was  no  conveyance,  I  was  whether  he  looked  honest  or  thief- 
obliged,  at  eight  o'elock,  to  Bet  off  like.    Indeeil,  I  really  felt  too  weary 
nlking.    I  did  not  espect  to  reach  to  care  much  which  ho  was. 
the  place  before  eleven,  and  I  won-  '  Neighbour,'  he  cried  out  to  me, 
dmd  how  I  should  find  strength  and  '  do  your  lep  ache  t ' 
mrit  to  walk  all  the  way  back  again,  '  Tliat  they  do,'  I  answered. 
tK first  thing  on  the  following  morn-  'Guessed    they    must,'    gnid    he. 
iu  to  finish  m^  drawing.  '  Jump  up  and  ride.    There's  no  turns 

Uy  wonder  increased  when  after  in  the  road  the  next  three  miles.' 

wfy  two  miles  of  my  journey,  I  began  I  felt  really  thankful  for  the  invita- 

lo  be  aweary.     The  night  was  ex-  tion,  and  complied  very  heartily.    As 

eenively  windy,  and  my  great  port-  soon  as  I  was  in  the  cart,  he  took 

Wio  acted   like   a  sail   when   the  hold  of  my  portfolio  with  his  disen- 

Wk  is  pushing  in  front  of,  instead  gaced  arm. 

rf  behind  it,      I  waa  thankful  for  What's  thia  board  for?' said  he. 

erery  little  strip  of  high  hedge  on  the  'Not  a  board,'  said  I;  'it  is  for 

•iaowanl  side  of  the  road  ;  which,  so  keeping  drawings  in.' 

Iwg  w  it  lasted,  enabled  me  to  move  'What  do  you  draw)'   said  ho; 

tiaoK  faster  and  easier.    But  unfortu-  '  likenesses,  or   pictures,   or    steau- 

utelj  such  strips  were  few  and  for  engines  1    I  don't  think  much  of  those 

lielwEen.    The  fashion  of  clippingthe  fellows     that    draw    steam-engines. 

Mdges  to  a  wall-like  flatness  and  a  When  the  railway  was  making,  we 

nil  like  lownesa,  had  seized  the  far-  had  one  of  them  living  with  ua.    We 

■BBBofthat  countiT.    Evidently  none  asked  him  to  take  sister  Betsy's  like- 

<if  them  had  ever  had  to  walk  alone,  ness,  and  he  couldn't  do  it    Are  these 

*ith  a  huge  portfolio,  on  that  road,  Bteam-engines  }' 

«  a  windy  night.    At  eveiy  fresh  '  No,'  said  I. 

Witerous  puff  I  felt  a  UtUe  Inclined  '  What  are  they  V 

to  be  netulant  with  these  thoughtless  '  Pictures,'  I  answered  ;  thinking  I 

■ericnltarists,  at  that  moment,  doubt-  might  as  well-give  in  to  his  feathetical 

1«,  taking  their  comfortable  pipe  and  diviaioa  of  the  gmera  of  works  ddno 

lie  in  their  own  cosy  chimney  corners,  by  the  pencil 

I  very  soon,  however,  had  cause  to  '  Can  you  take  likenesses  V 

BUffi  my  mind  ;  had  cause  to  ac-  'I  can,'  said  I. 

wnriedge  that  if  they  diminished  'Where  are  you  going?' stud  he. 

weawe  of  foot-travellers  by  clipping  I  told  him. 

■or  hedttea,   them   waa    a   way   in  'Well,  don't  go  to-night,  sir.     You 

I    vhicli    oiif    111    ihi-in.  at  least,  was  come  home  with  me,  and  I'll  give  you 

MMr  to  incn-iise  tlmt  ease.  a  supper  and  bed  and  breakfast,  and 

Fur,  in  the  luiiUt  i>r  my  murmurs,  you  snail  take  a  young  lass's  likeness, 

1  httjd  behind  me,  tiritt  faintly,  but  who  is  stopping  at  our  house.    God 

poting   clearer    a[id    clearer   every  bless  her !' 

"•oment,  the  sharp  short  fall  of  a  This  benediction,  with  which  my 

"[otUiig  pony's  ht«)fs,  and  the  swift  kinil  driver  closed  his  invitiition  and 

aibotligbt  wheels.    At  last,  a  little  proffered  bargain,  told  me,  plainly  as 

*«lude,  bfttf-oirt  hidf-gig,  shot    be-  femw  tell,  that  the  y<         '              "' 


l£. 


I  me  ft  few  pat.'es,  drew  up  with  a    sweetheart,  and  did  not  love  hira  ;  < 
ud  *ait«a  for  me.  loving,  waa  about  to  leave  him  ;  i 
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was  about  to  become  tbe  occasion  and  What  a  crash  the  breaking  made  ! 

heroine  of  some  regretable  event    I  The  young  lass  bounded  backward,  as 

should  have  accepted  his  offer  on  such  if  I  were  an  adder.    I  saw  her  face 

a  selfish  ground  as  aching  legs.     I  was  fixed  towards  me.    0  that  lights 

accepted  it,  with  double  pleasure,  in  had  been  in  the  rooni,  that  I  mi^ht 

the  thought  of  the  little  service  I  also  have  seen  the  crimson  suffusion 

might  return  him  for  it.    A  portrait  which  I  knew  was  hurrying  up  into 

of  the  most  beloved  face !    None  but  her  cheeks ! 

the  sacred  bond  of  lovers  know  how  On  recovering  from  the  first  shock 

precious  a  thing  it  is.  of  her  surprise,  she  rushed  out  of  the 

*  There's  not  above  half  a  mile  fur-  house ;  I  suppose,  to  her  brother.  A 
ther  to  go,'  said  my  driver ;  '  the  first  few  moments  later  he  came  in  and  led 
farm  we  come  to  is  ours.'  me  to  the  parlour. 

When  I  alighted  from  the  cart,  at  A  stout  ros^  girl  was  sittins  at 

the  farm-house  door,  the  old  farmer  the  table,  making  some  very  brimant 

confirmed  cheerily  and  heartily  the  slippers  in  Berlin  wool  and  beads.    I 

hospitable  invitation  of  his  son.    But  noticed  that  her  eyes  were  inflamed 

when  he  heard  the  part  I  had  to  per-  all  round    I  will  not  hint,  however, 

form  in  return  for  it,  he  grew  eiirap-  that  she  had  been  weeping,  for  I  do 

tured,  and   rubbed   his   hands  and  not  know.    Perhaps  the  proximity  of 

lauded  with  imdisguised  dee.  the  candles  was  the  cause  of  it,  for 

*  What,  can  yho  peant  likenesses  ?  she  had  drawn  both  of  them  dose  to 
Why,  Jeacky,  mov  lad,  the  gentlemun  her  head- 
looks  as  if  a  could  beat  that  railway  She  rose  up  slowly  when  John  en- 
dieap.'  tered,  and  came  toward  him.    I  was 

Somehow  or  other^  the  name  Betsv  quite  unprepared  for  such  dignity  and 

had   prepared  me  for  a  red-armed,  reserve,  for  she  had  lookea  (to  me) 

coarse,  hearty,   good-natured   farm-  like  one  of  those  girls  who  do  every- 

maiden.   I  was  certainly  disappointed  thing  buoyantly  and  eagerly  and  m 

(though  not  at  all  disagreeably  so),  a  hurry. 

when  I  entered  the  kitchen,  to  be  John  looked  behind  him  at  the  door, 

suddenly  seized  hold  of  and  kissed,  by  and  after  that  precaution  gave  her  a 

a  sUm  lady-like  looking  girLwho  ex-  short  sharp  kiss.    She  appeared  to 

claimed  at  the  same  time  ;  *  Why,  my  yield  to  it,  rather  than  to  answer  it 

Johnny,  are  you  so  late  on  Lizzie's  But  one  never  knows,  thought  I ;  per- 

last  night  but  two  ?    She  is  quite  haps  her  heart  is  beating  furiously  for 

grieved  about  it,  I  can  tell,  though  him  all  the  while  she  is  looking  so 

she  wUl  not  let  you  see  it'  cold  and  calm.    Nay,  from  what  the 

There  was  no  light  in  the  great  young  lady  said,  who  greeted  me  when 

kitchen,  save  firelight ;  and  to  excuse  I  came  in,  it  must  be. 

the  error  further.  1  may  add  that  her  Soon  after,  the  father  and  mother 

brother's  travelling  rug  was  round  appeared.    I  need  not  describe  tbe 

my  shoulders,  and  almost   hid  my  farmer's  wife.    Her  very  face  was  the 

face.  face  of  a  thousand  farmer's  wives. 

I  felt  in  a  mefty  mood,  and  was  All  my  readers  have  seen  her. 

rather  perplexed  whether  I  should  But  the  young  lady,  sister  Betsy, 

break  or  continue  the  maiden's  delu-  did  not  appear  with  them.    I  began 

sion.    Either  course  promised  a  little  to  wish  I  had  not  had  the  kiss  which 

mirth.    I  had  no  doubt  that  I  could  I  thought  so  sweet  since  it  deprived 

tolerably  imitate  her  brother's  voice,  us  of  her  society.    I  counted  over  to 

as  I  am  much  given  to  note  the  tones  myself  all  the  stories  I  had  ever  heard 

and  inflexions  of  voices ;  and  I  had  of  unconquerable  antipathies  arising 

not  suffered  his  to  pass  my  mind's  from  reasonless  and  little  causes,  and 

ears  uncriticised  whilst  he  was  chat-  I  determined  that  my  unbegged-for 

ting  to  me  in  the  cart.  salute  might  be  the  cause  of  such  an 

I  determined  on  the  former  and  antipathy  in  the  proud  and  shy  heart 

more  honest  course.    I  broke  the  de-  of  the  farmer's  daughter, 

lusion.     I  said,  in  my  own  natural  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hoeland  chatted  away 

voice,   'Your  brother  is  taking  the  to  me,  both  of  them  quickly,  both  of 

horse  to  the  stable.'  them  together.  They  asked  me  a  host 
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ofquestioDB,  which  I  remember  an-  ann,  then  her  head.    I  thought  of 

twerine,  though  I  have  Dot  the  least  Juliet    Like  Komeo,  I  had  had  one 

remembraiice  tehai  the  questions  or  kiss,  and  like  him  had  come  into  the 

MBwera  were.     All  my  mtereHt  and  garden,  and  watched  the  lighted  win- 

irmrathjwas  centering  in  John  Hoe-  aow  of  the  east  and  the  appearance 

Imand  the  young  lady.  of  its  sun.    The  moon  bad  now  risen, 

I  watched    them  with    a  careful  and  the  sharp  blue  rays  fell  clearlv 

KTutiDy  every  few  minutes.    I  could  upon  her  face,  contrasting  boldly  witn 

Hen  ill-hiddei:  dubess  on  the  face  the  red  warm  light  which  her  caodle 

of  each.    Every  now  and  then  John  was  diffusing  hehind  her  ia  her  room. 

vouldglanceathiafatherandmother,  I  saw  she  started  and  half  drew 

ind  if  they  were  not  looking  at  him  backher  head  when  she  perceived  mAo 

ht  razed  wistfully  and  very  tenderly  her  brother's  companion  was.  I  really 

tnUzrie;  if  they  were,  he  made  some  felt  as  guilty  as  if  I  had  stolen  the 

mmeeded  remark  about  the  cows,  the  kiss  instead  of  passively  receiving  it 

ptgB,  or  the  turnips,  asked  how  some  '  Betsy,'  saia  John,  '  lizzie  wants 

■wp'a  leg  was,  or  if  the  bricklayer  you.    Do  go  to  her.' 

liid  mended  the  gap  in   the  bam.  I  did  not  hear  his  sister  make  any 

linie  too,  at  longer  intervals,  hfted  answer.    She  drew  in  her  head,  fas- 

laeyelids  rapidly  toward  him,glaQced  tened  the  casement,  and  in  a  moment 

ndlf ,  and  as  rapidly  dropped  tbem.  her  room  was  dark. 

I  noticed  that  there  was  a  great  '  There's  a  good  lass,'  said  John ; 

itiffiiesa  in  the  old   couple  towards  '  she's  gone.    Now,  Mr.  Tint,  I  don't 

linie.    Two  or  three  times  she  es-  want  to  set  eel-lines,  I  want  to  talk 

Mjed  to  cast  off  reserve,  and  said  to  you  about  something  elsa' 

HQethinfi  merrUy  and  confidingly  to  I  said  immediately,  '  I  have  been 

Ur.  Hoeland    The  old  lady  snapped  fancying  you  are  very  dull,  Mr.  Hoe- 

ber  in  a  cold  distant  manner,  which  land  ;  is  it  so  ? 

contiasted  oddly  with  her  openness  '  Perhaps  it  is.' 

sih!  hospitality  toward  me.  '  Can  I  do  you  any  service  V 

At  last  a  general  silence  settled  up-  He  was  silent. 

(HI  all  of  us.    The  good  hostess  and  '  Is  that  young  lady  who  has  been 

W  had  spent,  I  suppose,  their  stock  sitting  with  us  the  one  whose  portrait 

(^questions.   When  the  maid-servant  I  am  to  take  V  I  asked. 

(WDB  in  with  the  supper-tray,  John  '  Yes,  sir.' 

hnka  the  rtillnesa  by  asking  after  '  She  is  going  away,  I  suppose.' 

Betsy.  'The  day  after  to-morrow.'  Uehesi- 

'  I  think  she's  upstairs,  sir,'  said  tated  a  long  time.    At  last  he  said  in 

Ibeiuid.  a  most  plaintive  and  dubious  tone, 

'  I  wag  juet  going  to  look  after  her,'  '  May  I  tell  you  more  f ' 

nidlizde.    And  sbe  put  down  her  My  heart  warmed  toward  him.    I 

work    I  saw  Mrs.  Hoeland  spring  up  seemed  to  hear  with  my  mind's  ears* 

nimbly  and  take  hold  of  John's  arm,  a  misery  in  his  tone  far  deeper  than 

■sjisg  at  the  same  time,  '  Yes,  do  ^  the  mere  echo  of  that  misery  which 

■■Vdear.'    I  could  not  help  coming  fell  upon  my  bodily  ears.    I  took  hold 

to  tile  conclusion  that  she  did  not  wish  of  his  arm ;  a  touch  will  carry  often  so 

WW  two  young  people  to  be  out  of  much  more  sympathy  than  a  string  of 

Ht  B^t  together.  words. 

'Ho,  Lizca  m  call  her,'  cried  John  '  I  want 

a  liUe  petuhnt^,   breaking  at  the   faltered  o:  .    . , 

*Mt  tinH  from  tus  mother.    '  I  want  at  least,  perhaps  so.    Last  Saturday 

^.iJ*  let  my  eel-liocs,  too.    Will  you  mother  heard  tnat  her  father  died  in 

BpMft  out  with  mc,  Mr.  Tint  V  a  lunatic  asylum.  She  says  such  things 

f    IZ**!*  ^  answered.  abide  in  famiUea.  Now  she  has  wotk- 

^Whea  we  found  aurselves  in  the  ed  on  father  to  insist  with  Betsy  and 

1,   John    stood  still    under    a  me  that  tlie  dear  girl  shall  go  away 

i  window  gleaming  out  cheer'  before  anything  grows  up  between  ua. 

*— »  the  thatoh,  and  shouted  It's  too  late  for  me.    They  shouldn't 

B.      The  casement  was  •  Op,  he«rt'i  em.    •>  Aura  corilu.''—St. 

{    Otlt   came,   firat   her  A^uiUne'i  tkmfiaimi. 


'^0,  Lizca  m  call  her,'  cried  John       '  I  want  to  be  engaged  to  her,*  ] 
d  out.     'I  think  she  loves  a 
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have  had  her  here  so  much.    I  love  could  not  help  giving  in  to  a  sudden 

her,  God  knows  how  much.  How  could  nish  of  affection  for  my  new  friend.  I 

I  help  it  ]  And  if  any  one  else  has  her,  grasped  his  arm  more  tightly.     I  felt 

it  will  be  my  father's  child,  and  not  anxious  to  have  a  little  more  light  on 

her,  as  goes  to  the  madhouse.*  his  theory  about  superstition  as  the 

*  Does  she  love  you  l    I  mean,  do  last  hope. 

you  think  she  does  V  I  asked.  *  Would  you  then,'  I  asked  doubt- 

*  It  seems  such  a  mighty  thing  to  ingly,  *  impose  any  cli^at  upon  her  1  I 
hope,  sir.    Sister  Betsy  says  she  does ;  cannot  understand  you.' 

and  perhaps  girls  will  tell  one  another  *  No.    She  i*  always  cheating  her- 

such  things,  while  they  go  on  hiding  self.  She  lost  a  good  situation  because 

them  from  us.    Besides,  JBetsy  might  it  was  oflfered  her  on  a  Friday.' 

vnsh  it,  and  then /anc//  it.  Tliey  were  *  In  availing  yourself  of  such  a  ten- 

at  school  together  in  London.    They  dency,'  I  said,   *  do  you  not  cherish 

are  both  meant  for  governesses,  though  what  you  ought  most  mercilessly  to 

Lizzie  is  not  so  learned  as  our  Betsy,  destroy  V 

Perhaps  they  would  like  to  tie  them-  *  Most  people  think  so  now-a-days, 

selves  together  always  by  one  of  them  I  believe,'  said  he.    *  I  don't.' 

marrying  the  other's  brother.'  *  How  do  you  propose  to  use  this 

I  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  superstition,  then  V  I  asked, 

theory  of  the  young  farmer's.  I  want  you  to  help  me,  sir,'  said 

He  went  on.       However,  even  if  he.  *  We  have  a  custom  here  of  telling 
she  loves  me,  she  won't  have  me.  She  our  husbands  and  wives  by  the  she- 
refused  me  only  the  day  before  yester-  holly.    Do  you  know  it  V 
day.'  *  I  do  not,  nor  do  I  know  a/M'-holly 

*  Why  1    On  what  grounds  V  from  ^I'-holly,  if  there  is  such  a  thing.' 
'  Because  my  mother  has  been  so  *  O  yes,  there  is.    We  call  all  holly 

good  to  her.    Her  own  rektions  are  he-holly,  except  the  green  tender  up- 

not  very  kind.    She's  been  an  orphan  per  leaves  without  prickles ;  that  is 

five  years,  and  she  has  stayed  here  she-holly.     Nine  leaves  of  this  she^ 

with   us   for  weeks  together.     My  holly  must  be  plucked  in  a  three-cor- 

mother  used  to  help  it  all  forward,  nered  handkerchief,  with  nine  knots, 

"  She's  just  the  wife  for  our  John,"  on  a  Friday  evening  about  midnight 

she  used  to  say.     Look  at  it  now !  It  must  be  put  under  the  pillow,  and 

How  could  I  help  loving  her  ?    Oh  !  a  dream  will  tell  who  is  to  oe  the  ht»- 

she's  so  good,  sir ;  I  never  heard  her  band  or  wife.  I've  often  heard  mother 

speak  a  cruel  or  impatient  word.  And  say  that  father  and  she  tried  it,  and 

«ne  never  thinks  of  herself ;  she's  al-  they  dreamt  of  each  other.' 

ways  working  away  for  some  one  else.  '  Suppose  Miss  Lizzie  should  dream 

Fve  two  books  a  poor  old  Roman  Ca-  of  some  one  else  1 '  said  I. 

tholic  man  who  used  to  work  for  us  *  She  knows  no  one,  I  think,  as  yet,' 

gave  me  when  he  died,  called  Lives  he  answered.    *  Besides,  Sister  Betsy 

of  the  Saints.    She  puts  me  in  mind  will  take  care  of  that    She  says  she 

of  the  women  in  it    Of  so  many  it  shall  show  her  my  picture,  ana  then 

says,  "  In  her  the  love  of  God  seemed  put  that  under  the  pillow  with  the 

to  come  before  the  use  of  her  reason."  charm.' 

I  almost  think  she  was  horn  pious.  *  How  much  better  to  talk  to  hen 

And  she's  like  those  saints  in  her  till  she  was  sleepy,  about  you?' said  I 

superstition,  too.     TJiaVs  wJuit  gives  laughing. 

TM  most  hoj)e'  *  Not  one  single  word  is  to  be 
The  tone  with  which  John  Hoeland  spoken  by  the  parties  gathering  the 
uttered  this  last  sentence  contrasted  hoUv,  from  the  time  they  set  out  until 
so  deeply  with  the  one  in  which  he  sunrise  the  next  morning,'  he  answer- 
had  all  along  been  speaking  that  I  ed.  '  If  a  word  is  spoken,  the  charm 
started  with  curiosity.    I  thought  of  breaks.' 

the  wisdom  which  those  have  who  *  But  I  don't  sec  what  I  shall  be 

know  but  little  of  books,  and  how  wanted  for.' 

delicately  this  sturdy  young  fellow  had  '  Two  couples  must  set  out  to  gather 

been  anidysing  the  character  ho  loved  the  holly,  and  tliey  ought  to  try  aU 

with  such  truth  and  tenderness.     I  they  can  to  make  each  other  speak. 
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Bat  I  want  you  to  propose  it,-  sir.    It  already  stayed  so  much  later  than  her 

will  not  seem  like  a  forecast  thing,  ordinary  hour,  as  I  perceived  by  her 

tiKiL*  incessant  gapes,  and  nods,  and  closings 

'Well,'  I  said,  'I  was  never  so  of  the  eyes,  that  she  found  she  must 
itrongly  tempted  to  be  a  little  dis-  adopt  some  other  preventive.  So, 
lionet  for  honesty's  sake.  I  will  yield  callmg  me  out  of  tne  room  *  to  see 
to  the  temptation.  When  shaU  I  pro-  her  crocuses,'  as  she  said,  *  in  the  kit- 
pose  it  V  chen  window,'  she  told  me  in  a  man- 

'  To-night,  when  father  and  mother  ner  half-motherly,  half-diplomatic,  the 

ire  gone  to  bed.'  story  which  I  had  already  heard  from 

I  promised  to  do  so.    The  hope  of  John, 

tliis  Uttle  straw  to  cling  to,  cheered  *  Pray,  be  very  prudent,  sir,'  she 

Md  enHvened  John  Hoeknd.     He  said. 

thanked  me  all  the  way  back;  for  our  *I  will,  indeed,  Mrs.  Hoeland,'   I 

conversation  had  carried  us  out  of  the  answered, 

garden  into  a  meadow.  When  we  re-entered  the  room,  she 

When  we  got  in,  they  were  waiting  lighted  a  candle,  wished  us  all  good 

rapper  for  us.     Betsy,  or  Bessie,  was  night,  and  went  off  to  bed  :  not  for- 

utting  with  them  ;  but  she  did  not  getting    to  give  me  an  admonitory 

Tenture  to  look  at  me  :  so  I  had  most  lowering  of  the  brows  as  she  shut  the 

tmintemipted  opportunity  of  admir-  door. 

ing  her.     Her  face  reddened  as  I  If  any  reader  who  has  gone  thus 

entered ;  and  reddened  increasingly  far  with  me  expects  that  the  closing 

when,  for  mischiers  sake,  I  addressed  of  the  door  by  Bessie's  mother  was 

any  remark  to  her.    I  felt  my  cruel  the  signal  for  a  love-passage  between 

advantage,    and   somehow  or   other  Bessie  and  myself,  she  or  he  will  be 

most  impolitely  amused  myself  with  disappointed.    'Tis  very  odd  how  dis- 

it  contented  folks  are  if  any  unit  re- 

Whilgt  we  were  out,  John's  mother  mains,  at  the  end  of  a  story,  un- 

had  been  manoeuvring  to  disappoint  doubled.      But     remember,     gentle 

him  of  hifl  portrait.  reader,  that  Bessie  and  myself  are 

'Now,  girLa,'  said  she,  *Iam  sure  nothing  but  supernumeraries,  or  at 

ye  are  tired  out    (Jo  ye  to  bed,  my  best  utility-people  and   deuteragon- 

knes ;  don't  wait  for  us.'  ists,  and  it  is  our  business  to  stand  a 

Uak  said  she  was  not  the  least  little  backward  that   the  hero  and 

tired.   Bessie  and  John  were  silent  heroine  may  show  themselves.    Be- 

The  old  lady  then  attacked  me.  sides,  I  was  not  there  to  make  love, 

*Mr.  Hoeland  says  vou  are  going  to  even  if  I  had  been  inclined  to  do  so. 

paint  oar  Lizzie,  sir.  I  had  to  draw  Lizzie's  likeness ;  and 

'Yea,'  I  answered.  I  drew  it     I  had  to  make  John's 

*  There'll  not  be  time,  I'm  sure,  scheme  my  proposal ;  I  made  it,  in  a 

thooj^  it's  very  kind  of  you.     But  tone  of  frolic.    John  was  lively ;  and 

linie  is  soing  away  come  Saturday.'  therefore  Lizzie,  who  really  took  her 

*Ah,'  Isaia,  catching  at  the  oppor-  tone  and  hue  from  him,  her  bright  or 

tonity,  *  then  I  must  pencil  in  the  dark,  was  lively  also.    Bessie  was  the 

likeness  to-night,  and  colour  it  to-  most  reserved.    But  even  she,  drawn 

*wrow  afternoon.'  out  by  sympathy  with  her  brother 

Hn.  Hoeland  sighed  audibly.  Then  and  her  friend,  or  caught  by  the  true 

*k  pondered  awhile  very  gravely.    I  epidemic  of  mirth,  laughed  and  plaved 

*>|Med  ber^  and  was  afraid  she  was  also  now  and  then ;  and  once  looked 

jwviag  to  sit  up  with  us,  lest  any  at  me  when  she  answered  some  ques- 

{gHMiwageB  riiould  go  on  between  tion  I  put  to  her. 
ttiM  aad  John.    However,  she  had 

HI. 

Mb  ifOVB  me  off  early  the  next  tingham.  He  knew  he  was  sent  that  he 

■"  f     -^^  4iiMh  my  sketch  of  the  might  be  away  from  Lizzie  the  whole 

mi  aedilia.    He  told  me  day,  for  the  business  which  he  had 

'^'*^'*-'  liad  to  go  to  Not-  to  transact  there  was  most  unimpor- 
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tanr.    The  i^iLe  py:>Iic>'  hail  sent  him  I  do  not  think  it  oould  be  fairly  sd 

forth  coiiet?tini?  rrnts  the  day  before.  down   as  a  word.     I  was  strongh 

At  ar>mt  tlree  in  the  afternoon  tempted  to  err  out,  '  Does  that  breai 

John  calleil  for  me.    I  ha<i  finished  the  charm  T  fiut  I  stilled  my  lira  witb 

my  .^ketches,  and  was  awaiting  him  the  remembrance  that  I  was  aneefcin| 

eagerly.  to  be  the  propounder,  and  therefoR 

I  never  i»w  a  greater  change  in  to  be  better  rnd  in  the  law  of  it  than 

any  one  in  the  course  of  a  dayf  He  anr  one  else. 

ha^l  ri.sen  from  the  lowest  note' of  the  \  reaUy  believe  the  rain  pleased 

melancholic  to  the   highest   of   the  John.     He  nibbed  his  hands  gaily,  hi 

sanguine.    All  the  wav  he  was  telling  pinched  my  arm  excitedly.    He  then 

me  what  hopes  he  had  of  our  plot.  pulled  us  softly  back  toward  the  kit* 

Wlien  we  reached  the  farm,  I  spent  chen,  where  fie  lighted  an  old  hon 

the  whole  of  the  time  until  the  twi-  lanthom  ;  and  talung  two  lunbielbui 

light  came  on  in  colouring  Lazzie's  he  gave  me  one,  and  set  off  at  a  rapid 

portrait.    (>f  course,  I  did  not  finish  rate  with  Lizzie  and  the  other.    I  fol- 

It  at  this  second  sitting.     From  twi-  lowed  with  Bessie. 

light  until  bedtime  we  all  sat  chatting  I  think  this  unexpected  mishap  ol 

together,  Mrs.  Hoeland  watching  her  a  wet  midnight  made  us  all  the  merriec 

son  with  the  zeal  0/  a  mother  and  an  Though  we  could  confine  words^  wi 

inquisitor.  could  not  lau^ter.    We  had  agreed 

At  bedtime  we  all  went  dulv  to  our  to  pluck  the  leaves  from  the  garden  ol 

bedrooms,  but  not  to  becL    I  Wl  not  a  neighbouring  fann,  I  ahoudd  thin) 

been  in  my  room  ten  minutes  before  about  two  miles  distant    I  foimd  1 

the  sanguine  John  entered,  eager  to  tendency  in  me  to  liu; ;  Bessie,  whc 

knock  at  the  girls'  door,  to  call  them  had  hold  of  my  arm,  kept  urging  me 

forth  and  dei»art.    I  had  to  warn  him  faster  on  every  indication  of  tardinen 

tliat  the  old  gentleman  and  lady  had  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  then 

not  ha/l  Fufficicnt  time  to  fall  asleep,  was  a  deep-laid  and  cunningly  devised 

Hix  or  feven  times,  during  the  next  craft  in  the  imposition  of  silence  durin| 

qiiarter  of  an  hour,  I  had  to  quench  this  charm.    If  a  youth  has  a  lass  01 

hiM  fire  with  my  cold  water.  his  arm  for  an  hour  or  two,  for  whom 

Evf;rv  one  is  aware  that  on  nights  at  the  banning  he  felt  a  little  teir 

di;vot/rfi  by  romancists  to  lovers'  wan-  demess,  1  cannot  help  thinking  thai 

dr;rin((!4,  the  moon  invariably  shines,  the  long  silence  will  develop  the  littl< 

1  \\\%,\{\  haj>i>ily  preparerl  the  reader  to  into  a  great  deal ;  for  his  thought! 

cxjxf/rt  the  full  moon  on  this  Friday  are  sure  to  gravitate  toward  her,  and 

midiiiglit  in  the  end  of  March,  by  hers  toward  him.    If  they  wander  of] 

ti;IIirig  him  tliat  the  night  before,  the  for  a  moment,  a  chance  stumble  and 

inrKiri  was  alnir^t  full.  the  consequent  support,  a  turn  in  the 

iiut  although  the  almanacs  may  road,  the  getting  over  a  stile,  a  change 

infonn   um  when  the  full  moon  can  of  arms,  will  reodl  the  presence  of  the 

a|i;H{ar,  th<;y  cannot  provide  that  she  lass  to  the  lad,  of  the  lad  to  the  lass 

m// Mhow  hnrHclf  The  moon  is  a  lady,  If  they  might  ialk^  subjects  would 

and  w(;  ought  not  to  exjicct  a  fixed,  arise  to  carry  off  the  thoughts  frooD 

iiif'tlKNlisu^d,  or  dependible  coiuise  of  one  another. 

m;tion  from  her.    To  which  it  may  be  I  thought  some  of  these  things  ai 

pleailed  on  the  part  of  the  moon,  that  Bessie's  pressure  was  evident,  lost,  and 

like  other  ladies,  she  iritB  to  snine  ;  re-evident  to  me,  dming  our  walk  aloii| 

and  it  is  the  tault  of  intervening  the  highroad.    We  kept  steady  sight 

clouds,  not  her  own  fault,  if  she  does  of  the  friendly  (Query,  tinfriendly  f 

not  shine.    When  we  came  to  open  lanthom.     Every  now  and  then  tJ 

the  garden  door,  we  found  it  raining  stopped  for  us,  and  we  hurried  up  tc 

heavily  and  quite  dark.  it. 

T\w.  Moleuin  process  of  holly-gather-  At  last  it  turned  suddenly  up  int< 

ing  iM'gins  with  tlit^  setting  forth  ;  and  the  hedge-side.  We  hurriedly  followed 

so  we  wore  obliged  to  strike  our  sur-  We  found  ourselves  on  a  narrow  and 

))riHo  and  vexation  dumb.    The  two  winding  path  in  the  outskirta  of  1 

young  la<l ics  made  some  sibilant  inter-  wood, 

joction  ;  but  as  it  is  in  no  dictionary,  We  soon  lost  sight  of  our  guidei 
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UDODg  the  nures  of  the  way.  The  I  took  hold  of  both  her  liands  and 
rein  h&d  ceased,  and  every  now  aud  etooped  to  her  lipa.  I  both  won  the 
then  &  ray  of  fsunt  and  watery  moon-  victory  and  was  defeated.  I  was  de- 
shine  fell  upon  onr  path.  We  came  fealed,  Itecause  she  would  not  suffer 
to  a  pUce  where  it  branched  off  into  herself  to  be  kissed.  I  won  a  victory, 
two.  We  could  not  t«ll  which  of  them  because  she  broke  the  charm;  ehe 
Joho  had  taken.  For  a  moment  I  cried  out,  '  Mr,  Tint,  I  am  surprised 
&iided  I  heard  footsteps  snapping  on  at  you  !'  A  moment  aft«r,  she  said, 
twigs  aid  wet  leaves.  I  pulled  B^ie  '  Oh,  yonder  is  my  brother !  Can't 
n  that  direction.  She  cave  me  to  you  see  a  light  V 
mAtTOmA,  by  pulls  and  pointings,  '  I  can,'  I  answered.  We  moved  in 
tbt  the  other  path  was  the  ri^ht  one.  its  direction. 

1  doubted  it  I  seized  up  a  huge  stick  'We  must  not  let  tbcm  know  we 

ttid  began  beatii^  the  trunkn  for  a  have  talked,'  said  Bessie. 

«gML    There  was  a  slight  echo,  but  We  tried  to  find  our  way  toward 

noiDawer.  the    light      It    danced;    it  whirled 

lolbieplight  I  resolved  to  break  the  round;  it  flew  up;  it  fell  down;  it 

dwin ;  or,  as  that  might  be  too  rude  was  suddenlv  quenched. 

ud  crael,  to  half  break  it.    I  did  not  '  It  is  wicked  William,'  said  Bessie. 

qeak  to  Bessie.     I  whispered  (very  'Will  of  the  Wisp  J' I  asked. 

toudlT)  to  myself.  '  Ves  ;  if  Lizzie  sees  it,  aud  knowa 

'  Kow,  Master  Tint,  you  know  very  what  it  is,  she  will  have  fears  and 

nil  that  talking  to  yourself  is  nut  trembliogB.' 

bUdn^to  Alisa  Hoeland.    It  may  be  Our  wandering  after  the  light  had 

lie  wdl  hear  you.    If  she  does,  elie  led  us  to  tJie  edge  of  the  wood  ;  not 

But,  that  is  alL  ^Vhydoesn't  she  stop  near  tlie  road,  where  we  had  entered, 

ttrearsl'  but  at  the  side  of  Troutling  brook. 

Misg  Hoeland  shook  my  arm  ad-  We  heard  the  incessant  music  of  the 

■UDilarily,  laughing  all  the  while.  restless  water,  singing  just  the  same 

'  I  wonder  if  Miss  Hoeland  has  ever  song,  night  and  day,  whether  it  has 

wen  tiiij  way,  in  the  night,  before.  If  listeners,  or  whether  it  has  none.    We 

not,  I  can't  trust  her  to  conduct  me,  found  our  way  to  the  bridge,  and  Bessie 

Md  I  should  thank  her  to  pinch  my  showed  me  the  direct  way  homeward, 

kftarm.    If  she  has,  I  can  trust,  and  across  field-paths  ;  while  we  beguiled 

I  bape  she  will  pinch  my  right  arm.'  our  way  with  talk  which  I  do  not  in- 

Bwaie  immediately  {Hitched  my  Ufi  tend  to  record, 

•m.  When  we  reached  the  ^rden-door 

'Well,  I  don't  believe  in  charms,  we  found  John  and  Lizzie  had  not 

*Bd  1  am  sure  you  do  not.    We  must  yet  returned.     We  went  along  the 

tdl,  or  slse  keep  out  here  all  night'  road  and  met  them.     John  pushed 

Bwne  was  quite  silent  the  taliemanic  handkerchief  to  both 

'I  thall  shout  then,  after  your  bro-  our  facen,  and  we  smelt  a  smell  of 

flw,  that  will  not  be  talking.     Tirra-  holly.     We  went  in,  and  parted  for 

>>m !  Ti-hirra  !  Li-hirra-ra-ra-ra  !  the  night  in  relitnous  silence.    I  beard 

Ool;  the  echoes  answered  along  the  the  clock  strike   two '  Just  as  I  settled 

"wd, '  Tirra-lirra !  Tirra-hirra-ra-ra  1 '  myself  in  bed. 

'Then  they  are  out  of  hearing,'  I  'We  were  none  of  us  up  very  early 

■id; 'now  do  speak.  Miss  Hoeland.  the  following    morning.     John  was 

Bh  vta  quite  silent  down  first    He  had  to  look  about  th« 

A  tpirit  of  mischief  and  self-will  farm,  a  piece  of  business  due  four 

^na  to  possess  me,  and  I  determined  hours  earlier. 

toMn  tmn  word  out  irf  those  quiet  I  was  down  neit.     I  found  the 

I     ji;-     ;    '             ■■    itiff  '  Miss  Hoe-  sturdy  breakfast  spread  on  a  pure 

Wi  I.I -..Ml.  :i.';i_' inirecloaeandten-  white  cloth  in  the  great  kitchen.    On 

d«,    '  Js,tfif^'  I  >iiiil,   if  Icannothave  one  aide  of  the  blazing  wood  fire  sat 

a  *vi  front  youi  lips,  I  shaU  take  Mrs.  Hoeland,  and  on  the  other,  a 

■wrtJiing  else  from  them.   How  rude  little,  stout,  bald-headed,  keen    old 

»»of  ne  never  to  have  returned  that  gentleman,  talking  in  a  slow  measured 

whid  you  gave  me  the  first  night  tone. 

~  ~  tX  Boai  do  so  now.'  '  It  was  about  an  hour  after  sunset,' 
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he  was  saying,  as  I  entered  the  room ;  useful  and  sensible,  on  every  other 

'  and  I  was  standing  at  the  gate  of  the  point,  to  be  treated  otherwise  than  as 

asylum,  takine  a  breath  of  the  cool  sane.    In  less  than  a  quarter  of  an 

evening  air.    Our  asylum  is  built  just  hour,  the  centleman  was  dead.    Last 

at  the  summit  of  the  hill,  and  I  was  week,  the  lady  of  whom  I  spoke  was 

looking  down  the  steep  road,  when  I  carried  off  by  bronchitis,  and  on  ar- 

Buddenly  perceived  the  gentleman  on  ranging  her  lloxes  and  diiwers,  after- 

a  very  restive  horse.    I  could  see  at  wards,  we  came  upon  Mr.  Thawson'i 

once  that  he  was  unaccustomed  to  watch   and   pocket-book.     Knowing 

equitation — '  that  his  daughter  often  visited  here, 

*To  what,  sir  r  said  Mrs.  Hoeland.  I  took  the   liberty  of  calling  with 

*  To  horse-riding.    The  horse  reared,  thenL* 

and  pranced,  darted  from  side  to  side  I  could  ill  paint  Mrs.   Hoeland*! 

of  the  road,  ran  up  the  steep  hedge-  countenance  at  this  moment     Such 

bank,  and  literally  nurled  his  rider  off  an  irruption  of  irresistible  evidence^ 

his  back.    It  was  done  in  a  moment  vexation  at  herself,  remorse,  libera- 

I  saw  the  horse  roll  down  the  bank,  tion,  and  pleasure  poured  over  it. 

and  lying  on  the  path  :  I  saw  the  *  Then  Mr.  Thawson  was  never  him* 

gentleman  disappear  in  the  field.  self—*    I  lost  Mrs.  Hoeland'a  next 

*  I  called  the  gardener  and  two  of  word.  I  lost  the  physician's  answer, 
the  men-servant^  and  we  ran  down  I  was  in  so  great  a  hurry  to  rush  out 
the  hill,  and  managed  together  to  and  carry  the  good  tidings  to  hapm 
carry  him.  I  had  him  laid  on  my  John  Hoeland.  I  found  him  in  the 
own  bed.    No  one  was  there  but  my-  farm-yard,  and  told  him. 

self,  a  housekeeper,  and  a  lady  per-  I  shall  say  no  more.    Lizzie  did  go 

fectly  sane  in  every  respect  but  one ;  away.    But  she  went  away  as  Mrk 

she  could  not  keep  her  hands  from  Hoeland,  not  Miss  Thawson.    As  foi 

picking  and  stealing  small  things.   As  the  other  parties,  dear  reader,  what 

she  always  (so  we  thought)  hid  her  became  of  them  is  my  business,  noC 

stolen  articles  in  one  place,  we  gene-  yours, 

rally  recovered  them.     She  was  too  Frat.  T. 
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THE  STORY  OF  THE  PLACE  DB  LA  CONCORDE. 

There  is  no  one  who  has  visited  Paris  cal  use.     For,  considering  that  t 

but  knows  the  Place  de  la  Concorde,  French  Revolution  has  come  to  ' 

which,  in  its  present  state,  with  the  term  conveying  a  rather  vague, 

lamps,  fountams,  parterres,  statues,  so  to  speak,  an  abstract  idea,  a  gl 

and  obelisk  that  decorate  it,  and  the  at  what  it  was,  on  a  single  spot, 

splendid  views  which  are  offered  from  the  concrete,  would,  doubtless,  betM 

it  on  all  sides,  is  in  some  respects  per-  than  any  more  general  and  extend 

haps  the  most  striking  spot  in  all  that  survey  or  philosophical  disquisiticr 

striking  city.    But  few,  as  they  tra-  enable  one  to  realize  the  conoitions 

verse  it  now,  can  form  a  true  concep-  the  times,  and  know  them  as  actual 

tion  of  what,  for  a  time,  it  was  only  positive,  hard  matter-of-fact  thin 

two  generations  back,  or  appreciate  m  which  people  like  ourselves  liv  ^ 

the  amount  of  human  woe  that  filled  History,  according  to  JM.  Guizot^ 

it,  or  the  ghastliness  which  its  aspect  *  analysis ;'  according  to  M.  Thierr" 

must  have  presented,  while  the  guillo-  it  is  *  narration  ;'  but,  according 

tine  reared  its  gaunt  form  there,  and  M.  Michelet,  it  is  *  resurrection.*  A- 

the  earth  round  the  scaffold  was  kept  certainly,  seldom  as  we  can  oom^o 

soaked  and  red.  with  that  historian  and  panegyrist  < 

A  condensed  view  of  all  the  work  the  great  Revolution,  we  are  inclixr^ 

that  was  done  here  in  those  dreadM  to  think  that,  so  far  at  least,  he  h 

days,  would  certainly  have  its  histori-  light  in  thia  instance ;  and  that  'ra- 
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mmctiati,'  or  the  setting  up  again  of  the  time,  and  been  made  indilfereiit 

evflita  m  a  distinct  sod  tangible  em-  bj  the  very   frequency  of  the  spec- 

\wdiment,  is  a  resource  which  hiato-  tacle,  we  may  tjc  nure  that  later,  and 

nam  might  employ  much  oftener  than  when  better  days  RucceeJecJ,  he  would 

ther  nsiully  do.     The  atateaman  who  look  bark  upon  that  period  with  a 

CTessed  to  know  nothing  of  English  horror  only  increased  by  the  recollec- 
oty  but  what  of  it  he  nad  learned  tion  of  bis  own  blunted  suBceptibility, 
from  Shakapere,  probably  knew  much  If,  then,  we  would  form  an  estimate 
noreofitioits  verity,  and  had  formed  of  the  Buffering  which  was  endured 
BDt  only  a  more  vivid  but  a  more  cor-  daring  the  cruel  eiditeen  months  that 
net  cuneeption  of  what  essentially  it  elaps^  between  the  death  of  Louis 
m.  than  others  have  acquired  from  xvi.  and  that  of  Robespierre,  and 
mucli  itudy  of  many  such  historians  that,  too,  by  all  claseea  indiscrimi- 
aiwoiildhaveconsidered  thedramatic  nately— if  we  would  have  the  terror 
fotra  to  be  unworthy  of  the  historian's  of  those  seventy  weeks  brought  fully 
danily.  home  to  us— if  we  would  judge  of  the 
Bat  further  still  as  regards  our  pre-  grief  for  what  was  alreaily  done,  and 
wnt  subject,  one  contemporary  might  the  dread  for  what  might  at  any  mo- 
lave  been  in  Paris  dunng  those  re-  ment  come,  wliich  brooded  over  every 
Tolnlionary  days  ;  might  have  read  household,  and  muat  liave  been  more 
tile  nempapers  regularly,  and  heani  or  less  reflected  in  every  countenance 
•lithe talk  of  the  town  ;  frequented  —if  we  would  appreciate  the  decree 
the  dahA.  and  attended  the  meetings  of   morbid    indifference  when    ttieir 
jf  the  Convention ;   and  yet  might  doom  was  sealed,  or  of  morbid  fear 
un  failed  to  be  so  strongly  impressed  arising  equally  from  over-tension  of 
ndutruly  informed  as  to  the  actu-  the  mind  ;  by  the  one  of  which  ex- 
■lilfof  what  was  going  on,  as  another  trcmes  some  were  led  to  the  slaughter 
*^  had  done  no  more  than  watch  with  the  apathy  of  bullocks ;  while, 
nvm  Mine   window   commanding  a  by  the  other,  not  a  few,  with  whom 
^t  (jf  this  place,  the  tragedies  of  uncertainty  had  become  intolerable, 
•mch  it  was  the  daily  scene  ;  the  re-  were  led  into  uttering  publicly  the  cry 
pi«  arrivals  there  day  by  day  of  sue-  of  Vive  U  Hoi !  or  some  other  royalist 
•sire  victims;  the  brief  preparations  watchword,  that  so  their  misery  might 
'If  their  death,  and  the  hurried  look  at  once  be  cut  short  by  the  execu- 
••fli  would  cast  around  ;   the   rude  tioner,— if,  in  one  word,  we  would 
"f^ping  of  them  to  the  plank  that  bring  ourselves  into  something  like 
^  their    common  deathbed;    the  sympathclicaccordancewith  the  heart 
"tital  mob  shouting  madly  below;  the  o'f  the  French  nation  as  it  throbbed 
**'er-recnrringplayof  tbeslantinfjaxe,  during  'The  Terror,' — we  should  best 
j*  it  gradually  rose  in  rei)eated  jerks,  be  able  to  do  bo  by  acquainting  our- 
J'lBg  for  a  moment  at  the  top  of  the  selves  with  some  of  those  domestic 
5*Morable  machine,  and  then  came  tragedies,  the  catastrophe  of  which, 
f*iflly  gliding  down  ;  the  fall  of  the  equally  with  that  of  the  grand  histori- 
^ad  stmch  off  with  a  dull  sounding  cal  drama,  was  brought  about  by  the 
^nr  into  the  basket;  the  unbinding  guillotine;  and  which,  had  they  oc- 
^f  the  headless  trunk  while  the  ar-  curred  as  isokted  cases,  would  have 
**li«i  were  yet  spouting  ;  the  tossing  moved  all  our  sympathy,  though,  be- 
^V  head  and  trunk  together  into  the  cause  they  occurred  in  crowds,  and 
*^lDofTOitxhboardsorofrudewicker-  were  let^  in  the  shade  by  more  illus- 
^»A;ttwdwhiiigof  abucket  or  two  trious  sorrows,  general    history  baa 
the  pliitform  ;  the  scatter-  been  unable  to  give  them  sufficient  di»- 
3  fresb  saw-dust  or  sand;  tin  otness  and  individuality, 
knife,  dripping  as  it  mounted  Upon  such  particular  cases,  how- 
"  in  the  grooves  of  the  tall  ever,  even  if  we  had  the  materials,  we 
I  on  again  with  scores  of  could  not  attempt  to  enter  in  such  a 
len,  »ome  very  young  and  notice  of  the  Piace  de  la  Concorde  as 
^,  for  hour  after  hour,  the  present ;  and  we  therefore  confine 
,.  B*ery  morning  till  long  ourselves  to  bringing  under  one  view 
Doon.     And  if  such  a  spec-  the  more  remarkaiile  of  these  political 
It  have  boaniie  callous  at  executions ;  the  chief  leasoD  to  be  nad 
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from  Buch  a  narrative  being,  that,  as    lomew !'    Or  haa  the  king  thought,  as 
was  said  at  the  time,  a  revolution,    he  crossed  the  Place,  of  that  terrible 
like  Saturn,  devours  its  own  children ;    catastrophe  of  which  it  was  the  scene, 
and  that  those  who  in  Fuch  cases  sow,    when,  on  the  occasion  of  the  rejoicings 
are  sure  also  to  reap  the  whirlwind.        for  his  nuptials.  1500  persons  were 
The  first  victim  we  shall  notice  is    trampled  to  death  there,  and  an  omen 
King  Louis  xvi.    His  wife,  children,    was  thereby  given,  which,  even  at  the 
and  sister,    still  ignorant   that   the    time,  twenty  years  before,    was  re- 
night  before  they  had  already  seen    ^rded  as  such  by  the  superstitious  % 
him  for  the  last  time,  were  still  ex-    Sut  there  is  little  respite  now  given 
pecting,  and  now  veiy  anxiously,  to    him  for  reflections  of  any  kind ;  the 
Bee  him  yet  once  again,  and  receive    carriage  stops  at  the  foot  of  the  scaf- 
his  last  embrace  and  blessing,  when    fold ;   his  Palace  of  the  Tuileries  i» 
two  hours  bad  already  been  occupied    behind  him,  the  guillotine  before  ;  he 
in  his  slow  passage  from  the  Temple,    mounts  the  ladder,  he  is  stripped  of 
where  he  had  lett  them  imprisoned,    his  coat  and  vest,  they  tie  his  nanda 
These  hours  pass,  and  he  has  arrived    to  his  back,  and  the  blind  vengeance 
at  the  place  originally  named  after    of  his  enemies,  urged  on  by  their  un- 
his   immediate   predecessor   on    the    easy  fears,  has  done  its  work, 
throne — the    abominable    man,    the        «Just  six  months  later,  there  is  aii 
chastisement  of  whose  iniquities  was    execution  ofa  very  different  kind.  It  is 
thus  to  be  borne  by  his  morally  inno-    that  of  Charlotte  Corday  for  the  mur- 
cent  grandson.     Louis  xv.  had  died    der  of  the  atrocious  Marat,  *  the  sea- 
in  his  bed,  untouched  except  bv  a  few    green  monster,*  as  Carlyle  calls  him, 
lampoons,  such  as  those  which  were    m  allusion  to  his  revolting  complex- 
affixed  to  his   statue  on   this  very    ion.    We  need  not  advert  to  the  well- 
Place;  as,  for  instance,  the  one  couched    known  details  of  her  crime.    Tliat  it 
in  the  terms  used  by  blind  beggars,    was  a  crime,  and  nothing  else  or  less, 
and  in  allusion  to  his  infatuation  for    is,  we  may  however  remark,  a  thing 
one  of  his  mistresses,  *  Pity  the  poor    not  sufficiently  reco&^ised.    Let  ther^ 
blind  man!'  or  that  other,  which,  in    be  much  pitv  for  the  mistaken  girl^ 
reference  to  the  statue  being  an  eques-    let  all  the  distracting  nrmmntnnrtf 
trian    one,   with    certain   allegorical    of  that  anomalous  day  be  taken  int 
figures  below,  exclaimed —  account  to  extenuate  her  moral  guilt 

« O  la  belle  statue !  6  le  beau  pi^destal !       let  it  be  fuUy  recognised  how  decorov 
Les  Vertus  wnt  i  pied,  le  Vice  est  a    was  her  conduct  after  her  crime,  an 
c*»«v*^  ^ '  how  unimpeachable    had    been    h^ri 

which  may  be  Englished—  character  before  it ;  but  let  not  tlk.  ^ 

•  O  tbe  fioe  statue !  and  pedestal  to  boot !     crime  itself  be  praised,  as  it  has  be 
Vice  rides  on  horseback— the  Virtues  go    by  not  a  few.  Lamartine,  for  instan^ 
**"  '°^' '  calls  her  *  the  angel  of  assassinatio; 

Or,  to  give  a  third,  which,  in  truly    a  phrase  evidently  meant  to  be  stron 
ominous  language,  seized  upon  the    ly  apologetic  if  not  eulogistic :  thooj 
name  which  the  gold  coin  took  from    to  us  it  seems  simply  a    ludicro 
his, 'Decree  of  the  Mint,  according  to    thing,  namely  a  Gallic  Orientalis^n 
which  an  ill-executed  Louis  shall  be    Be  it  observed  that,  even  were  it  I 
struck  over  ^in.'     Yet  Louis  xv.    a  moment  admissible  that  evil  m 
died  in  his  bed,  we  have  said.    Does    be  done  that  good  may  come,  in  tL 
any  thought  of  the  kind  now  pass    case  after  the  evil  was  done  the  go 
over  the  mind  of  Louis  xvi.  1    Pre-    did  not  come ;  for  the  state  of  Fraix 
sently,  in  his  last  moment,  when  the    became  worse  after   Marat's    dec&<^ 
Abbe  Edgeworth  shall  perhaps  cry  to    than  even  it  had  been  before.    Let  t 
him,   *  Son  of  St  Louis,  ascend  to    add,  that  taking  a  general  view  cm 
heaven  !'  will  no  secret  voice  whisper    looking  over  the  whole  list  of  politick 
in  his  heart,   *  Heir  of  Charles  ix. !    assassinations,  judicial  and  private^: 
descendant   of   Louis  xiv.    and    of    we  do  not  find  one  case  in  whidi  th    ^ 
Louis  XV. !  because  the  sins  of  the    precise  good  which  the  assassin  ma' 
fathers  are  to  be  visited  on  the  chil-    have  looked  for,  has  been  brough' 
dren,  pay  for  the  deeds  of  your  race    about  by  his  blow :  whenever  an  indi 
aance  thai  guilty  day  of  St  Bartho-    vidual  has  presumed  to  think  that  i 
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bis  angle  person  he  might  act  as  hoth  not  afraid,'  we  shall  only  say  that  it 
judge  and  executioner,  his  ultimate  was  the  vain  policy  of  cowards  and 
object,  however  laudable,  has  never  hullies  ;  while  as  to  the  blot  left  not 
bwn  attained  ;  for  even  where  the  merely  on  the  revolutionists,  but  on 
Tictim  has  been  guilty,  the  destiny  France,  by  the  execution  of  tlie  queen, 
whatever  it  was,  of  which  he  was  an  we  shall  not  say  a  word ;  the  eloquence 
instrament,  has  not  the  less  had  its  of  Burke  has  made  it  patent  for  ever, 
accomplishment.    Since  Brutus  killed  She  was  buried,  as  her  husband  had 
Julius  Cssar   to   free   Home   from  been,  in  the  cemetery  of  the  Madeleine 
tmnny,  but  thereby  brought  about  de  la  Ville-rEveque,  where    indeed 
tne  despotism  of  Augustus  and  his  most  of  the  bodies  carried  from  the 
niccessors,  the  result  in  all  such  cases  ^illotine  were  interred.    The  receipt 
has  ever  been  similar.  for  the  price  of  the  coflSn  furnished 
The  next  name  on  our  list  is  that  of  for  *  Widow  Capet,'  as  she  is  desig- 
the  voman  who,  of  all  the  sacrifices  nated  in  the  dociunent,  is  still  extant, 
to  the  Revolution,  is  perhaps  the  one  we  believe.   In  1815  search  was  made 
▼hose  story  most  excites  our  indigna-  for  the  royal  remains  ;  some  traces  of 
tioQ  against  her  persecutors,  and  most  them  were  found  or  were  supposed  to 
claims  our  commiseration  for  their  be  found,  and  these  were  removed  to 
victim— the    unfortunate   Marie-An-  St  Denis.    And  the  cemetery  above 
toinctte.      Few   women   have    ever  mentioned  then  became  the  site  of 
Buffered  more ;  perhaps  in  all  history  what  is  called  the  Expiatory  Chapel, 
there  is  not  recorded  a  scene  so  heart-       The  next  great  scene  on  the  Place 
i^iding  as  that  in  which  the  now  was  the  execution  of  the  Girondists, 
widowed  mother  had  her  child  torn  It  took  place  on  the  31st  October 
from  her ;  when  *  after  a  contest  of  1793,  twenty-one  of  that  party  paying 
nK)re  than  an  hour  with  her  passion-  on  that  day  the  penalty  of  being  more 
»te  and  imploring  appeals  for  pity,  moderate  than  the  rest  of  the  conven- 
es rufiOans  who  took  him  from  her,  tion.    Their  story  from  first  to  last 
*»oc8eded  in  doin^  so  only  by  threat-  has  been  eloquently  writt4?n,  and  on 
^g  that  if  she  did  not  give  up  her  the  whole  fairly  estimated,  by  J^amar- 
*^,  they  would  kill  him  in  her  arms.*  tine  ;  we  need  not  dwell  upon  it  here, 
j^iter  that,  death  must  in  reality  have  Tlie    *  Revolutionary  Tribunal'   now 
*^een  a  relief  to  her.  first    received   that    name  and  was 
Their  treatment  of  the  queen  is  in-  brought  into  full  operation,  thouch 
<««ed  the  greatest  among  the  many  essentially  it  had  existed  from  tlie 
fCreat  stains  on  the  revolutionists,  and  11th  March,  which  is  the  proper  date 
H  is  stranse  that  men  who  did  not  to  which  tlie  beginning  of  the  Reign 
'^luit  intellectual  acuteness,  if  they  of  Terror  is  to  be  assigned. 
^OKessed  no  moral  sensibilities,  were       Let  us  note  here,  that  all  along, 
t)lind  to  what  an  enduring  monument  while  the  guillotine  was  in  permanent 
%hey  were  building  to  their  own  in-  play,  the  people  of  Paris  were  anius- 
^Cuny.    Strange  too  that  they  should  mg  themselves  as  usual.  The  theatres, 
liave  been  so  blind  in  their  hatred  to  for  instance,  were  as  crowded  as  ever ; 
lio*  as  not  to  see  that  they  were  doing  and  as  in  the  infamous  massacres  of 
irhat  would   make   all   her   earlier  September  1792,  'while  hundreds  of 
'^Km^tkflsness,  and  some  other  faults  arms  were  weary  with  slaying,  hun- 
from  which  she  was  not  exempt,  be  dreds  of  arms  were  weary  with  fid- 
foigotten  and  forgiven  her  by  posterity,  dling,'  so  all  along  the  usual  drama  of 
Ar  her  memory  is  now  kept  venr  ten-  the  stage  went  on  side  by  side  with 
falyin  the  hearts  of  almost  all  Never    the  terrible  drama  of  reality.    We 
Mmte  your  enemies  to  martvrdom    have  before  us  lists  of  the  plays  per- 
■anuim  which,  even  where  higher    formed  at  different  theatres  on  some 
Mi  wMar  feelings   are  unloiown,    of  the  days  we  have  mentioned.    On 
Anid  VMi^  with  men,  if  they  are    the  evening  of  the  day  on  which  the 
VI  men  nTageB,  as  a  worldly-wise    king  was  executed,  pieces  entitled. 
Igfk  Jm  wt^ffoOB  the  policy  of  those    *  Amorous  Follies,'  'The  Prodigal  Son, 
"*         "  ill  tiie  matter  from  policy,    *  Unforeseen  Events,'  'The  Friend  of 


rilim%«id  *in  the  hope  to    the  Family,'  and  Molike's  'M^decin 

that  they  were    malgr^  lui,'  were  amongst  those  pre- 
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sented    From  witnessing  the  death  as  her  enemies  represented  her  to  be. 

of  Charlotte  Corday,  people  went  to  Sprung  from  the  lowest  ranks  of  the 

see  *  Orpheus  and    Eurydice/   *The  people,  it  was  natural  that  on  her 

Judgment  of  Paris/  *  The  Conciliator,'  elevation,  if  such  it  may  be  called^ 

'  The  Club  of  Sans-Souci,'  or  perhaps  she  should  be  detested  by  the  ladies 

'  Arlequin  Cruello  ;  from  hooting  at  of  high  degree,  who  thought  that  their 

the  queen  on  her  way  to  the  scatiold,  privileges  were  infnngea  upon  when 

the    Parisians    met   to   enjoy   *  The  the  king  took  a  concubine  who  did 

Offering  to  Liberty,*  and  the  ballet  of  not  belong  to  their  order,  and  con- 

*Telemachus*   at  the   Oi)cra,   or  to  sidered  it  a  mortal    insult    to   the 

laugh  at  *  The  Mistress  Servant,'  and  nohUsse   that    a   Montesi>an    and   a 

the  three  hundred  and  fiftieth  repre-  Ch^teauroux  should  be  succeeded  in 

sentation  of  'Nicodemus  in  the  Moon,'  the  favour  of  their  royal  masters  by  a 

at  the  Th^Atre  Francais  of  the  Rue  de  creature  from  the  neighbourhood  of 

Bondi.    On  the  night  that  followed  the  Halles.    The  Marquise  de  Pom- 

the  sacrifice  of  the  Girondists,  one  padour,  it  is  true,  was  also  of  plebeian 

theatre  gave  'Aliens,  9a  ira  ;*  another,  origin,  having  been  the  daughter  of  a 

*  The  Forced  Revenge  ;*  the  Th^tre  butcher ;  but  she,  while  she  reigned 
de  la  R^publique,  as  if  in  mockery,  over  Louis  xv.,  made  herself  a  jpoliti- 

•  The  Moderate  Man.*  Yet  everywhere  cal  power  and  a  personage  to  be  feared, 
was  Terror !  The  explanation  of  the  and  consequently  a  character  to  be  re- 
apparent  inconsistency  involves  a  spected  by  the  courtier  aristocracy, 
curious  philosophical  investigation  Madame  au  Barry,  on  the  contrary, 
on  which  we  of  course  cannot  here  was  not  ambitious  of  authority, 
enter.  wielded  no  lettres  de  cachet^  meddled 

The  next  on  our  list  is  Egalit^.  the  with  affairs  of  state  as  little  as  she 
Duke  of  Orleans.  His  life  had  been  possibly  could,  and  only  when  she  was 
infamous  ;  his  orgies  in  the  Palais-  made  a  tool ;  it  was  not  unsafe,  there- 
Royal  had  shown  his  moral  character ;  fore,  to  load  her  with  abuse.  When 
his  conduct  in  the  action  off  Ushant,  she  was  brought  to  the  scaffold  she 
against  the  British  fleet  under  Keppcl,  displayed  extreme  terror,  and  behaved 
had  caused  him  to  be  accused  of  want-  altogether  in  a  very  weak  way  :  *  Mr. 
ing  what  has  rarely  if  ever  been  want-  Executioner,*  she  cried  in  tlie  violence 
ing  in  his  family,  physical  courage  ;  of  her  despair,  *  one  moment  more !  one 
of  moral  courage  nis  vote  for  the  moment  more!'  And  instead  of  yield- 
death  of  his  royal  cousin  had  proved  ing  herself  up  with  dignity  into  his 
him  to  be  wholly  devoid.  Yet  this  hands,  she  struggled  so  much,  that 
man,  we  are  told,  went  to  the  scaffold  he,  and  his  assistants  too,  had  to  put 
calmly,  and  died  with  dignity  and  forth  all  their  strength  oefore  they 
firmness ;  a  proof  how  easily  the  *  stoic  could  get  her  tied  to  the  plank.  Very 
virtues'  which  were  the  fashion  of  weak  and  very  undignified  such  con- 
the  day  might  be  assumed  for  the  duct  certainly  was  :  yet  an  acute 
occasion.  writer  has  remarked  in  reference  to 

The  times  were  full  of  contrasts,  it  that  had  there  been  more  of  nature 

Two  days  after  the  execution  of  the  like  this,  and  less  of  artificial  '  stoi- 

Duke  of  Orleans  the  guillotine  struck  cism'  in  the  conduct  of  the  earlier 

off  the  noble  head  of  Madame  Roland,  victims  to  the  guillotine,  human  na- 

To  mention  her  name  will  suffice  here,  ture  would  surely  have  responded  to 

It  is  as  universally  honoured  as  it  is  the  appeal  wrung   from    humanity, 

Imown.  and    not    have    looked    on    at    the 

And  as  still  another  contrast,  let  us  slaughtering  of  months  with  an  in- 

place  in  juxtaposition  with  Madame  human  stoicism  correlative  to  that  of 

Koland   one   of  her   own  sex  who  the  sufferers. 

mounted  the  scaffold,  now  constantly  We  have  beheld  the  fall  of  the 

slippery  with  blood,  one  month  after  Girondists  :  two  other  parties  are  now 

her.  This  was  the  Comtesse  du  Barry,  about  to  follow  them  in  quick  succee- 

the  last  mistress  of  Louis  xv.    She  sion.     The  former  of  these  is  that 

was  certainly  a  vile  person.    Yet  it  the  leaders  of  which  were  the  infa- 

may  be  doubted  if  she  was  always  mous  H^rt,  the  madman  Anacharsis 

jusHy  ma]ignedy  and  was  really  so  bad  Clootz,  Gobet  the  apostate  bishop 
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lad  otherB  of  the  same  stamp.    They  he  died,  sought  to  share  his  fate,  and 

vera  executed,  to  the  number  of  eigh-  was  not  disappointed   Ten  days  later, 

teen,  on  the  24th  March  1794.    This  on  the  pretence  of  being  concerned  in 

was  the  most  abominable  faction  of  a  supposed  plot  called  the  Conspiracy 

all ;  the  spirit  of  it  seemed  to  proceed  of  the  Prisons,  she  too  was  condemned 

from  reason  wholly  disordered,  urged  and  executed. 

on  by  passion  wholly  depraved  ;  it  is  And  now  came  the  very  spring-tide 
difficult  to  say  what  they  aimed  at,  of  blood.  Up  to  as  many  as  seventy 
probably  they  themselves  did  not  heads  would  fall  in  one  day  :  it  was 
know ;  perhaps  the  best  idea  of  their  in  contemplation,  just  when  the  Reign 
principles,  or  rather  we  should  say  of  Terror  was  suddenly  brought  to  a 
some  echo  of  their  clamours,  will  be  close,  that  a  hundred  and  fifty  should 
conveyed  by  the  name  they  received,  be  the  dailv  number.  And  it  was  no 
that  of  'Anarchists.'  Hubert's  jour-  longer  the  higher  classes  only,  or  pro- 
nal,  called  the  *Pfere  Duchene,*  was  miuently  obnoxious  individuals,  who 
in  execrable  thing,  teeming  with  were  sacrificed  ;  the  proscriptions  had 
obecenity  and  atrocity  of  every  kind,  descended  through  every  rank  to  the 
We  only  mention  it  for  the  purpose  of  very  lowest,  and  no  degree  of  obscu- 
noting  the  fact  that,  at  the  lievolution  rity  was  a  guarantee  of  safctv ;  the  clas- 
of  1^48,  in  which  some  absurd  '  cito-  sifted  lists  of  the  sufferers  sliow  an  ex- 
yens'  and  *citoyennes'  made  a  happily  traordinary  proportion  of  email  trades- 
feeble  effort  to  imitate  closely  the  great  people,  workmen,  and  day-labourers. 
Revolution,  there  actually  was  pub-  Farther,  discrimination  had  become 
lifihed  in  Paris  for  a  short  time,  as  if  impossible,  not  only  of  the  alleged 
even  the  most  loathsome  peculiarities  offence  but  even  as  to  the  identity  of 
of  their  supposed  protot^es  were  to  the  accused  ;  and  cases  of  sheer  bhm- 
be  aped,  a  modem  *  Pbre  Duchene.*  der  in  this  way  must  have  been  frc- 
Be  it  said,  however,  to  the  credit  of  quent,  and  would  have  been  so  even 
more  mwiem  times,  that  it  really  was  if  the  trials  had  not  been  made  mere 
les  a  ilagitious  than  merely  a  silly  mockeries  intentionally.  Finallv,  the 
production.  tyrants  of  the  hour  showed  a  degree 
The  other  party  to  which  we  have  of  vindictiveness  unparalleled  except 
just  alluded,  ^11  a  fortnight  after  the  occasionally  in  the  barbarous  East 
Anarchists ;  it  was  the  more  formid-  For  instance,  a  young  woman,  named 
»We  party,  of  which  Danton,  Camille  Cecile  Renaud,  having  formed  a  design 
Desmonlins,  H^rault  de  S^chelles,  and  against  the  life  of  Robespierre,  whidi, 
Weatermann,  were  the  chiefs.  Their  had  she  succeeded  in  carrying  it  into 
•Itewi  crime  was  a  conspiracy  to  re-  execution,  would  probably  have  made 
egtaUiah  the  monarchy,  one  proof  of  her  more  famous  tlian  even  Charlotte 
which  was  offered  in  the  clemency  Cordav,  was  condemned  to  death  for 
they  had  begun  to  preach  ;  their  real  it,  ana  guillotined.  But  not  she  alone  : 
offiMice  was  their  growing  resistance  the  whole  of  her  kindred,  to  the  num- 
to  Robespierre.  Everythmg  is  com-  ber  of  sixty,  suffered  death  because  of 
puative  ;  and  clement  they  certainly  her ;  among  them  being  some  young 
were  beooming,  in  comparison  with  men  who  at  the  very  time  were  bravely 
that  man  and  his  satellites ;  yet  Dan-  fighting  on  the  frontiers  in  defence  of 
ton  had  been  the  chief  instigator  of  their  country, 
the  September  massacres  in  the  pri-  And  now,  too,  while  obscurity  was 
Km  He  too  it  had  been  who  at  the  no  protection,  the  highest  virtues 
^  of  the  king's  condemnation  ex-  seemed  actually  to  mark  the  possessor 
cUmed,  *The  coalized  kings  threaten  of  them  as  proper  for  the  guillotine. 
*:  we  throw  down  to  them  as  gage  Malesherbcs,  the  noble  old  man,  who, 
tf  WtUe  the  head  of  a  king  !*  Now  at  the  age  of  seventy-two,  from  the 
te  Idi  own  bead  fell,  it  was  worth  retirement  into  which  he  had  been 
^hnriBS  to  the  people,  as  he  said  him-  driven  before  the  Revolution,  on  the 
■K  ue  WM  joflt  thirty-five  years  of  rejection  of  his  wise  counsels  by  the 
Vi  OmbIIId  j!>68xnoulin8  only  thirty-  Court,  emerged  so  generously  and  in- 
ff^  Ike  vUiB  of  the   latter,    the  trepidly  to  defend  the  king  on  his 

and  devoted  Lucile,  trial,  was  now  put  to  death  ;  and  along 

hair  in  his  hand  with  him  his  whole  family,  without  a 
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siDgle  exception.  A  monument,  com-  began,  callous  as  they  were,  to  mur- 
pleted  in  1826,  was  erected  to  his  me-  mur  at  the  presence  of  the  permanent 
mory  in  the  Palais  de  Justice  by  Louis  guillotine  upon  it,  and  at  last,  for  a 
XVIII. ;  and  the  inscription  on  it,  from  change,  Robespierre  had  it  removed  to 
the  well-qualified  hand  of  that  king  the  Barri^re  du  Trdne.  Thence,  on 
himself,  aptly  characterizes  him  :-;-  the  28th  July  1794,  it  was  brought 
'  iStrenue,  semper  Jidelis  regi  suo,  in  back  to  its  old  site  for  his  own  execu- 
9olio  veritatein,  jwaesidiuvi  in  carcere    tion. 

attuliC  A  noble  fidelity  indeed  ;  the  This  made  the  catastrophe  of  the 
double  nobleness  of  which  was  re-  terrible  tragedy.  With  Ivobespierre, 
warded  by  disgrace  in  the  one  instance,  of  whom  we  need  here  say  no  more, 
and  death  in  the  other,  as  the  faithful  since  of  his  real  character,  completely 
old  man  knew  well  beforehand  it  misunderstood  at  the  time,  a  more 
would  be.  correct  estimate  has  latterly  come  to 

A  fortnight  after  Malesherbes,  a  be  formed,  perished  twenty-one  other 
man  illustrious  in  another  way  shared  members  of  the  commune  ;  among 
his  fate, — the  celebrated  Lavoisier,  whom  we  may  notice,  as  represent- 
one  of  the  founders  of  modem  chemi-  ing  two  extreme^  St.  Just,  ue  cold 
cal  science.  His  ofience  was  his  hav-  apostle  of  unmitigated  Reason  ;  and 
ing  been  a  farmer-general  of  taxes.  Simon,  the  representative  of  Passion 
Thirty  others  of  that  class,  not  all  of  in  its  most  debased  and  brutal  form  of 
whom  it  is  probable  were  so  innocent  sheer  cruelty.  This  wretch,  it  will  be 
as  he,  were  executed  at  the  same  time,  remembered,  was  the  shoemaker  to 
The  specific  charge  against  him  was  whose  tender  mercies  the  poor  voung 
that  he  had  adulterated  some  tobacco.  Dauphin  was  committed,  *  to  be  got 
After  his  condemnation,  he  asked  for  rid  of ;'  not  violently,  but  by  syste- 
a  short  respite  that  he  might  complete  matic  ill-usase  of  mind  and  body, 
some  experiments  in  which  he  had  Within  a  week  after,  above  a  himdred 
been  engaged  when  arrested ;  his  judges  real  or  supposed  accomplices  of  Robe- 
refused  the  application,  with  the  cha-  spierre  were  guillotined.  It  is  not 
racteristic  remark,  '  that  the  Republic  to  be  forgotten,  as  evidencing  the  spi- 
had  no  need  of  chemists.'  Other  or-  rit  of  the  time,  that  the  whme  family 
naments  of  their  age,  such  for  instance  of  the  Duplays,  with  the  exception  of 
as  Andrf^  Chenier,  might  be  mentioned  the  mother,  she  having  alreaay  becm 
among  the  victims  ;  but  we  shall  now  murdered  in  her  own  house  by  fenuJe 
only  notice  what  was  the  crowning  furies,  were  involved  in  his  fate;  merely 
crime  of  the  Revolution,  the  execution  inasmuch  as  it  had  been  with  them  he 
of  the  sister  of  Louis  xvi.,  Madame  had  lodged,  and  that  one  of  the  dau£^- 
Elizabeth  ;  the  excellent  woman,  the  ters  was  to  have  been  his  wife.  So 
blameless  princess,  who  at  the  age  of  that  the  very  men  who  were  puniab- 
thirty  years  and  eight  days,  after  a  ing  the  atrocities  of  the  Terrorists^ 
rigorous  imprisonment  of  twenty-one  thus  rivalled  them  at  that  very  mo- 
months  in  the  Temple,  expiated  on  the  ment  in  their  iniquity, 
scaffold  her  sole  ofience,— her  being  of  All  parties,  one  after  the  other,  had 
royal  blood.  All  along  her  passage  to  now  sufiered  ;  the  Royalists  indeed 
the  guillotine,  incredible  as  it  may  had  sufiered  throughout,  but  bv  their 
seem,  she  was  hooted  by  the  infamous  side  the  scafibld  had  been  trodden  in 
and  dastardly  crowd  ;  her  serenity,  succession  by  men  of  every  shade  of 
however,  did  not  fail  her  for  a  mo-  opinion  amon^;  the  Republicans.  The 
ment,  nor  her  firmness.  She  stood  on  lesson  is  an  mstructive  one,  for  the 
the  platform  while  twenty-four  other  fact  seems  to  point  to  a  law.  Manv 
distinguished  prisoners  of  either  sex  other  illustrations  of  the  same  signm- 
were  put  to  death  before  her  ;  they,  as  cance  might  be  given.  To  offer  only 
the  turn  of  each  came,  making  her  a  re-  one  :  Where  are  now  the  chiefs  of  the 
spectful  obeisance,  which  she  acknow-  French  Revolution  of  1848  I  The 
ledged  with  afiectionate  signs  of  recog-  fniit  of  that  revolution  still  existfli 
nition.  She  died  as  she  had  lived,  with-  and  visibly  enough,  in  the  present  em- 
out  fear,  because  without  reproach.        pire  and  its  natural  consequences ;  but 

Shortly  after  this,  the  people  inha-    where  are  the  revolutionists  of  Feb- 
biting  the  neighl)ourhood  of  the  Place    ruary  ?  Where  is  Lamartine  9  Where 
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LoIni-RolUn  T  Where  Louis  Blanc  T  their  lives  ;  but  with  otbers  it  was. 
Where  are  the  other  members  of  the  we  think,  very  much  a  ineuHure  of 
PrariaioDal  Government  1  Historical  precaution,  prompted  by  the  instinct 
etecto  may  resemble  each  other  with-  which  whispered  to  them  that  very 
wt  being  identical  in  details  ;  and  id  soon,  in  the  gyrations  of  the  Kevolu- 
1348,  the  guillotine  was  not  as  before  tion,  they  might  find  themselves  on 
lifOB^t  into  action.  But  while  they  the  lower  side  of  the  wheel, 
hire  physically  surrived,  what  else  We  have  only  here  to  add,  with  re- 
nt tbose  men  now  but  politically  gard  to  the  Place  which  has  been  oar 
i«d  tad  buried  1  It  was  somewhat  subject,  that  while  its  present  name 
rariim,  we  may  say  in  passing,  to  see  is  that  which  we  have  given  it  in  the 
licivin  1848  one  of  the  first  acts  of  title  of  this  article,  and  while  its 
tin  Provisional  Government  was  to  original  one  was  taken,  as  has  been 
declare  that  the  puuishment  of  death  said,  from  the  king  in  whose  reign  it 
hi  pohtical  offences  was  abolished,  was  laid  out,  the  designation  very 
Certiinlf  some  among  them  were  appropriatelv  assigned  to  it  at  the 
Ktoited  by  the  purest  motives  pes-  time  when  tne  guillotine  was  its  most 
■Me,  «iKi  in  that  their  act  the^  were  distinctive  feature,  was  the  Flace  de 
MljfoUowiDg  out  the  conviction  of  la  Revolution, 
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A  TALE.      IN  TWO  PARTS, 


I.  water,  constituted  the  coirespondiDg 

'Do  yon  sell  milk,  ma'am)*  attraction  for  beast. 

'Hie  speaker  was  a  little  girl  some        'Do  you  sell  milk,  ma'am  1' 
Knn  yeara  of  age  ;  she  carried  a  tin        '  No,  child  ! '  was  the  reply ;  a  reply 

CML   The  person  she  addressed  was  a  which,  though  short,  was  spoken  in 

(omdy  matron,  standing  at  the  door  no  harsh  tone,  but  rather  in  one  of 

cf  I  imsll  roadside  inn  ;  she  had  in  surprise  and  curiosity  :   of  surprise, 

ber  wins  a  baby  of  great  site.    The  because  the  good  dame  knew  every 

rad  vu  a  not  much  trodden  cross-  child  in  the  parish,  and  this  was  none 

rad  throiurh  a  wood  in  a  midland  of  them ;  of  curiosity,  because  she 

toiDtty  of  mgland  ;  and  a  very  small  seemed  no  ordinary  child. 
inn  indeed,  and  one  with  only  small        '  I  beg  pardon,  ma'am,'  said  the 

cnttom,  was  the  Plough  and  Beehive,  little  girl,  as  she  meekly  dropped  a 

Bttlbe  tDdostrious  landlord  ploughed  curtsey,  and  was  turning  away. 

afnr  loeaof  hi8own,aiidbisiiotable        'Stay  a  moment,  my  dear,'  said  the 

*ife  kept  bees  -  so  that  they  and  their  kind  voice  of  the  matron;  'tell  me, 

ttdDeioag  children  lived  very  comfort-  where  do  you  live  V 

■%,ud being  content,  very  happily        'In  the  show,'  answered  the  child, 

,    ta.   TVtt  wns  n,  pnTch  with  honey-  looking  innocently  up. 

Wfidf  aliout  it;  II  Btriin^ely  painted        'Lives  in  a  show!    Only  think! 

Iwi  Eufiiciently  sure  sign  swung  on  And  where  is  the  show  1' 

ft«  bttneh  of 'an  old  oiilc ;  a  resplen-        'Down  the  lane,  ma'am  ;  just  past 

■W  row  of  pewter  pota  on  the  sill  of  the  turn.' 

»«  dismond-iianed  bow-window,  and        '  And  who  lives  in  the  show  besides 

»  Mqple  of  pipes  phioed  saltier--wise  yourself  1' 

Mtbeonlyotherwiudiw  of  the  front,        'Only  father  and  mother,  ma'am, 

WiatKilheusualrelrei'liment offered  and  the  crocodile.' 

l^tliB  pbce  ttt  man;  wldle,  on  the        'Well,  I  decUre!'   exclaimed  the 

I     Jpotiteadeof  the  way,  a  long  trough  worthy  landlady.    'I  certainly  have 

^  "  *aie,  ever    brinnnini;  with    fair  heard  of  the  old  woman  that  lived  in 


60  In  and  Out :  a  Tale. 

a  shoe,  but  that  a  sweet,  tidy,  modest,  field  stood  up  erect  to  listen  ;   the 
lady-like  young  thing  such  as  this  binders  ceased  their  binding ;    nay, 
should  live  in  a  show,  I  couldn^t  have  such  a  charm  was  there  in  the  music, 
believed.    And  along  with  a  crocodile  the  farmer  himself,  instead  of  chiding 
too  !    But  come  in,  pretty  one,  you  them  to  their  toil,  turned  hidf  round 
shall  have  some  milk  ;  yes,  and  a  pot  on  his  fat  cob,  in  equal  attention  with 
of  honey  with  it,  for  it  is  a  pleasure  them.    Thus  for  a  little  ;  but  at  last 
to  look  on  such  a  fairy  of  a  thing,  the  strain  was  over,  and  the  labourers 
Come  with  me,  and  tell  me  about  the  were  stooping  again  to  the  yellow  har- 
crocodile.   I  never  saw  one.   I  thought  vest,  when  the  electrifying  flourish  of 
they  all  belonged  to  the  river  Nile  in  some  martial  challenge  struck  boldly 
Egypt.    What  does  the  creature  eat  ?  through  the  heavy  air,  making  even 
You  want  the  milk  to  take  back  in  the  lazy  cob  prick  up  his  ears,  wh^e 
that  measure,  I  suppose  ?  Well,  come  the  nobler  steed  on  the  road  snorted 
in.'    So  they  entered.  and  pawed  the  ground.   But  presently 
But  the  scene  was  not  left  empty  there  was  silence  again,  the  work  of 
by  their  disappearance.     Some  dis-  the  field  was  resumed  in  earnest,  and, 
tance  along  the  road,  a  lad  was  walk-  after  waiting  for  a  while  in  vain,  the 
ing  a  heated  horse  by  the  bridle  ;  on  rider  continued  on  his  way. 
a  bench  below  the  bow-window  sat  a  *  I  cannot    help  thinking  of  that 
young  man  in  a  dusty  state,  who  might  child,'    he    again   soliloquized    ^fter 
justly  have  been  presumed  to  be  the  some  time  :  *  I  will  return  to-morrow 
owner  of  the  horse.   He  had  been  day-  and  see  about  that  show  and  that 
dreaming,  a  thing  all  the  attendant  extrordinary  horn-player,  the  show- 
circumstances  were  calculated  to  pro-  man  as  he  surely  must  be.'  And  then 
mote,  so  hot  was  it,  in  that  July  noon-  he  pushed  on  at  a  mended  pace  to- 
tide,  and  so  still ;  for,  except  when  a  wards  Winnington  Hall,  his  home, 
bee  droned  past,  there  was  no  sound  ;  The   morrow  came,   but   with    it 
except  the  noiseless  overflow  of  the  business  which  prevented  him  from 
water  from  the  trough,  there  was  no  executing  his  intention.    On  the  day 
motion.    But  the  voice  of  the  child  following,  however,  he  set  out,  and 
had  roused  him ;  he  had  listened  to  passing  l)v  the  Plough  and  Beehive, 
her  short  colloquy  with  the  hostess  ;  reached  the  turn  of  the  road  spoken 
and,  when  they  entered  the  house,  of  by  the  child.    But  no  show  was  to 

*  In  the  show !    said  he  to  himself,  be  seen. 

yet  half  aloud.  *And  what  do  we  all  Much  disappointed,  he  returned  to 
live  in  but  a  show  '\  And  truly  a  vain  the  little  inn. 
show  it  is !  Nothing  round  us  but  '  0  yes,  sir,'  said  the  good  land- 
appearances  ;  all  is  phenomena  to  us ;  lady,  in  answer  to  his  inquiries ;  '  but 
each  is  a  phenomenon  to  all  the  rest,  they  went  away  again  yesterday. 
In  the  show  ?  Ay,  indeed,  in  the  They  were  only  resting  for  a  day  or 
show!'  And  then,  as  if  impatient  two,  before  going  on  to  the  fair  of  to- 
now,  he  rose,  called  to  the  lad  to  bring  day.  We  went  and  saw  them  ;  and 
his  horse,  and,  mounting,  rode  slowly  only  think,  sir,  on  account  of  that  trifle 
away  in  the  opposite  direction  from  of  milk  and  the  honey,  they  showed 
that  in  which  the  little  maiden  had  us  the  whole  for  nothing,  crocodile  and 
come.  alL  Such  a  little  one  it  was  !  But 
He  had  not  gone  far,  and  was  only  such  an  ugly,  cold,  sleepy  creature, 
out  of  the  wood,  when  some  notes  of  just  like  a  great  lizard.'  And  then 
a  horn  floated  on  his  ear.  *  The  show-  followed  a  lively  description  of  the 
man  blowing  his  own  trumpet,  I  sup-  other  wonders  exhibited  in  the  show, 
pose,*  said  he,  with  a  smile.  But,  as  *  What  sort  of  people  were  they  1' 
ne  checked  his  horse,  'That  is  no  'Oh,  highly  respectable -looking 
ordinary   showman,'    he    continued,  people,  sir,  for  their  line  I  should  say. 

*  How  beautiful !'  And  he  might  well  Indeed,  they  didn't  look  like  show- 
say  so.  After  the  first  few  notes  came  folk  at  all  I  expected  to  see  the 
a  melody  in  tones  drawn  out  and  of  little  girl  in  a  shining  frock,  and  with 
excellent  sweetness.  The  instrument  a  tamoourine ;  but  she  was  dressed 
was  evidently  in  the  hand  of  a  master,  just  like  a  common  Christian,  and  her 
Even  the  busy  reapers  in  an  adjacent  father  and  mother  were  the  sameL 
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Th€T  ue  &  handaome  couple,  but  uot    wife  went    And  this  ugain  had  its 

like'her,  she  ie  eo  delicat«  and  Sue.'    reuults.     For  poor  Sir  John,  being 
And  the  landlsdr  ran  on  again  about    now  left  in  a  comjiaratively  unpro- 


nUt  had  been  really  an  eveat  in  that  t«cted  Btate,  was  laid  siege  to  by  a 
quiet  locality  ;  the  abowman,  though  dashiiig  young  lady  named  Townsend, 
ht  W  attended  the  neighbouring  fair    who  pushed  forward  her  approaches 


before,  having  only  on  that  occaaion  bo  rapidly  and  vigoroualy,  that  the 

dixoTeied  that  the  croaa-road  was  a  baronet  had  surrendered  at  diecretioa 

ih«l  cut  to  it  almost  before  he  knew  hia  danger. 

Cosmo  DuJBT  retunied  home.  Then  came  a  clian^e  at  the  old  Hall, 

and  it  was  a  change  indeed.    Old  ser- 

II.  vants  were  dismissed,  and  fine  fellows 

The  immediate  predecessor  of  Cos-  of  the  proper    measurements    were 

mo  Duff  in  Winnin^n    Hall  bad  brought  from  London  to  succeed  them. 

beeiitiiagTandfatber,i3ir  John  Trevor.  Almost  all  the  old  plate  was  melted 

The  ddI;  daughter  of  this  gentleman  down  to  be  recast  in  a  less  antiquated 

had  nm  away  with  Cosmo  Duff  the  mould.    The  formal  old  gardens  were 

elder,  then  a  gay  captain  of  dragoons;  transformed  into  fsntasticnew  terraces 

ud  foe  once  an  elopement  h^  not  and  parterres.    New  furniture  drove 

been  foliawed  by  misery.   The  captain  the  old  to  the  garret.     Even  the  old 

Mid  out ;  they  retired  to  Banflshire,  carriage  horses  were  sold,  to  be  re- 

Ui  native  county  ;  and  there,  roman-  placed  by  new  ones,  chosen  by  the  new 

tic  ud  incredible  as  it  may  seein,  love  lady  Trevor's  brother,  a  sporting  cha- 

udi  cottage  sufficed  to  make  them  raotcr.    Nay,  her  old  liustund  himself 

eectly    happy.    It    is    tnie    that,  was  renovated,  so  far  as  lay  in  her 

ted  as  their  means  were,  positive  power,    by  the  cruelly  modernizing 

pocerty  never  came  in  at  their  door,  woman.  And  finally,  the  old  affection, 

orlherei^nosayiiigwhatharlequinade  such  as  it  was,  whii'h  Kir  John  had 

Vtre  might  have  executed  ;  it  is  true,  shown  for  his  daughter,  was  changed 

moreover,  that  they  were  forgiven  by  into  total  indiflcrence  ;  for  ss  soon  as 

&  John,  an  easy,  indolent,  selfish  old  his  first  surprise  at  his  having  got 

*ido«rer,  who  could  not  be  at  the  married  was  over,  he  came  to  doat 

trouble  of  playing  the  flinty-hearted  on  his  wife,  and  aft«r  a  year  or  two 

bher,  andwho,  in  token  tif  pardon,  showed  such  coolness  to  the  Duffs,  that 

pnaented  bis  daughter  on  their  first  they  returned  no  more  to  Winnington 

Tint  to  the  Hall  with  the  large  sum  Hall. 

cfnro  thousand  pounds  sterling,  that  This  estrangement  preyed  on  the 

bring  exactly  one-third  of  his  annual  mind  of  Mrs.  Duff  to  such  a  degree, 

ineome  ;  it  is  true,  farther,  that  the  that  it  in  the  end  brought  her  to  the 

wwldwas  good  enough  to  add  its  for-  grave.    Terrible,  after  that,  was  the 

girenesB  to  the  paternal.  calm    hatred   of  Mr.    Duff   to   the 

Mn.  Duff  had  a  brother,  who  was  Trevors. 

of  (oorse  the  heir,  and  also,  thouEh  In  the  presence,  however,  of  noone 

pBlups  not  equally  of  course,  the  idol  except  the  boy  Cosmo,  his  only  child, 

tf  liis  father.    Now,  whether  or  not  the  Cosmo  Duff  whom  we  have  seen 

tbe  h,Ytfai  Captain  Duff  found  in  the  at  the  Plough  and  Beehive,  was  this 

^of  Hiss  Trevor  had  at  all  been  enmity  allowed  to  manifest  itself,  but 

iiiriictotiiered  coat  be  wore,  certain  to  him,  ever  and  anon,  it  was  declared 

■tiittat  on  her  brother  that  coat  had  openly    enough.      As    for    instance, 

■■  imdatible  effect:  '/a  aniAe,'  or  '  Cosmo,  m^  lad,  you  have  lost  a  pretty 

nftet,  for  the  youtb  did  not  speak  cousm,'   said  the  father,   when  the 

lUiu,  'I  too  will  be  a  soldier.'    So  news  reached  him  that  the  first  child 

ktggimueinn  was  bought  for  him ;  of  young  Trevor  bad  died  in  India. 

J>d  iW,  still  following  the  lead  of  And, 'there  is  another  gone,' he  would 

w  B^Dant  captain,  be  married.     He  say,  as  one  by  one  other  children  of 

■id  Bot,  however,  also  t^re  the  ex-  his  brother.in-law  succumbed  to  the 

iBpie  ^  leaving  the  army,  and  the  climate,  and  a  formal  announcement 

jWwtmnce  was,  that  after  a  time,  was  made  to  him  of  the  death.  'That 

"*  labaieiit  being  suddenly  ordered  foolish  woman  keeps  them  in  India 

tolu^to  India  he  and  his  young  instead  of  sending  them  home,  sothey 
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die  of  course.    Well,  nobody  can  say  that's  sudden,  that's  sudden,'  h( 

it  is  my  fault'    Or  again,   *  Come,  and  left  the  room. 
Cosmo,  my  dear  boy,  you  must  be-       It  was  a  considerable  time  l 

gin  to  think  what  you  are  to  be.  he  returned.    When  he  did,  he 

What  would  you  like  to  be  ?    Speak  a  very  solemn  expression.     Se 

frankly.'  himself  near  his  son,  and  spe 

'  I  should  like  to  be  a  doctor,  papa,'  apparently  with  an  effort,  '  Co 

says  young  Cosmo ;  his  choice  of  a  said  he  in  a  low  voice,  *  do  you  \ 

profession  being  dictated  by  his  ad-  I  am  sorry  for  that  poor  woman, 

miration  of  a  retired  army  surgeon,  she  treated  your  dear  mother  I 

who  now  practised  in  their  neighbour-  not  remind  you,  but — well  I  wisl 

hood,  and  was  a  great  friend  and  ally  that  I  had  forgiven  her  before 

of  the  former  captain  as  well  as  of  his  died.'    Here  he  paused ;  but  pres 

son,  resumed  again,  *  However,'  sai 

'  I  have  no  objections,  Cosmo,'  re-  *  that  would  have  done  no  good  U 

turns  Mr.  Duff ;  *  you  will  learn  how  and  it  is  of  no  use  regretting  it 

to  poison  that  step-grandmother  of  Cosmo,  my  son,  it    is  odd — 3 

yours.'  change  has  come  over  me  within 

Meanwhile  Cosmo  grew  up,  strong  short  hour.'     He  paused  again 

of  constitution,  both  physically  and  his  pride  was  struggling  with 

morally.    His  father  was  a  highly  ac-  better  feelings.    Then  of  a  sudd< 

complished  man ;  and  not  only  was  he  broke  out  passionately,  '  Never 

fully  qualified  to  give  him  an  excellent  any  one,  Cosmo;  never  hate, 

home  education,  but  he  took  delight  in  works  much  evil  in  a  man.    It 

the  task.  AndCosmodelighted  to  learn  done  me  good  to  feel  that  I  fo 

from  his  father.  The  two  were  insepar-  her  now,  kte  as  it  is.    Oh,  my  1 

able.    It  was  all  but  inevitable  there-  was  very  hard !   I  pray  heaven  I 

forCj  that  while  he  greatly  profited  by  die  ere  it  harden  again  !'     Anc 

the  instructions  he  received,  Cosmo  the  hitherto  unforgiving  man,  now  i 

younger  should  come  to  resemble,  more  the  influence  of  a  salutary  repent 

or  less  in  everytliing,  Cosmo  the  elder,  laid  his  head  on  his  son's  shoulde 

Still  it  was  only  such  resemblance  as  wept  there, 
youth  may  bear  to  age.    The  misan-        Two   months   later,  two   m( 

thropy  of  the  father,  which,  originat-  during  which  Mr.  Duff  enjoyed 

ing  m  his  hatred  to  the  Trevors,  had  peace  of  mind  than  he  had  know 

insensibly,  but  ever  progressively,  ex-  years,    Cosmo  followed  his  fat 

tended  itself  from  tnem  outwards  in  coflin  along  the  road  they  had  so  < 

a  widening  circle,  became  in  the  son  taken  together  to  visit  the  grave 

only  a  self-reliant  independence ;  and  wife  and  of  a  mother, 
to  the  gloom  of  the  one,  deepening 
with  his  years,  there  corresponded  in  iii. 

the  other  no  more  than  a  certain  gra-        The  only  friend  that  remainc 

vity  and   self-possession,    which,  in  Cosmo  Duff  after  his  father  s  c 

spirits  of  a  resolute  character,  are  not,  was  the  old  army  surgeon  all 

even  in  very  early  manhood,  unbe-  spoken  of,  for  the  youth's  pat 

coming.    The  youth,  in  short,  seemed  relatives  were  distant  in  more  m 

likely  to  be  a  somewhat  stem  though  than  one,  while,  as  to  his  matema 

not  a  harsh  man  ;  a  determined,  but  years  none  but  formal  communica 

not  an  obstinate ;  of  a  cool  judgment,  had  passed  between  the  cottaee 

but  not  of  a  cold  heart  Winnington  Hall.    Very  lonely 

Cosmo   had   reached   the  age   of  the  young  man  feel,  as  he  sat  ( 

eighteen,  when  one  day  a  letter  was  evening  in  the  solitary  parlour,  gi 

brought  to  his  father,  and   elicited  wistfully  at  the  two  empty  arm-c 

from  him  the  remark,  *  Another  black  by  the  nre. 
seal  from  Winnington  Hall !  Who  can        *  Now,  my  dear  Cosmo,  what  d« 

it  be  now  ?  Let  me  see.    Lady  Trevor  intend  to  do  1'  asked  Dr.  €k)rd( 

herself,  by  all  that  is  unexpected!'  him  about  a  fortnight  after  the  fui 

The  letter  dropped  from  his  hand,  and  the  sympathizing  man  having  all* 

he  remained  motionless  for  a  few  mi-  that  time  for  tne  first  flow  oj 

nutea.     Then,  merely  saying,  '  Ay,  mourner's  grief. 
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'  Til  do  r  Tetumed  Coemo,  '  why,  to  what  we  shtill  do  :  you  shall  go  up  to 

■ta;  hereof  course.   What  eUe  should  Edinburgh  immediately  ;  a  cn&Dge  of 

lifol'  scene  would  be  good  for  you  just  now 

'  Anftiung  rather  than  remain  idle,  at  any  rate  ;  I  will  give  you  mtroduc- 

Tou  most  not  remain  i<Ue.    You  Bhall  tions  to  some  good  friends  I  still  Lare 

Mt  remain  idle.     You  certainly  have  there,  including  more  than  one  of  your 

ifortane,  small,  it  is  true,  yet  large  future  profeasore  ;  you  will  let  the 

enough  to  keep  you  vegetating  here  ;  cottage,  the  rent  will  always  be  eome- 

but  that  won't  do  ;  it  won't  do,  I  thing ;  in  summer  you  will  come  and 

BT.'  stay  with  me  ;  there  !  Then,  in  a  few 

Why  not,  doctor  V  years  you  will  be  qualified,  and  then 

'Becaaseyou  would  only  mope  here,  you  can  settle  where  you  like  ;  if  per- 

if  fmi  did  not  do  worse.   Because  idle-  chance,  you  should  like  it,  you  might 

tm  would  ruin  you,  body  and  souL  settle  here.    You  could  join  me,  take 

fiecanK  yon  should  remember  what  the  outer  rounds  like  a  etrong  fellow 

tilt  good  old  Elizabethan  poet  says^  aa  you  are,  and  leave  me  the  home 
departments  Won't  it  be  debghtful ! 
Yea  it  will.'    And  the  good  man,  in 

_.. his  satiafaction  at  the  prospect,  rose 

But  bnd  u  idle  thought.'  ^^j  gj,ook  Cosmo  by  both  hands,  and 

fieooae  you  know  who  alwavs  finds  in  this  way  the  matter  was  decided, 
work '  for  idle  hands  to  do.'    Because        For  the  next  few  years,  the  youoK 

it  it  yooT  duty,  both  towards  others  man  followed  the  sensible  doctor's  ad- 

uid  u  re^rds  yourself,  to  employ  vice  in  everything,  except  as  regarded 

J«r  sbilities.     Because  'England,'  the  letting  of  the  cottage.    Upon  that 

ind  Scotland  too,  of  course,  '  expects  point  he  was  obstinate.     He  would 

«eiy  man  to  do  his  duty.'    In  short,  not  even  allow  it  to  be  shut  up,  but 

iManae  I  sar  it ;  and  if  yon  have  any  maintained  in  it  an  oM  and  faithful 

nwect  for  the  opinion  of  your  fathers  woman -servant,  who  had  been  with 

<da  friend,   ana    your  mother's  old  the  family  since  his  childhood.    And 

fnend,  you  will  take  my  advice.     I  at  last,  having  duly,  and  with  honours, 

pre  it  as  a  friend  ;  I  give  it  aa  a  man  received    his    diploma,  he    returned 

rfBow  nearly  threescore  ;  I  give  it  as  '  home,'  as  he  naturally  enough  called 

■  doctof.    You  must  and  shall  choose  it ;  and  that  in  the  belief  that  he  was 

■  professioQ.  That's  settled.  Sowhich  established  there  for  life. 

fcyoa  choose  r  But  before  he  was  established  at  all, 

'Tou  are  very  peremptory  to-day,  his  prospects  were  changed  indeed, 

doctor,'  said  Cosmo,  smihng.  Once  more  a  letter  with  a  black  seal 

'  I  know  I  am  :  I  meant  to  be  BO  ;  I  arrived  from  Winnington  HaU  ;  the 

iBnn  to  be  so.    The  only  way  to  deal  writer,  as  on  all  the  former  occasioM, 

vith  strong-minded  yomig  men  like  being  a  neighbouring  attorney,  who,  in 

jw,  is  for  old  bova  like  me  to  be  the  way  of  business,  did  everything 

•tefflg^-mindeder  still,  if  there  is  such  for  Sir  John  Trevor.    This  time  the 

&  vwd.    Now  then,  which }  army  1  news  was  painful  indeed.      Colonel 

•inreht  lawl  trade)  or  what  5'  Trevor,  with  his  wife  and  his  only 

'Whrdoyou  not  mention  medicine,  surviving  child,  had  been  murdered  by 

doctor  f'  dacoit  marauders  in  the  bungalow  to 

'Became,'  began  the  doctor  ;  uid  which,  it  being  in  the  hill  country,  he 

fcn  lie  stc^iped.  had  retired  to  recruit  his  health,  pre- 

'Wfil  then,'  said  Cosmo,  '  to  tell  viously  to  undertaking,  on  his  return 

a  the  truth,  I  actually  liave  thought  to  England,  the  long  sea-voyage  which, 

n  now  of  studying  medicine.   In-  in  those  days,  was  the  usual  and  easi- 

BiW— '  "  est  route :  the  bungalow  itself  had 

P   '0  my  dear  Cosmo,  how  you  please  been  burned  to  the  ground ;  scarcely 

Wt"  inteirupteil  Dr.  Gordon.    'It  is  anything  had  remained  to  show  that 

•  noble  profession  !  It  wai  only  lest  I  the  family  had  ever  been, 
flwuliiscareyouthat  Ididn'tmention        'It  is  horrible  indeed  !'   said  Dr. 

'*  ud  also,  partly  bei^use  I  did  not  Gordon,  when  Cosmo  told  him  of  the 

ilitoUu  you  unfairly.    But  how  catastrophe.      '1  remember,  when  I 

'^'jmliftTemademe !  Nowhereis  was    in   India— But  that's   neither 
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here  nor  there  just  now.     And  so  I  *  Why  so  f  asked  Cosmo, 

must  lose  you  some  day  or  another ;  *  Because,  my  dear  Mr.  DuiOT,  be- 

for  you  are  now  the  heir  of  Winning-  cause,  do  you  see,  they  mi^ht  take 

ton  Hall,  you  know.*  you  for  an  impostor,  or  at  least  pre- 

*  Am  I V  asked  Cosmo.  He  had  not  tend  to  do  so.    You  have  a  bad  set  of 

thought  of  that  servants  to  deal  with,  I  can  tell  you. 

The  day  when  the  doctor  was  to  An  insolent  pack  they  are  indeed ; 

lose  his  young  friend  was  nearer  than  Lady  Trevor's  choice.   My  chief  clerk 

he  expected.    Tlie  now  childless  Sir  shall  go  with  you ;  let  me  send  for  a 

John  Trevor,  for  his  second  wife  had  chaise  from  the  Bed  Lion.     I  shall 

brought  him  no  second  family,  never  come  to  you  as  soon  as  I  am  allowed 

recovered  the  shock  of  his  son's  death :  to  go  out  again.' 

he  had  been  expecting  him  in  a  month  Ualf-an-hour  afterwards,  Cosmo  was 

or  two,  and  now  all  was  over.    He  before  the  house  that  now  was  hik 

fell  into  a  kind  of  lethargy,  which  ere  He  scarcely  recognised  it,  such  were 

long  became  positive  stupor ;  and  with-  the  changes  and  additions  which  the 

in  a  month  after  receiving  the  former  last  lady  of  it  had  made.    *  All  that 

one,  Cosmo  received  another  letter  shall  be  put  right  again,'  said  he  to 

from  the  attorney,  intimating  that  the  himself 

last,  in  the  direct  line,  of  the  Win-  An  immense  footman,  carrying  a 

nington  Trevors  was  dead ;  that  the  very  high  chin,  opened  the  door.  *  This 

succession  now  opened  to  him  in  right  is  Mr.  Duflf,'  whispered  the  clerk.  *  So 

of  his  mother,  and  by  virtue  of  the  I  begin  by  being  introduced  by  Mr. 

entail ;  and  that  his  instructions  were  Jebb  s  clerk   to   my  own  servant  f 

awaited  by  his  most  obedient  humble  thought  Cosmo,     l^he  clerk,  his  in- 

servant,  Jacob  Jebb.  structions  being  fulfilled,  at  once  drove 

off  again,  declining  the  footman's  in- 
lY.  vitation  to  *  come  in  and  have  some- 
Cosmo  was  not  at  home  when  this  thing.' 
letter  reached  the  cottage,  and  as  he  '  Take  this,'  said  Cosmo  to  the  man, 
was  wandering  about  the  country  in  holding  out  a  small  valise,  which  was 
an  uncertain  way,  on  a  short  pedes-  all  the  luggage  he  had  brought  witli 
trian  excursion  with  an  old  college  him.  The  feUow  hesitated,  looked  at 
friend,  it  was  impossible  to  forward  the  thing  contemptuously  for  a  mo- 
it  The  consequence  was.  that  it  was  ment,  then  took  it,  and  holding  it  out 
of  a  date  ten  days  old  when,  at  last,  at  arm's  length,  eyed  it  again.  Next, 
he  read  it  By  the  advice  of  Dr.  and  as  soon  as  he  thought  tliat  Cosmo 
Gordon,  he  then  immediately  started  would  not  see  the  act,  he  threw  it 
for  Winnington  HalL  But  notwith-  down,  and  kicked  it  into  a  comer  of 
standing  all  the  haste  he  made,  he  the  entrance-hall.  Nothing,  however, 
found  on  his  arrival  in  the  neighbour-  of  this  had  escaped  the  keen  eye  oi 
hood  that  he  was  too  late  for  his  the  young  man.  '  From  this  rascal'a 
grandfather's  funeral  Mr.  Jebb,  to  demeanour,  I  may  imagine  what  I 
whom  he  went  direct  on  alighting  have  to  expect,'  was  his  natural  con- 
from  the  stage-coach  he  had  travelled  elusion. 

by,  told  him  that  they  had  waited  Nor  was  he  mistaken.    He  said  he 

some  days  for  him,  but  that  no  an-  would  take  some  dinner :  Mrs.  Cook 

swer  having  been  received  to  his  let-  sent  him  up  a  beefsteak  which  seemed 

ter,  Mr.  Townsend,  the  late  Lady  Tre-  to  be  made  of  caoutchouc  ;  Mr.  Butlei 

Yor's  brother,  had  taken  upon  him  to  brought  him  a  bottle  of  port  whicfc 

order  the  interment    Cosmo  explain-  lookd  and  tasted  like  ink     He  or 

ed.   *  It  is  a  pity,' said  Mr.  Jebb,  with  dered  a  fire:  the  housemaid  undei 

a  short  cougn.   *  You  will  go  on  to  the  whose  care  that  particular  room  wai 

Hall  at  once,  you  say  ?     very  well :  placed  had  gone  out  for  a  walk,  and 

very  natural  too.    Onh',  I  am  sorry  1  nobody  else  felt  called  upon  to  do  hei 

cannot  go  with  you.   1  caught  a  bad  work.     He  desired  the   footman   tc 

cold  at  the  funeral,  and  am  confined  send  Mrs.  Housekeeper  to  him  ;  Mia 

to  the  house '—here  again  he  coughed  Housekeeper   returned    her    oompli- 

a  little—*  but  somebody  must  go  with  ments,  but  she  had  the  toothache,  and 

yovL'  could  not  come.    He  put  a  question 
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to  a  second  footman  ;  for,  probably  to  do,  of '  my  flowers,'  and  '  iny  fruits/ 
impelled  by  curiosity,  a  peer  of  the  lie  did  so,  not  simply  from  the  com- 
former,  as  well  as  the  former  himself,  mon  feeling  which  persons  in  his  situ- 
attended  him  during  his  unsatisfactory  ation  have  for  the  objects  of  their  own 
lepast  *  James,'  said  the  man  to  the  cultivation,  but  with  this  much  of 
other, '  the  gentleman  wants  to  know  truth  that  he  really  had  for  a  long 
if  Mr.  Townsend  is  living  at  home  time  thought  fit  so  far  to  consider 
just  now?'  To  which,  'Not  knowing,  them  as  his  private  property  as  to 
can't  tell,  Thomas,'  replied  First  Foot-  make  large  profits  by  the  sale  of  them, 
nian.  The  first  of  the  lot  whom  Cosmo 

All  this  only  made  Cosmo  smile  ;  dealt  with  was  the  butler,  a  magnifi- 

be  was  too  proud  a  man  to  be  affected  cent  man.    Provoked  beyond  measure 

otherwise  oy  any  insolence   of  the  by  this  gentleman,  after  a  day  or  two 

kind.  Incredible  insolence  it  may  ap-  he  desired  him  to  have  his  accounts 

pear,  but  it  is  to  be  explained  that  in  readiness  against  the  coming  of  Mr. 

since  the  death  of  Lady  Trevor  the  Jebb.     Butler  was  thunderstruck  :  he 

booaehold  had  done  exactly  as  they  had  never  supposed  that  he  could  be 

pkaiied,  and  that  during  her  lifetime  dismissed  :   he  withdi^w  without  a 

ihej  had  been  accustomed  to  hear  the  word.    After  some  time,  however,  he 

Duffis  spoken  of  in  the  most  contemp-  returned,  his  courage  restored  by  the 

toooB  manner.      *  They  shall  all  go,  result  of  an  oecumenical  council  of  the 

ereiy  one  of  them,'  said  Cosmo  aloud  whole  househokl,  which  he  had  at  once 

when  he  was  left  alone.    *  And  yet,'  convened  in  the  servants'  hall,  and 

he  redected,  '  there  may  be  some  of  then^  thus  he  said  to  his  master  :  *  I 

the  subordinates  whom  it  would  be  am  mstructed  to  say,  Mr.  Duff— dis- 

nnjost  to  dismiss  for  the  fault  of  the  tinctly  instructed  to  say  distinctly,  sir 

(Dtnen.  I  shall  give  them  a  few  days.*  — that  we  can  make  no  distinction,  and 

Out  of  doors  it  was  as  bad  as  with  that  they  have  imanimously  resolved, 
the  domestic  servants.  Wlien,  for  in-  if  one  of  us  goes,  all  goes.  We  have 
stance,  he  visited  the  stables,  Cosmo  our  feelings,  sir,  though  you  mayn't 
foond  a  nnmber  of  grooms  and  their  think  it,  and  our  private  opinions,  too, 
tneatk  phiving  at  pitch -and -toss,  for  the  matter  of  that' They  of  course 
which  manlv  game  they  scarcely  in-  had  their  calculation  also ;  namelv. 
tcrropted  at  his  appearance,  and  coolly  that  Mr.  Duff  would  recoil  and  yield 
Rsuioed  as  soon  as  they  had  deputed  before  the  prospect  of  so  general  a  de- 
« lad  to  accompany  their  new  master  fection.  *  He  can  never  do  without 
on  his  inspection  :  one  of  them  indeed  the  whole  of  us  at  once,'  they  thought ; 
eTen  thought  proper  to  express  his  *  so,'  as  Cook  expre-ssed  it,  ^  we  have 
^timents  by  putting  his  fingers  to  only  to  hang  together  like  a  rope  of 
Ids  nose  as  Cosmo  turned  away;  onions,  and  my  gentleman  will  find  he 
tboni^,  to  do  the  rascal  justice,  on  the  has  got  in  the  wrong  box,  and  needn't 
fotug  man  turning  suadonly  round,  trouble  himself  to  sliow  us  any  hoity- 
oe  had  the  delicacy  to  pretend  tbat  he  toityuess,  like  a  low  mean  scrub  as  lie 
was  merely  nibbing  that  oi^an.  The  is.'  But  from  butler  to  knife-boy,  and 
<Kdy  individual,  in  short,  of  all  those  from  cook  to  scullion,  they  were  unde- 
in  and  immediately  about  the  place,  ceived  when,  at  last,  after  a  few  days, 
^'u  the  head  gardener :  he  was  a  Scot,  Mr.  Jebb  made  his  appearance,  thai 
^  Lady  Trevor  had  thought  it  as  gentleman  receiving  instructions  to 
^Hiuonable  to  keep  a  Scotch  gardener  have  the  house  summarily  cleared. 
<•  io have  hFrencn  femmede  chambre  The  ancient  butler,  whom  Cosmo  per- 
iod n  Italian  ffreyhound.  This  man,  fectly  remembered,  and  who  liad  been 
^kovMnot  only  civil  but  obsequious,  living  in  the  a(\jacent  village  on  his 
^tesd  hambly  to  claim  Mr.  Duff  savings,  was  re-instated  in  the  dignity 
Wil  wmfayman ;  and  asked,  rather  from  which  the  revolutiouaiy  Lady 
^Mdj*,  not  «  few  questions  about  Trevor  h^  deposed  him,  and  took  the 
qI^IMu  gOUK  on  in  Auld  Scotland :  keys  of  office  like  a  minister  who  has 
jljWiiipwweeQcd  from  the  only  good  been  long  in  op]X)sition,  nay,  as  a  re- 
""'^Jl  Ul  diancter,  he  being  per-  stored  monarch  resumes  his  crown. 

rogue  of  them  alL  And  he  having  rccommendt^  a  boy, 

■8  he  was  wont  and  a  cook,  and  a  housemaid  or  two, 
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and  two  or  three  gardeners,  and  a  pony  at  Winnington  Hall ;   when  a 

groom  for  the  couple  of  horses  Cosmo  student,  riding  was  the  only  luxury  in 

intended  to  keep,  all  of  the  new-  which  he  had  indulged, 

comers  beinc  of  a  very  inferior  class  *  Can  vou,  though  T  cried  Mr.  Town- 

to  their  hign-caste  predecessors,  the  send ;     shouldn't  have  expected  it 

reformed  establishment  was  completed  Then  you'll  want  cattle:  Fm  your 

for  the  meantime,  Cosmo  having  re-  man  for  that.     Your   stable  is   all 

solved  to  live  at  first  in  an  economical  screws :   I  know  their  merits,  for  I 

way.  bought  them  myself,  ha,  ha !' 

This  resolve  had  arisen  from  two  *  You  certainly  might  have  bought 
reasons ;  the  former  of  them  being  better  horses,'  said  Cosmo.  The  truth 
that  Cosmo  was  desirous  to  clear  on  was,  that  Mr.  Townsend's  choice  had 
at  once,  sundry  mortgages  under  been  so  very  imfortunate,  that  Mr. 
which  the  extravagance  of  Lady  Duff,  on  inspecting  them,  had  resolved 
Trevor  had  brought  the  estate  ;  the  to  buy  a  couple' of  saddle-horses  to 
other  springing  n-om  his  wish  to  re-  please  himscli,  and  turn  out  all  the 
store  the  pkce,  as  far  as  it  was  now  rest  to  grass  for  the  term  of  their 
possible,  to  what  it  had  been  of  old.  natural  lives  :  sell  them  he  would  not, 
Much  indeed,  as  to  his  great  regret  he  as  they  had  been  his  grandfather's, 
quickly  discovered,  it  was  impossible  *  Sister  Polly  knew  nothing  of  horse- 
to  restore  :  not  to  speak  of  almost  all  AesV  continued  Tom ;  *and  as  for 
the  old  ulate  having  disappeared,  he  old  Trevor,  he  was  as  green  as  grass 
found  tiiat  the  picture-gallery  in  all  his  life,  and  died  in  a  green  oldage, 
which  the  family  portraits  used  to  be  as  Dick  Spratt  said  to  me  the  other 
contained,  had  oeen  destroyed ;  a  day.  Between  you  and  me.  Sir  John 
careless  workman,  employed  on  h&dy  was  a  thorough-bred  fool ;  a  regular 
Trevor's  alterations,  had  set  fire  to  the  old  muff,  in  short  Hey  ?  Shall  I 
wing  of  which  it  was  a  part  and  onlv  pick  out  a  nag  or  two  for  you  1  Hon- 
a  few  of  the  portraits  had  escaped,  our  bright,  you  know,  between  two 
One  of  these,  however,  was  a  likeness  young  fellows  like  you  and  me.' 
of  his  mother,  taken  when  she  was  a  So  spoke  Mr.  Townsend,  but  he  met 
ffirl ;  and  this  consoled  Cosmo  for  the  with  no  response.  Before  he  had 
loss  of  the  others.  finished,    Cosmo    had    rung    rather 

sharply,  and  the  ancient  butler  now 

y.  appearing,  '  See  this  gentleman  to  the 

Some  ten  days  after  his  arrival,  Mr.  door,'  said  he,  rising  and  leaving  the 

Duff  received  a  visit  from  no  less  a  room. 

Sersonage  than  Tom  Townsend,  the  Away  went  the  knowing  Tom,  blus- 

istinguished  brother  of  the  late, Lady  tering  much,  but  signifying  nothing. 

Trevor.    This  black-leg  greeted  Cosmo  *You  will  call  him  out  of  courser 

with  great  apparent  cordiality,  hoping  said  sneeringly  his  crony  Dick  Spratt, 

to  find    him   a   pigeon,  and  worth  to  whom  he  had  immediately  gone 

plucking.     Cosmo    coldly    requested  and  imparted  his  grievance, 

him  to  be  seated,  not  intending  that  *Why,  no,'  said  Tom:  *no :  I  think 

so  equivocal  an  acquaintcmce  should  not    He's  dangerous  :  a  cool  hand^  I 

be    encouraged.      A    few   common-  can  tell  you.    But  Til  do  for  him 

places  were  exchanged  ;  and  then  the  some  way  or  other.' 

visitor  broke  into  his  natural  pace.  This  threatening  resolve,  Mr.  Town- 

*  I  say,  old  fellow,'  he  exclaimed,  to  send  sanctioned  by  many  oaths ;  bat 

the  accompaniment  of  his  whip  upon  nevertheless,  by  Mr.  Townsend  per* 

the  carpet ;  '  a  tidy  thing  this  you  sonally,  Cosmo  was  troubled  no  more, 

have  come  into,  ain't  it  now?    Six  Indirectly,  however,  the  malidoiit 

thousand  a  year  don't  go  a-begging  Tom  did  hiin  this  much  mischief^  that 

every  day,  I  should  think.    Does  it  he  caused  him    to  forfeit  for   ever 

now?     I  only  wish    it  was   mine!  the  favour  which  Mr.  Mowbray  of 

Wouldn't  I  make  it  fly,  that's  all!  Underwood  had    conceived  for  him 

Can  you  ride  ?'  when  he  was  a  boy.    This  Mr.  Mow- 

*  Yes,'  said  Cosmo  shortly  :  he  was  bray  was  a  ffood-natured  fox-hunter ; 

Li  fact  an  excellent  horseman.    At  a  good-natured  at  least  on  every  point 

very  early  agQ  he  had  bestridden  a  except  game  and  the  game-laws :  and 
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like  the  good-uatured  man  of  sport  'Why  not,  child?'  said  Mr.  Digbj' 

tlwt  he  wao,  he  tolerated,  though  he  Bolemnlv.     '  When  a  young  mail  has 

did  no  more,  the  Bportine  Mr.  Town-  not  sucii  a  eense  of  propriety  as  to 

Kni     To    him     acconuogly,    that  attend  for  the  performance  of  the  last 

•wlhy  speedily   cairied  t£e  intelli-  sad  duty  to  his  grandfather — ' 

frace,  that  Duff  had  become  a  prig,  '  But  he  lived  so  far  away,  papa,' 

ud  W  always  heen  a  snob  ;  wnich  interrupted  Lucy  ;  '  at  Ica^t,  I  believe 

infonnation,  however,  the  squire  re-  he  did. 

(eied  with  a  'Pooh,  pooh,  man;  I  'Miss  Digby,'  resumed  her  father 

bow  better.     At  all  events  I  shall  witii  increaHed  severity,  '  I  was  about 

•K  for  myself;  no  eyes  like  one's  to   say.  when  unfortunately   I   was 

on ;  I  am  just  going  to  see  him.'  stopped  by  you,  that  wben  a  young 

Itat  very  different  was  bis  reaieption  man  has  not  such  a  sense  of  propriety 

of  s  more  poeltive  piece  of  intelli-  as  to  attend  for  the  performance  of  tho 

gBKe   which    followed.      Tom    had  last  sadduty  to  his  grandfather — mark, 

wnehow    ascertained    that    Cosmo  to  his  grandfather — he  must  not  ex- 

tnd,  through  an  agent,  paid  a  heavy  pect,  and  nobody  can  expect,  that  I 

fine  which    Mr.    Mowbray  himself,  for  one,  as  a  man  of  right  feeling, 

ta  a  magistrate,   had    imposed    on  should  call  upon  him.    Therefore,  let 

1  nrtaiu  miscreant ;  that  miscreant,  us  think  no  more  about  it.'     Poor 

ttinigh  otherwise    of  irreproachable  Lucy  sighed,  and,  melancholy  to  re- 

(wieter,  and  working  hard  for  an  late,  was  very  cross  to  everybody  all 

^  mother,  who  was  wholly  depen-  that  day  and  the  next 

Hut  on  him,  having  been  guilty  of  Also  with  the  Greene  Greene  family 

kilhng  a  hare.     '  It  was  Duff  then  <who  till  within  a  few  vears  had  Iwen 

*ba  paid  the  fine !'  roared  Mr.  Mow-  merely  the  Green  family)  did  the  un- 

In^.    'What  will  tiie  world  come  fortunate  Cosmo  fail    to    make  ac- 

io!  he  continued  in  what  for  him  quaintance  :  but  in  this  caee  he  really 

ra  a  faint  voice,  as  being  aghast  at  had  himself  to  blame.    As  was  pro- 

tiueoormity.     'And  it  was  to  a  man  per,  he  went  to  church  on  his  first 

Ue  that  I  was  thinking  of  ^oing !  An  Sunday  at  the  Hall ;  but,  having  been 

uierand  abettor  of  tnievmg  poach-  veiy  conspicuous  in  the  family  jww, 

n!     Dixon' — tiiis    was    from    the  and  much  stared  at  by  the  men,  and 

■iiidow  to  a  groom— 'walk  in  the  much  peeped  at  by  the  women  of  the 

nu  again  :    I  shall   not  ride    this  congregation,  he  was  rather  glad  when 

inomiiig.'  the  service  was  over  and  he  could 

So  much    for    Squire    Uowl»%y.  escape.     He  had,  however,  gone  only 

Aiottier  gentleman  of  the  neighbour-  a  little  way  down  the  gravel  walk 

wot  who  too  was  an  estimaWe  man  which  led  to  the  church-yard  gate, 

n  US  way,  had  already  come  to  the  when  a  salmon-coloured  servant,  who 

•"■Aitioii  of  not  honouring  Cosmo  probably  had  been  in  communication 

*itli  his  conutenance.     'Lucy,  my  with  his  not  yet  dismissed  brethren 

In^'  laid  the  pompous,  form^  and  at  tlie  Hail,  came  up  behind  him, 

■ira  reelected  widower,  Mr,  Digby,  and,  actually  tapping    him    on   the 

^  nil  fiuT  daushter,  as  he  aired  the  shoidder^  said  in  an  easy  tone,  '  Mr. 

Sbmdard  at  the  fire  while  she  was  Greene  Greene  desires  you  will  wait, 

Pnriv  out  hia  tna  one  morning ;  '  I  as  he  intends  to  speak  to  you.' 

uadereund  Ihst  Mr.  Diilf  has  at  last  '  Like  man  like  master,  probabiv,' 

"nveii  at  Wimiiiigton  Hall.'  thought  Cosmo,  as  nevertiieless  ne 

'Indeed,  papaC  returiieii  theyoung  tumwl  and  stood.  Mr. Greene  Gieene 

Wi,  innocejitly,  and  as  if  eurpriseC  *nd  all  his  family,  wife,  sons,  and 

wwgh  die  had  already  been  informed  daughters,  approached.     Mr.  Greene 

*ilhe  lact  by  her  maid.  Greene  had  been  a  fishmonger,  and 

Yea  at  Iwt,'  Mr.  Di"by  said.    '  Of  was  an  alrlerman  :  he  had  made  a  for- 

*•"«,  continued  he,  '  I  shall  not  call  tune,  and  havinK  bought  a  small  estate, 

^ha.'  and  built  a  prodigious  bouse  upon  it, 

/^hj  not,  papa  V  asked  the  pretty  was  now,  of  course,  a  country  gentle- 

jwyfr^mwt  dieappolnted  tone ;  as  man  too. 

coiiBidereit,wa8per-  'Haw,'  said  Mr.  Greene  Qreenet 
holding  out  to  Cosmo  two  fiwftcta  <i\ 
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his  left  hand,  he  having  ascertained  really  cannot  do  such  a  thing.    If,  hy 

that  such  was  the  properly  patronizing  any  chance,  Mr.  Duff  should  come 

and  aristocratic  way  of  showing  dig-  here,  or  if  we  should  happen  to  meet 

nified  courtesy  to  an  inferior.   '  Haw/  him  anywhere  else,  I  shall  of  course 

said  Mr.  Greene  Greene  again,  in  some  be  perfectly  civil  to  him  ;  but  to  take 

little  confusion,  as  Cosmo,  instead  of  the  initiative — to  call  on  an  apothe- 

gratefully  taking  the  proferred  digits,  carv !    It  is  impossible,  quite  impoe- 

folded  his  arms  and  looked  him  quietly  sible ;  out  of  the  question.    An  apo- 

in  the  face.   *  Haw,'  beean  Mr.  Greene  thecary !    If  he  was  poor,  why  did  he 

Greene  a  third  time,  *  Mr.  Duff,  I  be-  not  b^me  a  barrister ;  or  go  into  the 

lieve  ?    I  am  Mr.  Greene  Greene  of  Church  ;  or,  better  still,  into  the  army, 

Greenwoodtree  House.'     This  na^e  like  his  father  ?   Lady  Trevor  used  to 

of  'Greenwoodtree,'  I  may  say,  in  say,  in  her  queer  way,  that  he  was 

passing,  had  been  the  result  of  about  always  a  barn-door  fowl,  and  not  a 

a  month's  severe  tasking  of  their  in-  eame-cock,  and   so  he  has  proved, 

ventive  powers  by  the  whole  strength  Yet  he  seemed  a  fine  little  fellow,  too, 

of  the  family.  when  a  boy.    But  sooner  or  later  na- 

'  We  are  neighbours,  I  think,'  Mr.  ture  will  out  Now,  pray,  don't  tease 
Greene  Greene  went  on,  *  and  there-  me  about  it,  Lady  Howard,'  he  ex- 
fore  should  be  neighboiu'ly.  Conse-  claimed  rather  pettishly  as  he  saw 
quently,  though  Mra.  Greene  Greene  that  her  persevering  dame  was  about 
is  veiy  exclusive,  and — haw — select ;  to  renew  her  attack.  *  An  apothecary ! 
and  tnough — haw— there  are  circum-  I  do  remember  an  apothecary' — 
stances  to  which  I  need  not  more  par-  But  here  the  Biuronet's  quotation 
ticularly  allude,  we  are  prepared —  was  interrupted  by  the  announcement 
haw — to  make  your  acc^uaintance.'  of  visitors,   Mr.    and  Mrs.    Greene 

'  Oh  !'  said  Cosmo,  *  mdeed  !'  And  Greene,  to  wit,  and  the  entire  shoal  of 

so  saying,  but  saving  no  more,  and  the   Greene   Greene   family ;   these 

after  bowing  slightly,  first  to  Mrs.  people  having,  by  sheer  impudence, 

Greene,    and    then    to    the    Misses  establishedasortof  intimacy  with  the 

Greene  Greene,  he  turned  his  back  on  Howards.    On  this  occasion  they  had 

Mr.  Greene  Greene,   and   went  his  come  in  two  carriages,  with  the  ex* 

way.  ception  of  the  Greene  Greene  heir, 

*  What  an  ongenteel  young  man !'  who,  to  use  an  expression  of  Tom 
gasped  Mrs.  Greene  Greene,  who  was  Townsend's  clever  friend,  Mr.  Spratt, 
fat.  had  ventured  outside  a  horse. 

'  Odious !'  ejaculated  her  daughters,  A  commonplace  conversation  about 

all  at  the  same  time.  the  weather  followed  ;  but  as  soon  as 

*  Low !'  ejaculated  her  sons,  with  she  could,  Mrs.  Greene  Greene  came 
equal  unanimity.  to  what  lay  uppermost  in  her  mind, 

*  Vulgar  !'  screamed  the  maidens.  and  sat  heaviest  on   her  soul— the 

*  No  gentleman  !' growled  the  gents,    abominable   conduct   of    Mr.    Duffl 
There  was  only  one  other  family  of   *  Only  think,  too,  my  lady,  at  the  veiy 

any  importance  m  the  immediate  vi-  instant  that  Mr.  Greene  Greene  was 
cinity  of  Winnington  Hall^  that  of  doing  all  in  his  power  to  show  him 
Sir  Gkofirey  Howard.  This  was  a  that  he  was  quite  ready  to  be  polite, 
stout  elderly  gentleman,  of  not  a  little  if  he  found  him  a  deserving  object  !* 
good  sense  and  general  good  feeling,  *  Duff  I  what  a  name  !'  put  in  Mr. 
too,  but  unfortunately  slso  of  not  a  Percy  Greene  Greene,  who  was  con- 
few  strong  prejudices  ;  he  was  one  of  sidered,  and  considerea' himself^  a  wit 
the  members  for  the  county,  and  '  Dufif !  I  always  feel  inclined  to  caU 
hitherto  had  also  returned  one  of  the  him  BuSy  or  Fuff,  or  Snuff  i  Id 
members  for   the  neighbouring  bo-  short' — 

rough,  by  a  compromise  with  Sir  John       '  Hem  !'  interrupted  with  a  cougih, 

Trevor,  who  returned  the  other.  Miss  Greene  Greene,  who  was  romaii- 

'  No,  no,  Lady  Howard,'  said  the  tic,  and  also  refined,  and  feared  hei 

Baronet,  one  forenoon,  to  his  wife ;  brother  was  getting  coarse ;   '  yes,  ] 

that  prudent  mother,  mindful  of  her  do  so  hate  single  monosyllabic  namei 

six  unmarried  daughters,  having  been  myself,'  said  she. 
praag'wg  him   to   visit  Cosma      *I       *  Such  as  Greene,  doubtless,' thought 
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UieButmet  Bnt  heonlTHud,'CoDie,  added   the  good    gentleman,    rather 

come;  Duff  is  not  a  bad  name.    It  is  baatily,  and,  as  if  checking  himEelf. 

tbe  funily  name  of  the  Scotch  Earl  '  I  believe  there  ia  some  limch  nait- 

of  Rfe,  BaroQ   Kfe  in  the  peera^  ing    for  us,    bo'— and    Sir   Geoflrey 

of  the  United  Kingdom,  who,  I  be-  Howard  offered  Mrs.  Greeoe  Greens 

IJCTt  claima  to  be  deecended  from  his  ana    As  for  poor  Lady  Howard, 

the  Haeduff  who  slew  Macbeth  at  her  momentary  gleam  of  hope  waa 

DinabBiie  ;  or  latherataplacecalled  gone. 

Lnmphanan,  as  I  see  by  a  recent  com-  Nevertheleaa,  though  not  indeed  for 

Bentator.  "Comeon,  Macduff !"  You  some  months,   Cosmo  did  receive  a 

bimr  the  passage,  I   dareeay.'     Sir  visit  from  the  Baronet  :  why,  when, 

G«oireT,  be  it  remarked,  was  strong  and  with  what  small  result,  will  be 

ia  Shanpere.     'And  then,  again,  as  seen  in  a  following  chapter. 

Juliet  M^"  What's  in  a  name?  The 

roM  wonld  smell  as  sweet  by  any  vi. 

oliur  name."     But  Duff,  as  I  said,  is  Mr.  Duff  was  not  long  of  diECovcr* 

■  veiy  good  name.'  ing  the  state  of  matters  around  him  : 

'  Do  you,  then,  intend.  Sir  Geoffrey,  the  causes  of  it  he  speedily  extracted 

Id  pay  this  Mr.  Duff  any  attention )'  from  Mr.  Jebb,  when  that  well-mean- 

ubd  Mr.  Greene  Greene,  rather  taken  ing  man,  who  knew  everything  that 

ttaii   by  this  defence  of  Cosmo's  went  on,  gave  him  a  hint  on  the  sub- 

(ttronvmic  ject  and  advised  him  to  make  him- 

' !  uiall  probably  call  on  him.'  re-  self  more  popular.    For  the  informa- 

tntned  Sir  Geoffrey,  who,  though,  as  tion  thus  afforded  he  was  thankful ; 

»»nil,  he    outwardly    was  courtesy  he  was  glad  to  know  distinctlv  how 

itKlf  to  the  Greene  Greenes,  as  he  he  stood  with  his  oeighboiirB  :  out  as 

■oold  equally  have  been  to  any  one  to  the  advice,  never  certainly  (though 

eIk  under  his  roof,  felt  in  reality,  and  that  is  a  bold  word)  was  advice  less 

even  more    than    usually,  disgusted  heeded.     He  was  very  popular,  how- 

■ith  them  that  day.   '  Perhaps,  at  ever,  on  his  own  estate  :  without  any 

Wt/headdedilookingslilyathiswife,  affectation  either  of  comlescension  or 

wbob^n  tohope.  For  she  perfectly  of  familiarity,  he  became  much  liked 

imderrtood  the  case,   knowing  well  by  his  tenantry  :  withont  any  osten- 

Itttt  nothing  annoyed  the  rather  fas-  tatious  or  extravagant  charity  he  be- 

tjdhms  Baronet  more  than  to  find  his  came  liked  by  the  poor  ;  he  had  a 

prints  opinions  coincided  in,  or  his  kind  word  for  every  one,  or  a  kind 

puticulu"  line  of  conduct  adopted  by  way  of  saying  his  words,  were  these 

people  whom  he  despised.  only  '  Good  day,'  which  ingratiated 

But  the   reaction    was   unfortun-  him  mightily  with  all  the  people.     If 

■tfl;  (rfthe  veiT  shortest  duration.  at  times  he  felt  solitary  in  the  now 

'  OL'  said    Mrs.   Greene    Greene,  eilent  halL  he  was  naturally  of  a  dis- 

'UteKB another  thing.   Doyouknow,  position  that  found  good  society  in 

Bj  lady,  he  has  turned  off  all  the  old  books,  and  in  his  own  thouchts  sufii- 

■mBtB,and — isn't  it  shabby  ^hejis  cient  communing:  while,  abroad,  he 

|nu  to  keep  only  a  l>oy,  ana  shut  up  never  felt  as  if^he  were  alone,  and, 

■0  utat  splendid  mansion,  and  the  moreover,    he    had  then  the  ample 

dlpBt  furniture,  except  a  room  or  page  of  nature  to  read,  and  he  could 

tnl'  read  it  both  poetically  and  scientifi- 

,    _  'Iskiil'  9«i4  8ir  Geoffrey,  speak-  cally.    Then  again,  he  corresponded 

M  sharply,  and  fn-iTrning  ominously  ;  regularly  with  Dr.  Gordon,  and  right 

"Well,  tliat   is  too  baa  !    Shut  up  pleasant  it  was  to  him  when  a  letter 

Winoington  Hall !    Live  like  a  miser  !  came,  and  very  frequent  letters  came 

W  ill  the  faidts  a  young  man  can  full  of  BanlTshire  news. 

j»W,  avarice,  I  am  incUned  to  be-  One  friend  he  found,  the  curate  of 

bere,  is  the  worst.    I  am  glad  now  the  parish,  Mr.  Downes ;    a  gentle, 

tMltlieoklpiclureiwerebumt,BDrTy  amiable,  pious,  and  learned  man.  But 

"I  It  u  I  was  at  the  time  :  his  an-  they  could  not  see  much  of  each  other; 

«*m  would  have  blushed  on  the  for  fuUy  did  the  duties  imposed  on 

»j.MBTti  ftx   their    sordid    successor,  that  gentleman  occupy  his  time  -  the 

Hptwkbm  talked  enough  ceanda],'  i«ctor,  an  obese  and  lazy  man  of  the 
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High  Church  persuasion,  though  re-  ward  position  of  Cosmo  Duff,  that 

Qident,  taking  scarcely  any  duty.  hot  harvest-time  when  he  first  saw 

This  stout  ecclesiastic,  I  may  say  in  the  little  girl  of  the  show,  and  heard 

digression,  was  at  first  very  well-dis-  the  horn  of  the  showman.    Great  and 

ix^ed  towards  Mr.  Duff,  inasmuch  as  sudden  had  been  to  him  the  change 

ne  hoped  to  receive  from  him  the  pro-  externally  when  he  passed  from  the 

mise,  for  his  son,  of  the  next  presenta-  cottage  to  the  hall ;  and,  as  indeed 

tion  to  a  living  which  happened  to  be  might  well  have  been  expected,  no 

in  Cosmo's  eift,  and  was  then  enjoyed,  small    change,    though    it    was    a 

or  at  least  neld,  by  an  octogenarian,  gradual    one,    had    l^n    going    on 

The  aspirant  was  a  promising  youth,  m  the  man  himself.     That  change, 

having  just  taken  his  degree  after  as     summer     passed     and     winter 

being  plucked  only  once  ;  yet  Cosmo  came  on,  increased  at  an  accelerated 

took  a  dislike  to  him,  especially  after  rate. 

one  occasion  on  which  he  attempted  Now,  I  am   not   about   to  enter 

to  shine  by  ridiculing  his  own  gover-  minutely  upon  the  physical  and  moral 

nor,   and  did  not  discover  his  mis-  pathology  of  the  case,  it  will  quite 

take  till  he  received  from  his  auditor,  suffice  to  mark  some  of  its  successive 

*  that  Simeonite  of  a  fellow,  Duff,'  a  stages.    As  thus,  physically  :   1.  Dis- 

rebuke  as  stem  as  it  was  unexpected,  inclination  to  take  exercise  ;  2.  Dys- 

And  thus  it  came  to  pass  that  when  pepsia  ;  3.  Langour  by  day,  sleepless- 

the  fond  father,  unconscious  of  the  ness  by  night  j  4.  Nervoiis  irritability, 

degree  in  which  as  a  father  he  was  hon-  alternating  with  weakness  and  depres- 

oured,  thought  proper,  as  before  long  sion.    And  thus,  morally  :  1.  Reptu[- 

he  did,  to  broach  the  subject  of  the  nance  to  write,  read,  or  even  thimc 

living,  Cosmo  said  no  in  a  sufficiently  seriously  on  any  subject ;  2.  Impati- 

decided  manner.   Indignant  at  which,  ence  and  excitability,  discontent  with 

and  feeling  himself  ill-used,  the  rector  self,  towards  others  ill-temper  with 

at  once  went  over  to  the  side  of  the  growing  difficulty  restrained,  constant 

Greene  Greenes,   and  actually  took  mental  nausea;  a  Indifference,  me- 

the  trouble  of  composing  and  preach-  lancholy,    complete    prostration    of 

in^  a  sermon  at  Cosmo,  the  subject  spirits. 

being  ingratitude  ;  also,  wherever  he  What  were  the  causes  of  all  this  ? 

went,  he  reviled  him  as  being  pro-  They  may  in  part  be  guessed  from 

bably  a  Presbyterian,  and  insinuated  what  has  already  been  said.    In  the 

that  it  was   shocking   hypocrisv  in  first    place,    the    petty   annoyances 

such  a  heretic  to  show  himself  in  which  Cosmo  had  to  encounter  from 

church  at  alL  his  neighbours,  their  idle  rumours  r&- 

As  to  the  living  in  question,  Cosmo  ported  to  him  officiously,  though  with 
resolved  that  when  it  fell  vacant  Mr.  no  evil  intent,  by  Mr.  Jebb,  and  tiie 
Downes  should  have  it ;  and  after  a  conviction,  even  when  he  had  nothing 
short  time  he  told  him  his  intention,  positive  to  complain  of,  that  at  aU 
with  the  view  of  relieving  his  mind,  times  he  was  maliciously  or  else  con- 
and  changing  a  hope  long  deferrca  temptuously  regarded  by  them,  had 
into  a  well-grounded  expectation.  For  their  slow  but  sure  effect  upon  a  man 
the  artless  curate  had  soon  disclosed  who,  however  proud  he  might  be,  was 
to  him  a  secret,  which  most  people  in  also  keenly  sensitive.  What  he  at  first 
the  parish  knew,  namely,  that  there  had  despised,  thus  in  the  end  over- 
existed  a  mutual  but,  because  of  their  powered  him ;  the  perpetual  dropping 
common  poverty,  an  all  but  despair-  wore  away  his  firmness;  he  was  oeing 
ing  love  between  him  and  a  Miss  Kees,  killed  d  coups  cThnngles^  to  use  a 
who  was  the  daughter  of  a  widow,  French  phrase.  Then  again,  he  felt 
who  had  been  the  wife  of  an  officer  in  that  this  he  did  not  deserve,  and  there 
the  navy,  who  during  the  war  had  is  nothing  sours  a  man  more  than  a 
gnJlantly  served  his  country,  which  sense  of  continued  injustice.  Farther, 
shelved  him  as  a  lieutenant  and  natu-  he  was  driven  into  utter  solitude;  and 
rally  forgot  him  after  the  peace.  things  that  he  would  heartily  have 

laughed  at  in  detailing  them  to  a 

vii.  friend,  made  his  smile  more  bitter 

Buch^  in  the  general,  was  the  out-  day  by  day  from  being  commented  on 
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by  himself  alone ;  for  passion  becomes   in  yarious  degrees  all  mankind,  but 
hotter  by  being  pent  up,  and  petty    most  of  all  himself. 
grieTances    are    hatched   into    great 
vronffl  by  beinc  brooded  over.    And,  viii. 

ktteny,  friend  he  had  none  to  confide  It  is  the  end.  not  of  July  now,  but 
in  and  to  8ymx)athize  with  hiuL  He  of  January.  The  showman,  whom  no 
did  not  choose  to  unburden  himself  to  seasons  affect,  is  down  in  Cornwall, 
the  ^ood  doctor  in  Banffshire.  Mr.  exhibiting  his  crocodile  and  other 
Jebbs  intentions  were  good,  but  his  curiosities  to  the  miners  there.  The 
fjreat  aim  being  to  stand  well  with  landlord  of  the  Plough  and  Beehive  is 
eToy  one,  he  avoided  close  intimacy  ploughing ;  his  wife  is  teaching  the 
with  any ;  while,  as  for  the  excellent  great  baby  to  walk.  Mr.  Downes  as 
Downes,  he  had  in  his  simplicity  usual  is  preaching  good  sermons ;  the 
allowed  Cosmo  to  know  that  the  re^  country  gentlemen  are  keeping  up 
tnr  had  been  treating  him  first  coldly  good  fires,  as  becomes  the  temi)era- 
aod  then  insolently,  because  of  his  ture.  Cheerless  and  alone  the  master 
Tisits  to  the  hall ;  upon  which  the  sits  in  Winnington  Hall. 
nirate  had  been  requested  by  his  Cosmo  has  given  up  almost  all  in- 
friend,  some  other  reason  being  tercourse  with  the  world.  He  writes 
usigned,  to  discontinue  them 'for  the  no  more  to  Dr.  Gordon.  But,  far 
present,  as  he  said.  Finally,  and  this  away  in  snow-covered  Banffshire,  that 
perhaps  had  the  worst  effect  of  all,  stanch  old  friend  has  been  constiantly 
Coamo  had  ceased  to  have  a  purpose  thinking  of  him,  has  at  last  become 
in  life.  He  no  longer  had  anything  to  so  uneasy  about  him  that  he  can  bear 
lead  or  mj^  him  on  to  manful  exer-  the  suspense  no  longer.  So  leaving 
tion,  nothmg  to  nerve  him  by  the  strict  orders  that  no  one  shall  fall  ill, 
hnang  influence  with  which  hope  nor  any  child  be  bom  till  he  comes 
nerres  will ;  so  that  unnerved  and  in-  back  again,  he  starts  on  a  long  jour- 
crt  be  became  and  continued.  Like  a  ney  southwards,  and  three  days  after 
trareUer  in  the  desert,  without  track  presents  his  well-known  face  and 
or  compass  or  star,  he  had  laid  him-  figure  to  the  astonished  Cosmo.  And 
Belf  down  to  die  ;  or,  to  take  another  behold  what  a  doctor  he  was  !  In  less 
figoie,  his  bow  had  lost  its  string,  so  than  half  an  hour  the  young  man  was 
that  ail  the  many  arrows  in  his  quiver  more  than  half  cured.  And,  for  the 
were  useless.  first  time  for  months,   when  Cosmo 

Such  was  the  unhappy  condition  to  laid  his  head  on  his  pillow  that  night, 
which  Cosmo  Duff,  in  less  than  a  year  he  did  not  look  forward  to  the  mor- 
»fter  his  succession  to  a  great  estate,  row  as  only  to  another  weary,  dreary 
had  after  occasional  struggles  allowed  day.  But  what  brought  about  his 
himadf  to  be  reduced.  Often  he  now  complete  recovery  was  an  election. 
tiKmgfat  sadly  of  the  dear  cottage  in  After  giving  him  much  good  advice, 
the  north,  with  the  remembrance  of  and  finding  him  still  improve  in  health 
which  so  many  sweet  associations  both  physical  and  mental,  the  good 
^^  linked  ;  sometimes  he  even  doctor,  as  if  to  see  how  he  would  get 
thought  of  returning  to  it,  leaving  the  on  when  left  alone  again,  ran  up  to 
ilkmened  hall  for  ever.  But  always  London,  with  the  promise  to  take  the 
ov  audi  promptings  of  his  heart,  the  Hall  on  his  way  home  to  Scotland.  He 
^  pride  wonfd  revive  in  him  to  pro-  was  to  be  absent  a  fortnight 
^  tad  revolt  agidnst  what  it  sug-  But  he  returned  in  two  days.  And 
9Ml  would  have  been  an  ignomini-  he  returned  not  unaccompanied  ;  and 
jvi  fli^t ;  like  king  David  when  he  if  he  returned  so  unexpectedly,  it  was 
M  km  dKMoe,  he  would  not  flee  be-  not  without  a  sufficient  reason.  And 
talks  enemies.  His  enemies  ?  so  in  this  he  hurriedly  explained  as  soon  as 
ttMMKUd  itate  of  his  mind  he  called  he  arrived.  '  Here's  news  for  you, 
PMBj  ni  in  spite  of  that  solemn  in-    Cosmo.    Mr.  Hood,  the  barrister,  one 

en  of  his  dead  father,  which  of  the  members  for  the  borough 
the ti> time  beseemed  to  hear  there,  you  know — Sir  Geoflrey 
^  Vsfir  hftte  any  one,  Cosmo,  Howard's  nephew's  warming-pan — 
ilHb^'  ke  WBS  <uuly  oecoming  dropped  down  dead  in  Piccadilly  yes- 
'     ithropic,  hating    terday.   To-morrow  the  Houses  meet ; 
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a  new  writ  will  issue  immediately,  quently  no  intention,  to  recount  at 
These  gentlemen' — here  he  introduced  any  length  the  doings  of  the  follow- 
the  strangers  by  name—  *  have  come  ing  days  ;  it  will  almost  be  enough  to 
down  to  help  vou  to  gnin  the  vacant  state,  that  after  a  contest  which  the 
seat  That  Jeob  is  a  time-server,  and  local  paper  described  as  having  been 
would  be  of  no  use  or  worse.  Not  a  unparalleled  for  severity  in  the  me- 
word ;  you  are  to  do  as  you  are  bid.  mory  of  the  oldest  elector,  Mr.  DufF, 
I  am  your  doctor  now  as  of  old,  and  a  by  a  narrow  majority,  defeated  his  op- 
strong  dose  of  Parliament  is  what  I  ponent  I  may  say,  however,  that  the 
prescribe  for  you.  To  be  taken  im-  two  professionals  whom  Dr.  Gordon 
mediately  ;  and  take  it  you  must  and  brought  down  as  allies,  were  of  the 
shall'  most  formidable  kind  ;  the  one  being 

'I  have  no  objectionsy'  said  Cosmo,  a  quiet,  deep  diplomatist  who,  through- 

when  his  first  surprise  was  over,  and  out  the  contest,  while  he  was  little  to 

the  prospects  before  him  fuUy  pre-  be   seen,  made  himself  ever^here 

sented  itself  to  his  ambition — must  I  felt ;  and  the  other  a  fascinating  fel- 

say  also  to  his  revenge  ?    That  night  low,  who  made  merry  with  the  men, 

his  address  to  the  electors  was  drawn  and  was  most  insinuating  with  their 

up  and  sent  to  the  printer.    Next  day  wives  and  daughters  ;  who  returned  a 

his  canvass  began ;  the  two  experi-  '  to  be  sure'  to  everything  that  every- 

enced  agents,  whose  services  the  ex-  body  said,  and  befooled  the  opposite 

perienc^  doctor  had  secured,  entering  party  in  the  most  amusing  and  satis- 

npon  the  campaign  with  great  vigour  factory  manner.    I  mav  say,  too,  that 

and  skill  the  Doctor  was  accnsea  of  having  bled 

Cosmo  wasjustsettingout  to  take  his  one  of  the  opposite  voters  within  an 

share  in  it  when,  to  his  great  surprise,  inch  of  his  Ufe,  just  before  the  poll 

Sir  Geoffrey  Howard  presented  himself,  was  opened — was  falsely  accused,  in- 

and,  after  some  very  awkwardly  ex-  asmuch  as  the  man  turned  out  to  be 

pressed  regrets  that  he  had  not  sooner  a  non-elector  ;  that  the  Winnington 

made  the  personal  acquaintance  of  his  tenantry  did  their  landlord  no  little 

old  friend  s  grandson,  explained  that  service  in  the  borough  b^  the  hi|^ 

he  came  to  solicit  Mr.  Duff's  interest  praises  they  bestowed  on  hira,  and  the 

in  favour  of  a  nephew  of  his,  a  most  evident  z^  they  had  in  -his  cause, 

promising  young  man,  who  was  about  while  Cosmo  himself  won  golden  opi- 

to  stand  for  the  borough.  SirGreoffrey  nions  even  from  many  of  the  antago- 

had  always  intended  he  should,  and  nist  party,  both  for  the  good  sense 

it  was  not  probable  that  any  other  and  for  the  pleasing  manners  he  dis* 

candidate  would  appear ;  however,  it  played.    And,  to  speak  of  the  other 

was  as  well  to  be  m  time  and  make  side,  that  it  was  m  vain  that  Tom 

things  safe.     But  perhaps  Mr.  Duff  Townsend  and  Dick  Spratt  got  tipsf 

did  not  know  the  seat  was  vacant  ?  in  every  tavern  of  the  district ;    hi 

Probably  had  not  vet  heard  of  the  vain  tHat  the  corpulent  rector,  not 

sudden  death  of  ^Ir.  Hood  1    A  me-  having  time  to  compose  an  occasional 

lancholy  event !    He  had  been  struck  homily,  again  preached  his  sermon 

with  apoplexy  in  the  street— in  Picca-  upon  Ingratitude,  with  the  addition 

diUy — the  day  before  yesterday.  of  a  few  new  and  unjustifiable  perso- 

To  this  Mr.  Duff  replied,  that  he  had  nalities  ;  in  vain  that  Mr.  Mowbray 

heard  of  the  melancholy  event,  and  so  raised  a  view-hollo  when  Mr.   Duti 

knew  that  the  seat  was  vacant ;  but  was  about  to  commence  his  speech  at 

that  he  r^^tted  he  could  not  support  the  nomination  ;  in  vain  that  starched 

Sir  Gteoflrey  Howard's  nephew,   be-  Mr.  Digby  continued  absent  in  Lon- 

cause — he  intended  to  stand  himself,  don,  though  certainly  it  was  by  stay- 

'  In   that  case,'  said  Sir  Geoffrey,  ing  away  that  he  Itest  served  his  par- 

setting  very  red,  and  rising  hastily,  ty  ;  in  vain  that  the  Greene  Greenes, 

good  morning !   We  shall  meet  again  by  the  vehemence  of  their  abuse  main- 

at  Philippi — on  the  hustings,  that  is  tained  the  reputation  of  the  celebrated 

to  say.'     And  so  ended  Cosmo  Duff's  market  in  which  their  fortune  had 

first   and    last   interview   with    Sir  been  fished  ;  in  vain  that  Sir  Greoffirey 

Geoffrey  Howard.  Howard  quoted  Shakspere.    The  &^ 

I  have  no  inclination,  and  conse-  ronet's  popularity,  for  he  was  leall]! 
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tml  not  undeservedly  popular,  secured  the  crowd  cheered  him  lustily  without 

more  stray  votes  for  his  nephew  than  being  at  all  convinced,  no  man  among 

in>thing  else  on  their  side  ;  but  when  them  having  heard  what  he  said, 

be  lost  his  temper  on  the  hustings,  and  The  election  over,  Cosmo  at  once 

cicLdmed,  left  Winnington  Hall  for  London  ;  and 

.  Y     u           A   a     -»j«i,  Dr.  Gordon,  with  a  prodigious  deal  of 

Too  and  your  apron  me "  who  rt^oin^n  news  for  his  Banffshire  friends,  re- 

TIm  Toice  of  occupation,  and  the  breath  turned  tO  the  North. 
W  garlic  eaters— 
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*  Vanity,'  the  Preacher  said,  and  down  the  torrent  tides  of  Time^ 

RoU'd  from  wave  to  wave  the  sajing,  till  it  stood  a  truth  sublime ! 

Tooth  would  fain  have  disbelieved,  and  riper  years  still  dreamt  of  good. 

Proved  at  length  by  every  age,  the  Preacher's  word  was  understoocl. 

Why  grind  the  com  of  circumstance,  fan  the  chaff,  and  sift  the  grain  ? 

All,  year  after  year,  is  summed  in  one  cold  withering  word — *  'Tis  vain  !' 

Vtin  inde^  tKe  ^o€u  that  is  not,  all  that  outer  sense  discenis, 

Pageant,  wealth,  and  whirl  of  fashion,  ignis  fatuvs  o'er  them  burns. 

Yet  methinks  the  inner  vision  can  another  reading  take, 

And  if  scann'd  with  spirit-glances,  beacons  o'er  life's  pages  break — 

BeaeoQs  of  a  truthful  licht,  that  dies  not  with  the  passing  hour. 

But  as  we  watch,  more  orightly  glows,  with  a  growing,  gathering  power. 

Things  have  all  a  double  meanmg,  Janus-headed  each  event ; 

So,  together  death  and  healing  are  in  subtle  poisons  pent. 

life  is  full  of  hidden  springs,  which  take  their  sources  from  above — 

CeaseleBs  currents  welling  on,  of  deep,  undying,  i)atient  love. 

LoTe  our  every  step  attending  till  we  sink  beneath  the  sod  ; 

Love  th'  electric  wire  connecting  earth  with  heaven,  and  man  with  God  ! 

As  an  Mgel  stirrM  the  waters,  and  Bethesda's  pool  made  whole, 
^  at  times,  God's  Spirit  moves  the  gushing  fountains  of  our  soul. 
The  *  Beautiful '  is  still  a  gate^  creation's  varied  range  throughout. 
Whence  He  speaks  to  sons  of  earth,  allays  the  fear,  resolves  the  doubt. 
The  beaut^iil  of  sea  and  sky,  summer  cloud,  and  twilight  hour. 
The  lofty  mountain,  purple  wave,  spreading  tree  or  lowly  flower, — 
All  are    porches'  where  He,  standing,  points  to  some  Bethesda  near. 
We  gaze  on  these.  His  presence  feel,  and  His  holy  voice  we  hear ; 
Then  a  deep  emotion  thrills  us,  and  that  loving  voice  we  trust. 
Tender  words  of  consolation,  gentle  teaching,  counsel  just. 

I  heard  it  first  in  childhood's  day.    Nature's  handmaid,  verdant  Spring, 
Had  deck'd  the  earth  with  dainty  care ;  leaf  and  bud,  fann'd  by  her  wing, 
bpanding  into  gladdest  life,  daily  grew  in  beauty  more, 
Wooda  with  vernal  voices  nuig,  and  trees  their  promised  blossoms  bore. 
"Tvaa  then  Spring's  choicest  gem  I  found,  half-conceal'd  in  leafy  bed, 
Uttie  modest  violet,  discoverd  by  the  perfume  shed. 
H^Mgfsrly  the  stem  I  snapt  I  eagerly  the  treasure  snatcht ! 
Mm  mead— empurpled  hill— I  saw  no  more,  for  Thought'iinlatcht 
chamber's  silent  door ;  there  my  spirit  'bode  an  hour  : 
floral  star,  since  then  Fve  loved  that  little  flower. 


titaltive  gaze  I  read  all  the  lore  it  did  unfold  ; 
Hi  aoent^  cup  the  deep  embosom'd  heart  of  gold— 
vMte  around  it  like  a  wreath  of  purity, 
l»«»bliio  beyond  it ;  then  I  listen'd  earnestly, 
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For  methought  a  small  voice  whispered  :  *  Be  thy  heart  like  gold  refined, 

Encircled  well  with  holy  thoughts,  deep  in  truthfulness  enshrined ; 

Let  thy  life,  however  lowly,  still  like  this  some  fraCTance  shed, 

And  Heav'n,  like  these  sweet  azure  leaves,  will  round  and  o'er  thy  life  be  spread. 

Flow'ret,  gentle  monitor !  as  dear  as  ever  even  now. 

Well  indeed  the  heart  may  prize  thee,  its  chronology  art  thou  ; 

Record  of  life's  hallowM  moments,  track  whereon  its  sunshine  gleam'd, 

Mark  of  many  golden  hoiu*s,  when  joyous  youth  unconscious  dream'd. 

And  thou,  too,  daisy  many-leaved,  sibyl  of  the  wooer's  fate. 

Who  cons  in  turn  each  tiny  page,  scrolls  of  *  love,  indiJTrence,  hate/ 

Pluck'd  at  first  with  anxious  haste,  then  slow  as  thins  the  magic  round. 

Still  slower— till  the  last  leaf  falls,  where  the  weird  decree  is  &und ! 

Thou  art  like  a  little  fairy,  multiform,  ubiauitous. 

For  beneath  a  diflTrent  aspect  thou  appear  st  to  each  of  us. 

One  beholds  thee  crown'd  with  gems,*  or  hails  in  thee  earth's  twinkling  star  ;t 

One  deems  thee  part  of  Flora's  wreath,  just  fallen  from  her  vernal  car. 

To  me,  thou  art  the  simple  daisy  which  in  youth  I  strung  at  play, 

When  I  dream'd.  as  others  dream,  ere  childhood  passed  to  sterner  day. 

Then  my  harp  of  life  was  smitten,  and  one  chord,  the  best,  was  snapt, 

Mute,  unstrung  the  rest  remained — the  very  root  of  life  was  sapt  1 

Closed  the  eyes  that  smiled  upon  me,  hush'd  the  tender  voice  that  blest, 

Stiird  and  lifeless  the  fond  bosom,  cold  the  soft  hand  which  caress'd. 

So  woke  I  not  as  others  woke,  tunine  life  to  some  new  tone ; 

Lost  to  me  its  harmony,  I  woke— and  I  was  quite  alone ! 

Scanning  o'er  this  desert  waste,  my  careless  glance  I  cast  around ; 

As  one  who,  listless,  nothing  sees,  soon  it  rested  on  the  ground. 

O  wondrous  earth  !  how  strong  thy  spell  o'er  the  weary,  heavy  heart ! 

Instinctively  we  turn  to  thee  when  our  joys  and  friends  depart. 

Nor  is  it  strange,  0  parent  earth !  from  whose  soil  our  mould  was  cast ; 

'Tis  not  strange  we  cling  to  thee,  whose  arms  receive  us  at  the  last ! 

Attuned  in  ev  ry  chord  alike,  thou  art  we,  and  we  are  thee. 

Myriad  atoms  of  thv  substance,  spirits  clothed,  now  floating  frea 

Thou  art  Li/sy  thy  fertile  bosom  heaves  with  pulses  of  the  spring, 

Which  are  felt  thro'  all  creation,  throbbing  in  each  living  thing  ; 

When  a  host  of  countless  shapes,  within,  above,  upon  thee  move, 

Millions  that  all  own  thee  mother,  claiming  each  a  share  of  love. 

And  thou  art  Death— our  kindred  thou,  sunk  into  their  primal  nest, 

Thro'  the  chasms  of  the  ages — like  some  home-returning  guest 

So,  dear  Ekirth,  in  my  deep  woe,  I  bent  on  thee  my  tearful  gaze, 

Then  broke  forth  a  word  of  conifort,  mom  so  breaks  thro'  autumn  haze ! 

'Twas  on  a  road  where  many  pass'd,  I  beheld  a  simple  flower, 
Little  daisy,  toy  of  youth,  but  mentor  now  in  riper  nour. 
Carriage-wheel,  and  horse's  hoof,  and  quick  pedestrians  not  a  few, 
From  mom  till  eve  all  thither  pass'd—still  tne  little  flow'ret  grew. 
Firm  and  fearless  on  its  stem,  unscathed,  with  perils  ever  nigh. 
Meek,  confiding,  and  secure,  to  Heaven  it  raised  its  golden  eye. 
'  CharmM  life  hast  thou  ?  (I  said)  thy  secret  tell,  thou  tender  thing, 

*  Hast  thou  spells  omnipotent,  enfolded  in  thy  coral  ring  ? 

*  Doth  fairy  web,  invisible,  fence  thee  round  with  magic  wall ; 
'  Begirt  with  danger  on  all  sides,  still  on  thee  no  perils  falL' 
Shook  the  flower,  as  though  a  breeze  had  gently  kiss'd  it  passing  by, 
And  methought  a  half-breathed  whisper,  half-hush'd,  like  a  zeph^s  sigh, 
Thus  in  worous  its  answer  shaped  :  *  I  tmst,  for  He  can  surely  shield, 

*  Who  bid  me  hither  bloom  and  grow ;  sparrow  falls  not  in  the  field, 

*  '  A  qaeen  in  crown  of  rabies  drett.' 
•f  *  I  «ee  thee  glittering  from  afar,  I 

And  then  tiiou  art  a  pretty  star.' — WoaDSWORTU. 


The  Mine  it  in  danger  ofbeina  Sprung. 

Siwbyhiflirill ;— I  trust— I  tmat  1'    Softly  died  the  silver  tone, 
MyM  heart  re-echoed — '  (nirf,'— and  I  no  longer  felt  alone, 
But  funrard  on  my  pilgriiDage,  with  th&t  motto  sweet  I  went, 
leuiiiig  on  the  unaeen  Staff,  and  if  not  happy,  yet  content 
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CEAP.  XXII. — THB  MINK  IB  IN  DANQEB  OF  BBIMO 

Ox  tte  eTening    of   the  day  that  leave  the  bubble  alone  till  some  one 

Dai^  vent  to  £at«n  Square,    Mr.  else  breaks  it  for  ue.' 

Uvleyand  Mr.  Popham  were  seated  'So  I  think;  and  so  I  have  been 

niiilT  in  the  former's  lodgings,  discuss-  thinking  for  many  a  long  (lav.' 

iiilj  &I1  oyster,'  as  Popham  called  the  '  Favour  me  with  the  result  of  your 

life  flat  di«h  with  two-score  shells  on  oogitotions.' 

it,  and  imbibing  freely  from  a  foun-  Mr.  Popham  filled  a  pipe,  lit  it, 

tiiD  of  London  porter  in  a  large  quart  gave  one  puff,  and  then  i-etnovinK  it, 

pewter.  said  imj>reasivelj[,  '  Marley,  I  will' 

It  was  only  on  occasions  like  this,  'Whisky  or  gin.  Pop)  before  you 

tint  the   founders   of    '  The  Never  atart' 

Bocks,'  that  noble  pair  who  had  done  '  The  old  original,  if  you  please. 

M  much    for  the    share-market,  so  Here's  my  plan.     The  party  m  the 

nnch  for  the  hopes  of  many  a  half-  Forest  of  Dean— that  is,  Jones— con- 

i;  officer  and    needy  curate,  who  sents  by  letter  to  the  purchase  at  so 

1  aniioualy  for  the  time  when  much — say  .£10,0(X)— it  would  not  do 

me    lline"  should  be  worked,  and  tolooktoocheap.  Well,beforetheileed8 

31  per  cent  be  paid  them  on  their  are  drawn  up,  we  jirepare  for  action, 

awlsl,  felt  really  'at  home.'    How  The  estate  is  to  be  ours  very  shortly— 

iwj—\,)\is  par  parenthitf — that  love  we  had  better  commence  operations  at 

of  nome  is  British,  and  only  British,  once.    We  put  ourselves  in  readiness 

iigUhered  from  the  fact,  that  in  no  to  do  so.  In  order  to  work  the  mine,  a 

oltier  language  is  there  an  eouivalent  certainamountof  machinery  is  at  once 

is  'feeling  at  home.'    The  old  habits  required.  I  have  asked  about  this  point 

of  the  twain  still  hung  about  them,  already,  and  I  find  that  an  outlay  of 

Thej  dared  no  longer  repair  to  the  £4000  will  not  be  too  much.     Now, 

'  little  crib'  so  long  patronized  by  the  q^uestion  is — can  you,  Marley,  con- 

l^^ham,  but  in  one's  owu  rooms  a  glass  t«nt  yourself  with  the  half  of  that 

(J whisky  and  water  waa  pardonable,  aumi 

udvho  would  Be«  them  there  )  '  I  certainly  did  look  for  a  laraer 

'Well,    Pop,'   said    the    Captain,  swag;  but  if  it  can't  be  done  otherwise, 

driving  round  to  the  fire,  'the  bubble  I  can  moke  myself  comfortable  on  that 

•ifi't  tmrst  yet     Let's  see,  it's  five  in  the  States.    By  the  bye,  where  do 

nwnths  aoix  we  began,  and,  owing  to  you  think  of  going  to )' 

four  careful  management,  the  world  is  Mr.  Popham  again  screwed  down 

u  maeh  in  the  dark  ae  ever.'  the  lower  lid  of  bis  right  eye,  and 

'Old  boy,'  ejaculated  'Pop,'  'you  winked  expressively  with  tjie  left 

■i^  »ell  talk  of  my  careful  manage-  '  Well,  perhaps  you  are  right,'  said 

■nt    But  to  say  the  truth,  I  am  Marley,  'out  you  might  have  trusted 

^tinf  rUbfi'  tired  of  the  affair,  and  I  me  b^  this  time' 

Sfak  tfi  time  the  bubble  did  burst'  '  Sir,'  said  Popham  decisively,  '  the 

^t  mnrt  be  we  who  blow  it,  then."  constable  heare  with  other  men  s  ears.' 

Mr.Pophamreaponaivelydrewdown  "    'Well,  well,  we  can't  afford  to  fall 

■  "*  loner  lid  of  one  eye  with  his  fore-  out     But  how  about  the  machinery  % 

-hfBC:  'I only  meant,'  said  the  other  I  don't  see  exactly  how  that  telU,' 

'ipuageticaUy,  '  that  we  ought  not  to  '  Why,  thus.    I  negotiate  per  letter 
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with  a  Birmingham  manufacturer  for  *  You  are  facetious— aw— madam e.' 

the  machinery.    I  go  down  to  see  him  *  No,  sir,  I  am  very  serious.    Youi 

and  it — expenses  paid.    I  return  per-  name  is  Marley,  you  call  yourself  a 

fectly  satisfied,  report  to  the  Board ;  Captain.    May  I  ask  where  you  got 

receive  the  order  to  forward  machinery  your  company — I  do  not  mean  youi 

to  the  estate,  go  down  myself  to  pay  bad  company  ?' 

him  per  cheque ;  cash  cheque  ;  meet  *  Really,    madame,    you   are    very 

at  Sebastopol,  divide,  and  slope.'  amusing.    May  I  ask — aw — * 

*  Very  good,  but  why  could  not  this  *  You  will  not  find  me  amusing 
be  done  with  the  estate,  of  which  the  presently,  Captmn  Marley.  I  pre- 
value  would  be  so  much  higher  V  sume  you  distinguished  yourseli  in 

*  For  two  reasons,  my  beauty.  First,  the  Peninsula  V 
the  estate  would  be  paid  for  by  in-  *  I  did,  madame.* 

Btalments ;  secondly,  there  is  a  word  *  By  showing  your  graceful  back  to 
well  known  in  Newgate,  which  is  the  enemy — goodi  \  And  now,  gallant 
spelt  f-o-r-g-e-r-y,  and  to  which  the  Captain,  nave  the  kindness  to  listen 
dictionaries  append  the  signification,  to  me.  I  know  something  of  youi 
"  transportation  for  life  and  hard  la-  antecedents.  I  know  you  are  a  knight 
hour."  Now,  the  estate  requires  parch-  of  the  white  cross,  not  the  red  one, 
ment,  and  parchment  must  be  signed  most  gallant  Captain.  I  know  you 
and  witnessed,  and  so  on— you  under-  never  had  a  company  in  your  life,  ex- 
stand  the  rest.'  cept  that  of  blackguards  and  black- 

'  I  see.    But  there  is  an  obstacle  in  legs,   and   I   know  that   you    have 

the  way  which  has  bothered  me  a  assumed  this  grade  now  in  order  to 

good   deal  lately  —  that  confounded  impose  on  the  dupes  of  your  splendid 

secretary.'  company.     Yes,  yon  are  indeed  the 

*Ah,  he's  very   sharp  ^bout   the  captain  of  that  company— of  the  Nevei 

cheques  for  expenses.    He's  a  deal  too  Rocks  Mining  Company.' 

sharp,  in  fact ;  he'll  cut  his  own  throat  '  Really,  madame—' 

with  nis  own  sharpness,  but  we  can't  *  Listen  to  me,  sir,  if  yon  please, 

get  rid  of  him  just  now.'  My  information  will  not  stop  here. 

'  Can't  we — aw — induce  him  to  take  It  is  pretty  correct  up  to  this  point, 

a  holiday  ]'  and  it  will  not  fail  me  in  further 

At  this  point  the  door  was  opened,  investigations.   I  shall  soon  learn  who 

and  the  maid-of-all-work  entered.  are  your  confederates,  what  are  your 

'  If  you  please,  Mr.  Marley,  a  lady  intentions,  how  far  this  mine  is  a  bond 

as  wants  to  spejak  to  you.'  fde  transaction,  and  other  little  par- 

'  Lady,  at  this  time  of  night  V  ticulars.    I  have  a  deeper  interest  in 

'  Don  t  let  me  be  in  the  way.  Mar-  making  these  discoveries  than  any  of 

ley ;  I'll  go,'  said  Popham  with  a  vul-  your  shareholders  or  directors.* 

gar  leer.  At  the  word    '  confederates,'   Mr. 

*No,  don't  go.     I  can't  imagine:  Popham,  who  was  listening  at  the 

but  just  step  into  the  bed-room,  and  folding  doors,  took  a  trembling  step 

wait    I  won't  keep  her  a  minute,  I  back.    Mr.  Marley  was  pale  and  veiy 

assure  you.'  uncomfortable.     He  drew  himself  up 

Popham   looked   incredulous,  but  with  much  dignity, 
obeyed,  and  darted  through  the  fold-  'Madame,'  said  he,  'these  vile  ac- 
ing  doors,  just  as  a  tall  handsome  cusations  are  unworthy  of  a  gentle- 
middle-aged  woman  walked  in.  woman.' 

*  Her  ladyship !  by  Jove !'  muttered  *  Aw—'  added  the  lady,  mimicking 
Marley,  rather  disconcerted,  but  bow-  him,  *  you  forgot  your  lisp  that  time, 
ing  respectfully.  Mr.  Marley— Captain  Marley,  I  mean. 

Pray,  be  seated—  aw.    To  whom—  I  beg  pardon.' 

aw' —  The  Captain  sat  down.    He  could 

*  No,  sir,  I  will  not  sit  down  in  your  not  conveniently  stand.  He  felt  him- 
room.    Your  name  is  Marley — is  it  V  self  growing  gradually  smaller,  and  he 

*  Captain  Marley,  madame,  entirely  preferred  to  grow  small  in  a  sedentar]^ 
at  your  service.'  position. 

*  Entirely  at  the  service  of  the  fiend,  *  Well,  sir,'  continued  the  visitor,  '  ] 
yon  mean  V  know  something  about  you,  you  see 
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indliludl  leara  more.     Now,  I  hold  intereated.   Mr.  Marley  collapsed  into 

jou  in  my  pvower.     I  can  turn  you  his  chair,  and  stared  tit  the  nee.    He 

lorad  my  little  thumb  ;  it  is  a  little  longed  to  get  away,  to  nisli  and  bury 

DM  too.'  hiB  Dead  somewhere,  but  he  dared  not 

Mr.  Marley  looked  over  the  arm  of  The  lady  eaw  her  triumph  and  was 

tte  dutit  at  the  iady'a  hand.    This  pleased.     The  deep  frown  relaxed  a 

ilicht  change  of  subject  revived  him  little. 

1  lltle,  but  he  could  not  mualer  a  '  Well,  gallant  Captain,  I  will  have 

camcdimeDt  to  the  thumb.  some  pity.    If  you  knew  any  Latin, 

'  You,  sir,'  she  resumed, '  and  your  which  I  doubt,  I  would  tell  you  that 

raifederatee,  sooner  or  later,  will  be  even  I,  whom  the  world  has  maligned 

ouirely  in  my  power.    Now,  I  have  for  so  many  &  year,  know  how  to 

discoTfred  among  other  little  trifles,  pareere  gulrjectit,  &»  veW  ae  to  del/el  lore 

llut  jou  are  aiding  and  abetting,  that  mperbog.    I  have  done  the  one,  I  will 

tduaiT  the  spy,  the  pander,  the  cr«a-  now  do  the  other.    You  see  how  com- 

ture,  the  low  vile  instrument  of  a  man  pletely  I  hold  you  in  my  lianda  ;  welL 

{« whom  the  jaws  of  hell  are  yawn-  I  want  to  malie  use  of  you.     I  did 

ing,  weary  of  kis   loQg  sojourn  on  not  come  here  to-night  simply  to  tell 

ctrth.'  my  opiuion  of  you.    No  words  that 

Ut.  Marley  felt  relieved  at  this  out-  even  1  could  utter,  and  I  have  some 

baa,  and  sat  up  a  little.    Mr.  Pop-  command  of  lan^age,  could  express 

lam,  who  had  an  indistinct  idea  that  the  contempt  I  leel  for  you  and  all 

lie  WM  referred  to  in  this  last  speech.  Aw  creatures,  Eden  and  the  rest  of 

unoothed  his  waistcoat.  you.    No,  I  came  to  offer  you  terms. 

'You  are  not  over-polite  in  your  Yes,  sir,  I  came  to  say  to  you  this : 

luignage.  madame,'  Marley  ventured  be  false  to  your  master,  and  I  will  be 

to  uy ;    but  may  I  ask  to  whom  you  silent  for  ever.    Be  true  to  biui,  and 

refer  )■  I  ruin  you.' 

He  had  abandoned  his  lisp  by  this  Marley  felt  his  courage  oone  back, 

time,  but  the  strange  htdy  kindly  sup-  as  the  lady  softened.    He  rose  and 

tdiHl  it  for  him.  walked  to  the  fireplace,  for  he  did  not 

'Aw— aw— '  she  mouthed  out,  'I  dare  to  show  his  white  face  to  his 

nfer  to  a  gentleman  weU  known — aw  tormentress. 

—in  the— aw — literary  world,  a  writer  'Madame,'  he  said  with  as  much 

tfTejy6ne  sentiments— '  dignity   as    he    could    muster,    'if 

Ur.  Popham  clasped  his  hands.     It  there    were    the    slightest    tnitli   in 

Wi  evifeitly  to  nim  that  she  re-  your  atrocious  allegations,  if  I  were 

fated.  low  enough  to  be  what  you  describe 

'Andwboofcourseaets— aw— quite  me  to  be,  I  might  listen  toyourpro- 


np  to  them  :  a  man,  sir,  unworthy  of    posals,  but  I  now  content  myself  with 
ue  name  of  man  indeed,  who  eulo-    denying,  in /o/o,  everyth' 
gita  conjugal  virtue,  and  leaves  his    laid  to  my  charge.    I  1 


I 
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vife  to  starve  on  a  miserable    pit-  nexion  whatever  with  Sir    Howard 

toes.'  Trevelyan.' 

Hi.  Popham  breatlied  again.    He  The  lady's  face  aiwumed  a  look  of 

niabacbelor.  most  intense  disgust. 

_'  I  am  still  in  the  dark,  madame,'  '  Ob  !  the  cowardice  of  that  lie,'  she 

■ui  Marley,  recovering  gradually.  said  slowly,   '  But  it  is  useless,  Heniy 

'Ii  it  possible.   Captain  Marley,  Marley.     I  know  too  much  of  you  for 

Oat  juu  cau  add  fiucli  hypocrisy  to  that.    Listen  to  me.    Were  you  not 

Imr  usual  villiiiiy,  as  to  teU  me  you  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  in  Clarges 

«•  not  know  whom  I  niejin )    /  will  Street,  somewhere  between  three  and 

W  JfMi  then.     I  mean  that  vile  in-  four  o'clock  T 

*"   ilm  of  deceit,  of  lies,  of  vanity,  Mr.  Marley  did  not  answer. 

tM  smooth- to nj;ueiJ  riper,  that  '  Did  you  not  watch  a  certain  house 

tr  liaaband   and   luving  father,  there,  till  a  lady  and  gentleman  came 

f  fine  philosuphcr,   Sir    Howard  out  and  got  into  a  brougham  !' 

Bmijpui !  Mr.  Marley  returned  to  his  seat  and 

Mr,  Pi^bani  leaned  closer  to  the  sat  down. 

•«.   Ho  loueer  alarmed,  he  became  '  Did  you  not,  when  that  brougham 
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drove  o%  jump  into  a  hansom,  and  the  fire.     Mr.  Popham  repeated  hi 

order  the  driver  to  follow  the  car-  ration,  and  ate  as  if  he  had  tasted  no 

riaKe  V  thing  for  twenty-four  hours.    At  las 

Mr.  Marley  grew  still  closer  into  his  he  pushed  the  plate  from  him,  an< 

chair.  gave  a  sigh  of  repletion. 

'  And  when  the  brougham  stopped        *  Marley,'  said  he,    *  Fm  stodged 

before  a  certain  house  in  Pimlico,  did  There  is  a  limit  to  the  capacities  of  th 

you  not,  you.  a  gallant  captain  from  stoutest    Man  ain't  like  the  camel  o 

the  Spanish  Legion,  enter  into  conver-  the  wilderness,  which  has  got  a  sto 

sation  with  the  maid  who  opened  the  mach  for  every  day  in  the  week,  in 

door  ?  And  had  you  any  other  motive  eluding  Sundays,  which  distinctly  de 

for  all  this  than  to  detect,  if  possible,  monstrates  that  the  ship  of  the  deser 

that  man  and  that  woman  in — well—  is  not  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion.* 
no  matter.    Ah,  Captain  Marley,  say       The  mild  facetiousness  of  his  com 

no  to  all  that  if  you  can.'  panion  revived  Mr.  Marley  a  little. 

Mr.  Marley  did  not  reply.  There  was        *  Bring  your  chair  in  and  fill  up, 

a  long  pause,  during  which  the  lady  he  murmured  rather  disconsolatehr 

shook  her  head  at  her  victim,  mutter-  The  other  obeyed,  stroking  the  purpl< 

ing  to  herself,  while  he  was  casting  velvet  waistcoat  the  while. 
alK>ut  in  what  way  to  get  rid  of  her.        'May  I  ask  who  that  amiable  youn^ 

At  last  he  remembered  one  of  her  female  may  be  V 
partialities.  *  Young !  The  painted  Jezebel !  But 

He  rose  slowly,  and  turning  towards  you  must  have  found  out  by  this 

the  table,  moved  a  glass  towards  her.  tima* 

*  Will  you  allow  me,  madame,  to  *  Well,  I  suppose  it  was  Lady  Tre- 
offer  you  a  little  whisky  and  water —  velyan.  I  have  heard  something  oi 
or  do  you  prefer  gin  V  this  quarrel  in  the  literary  circles  I 

The  temptation  was  certainly  great,  frequent,  but  I  was  not  aware  before 

but  the  visitor  knew  the  vantage-  that  you  were  mixed  up  in  it' 

groimd  he  had  taken.  Marley   did   not  reply.    He   was 

*Sir,'  she  said  indignantly,  *I  am  thinking  that  the  worst  part  of  the 

not  here  to  be  insulted.'  business,  the  only  part  which  could 

Mr.  Marley  bowed  and  smiled.  The  not    be    remedi^,    was    Popham's 

move  had  partly  succeeded.  knowing  of  his  connexion  with  Sir 

*  No,  sir,'  she  continued^  '  I  know  Howard. 

the  motive  of  your  hospitality,  but  let  *  Come,  cheer  up,  Sam,'  sang  Mr. 
that  pass.  I  have  done  with  you  now.  Pojpham.  '  There's  no  harm  done  yet' 
I  give  you  three  days  to  thmk  over  No  harm?  is  it  no  harm  to  have 
my  proposal  If  you  yield,  weUL  If  this  harridan  suspecting  our  little 
not,  you  know  your  doom.*  afiair,  to  say  nothing  of  her  discover- 
So  saying,  she  strode  from  the  room,  ing  my  intimacy*— he  put  it  in  this 
much  to  Marley's  relief.  Mr.  Popham  way — *  with  her  husband  V 
slowly  opened  the  door,  and  put  his  *  Not  a  bit  of  it,  if  you  manage  it 
nose  out  His  head  followed  in  the  sensibly.  She  is  not  quite  so  'cute  as 
course  of  a  few  seconds.  she  thinks,  after  all  She  doesn't  see, 
*l8  she  gone  V  he  whispered.  that  if  you  choose  to  accept  or  pre- 

*  All  serene.'  said  the  other,  filling  tend  to  accept  her  terms,  you  hold  her 
himself  a  fresn  glass,  which  he  needea  entirely  in  your  own  fingers.  You  go 
by  this  time.  to  her,  make  yourself  out  more  of  a 

Mr.  Popham  came   in.     He  was  rogue  than  you  are,  offer  to  veer  round 

much  shrunk  in  appearance.    That  to  her,  and  to  serve  her  against  the 

splendid  purple  velvet  vest  which  had  other  party.    She  accepts,  you  make 

hitherto  been  oppressively  tight,  looked  pretence  of  doing  her  worlL  she  must 

wrinkled  and  loose.    Neither  of  the  have  some  game  up  in  all  this,  and 

Sentlemen  spoke  for  some  minutes,  she  will  confide  her  plans  to  you,  (mt 

fr.  Popham  was  exhausted  by  the  you  can  find  out  what  she  is  after, 

alarm.    He  sat  down,  and  deliberately  Then,  of  course,  you  can  take  your 

applied  himself  to  the  consumption  of  choice,  and  be  true  to  whichever  party 

bread  and  butter  and  cheese.    Mr.  pays  you  best,  don't  you  see  V 

Marley  also  sat  down,  but  gazed  into  *  I  am  not  quite  so  bad  as  that  yet. 
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PwhuD,'  aaid  the    other,  too  crest-  Mr.  Popham  answered  with  an  un- 

fiiun  to  be  offended  at  hu  oolleague's  printable  expletive,  and  the  matter 

nanatuHL  was  clinched. 

MVell,  aoybow,  it  will  be   tit  for  When  Popham  at  last  retired  after 

tit.  You  will  be  able  to  ea;  to  her,  imbibing  an  amount  of  liquid  which 

'Ifyoaexpooe  me.  Til  expose  70U."  restored  its  former  rotundity  ta  the 

ilu;nteTOU  willaaTe  UB.  It  moat  purple   velvet  vest,  and  caused    its 

bedoM,  Marley,  it's  no  use  talking,  owner  to  talk  wildly  about  things  in 

Itu'tikSord  toriakezpoeure  anyhow,  geDerat,  Marley,   left  alone,  eat  for 

tod  I  don't  want  to  loee  my  £2000  hour  after  hour  in  his  chair  looking  at 

thnogh  any  woutan.'  the  Binking  fire,  and  comparing  with 

"The  btweness  of  this  measure  is  terrible  remorse  what  he  had  been 

too  much  for  me,'  said  Mortey,  in  a  with  what  he  now  was.     Was  it  pos- 

tMKmeant  to  be  sublime,  but  as  com-  sible.to  get  out  of  the  affair  now  T 

big  from  such  a  rogue,  really  ridicii-  He  had  some  highly  respectable  rela- 

kwL  tions,  whom  he  had  not  seen  for  years, 

'  Baseneag  j'    cried  Popham.  '  It's  or  seen  only  to  be  cut  by  them  ;  these 

mljr  a  matter  of  business  after  all,  might  perhaps  help  him  for  the  sake 

ud  evetything's  fair  in  business.   But  of  his  nam^  if  he  were  to  turn  honest 

iix  that  matter,  now  I  think  of  it.  But  could  he  do  so  1    It  seemed  im- 

thcre  a  aa  choice  left.    You  have  me  possible.     No,  there  was  no  return 

td  coQuder  beeidee  yourself,  and  I  can  now.    In  any  case  he  would  have  to 

tell  yuu  that  I  don  t  mean  to  lose  my  evade  the  law,  and  he  might  as  welt 

money.    A  woman    who    knows  so  do  so  with  £21)00  in  his  |>ocket,  as 

much  of  you,  will  soon  know  more,  without  it.     We  may  break  all  the 

ud  the  must  therefore  be  reduced  to  commandments,  and  yet  repent  and 

nlence  somehow.'  escape  punishment,  but  if  we  once 

Ihia  argument    admitted    of    no  commit  a  felony,  repentance  becomes 

reply.  impossible    till    the    law    has   dealt 

'  How  on  earth  did  she  find  all  this  with  us. 

ontt'  So  Marley  made  up  his  mind  to  go 

'Ican't  tell,  unless  it  was  through  on,  and  the  nect  tmy  he  called  on 

thtt  fellow.'  Lady  Trevelyan,  and  gave  in  his  ad- 

'  What  fellow  r  hesion.     The  result  of  this  was,  as 

'Oh !  a  man  who  writes  in  the  Popham  had  suspected,  that  the  lady 

Diaator,  and  is  said  to  be  very  inti-  imparted  to  him  a  plot  which  we  shall 

mitc,  more  than  intimate  in  fact,  with  hear  more  of,  and  that  something  in 

bcr.    He  somehow  knows  everything  that  plot  apjieared  so  attractive  to 

■tout  everybody.     Those  people  on  Mr.    Marley,    that    he    reeotved    to 

tbe  Dilator    are    always    making  abandon    Sir    Howard's    cause    and 

uqidriea,  and  ore  as  'cute  as    de-  espouse  his  wife's.     This  resolution 

IcttiTflB.'  must  not  be  lost  sight  of. 
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,  l^ert  isalaTgc,  old  fa^ibioned house  as  much  as  possible  the  ancient  chn- 

"1  Orosvenor  Street  which  we  will  racter  of  the  house.     If  Trevelyan  in- 

Bo*  rater.  didged  one  passion  more  than  another, 

lie  videhalliiifloored  with  dark  oak.  it  was  the  love  of 'getting  up'  houses 

one  it  a  bold  oakeu  sCurcase,  with  in  different  styles.    He  wavered  be- 

<I«mt  oaken  balustrades,  at  the  angles  tween  Beckford  and  Dumas,  without 

<f  vhieh  are  little  pillurs  surmounted  the  lavishness  of  tbe  one  or  the  affec- 

"T.IiffliWB  of  grifliiiB  holding  shields  tation  of  the  other.    The  great  author 

■hicEdisnIay  tlie  Trevt-lyan  arms.  loved  to  dweE  in  a  shrine  worthy  of 

Thnmgnout  the  hoiiric  you  see  indi-  his  genius,  and  to  strike  the  visitor — 

""^1  cf  a  taatefu!  mind,  of  great  particularly   Americana,  who    would 

^"^•U  and  not  rnlgarly  laid  describe  him  in  their  books— as  much 

fma  attempt  to  re|uvduce  with  the  eccentricity  of  lua  aheU,  W 
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with  the  curiouaness  of  the  animal  self,  to  iinderstaad.    The 

within.  courses  on  rhetoric,  whii 

Beep  in  an  arm-chair,  in  his  study,  diligently  studied,  for  he  h 

aita  the  '  lion  en  papillotes,'  thinking,  the  moat  eloquent  spe^rar 

Thin  study  itself  suits  the  studies  pur-  liameut  Lastly,  there  am  i 

sued  within  it    The  book-shelves  are  volumes  entitled,  'll^rdfi 
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quaintwoodsiwith  endless  little  draw-  ,     . 

ere,  and  innumerable  little  mirrors,  hia  atu^iuc    mdtheiuiii 

that  multiply  the  wonders  of  their  thought,  foi,'«i>ulBtiD), 

arcana.   There  are  curiosities  of  every  yearning  for  tii.   n^putsj 

kind,  in  and  out  of  these  cabinets,  cyclotitedbt,  there  ».  K 

There  are  eriin  skulls,  too  familiar  on  which  he  has  not  ^ 

to  the  inhabitant  to  remind  him  of  In  one  comer  of  th 

what  he  will  once  be.     Poor  man !  of  himaelf.   On  tJie  d 

he  looks  forward  confidently  to  im-  a  large  photograph,  a 

mortality,  not,  indeed,  in  heaven — for  ature  of  the  same  n 

that  he  rarely  thinks  of— but  among  these  are  taken    tu 

the  reaiders  of  all  ages,  and  he  holds  figure  in  his  '  Works.' 

this  as  a  privilege  worth  anv  sacrifice,  The  room  ia  strewn 

except  one,  whicli  is  that  of  blood.  He  for  a  genius  with  b 

has  the  blood  of  Danish  vikings  and  cigar-boxea  and  jar 

Phcenician  seamen  in  his  veins,  and  nius  and  mysticism  ■ 

by  the  side  of  these,  the  Norman  ia  in  disordered  tenema 

pale  and  watery.     No  wonder^  then,  bil's  cave  downward. 

that  if  it  were  possible,  to  raise  the  an  inveterate  smokn 

name  of  Trevelyan  to  a  social  position  has  a  huge  regalia  h 

worthy  of  its  antiquity,  he  would  even  That  fitS.,  written  ini 

sacrifice  his  immortality  to  such  an  and  scarcely  legible  h 

end.    There  are  quaint  pictures,  and  few  words  in  a  line,  \ 

rare  bits  of  china  ;    there    ore    old  gin  ail  round,  with  a 

swords,  old  axes,  old  casques,  in  which  quent  that  there  « 

some  one  of  the  Howards,  or  Leslies,  word  about  which  he 

orTrevelyansniadebattleintheranks  twice,  is  called  'Pall 

of  £ngliBn  armies.    There  are  Danish  satirical  poem,  the  ft 

weapons,  with  which  he  fondly  be-  has  just  appeared  an 

lieves  that  Howards  cut  their  way  into  sensation ;  one  half  of 

Lincolnshire,  and,  doubtless,  he  would  characters  in  London 

have  Phflsnician  antiquities  for  the    verses,  and  the  sr " 

Trevelyans.  if  such  could  be  found.  looked  for,  since    _ . 

The  books  in  the  cases  show  the  tiiat  the  other  half  n 

tendencv  of  the  man's  studies.    There  Then,  again,  this  less 

are  books  on  every  possible  subject,  is  an  essay  on  Scaudina 

quaint,  curious,  but  almost  useless,  here  is  a  contributio 

because  of  no  authority.    There  are  ledge  of  okhemy ;  h 

mystic  works,  on  astrology,  witchcraft,  wrong-headed  defence 

and  the  black  arts,  including  alchemy,  which  he  only  affects  t 

lliere  are  volumes  on  mesmerism,  and  Sir  Howard  Treve 

spiritualism,  and  mystic  philosophy,  guided  in  life  by  two  rulio 

Others  there  are  on  cv^  language,  — personal   vanity   and  tl 

living  or  dead,  for  Sir  Howard  is  a  blood.    The  former  has  ol 

great  linguist,   having  dabbled  in  a  with  him — long  before  he 

score  of  tonguea,  anil  being  proficient  Newdegate  at    Oxford;  t) 

in  none  but  nis  own,  which  ne  is  said  only  became  strong  when  hi 

to  write  better  than  any  living  man.  his  name  as  an  author,  wb 

There  are  tomes  on  ever^  kind  of  phi-  inherited  bis  title  and  larj 

loeophy,  for  he  has  written  a  work  and  had  nothing  else  to  c 

called     Noumena  and  Phenomena,'  than  a  roniantic^ly  sunerii 

which  is  far  too  deep  and  far  too  non-  in  the  world.    Hia  works  si 

seaaiaH  tor  any  one,  including  him-  public,  and  made  him  a  mt 
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tnt  be  wu  itiU  an  autiior,  and  the  name  rendered  morality  unneceBsarj, 
Hiibnscj  affected  to  sbun  him.  It  and  the  religion  of  gentleman lineiH 
nilj  remained  to  prove  that  he  had  ousted  that  of  Chrigtianity.  Youth 
tte  finest  blood  of  the  land  in  hia  had  no  vices,  but  onh'follicfL  Age  bad 
■wm,  and  though  but  a  baronet,  he  no  rottcnneas,  only  mvolities.  It  waa 
Braid  show  the  pride  of  nohlewe.  your'gentleman' whobeatthewatch. 
He  ma  a  very  vampire  in  his  passion  overturned  milk-paile,  and  drove  his 
fbr  Die  red  liquid,  and  he  would  fain  four-in-hand  so  neatly  along  Piccadilly 
liTe  nicked  the  veins  of  every  mo-  that  he  managed  to  upset  everr  old 
iireh  and  every  noble  in  history  to  woman's  apple-atall  without  frigntcn- 
■dd  colour  to  those  of  the  old  Trevel-  ing  the  liorMefl,  and  who  revelled  in 
tub;  and  the  older  the  corjise,  the  fooleries  of  which  even  nn  Oxford  boy 
more  he  gloated  over  it.  From  the  would  be  ashamed  now-a-days.  If 
S«gu  he  rescued  the  life-drops  of  then,  the  dandy  tossed  a  guinea  to  the 
Bcnheni  pirates,  and  rlaimed  thcra  old  woman  or  the  milk-man,  the  snobs 
uhii  own.  From  deeds,  and  tomb-  of  the  day  cried  '  Bravo,' and  said  that 
itfflia,  and  legends  of  everv  age,  he  my  lord  was  a  perfect  gentleman, 
tapped  a  little  stream  to  fill  tne  Leslies  Soon  after  his  entrance  into  this 
with  more  warmth.  The  roses  of  world  of  dandyism,  where  he  did  his 
lanaater  were  left  shrivelled  and  beet  to  shine  after  the  fashion  of  the 
Tbiteag  those  of  their  rivals,  after  his  day,  and  was  hailed  as  a  man  of  bril- 
noltnt  inction.  ^e  capped  the  Tu-  liant  eonversation,  and  a  fresh  bold- 
dim,  and  bled  the  Plan tagenets,  and  ness  in  '  folly,'  (Uias  vice,  Trevelyan 
HforthatblaspheminerobberCanute,  wrote  a  novel.  This  was  the  first 
be  claimed  him  boldly  as  thirteenth  surprise  to  the  world  ;  a  Trevelyan,  a 
norin  to  that  ancient  Howard  who  baronet's  son,  a  man  upon  town, 
dive  the  sknlla  of  the  Norfolk  pea-  writing  a  novel  at  all,  was  a  nine 
■Dtry.  days'  wonder,  but  for  that  novel  to 
Bat,  is  I  said,  thia  tasto  came  on  be  one  of  the  cleverest  written  abce 
vben  his  fame  waa  assured.  Before  Fielding  and  Smollett,  was  enough 
thit  his  penonal  vanity  sufficed  to  to  make  him  the  hero  of  a  season. 
Mmpy  bis  attention.  The  delight  of  Byron's  day  was  already  waning,  and 
ImoMtenee  was  to  astonish  the  worid  society  had  turned  up  its  collars  once 
TiththefrenVBof  hismind.  more.  Scotteven,  wa?  ^owingaborfc 
Fresh  from  Oifoni,  young  Howard  andhisimitatorshadwnttcnmediajval 
l^relvan  had  arrived  in  town  in  the  nonsense  ad  Ttautea-m.  The  world 
■pofdandyiBm.  Hecamewithahand-  wanted  its  own  portrait  taken,  and 
HU&ce,  a  good  name,  andagoodal-  Trevelyan  was  the  artist. 
kwMoe.  The  dandies  of  tiie  day  knew  For  two  seasons  the  young  author 
MUibg  more  of  him  tlun  this,  and  was  tStcd  and  admired,  and  no  dinner- 
■dmitted  him  to  their  ranks.  It  waa  party  was  complete  without  him.  So- 
Uige  when  the  name  of 'gentleman'  ciety  was  delighted  to  have  an  author 
ttut  wmething,  and  that  something  among  them,  who  was  not  professional, 
M  loveable.  The  qualifications  to  and  wnose  birth  and  expectations  gave 
tilt  title  were  of  a  purely  external  him  the  right  of  mtrie  to  their  circlea 
■luvter.  Dress  was  the  first  requi-  He  was  careful  to  let  every  one  know 
>te,  ind  the  tailor  made  the  man.  that  be  had  the  blood  of  the  Danes 
Tbiit  waa  no  time  for  a  rough  shooting-  and  the  Saxons  in  him  as  well  as  that 
Mind  a  alouched  wide.awake.  A  of  the  Phcenicians,  and  stories  were 
Mb  wboH  coat  collar  had  not  the  told  of  him  which  evinced  his  zeal  in 
Wjiuml  roll,  nor  his  hat-rim  the  promulgating  this  fact  Amone  others 
■■■ed  curl,  might  he  a  philosopher  it  waa  said  that  when  his  valet  was 
nof  the  world,  but  could  not  shaving  him,  while  the  BoswcU  of  his 
'"■ '  Mannsra  came  next,  youth — every  young  author  has  a  Boa- 
^_sn  were  merely  an  ex-  well,  who  coolsoff  in  after  times — was 
b  u  adroitneas  for  polite  present,  the  clumsy  fellow  mana^d  to 
Jm^  for  cimveTBation,  a  cut  his  chin.  '  Ah,  Figaro  !'  said  he, 
jy^'Kimiiui  beings  out  of  as  the  man  wiped  the  blood  off  with 

— b  to  -mYath  you  belonged.  The  his  towel ;' you  have  let  flow  in  peace 

■flaana  Iikd  no  ethks.    Tba  y«ey  s  stream  that^  thiongh  tvo  thtfuaBS:^ 
TM.XXIX.  r 
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years,  has  only  flowed  in  war.'    Boa-  those  premises  has  by  no  meanB  dete 

well  reported  the  *niot'  at  the  clul),  and  riorated. 

it  was  tlioiight   i)retty   and   aj'pro-  Young  Trevelyan  had  gone  throng] 

priate.  the  double  lathe.   He  could  box,  fence 

Then  a^alii  his  education  recom-  swear,  drink,  laugh  at  a  snob  and  mafc 

mended  him.    Those  were  days  when  elegiacs,  and  what  furtlier  educatia 

you  could  educate  a  man  to  be  a  was  wanted  for  -a  '  gentleman.'    Bu 

gentleman,  and  that  was  looked  on  as  his  novel  proved  that  he  had  inor 

the  highest  educ4Lti<m  you  could  give  than  tliis,  for  he  quoted  from  author 

him.    Eton  and  Oxford  formed  the  not  read  at  Eton,  nor  necessary' for  til 

turning-lathe  which,  out  of  tlie  rough-  Oxford  B.A.,  and  society  welcome 

est  material,  could  produce  the  most  him  as  a  man  of  letters  and  a  scholai 

l>olished  gentleman  in  a  i)criod  of  less  Trevelyan  was  now  a  recognised  lioi 

than  ten  years,  and  for  a  sum  often  and  only  wanted  a  lioness.    EmmeliD 

under,    oliten   above,    five  thousand  Digby  was  not  only  a  reigning  bnt  i 

pounds,  i^aid  in  annual  instalments,  desjiotic  beauty  in  that  season.    Wei 

felip  the  tailor,  who  <lropi»ed  his  h's,  supported   by  ix5ople  of  rank   anc 

but  had  the  1)e8t  business  in  Bond  fashion,  though  without  a  \yejmj  a 

Street^  and  bought  Strawl)eny  Hill,  fortune,  she  maintained  her  righto  o: 

and  furnished  it  ^  la  Walpole,  had  a  woman  by  a  pride  and  dignity  whid 

son  who  was  invetorately  bcArish.   As  provoked  the  whole  tribe  of  male  iiirti 

a  boy  of  ten,  lie  loved  tile  streets,  and  into  the  chase.    Howard  carried  he 

was  for  ever  luinging  about  i^t^nny  off  amid  the  env>'  of  a  thousand  das 

stalls,  where  he  glutted  himselt  with  dies,the  jealousy  of  a  thousand  prettj 

lollipops  and  brandy-balls,  under  the  girls,  and  the  sneers  of  all  well'-bm 

exciting  influence  of  which  he  would  people.   These  last  prophesied,  and  fa 

jeerattnewell-dresse<l  gentlemen  who  once  rightly.    Trevelj'an  saw  in  thii 

passed  down  to  their  clul)s.    Slip  was  match  only  a  satisfaction  to  his  vanid 

in  despair :  could  he  ever  make  a  gen-  It  was  all  a  piece  with  wrenchini 

tlemau  of  his  son,  the  heir  to  the  large  knockers,  and  t)eating  the  watch,  t< 

fortune  that  D'Orsay  coaU  and  Tre-  carry  off"  the  Ixjauty  of  town,  whethe 

velyan  waistcoats  had  broucht  him  in?  you  loved  her  or  not    It  was  thi 

It  was  suggested  that  he  suould  send  fashion  t(X),  for  husbands  to  be  bi^ 

him  to  the  gentleman-machine,  for  against  their  wives,  in  spite  of  St 

which,  it  was  said,  no  material  was  too  Paul's  liexameter  line  :  Bvron  had  se 

raw.    To  Eton  and  thence  to  Oxford  it,  and  Trevelyan  would  follow  it 

he  went.    He  was  laughed  into  the  Emmeline,  on  the  other  hand,  wai 

h's,  bullied  into  the  prejudices,  and  really  won  by  the  latent  geniuB  of  bfi 

kicked  into  the  manners  re(iuisite  for  suitor.  After  the  small-t^  of  a  huh 

the  character  to  which  he  was  destined  dred  club-men,  after  the  flatteries  d 

or  rather  doomed ;  and  when  he  left  flirts,  and  the  frivolities  of  foola^  :i 

Alma  Mater,  he  could  write  a  Latin  was  refreshing  to  turn  to  a  man  wfi 

hexameter  with  the  help  of  a  gradus,  a  mind,  ay,  and  an  aim  too,  far  ri^ 

and  was  as  narrow-minded,  prejudiced,  moved  from  these  fashionables.    Pd 

conceited  and  unchristianly  as  any  Emmeline  had  hi^htilents  of  her  owa 

gentleman  in  England.    He  changed  and  could  appreciate  the  worth  of  on 

his  name  to  Fitz-sh7>i)e,  ignored  the  who,  to  the  rest  of  the  world,  appeand 

governor,  and  was  admitted  readily  little  l)etter  than  themselves.  But  the 

to  good  society.    The  change  was  due  beautiful  girl  had  the  pride  and  tempa 

to  the  gentleman-manufactory  of  the  of  Asmodcus,  and  with  a  folly  too 

firm  of  Eton,  Oxfonl,  and  Prejudice  ;  common  among  spoiled  beauties,  she 

and  it  is  only  fair  to  that  establishment  determined  tliat  even  if  she  gave  hin 

to  state  that  the  JJictafor  of  tlie  pre-  her  hand,  he  should  never  Imow  hem 

sent  day  admits,  that  whatever  may  deeply  she  loved  him.    There  was  nc 

be  the  education  at  our  public  schools  aficction  to  come  from  him,  and  so 

and  universities,  they  at  least  do  what  between  them  was  raised  up  a  wull  d 

no  foreign  establishment  can  eflect^  in  cold  pride  across  wliich  they  were  fiia 

tuniingout  your  *cx)mplete gentleman.'  ever  fighting. 

From  this  we  perceive  that  the  power-  Some  years  after  their  maniaiga 

ful  turnJDg  machinery  employed  on  tliey  agreed  to  live  apart,  for  em 
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and  Sir  Howard  did  what  waa  then  was  humorous,  slangy,  patriotic,  and 
thflfoght  fashionable,  formed  an  inti-  radical  The  one  kept  up  his  prestige 
miey  with  a  woman  who  was  content  with  his  old  associates  of  the  aristo- 
to  be  mistress  where  she  could  not  be  cracy,  the  other  won  him  fresh  laurels 
wife.  This  measure  was  the  ruin  of  among  the  middle  classes.  It  was  on 
his  happiness,  and  this  sin  pa^oned  the  strength  of  these  that  Sir  Howard 
by  the  world  was  not  forgiven  by  a  pushed  himself  into  a  kind  of  public 
higher  justice.  Tlie  moment  Einme-  Iif&  Not  caring  for  the  senate,  he 
line  learnt  it,  unable  as  she  was  to  would  yet  1)e  nrst  in  the  tribune, 
obtain  any  redress  by  law,  she  detOT-  There  was  not  an  association  at  whose 
mined  to  render  his  life  miserable  to  meetings  he  did  not  harangue  the 
hhn,  and  to  this  end  devoted  her  own.  audience  in  language  as  silvery  and  as 
We  shall  see  in  time  what  was  the  forcible  as  the  finest  chapters  in  his 
natnre  of  her  practice  in  this  amiable  novels.  The  diversity  of  his  studies 
undertaking.  ^ve  him  a  universal  capacity  in  sub- 

Meanwhue,  Sir  Howard  continued  jects  of  popular  interest,  and  to  add 
to  astonish  the  world.  He  wrote  to  this,  he  never  spoke  without  ha  vine 
norels  till  he  heard  himself  called  a  dived  deep  into  his  theme  beforehand 
novel-writer.  The  term  seemed  to  There  was  one  more  secret  of  lus  sue- 
iodnde  a  sneer,  and  though  he  had  cess  ofwhich  we  shall  learn  something 
ichieved  such  a  success,  Uiat  Trick-  anon ;  suffice  it  to  sav  now  that  he  was 
%'orthy,  who  had  recently  come  for-  the  great  man  at  public  meetings, 
vud.  was  left  far  behind,  and  satirical  '  Mr.  Martin  \&  iiere,  sir,'  said  a  ser- 
Backbrain  was  quite  ignored,  ho  aban-  vant  interrupting  his  reveries, 
dooed  novels  for  a  time  and  wrote  *Eh — aw— Martin?  bring  him  in.' 
hJBtoiiy.  Th&  move  was  a  mistnJcen  There  entered  a  spare,  hungry-look- 
one.  Trickworthy  and  Rackbnun  ing  man  of  some  fifty  winters,  for  his 
itmed  into  the  place  he  had  vacated,  vears  seemed  as  if  they  had  had 
un  when  Trevelyan  attempted  to  re-  but  tliat  one  season,  but  with  a  face 
eover  it,  be  found  that  his  style  was  in  which  was  thougbtfulness,  mild- 
out  of  date.  Then  view  the  greatness  ness,  and  endurance  worthy  of  a  wo- 
of his  perse  verance.  He  did  not  moan,  man.  He  had  a  roll  of  MS.  in  his 
did  not  sneer,  did  not  turn  bitterlv  on  hand,  and  having  set  this  on  the  table, 
the  new  school,  but  determined  to  he  stcpt  back  towards  the  door.  Sir 
flotertiieveiyBtream  in  which  his  rivids  Howard  got  up  languidly  and  paced 
bd  rowed  so  far  already,  to  row  up   the  floor. 

to  them,  and  to  push  on  for  the  win-  '  Well,  Martin,'  he  said,  without 
UBg  post  With  a  diligence  and  an  raisiuff  his  eyes,  'are  you  sick  of  tho 
ingenmty  that  astonish^  the  public   nine? 

-for  there  was  %  public,  by  this  time,  '  My  fingers  rebel,  Sir  Howard/  said 
nd  'society'  had  been  snubbed— he  the  other  with  half  a  laugh.  They 
ompleteiy  altered  and  remodelled  his  say  to  me  that  if  Parnassus  is  to  he 
rijle.  He  worked  on  manfully  and  climbed  with  so  much  labour,  they 
dieerfiilly  in  spite  of  the  laugh  that  would  rather  trundle  tho  spade  and 
tte  critioB  had  at  him  for  his  change  hoe  than  sit  in  the  temple  of  Apollo.' 
tf  tactic8)  and  bumped  his  opponents,  *  Aha !'  muttered  the  great  author, 
w  tiiat  at  the  time  when  we  see  him,  *  and  your  shoulders  sign  the  memo- 
ihe  reading  world  was  divided  bo-  rial  too,  I  dare  say.  Will  you  have  a 
tvMB  BacCbrain  and  Trickworthy  on  glass  of  wine,  Martin  V 
tte  AM  hand,  and  Trevelyan  on  tho  A  strange  look  of  terror  passed  over 
oHn:  the  man's  thin  face  at  this  invitation. 

Bdt  Sir  Howard  had  done  more.  You  might  have  offered  him  a  black 
WtliBfe  nid  that  Uie  vampire  taste  draught  without  making  nearly  as 
iHMnd  with  advancing  years,  and  much  impression.  Ho  seemed  to 
ifai^M  with  his  vanits^  He  re-  make  an  effort  witli  himself,  and  then, 
Vhiiito  atiify  botL  His  novels  in  a  tone  that  was  almost  fierce,  he 
*■•  rtmwfrlj  of  the  oM  and  the  answered,  '  No,  Sir  Howard  ;'^  not  a 
IMr  mImL'  ul  the  former  he  was  word  more ;  he  felt  that  a  '  thank 
i^taSalii  chivalreBqiie,  and  yon,'  oven,  would  have  lost  him,  and 
In  the  latter  he   turned  to  go. 
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*Eh— aw— don't  go  yet,  Martin,'  'Beg— aw— pardon,  old  fellow,' said 

cried  Sir  Howard.  he,  tafing  Martin's  measure  with  some 

The  hwnble  man  turned  round.  contempt.   *  Hope  I  didn't— aw — ^hurt 

*  You  have  copied  those  extracts)'  you— a — * 

asked  the  great  author.  *  You  mustn't  kill  Mr.  Martin,  Cap- 

'  Every  one  of  them,  Sir  Howard,'  tain,'  lauehed  Sir  Howard,  recovering 

answered  Scrub.  his  good  numour.    *  He  is  simply  my 

'And  have  you  found  out  anything  right  hand,  and  in  fact  if  you  have 

about  Fridulf  the  Viking  V  ever  heard  of  an  author  called  Trevd- 

'I  have  looked  through  Sagas  till  yan,  you  see   him  there  under  the 

my  eyes  are  weary,'  answered   the  semblance  of  Martin.' 

other,  *  and  can  learn  nothing  about  *  Oh  !   Sir   Howard,'   said   Scrub, 

hiuL'  quite  in  a  flutter,  *  how  can  you  say 

Sir  Howard's  brow  darkened.  so  V  and  he  backed  away  again,  thii 

'It  must  be  found  out,  Martin,'  he  time  more  safely. 

said  severely.  Sir  Howard  had  not  made  an  emptf 

'  I  will  do  all  I  can,  Sir  Howard,  I  confession.    Diligent  as  he  was,  the 

assure  you ;  but — '  world  gave  him  credit  for  a  great  deal 

'Eh  ?  and  those  derivatives  that  I  of  diligence  really  performed  by  the 

noted.    Have  you  traced  the  words  to  Scrub ;  clever  as  he  was,  he  paid  little 

Sanskrit ;  the  whole  list,  eh  V  more  than  a  few  pence  each  for  a 

'  About   two-thirds.    Sir  Howard,  great  many  ideas,  wnich  Martin  begot 

You  will  see  there,  that  there  are  and  Trevelyan  fathered, 

many  to  which  it  is  impossible  to  Sir  Howard  was  not  a  man  to  be 

attach  an  etymology.'  familiar  with.    There  was  a  certain 

Acain  Sir  Howard  looked  dark.  sternness  and  dignity  about  him  which 

'What  do  I  owe  youT  he  asked  rarely  relaxed ;  and,  as  a  ^neral  rule, 
sternly.  Martin  had  worked  at  the  Marley,  like  the  rest  of  his  numenmi 
British  Museum  for  two  whole  days,  hangers-on,  was  very  respectful  in 
and  had  intended  to  ask  10s.,  but  Sir  his  manner  to  him.  To-nigh^  how- 
Howard's  manner  deterred  him,  and  ever,  as  we  have  said,  he  was  just  'a 
he  meekly  mentioned  Ss.  The  other  leetle  bit  on.' 
tossed  half  a  sovereign  across  the  '  Martin  1 '  said  he,  taking  a  chaii 
table.  with  easy  swagger,  'what  the  doocc 

'  I  have  no  change.  Sir  fioward,'  is  he  ;  not  the  great  painter  V 

said  Martin,  fumbling  in  his  waist-  Sir  Howard  smiled.    '  The  Englid] 

coat  pockets,  as  if  he  did  not  well  Salvator^'  he  said,  'is  dead^  mydeai 

know,  poor  fellow,  that  there  had  not  sir.    This  man  is  only  a  literary  hack 

been  a  sixpence  there  since  yesterday;  He  is  a  MA.  of  Cambridge,  and  wroU 

as  if  his  yearning  stomach  were  not  some  wonderful   essays  on  Qermax 

upbraiding  him  for  its  emptiness  all  philosophy^  but  it  is  the  old  stonrwiti; 

day  long.    '  But  I  can  work  it  out,  if  nim  ;  the  juice  that  made  a  fool  oj 

you  please.'  Noah,  has  made  a  pauper  of  many  ac 

'Haw,  haw!'  laughed  the  other,  good  a  man.' 

bursting  out  merrily.     '  Do  you  re-  '  He— aw— drinks,  if  I  understand 

member  the  priest  in  "The  Silent  you.  Sir  Howard?' 

Woman :"  when  Morose  deducts  half  'Just  so;  and  now,  sir,  to  business 

his  fee  oecause  he  had  coughed  and  Have  you  any  news  ? ' 

snuffled  and  blown  his  nose,  the  priest  The  cloud  returned  to  the  greal 


says,  "  I  have  got  no  change,  sir,  but    man's  brow,  and  he  paced  the  roon: 


The  poor  scrub   bowed  and  was  very  serene.  That  sweet  creature  wil 

backing  meekly  out,  when  the  door  not  interfere  to-night' 

was    opened    violently   and    nearly  Sir  Howurd  glanced  fiercely  at  him 

knocked  him  over.  He  did  not  like  this  familianty. 

There  entered  Mr.  Marley,  a  little —  'Then,  sir,'  he  said  sternly,  'yot 


but  only  a  Uttlt—elevatea  by  pota-    have  made  every  inquiry,  and  are  oon- 
tions.  fident  that  Iiady  Irevelyan  will  nol 


Tht  Lim  in  CurUFapen.                                 to 

It  ^Moit  ftt  tlie  meeting  of  the  Atao-  '  From  I^dy  Trevelyan,  ikm  V 

oUtM.'  'Ah,  just  BO.' 

'It  she  18,  it  will  be  by  breaking  'And  you  bave  intercepted  it  V 

Uth  with  Scrivenor.'  '  I  got  it  from  her  maid  for  the  sum 

Sir  Howtud  stopped  in  his  walk,  I  have  mentioned.' 

udVnkeddsiklj  at  Marley.  Sir  Howard  drew  out  his  purse, 

'Yoa  tell  me  aa  a  certainty,  that  and  tossed  a  note  to  his  creature,    It 

d»  is  engaged  to  meet  that  man  to-  was  for  £60. 

uditt'  '  Marley,  give  me  this  letter.' 

Of  oonrse  she  is.    I  bad  it  from  '  With  all  my  heart ;  but  this  is  not 

ia  ami  maid.'  fiur,    Sir    Howard.      You    give    me 

'"' '     Ilien  to-night  would  be  a  an  allowance  for  my  services,  and  I 

'  nity  for — '  be  paused,  have  no  right  to  a  penny  over  the 


Id  he  spe^  all  his  fears  to    expenses 
e  emiBsaiy  1    How  could  he       Marie] 

(itcaUte  on  his  own  shame  in  this        'Give       __.      . 

n}l    He  passed  his  bands  through    note.    One  scrap  of  paper  is  worth 
hii  vnSaae  locks,  and  sighed.  another,'  said  Sir  Howard  contemptu- 

'Sa,  not  to-night,  Sir  Howard,'  ously,  and  the  emissary  handed  him  a 
nid  Muley  careleuly.      '  She  won't    letter. 

m  moch  of  him.    They  meet  at  the       It  was  written  by  lady  Trevelyan, 

bouKofalady  friend  of  hera.'  but  written  in  Marley's  presenceand 

'ih'.'  at  his  suggestion,  and  had  therefora 

'I  U.J,  Sir  Howard.'  cost  him  nothing.    It  was  addressed 

'Wdl,  sir,' sternly  enongL  to  her  daughter,  and  expressed  her 

'Hsve  you  ever  bad  any  fean  with    affection  for  her,  and  her  desire  to  see 

nprd  to  other  membeis  of—aw —    her.     It  appointed  a  place  and  time 

fDorbmily!'  for  their  meeting.  The  writing  of  this 

Sir  Howard  drew  up.  letter  and  the  pretended  disclosure  of 

'What  do  yon  mean,  Captain  Mar-   it,  were  the  first  steps  in  the  plot 

kyl'  which  Marlev  and  Imv  Treve^an 

'Oh!  nothing  particulaw.  But  now    had  concoctea  a  few  nights  ago,  for 

— JMU— aw — your  dai^ter.'  Sir  Howard's  annoyance. 

Ht  dan^ter,  airt  What  about  Sir  Howard  could  not  prevent  his 
ayuughterr  in  a  tone  which  hand  trembling.  It  was  maoy  yean 
wsnt,  ^ake  care  what  ground  you  since  he  had  seen  his  wife's  handwrit- 
tRHlon.'  ing,  and  now  he  saw  it  in  a  letter 

'VeQ,  have  you  ever  suspected  her    which  foreboded  the  worst  dangers. 
nikty  to   aee    or    hear   from    her       He  sat  down  and  buried  his  face  in 
natlitfr  his  hands.    He  could  have  command- 

'Iiqioenble !'  exdumed  the  great  ed  bis  feelings  if  be  had  chosen,  but 
na,  ilximed  at  this  new  idea,  'is  he  liked  to  be  thought  'a  man  of  feel- 
llne—is  there,  Marley,  any  reason  ing,'  and  this  was  an  opportunity  for 
t»— '  proving  it    It  was  his  plan,  too,  to 

'Sir  Howard,  I  have  a  document  in  attach  bis  creatures  to  himself  l^ 
t^  pocket  for  which  you  would  give  sympathy  and  admiration,  rather  thaa 
Be4)]Dndred  pounds.'  afection.      He  could  never  bend  to 

'Too  shall  Iwive  thein,  Marley.'  them,  but  he  could  make  them  intei- 

'Bih  I  my  dear  sir,  I  am  not  so    ested  iu  his  fortunes. 
p^iagL    It  only  cost  me  £10  to  ob-       In  this  instance,  his  creature  only 
Wl^u  that  you  can  pay  or  not,  as    twirled  his  whiskers,  smiled  to  him- 
)mWl'  self,  and  thought  what  an  ass  his  dui>e 

i^nfen  to  my  daughter  Vaaid  Sir  was.  At  last.  Sir  Howard  raised  bis 
akuiil  eagerly,  'tAke  any  sum  yon  head,  and  threw  himself  back  in  hli 
A^ud  give  it  me  ut  once.'  arm-chair. 

'Ssy,    it    is    only— aw— a    letter       '  Your    advice,    Marley,'  he  aaid, 

.  fant—'  haughtily  and  coldly,  as  if  he  had 

'IW Idols.)'  asked  for  a  saleable  article  acroai  ft 

'S^  no,  Sir  Howard.    IIiopeMin    counter. 

'  *»»>fc«-  -~.)j_'  '  Aw— «— my  advice,  Six  HowsiiN 
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You  would  scarcely  foUow  it,  I  fancy.  '  I  am  most,  most  difltressed  indee 

Do  you— aw— understaud  Lady  T.  s  Sir  Howard,'  said  the  gentleman  in 

object  in  writing  like  tiiat  to  Miss  T.  V  most  amiable  tone,  '  at  having  be( 

Perfectly.'  unable  to  reply  to  your  kind  summoi 

'  She  wants  to  get  her  over  to  her  last  night    1  assure  you  that  had 

side,  and  if  possible,  I  should  think,  been  possible— but  imagine— I  bi 

to  aoduct  her.'  two  members  of  the  Imperial  Farli 

*  You  think  so  1  With  what  object?'  ment,  a  cler^rman  of  the  Establia] 
'  That's  clear  enough— aw.     Once  ment,  a  preaHier  of  the  sect  of  We 

with  her,  she  would  announce  that  leyans,  and  a  young  disciple  of  Boscii 

vour  cruelty,  and  that  kmd  of  thing,  —all— I  assure  vou,  importuning  n 

had  induced  Miss  T.  to  join  her  mam-  to  ^ve  them— if  only  half-an-hour.' 

mfr— eh  V  *  It  can't  be  helped,  then.  Portly, 

'  I  asked  your  advice.'  can  spare  an  hour  for  you  now.'    E 

*0h!  it's  coming.  Sir  Howard,  if  look^  at  his  watch.  *  You  know  whi 

you  really  want  it    There's  only  one  I  wish  to  prepare  for  V 

thing  to  be  dona    Send  Miss  T.  awav  *  Is  it  not  for  the  grand  Educatiom 

to  some  place  which  Lady  T.  won  t  Association  meeting.  Sir  Howard' 

know  of,  and  so  can't  follow  her.    Do  and  Mr.  Portly  laid  down  his  hat,  be 

it  privately,  and  intercept  all  the  let-  retained  the  stick.    There  is  nothin 

tero  addressed  to  her.'  like  a  cane  for  your  elegant  man,  irh 

*  I  had  already  determined  to  send  would  sooner  oe  blown  awa^  froo 
Misa  Trevelyan  to  Eedbrook,'  said  Sir  great  guns  than  put  his  hands  into  hi 
Howard.  pockets. 

*  To  Redbrook,  indeed  V  Mr.  Portly  was  of  a  ffreat  histrioiij 
•  This  was  nuts  to  the  rogue.  This  family,  and  had  once  oeen  an  adU 
was  just  what  he  wanted  to  learn.  himself.    The  portraits  of  his  gram 

'  You  cannot  do  better.  Sir  Howard,*  father  as  Hamlet,  skull  and  all  con 

be  said.   *  She  liad  better  go  directly.'  pletc,  and  of  his  paternal  relative  a 

'  She  shall  go  to-morrow.'  Othello,  with  his  face  blacked,  are  i 

At  this  moment  the  seryant  knock-  every  bar-parlour  in  London,  and  tbei 

ed  at  the  door,  and  on  entering  put  a  is  no  doubt  that  the  grandson  won! 

card  into  Sir  Howard's  hand    The  have  had  his  own  hanging  by  Uiei 

Baronet  looked  confused,  and  got  up.  side  had  it  not  been  for  onelamentaU 

*  Tell  him  to  wait  a  moment.    Mar-  peculiarity— Mr.  Portly  was  afflicte 
1^,  you  must  go  with  us  to  the  Aaso-  with  St.  Vitus'  dance.   Who  St  Vitn 
dation.     I  shall  want  you  to  keep  was,  whether  he  was  a  remarkabl 
watch  at  the  door  in  case  of  accident  waltzer,  a  mediicval  D'Egville,  or 
Just  now,  I  must  dispense  with  your  celebrated  clown  with  more  grinuux 

gresence,  but  I  think  you  had  better  than  Grimaldi,  or  why  theycanonin 

e  in  the  way.    You  will  find  Miss  a  man  whose  limbs  were  such  a  miser 

Trevelyan  in  the  drawing-room,'  and  I  to  him,  I  don't  pretend  to  know;  ba 

should  like  you  to  sound  ner  delicately  Mr.  Portly  had  certamly  a  mort  ii 

about  her  mother— you  understand  convenient  twitching  of  the  left  shou] 

me.    Markham,  show  Captain  Marley  der.  and  winking  of  the  left  eye,  wbid 

up-stairs.'  no  nistrionic  training  could  do  awBj 

As  the  Captain  passed  out  there  with.    For  a  time  he  did  the  king 

passed  in  a  gentleman  of  midule  age,  and  dukes,  and  grand  walking  sentlc 

somewhat  stout  in  figure,  but  of  ex-  men,  with  success,  in  spite  of  nia  in 

treme  elegance  in  manner,  bearing  in  firmity  *  for  he  managed  always  t 

one  hand  his  hat,  in  the  other  a  gold-  *  enter  K,'  thereby  showing  only  bi 

headed  cane.    He  bowed,  and  smiled  right  side  to  the  audience,  and  tb 

most  afifably.    Oh  !  but  we  must  not  peculiar  dignity  with  which- he  invest 

PASS  over  his  bow.    It  was  a  study,  ed  the  character  of  royalty,  a  dignitg 

The  right  hand  and  cane  passed  to-  more  true,  I  fear,  to  art  than  to  oa 

wards  the  heart ;  the  left  hand  and  ture,  found  favour  in  the  eyefl  of  tb 

bat  fell  to  the  side ;  the  back  inclined,  *  gods.'    But  Portly  was  not  contenl 

the  eyes  were  set  at  Sir  Howard.  Hie  with  a  tinsel  crown  and  robe  of  ahan 

'greatest  gentleman'  in  Europe  mig^t  ermine  ;  he  longed  for  the  diaplet  a 

hdre  enried  that  bow.  laurel  that  poor  Melpomene  was  al 


The  Lim  in  Curl-Papers.  87 

rat  wtstj  of  holdtne  in  Wb  latter  not  allow  pvcn  Iuh  Bervant  to  Beo  Iiim 

^ Nnoe  Kemble  died.  Hefeltthat  practisiuf;  for  iioinilarity. 

Udlf  WBB  made  for  the  buskin,  and  Then  the  great  man  niniinted  tlio 

Molredtogo  downtopoBterityinthe  library  table,  wliile  Mr.  I'ortly  took 

aih  of  tragedy.     Nor  was  he  wrong,  hie  seat  at  the  farther  end  of  the 

Fei  sdors  had  received  so  thorough  room. 

uriiwition  for  tlie  staee ;  few  men  '  Now,  Sir  Howard,  take  a  roll  of 

lodentud  u>  -well  that  djmified,  not  paper  in  your  left  hand,  which  must 

tANTstilted,  carria^  which, alas!  on  drop  by  your    aide— Htraight.    quite 

the  Gn^h  stage,  la  allowed  to  take  straight,  but  easy.    Advance  the  right 

w  met  of  natiira.1  ease.    He  chose  foot,  and  lean  firmly  on  t!io  left  leg. 

the  Ghost  in  Uamht  as  his  firat  essay  That  is  it,  but  the  toes  a  Httle  more 

in  thia  line,  because,  whiie  he  has  little  turned  out— bo.    You  find  free  action 

tuMT,  he  hao  everything  to  do.     Mr.  now  for  your  right  hand,  you  see. 

Imy,thena8lightcr  figure,  made  aa  Throw    back  your  head,  sweep  the 

wminble   ghost   in   the    rehearsals,  curls  a  little  from  your  forehead,  and 

nvn  he  W&S  not  nervous,  but  on  his  e^tpand  your  chest.    There;  you  are 

intm^t,  and  in  the  veiyfirst  scenes  now  in  the  attitude  of  a  noble  defcn- 

m  *M  niddenly  seized  with  the  polka  dant,' 

rf  tbst  most  uncomfortable  of  saintt^  '  But  I  have  nothing  to  defend.' 
tntdiednphia  shoulder,  wriggled  his  'Tnie;  Iflit  this  attitude  w  that 
left  leg,  and  wiaked  so  rapidh'  at  the  which  excites  the  most  sympathy,  the 
aadmce  that  the  horror  on  the  faces  most  admimtiim  ;  it  indicates  notnlity 
of  Hotatio  and  Marcelhui  seemed  too  of  chnractcr.  Then,  too,  you  are  about 
nnlr  accounted  for,  and  when  the  to  advance  ailments  and  theories, 
fonxT  exclaimed —  and  your  positiou  says  in  visible  lan- 
•H.bum„m»»itlifeuMdw«>derr  ^Sf.  }  »"»  prepared  to  defend  to 
the  last  every  proposition  I  make, 
the  pit,  by  no  meoiiB  certain  what  it  This  is  due  to  your  audience.  A  sm- 
ill  nxanL  burst  into  a  roar  of  laugh-  gle  man  standing  before  a  krge  cen- 
ter, vrhicti  set  ptwr  Portly  off  into  course  of  piioplo  muat  not  ap»car  to 
Ml  sntii.'s,  till,  instead  of  stalking  lay  down  the  law  to  them,  out  to 
Nlecrmlyoff,  he  madeamost  unghost-  suggest  his  ojrinions  to  their  minds  ; 
Ifntsb  for  it,  and  could  not  he  pre-  it  flatters  them,  it  puts  them  in  the 
nibi  npon  to  tread  the  phuika  position  of  a  lenient  judge  to  a  high- 
Vin.  minded  noble  ^iri>toncr.' 

9(1  complete  was  his  discomfiture^  '  And  my  nght  hand  Y  asked  the 

tlntfinm  that  moment  he  abandoned  noble  defendant  impatiently, 

the  etigc  for  ever,  and  set  np  a«  a  pro-  '  Muat  move  oasify  before  you  ;  not 

fuwr  of  elocution.  too  high  or  you  will  conceal  your  lace; 

'  Sverjthing,  Sir  Howard,  as  I  told  not  too  i-tiir  cither ;  the  index  a  little 

FOIL  the  other  day,  depends  on  atti-  farther  forward  tlian  the  other  fingers, 

tode.    You  will  he  plaeerl  on  a  plat-  You  are  not  to  hammer  your  riyht  fist 

foRu.    Yon  will  come  forward  to  ad-  on  your  left  palm  like  a  lurrister. 

ina  sn  educated  audience  compoHcd  You  are  not  addre&sing  an  olistinatc 

of  lidies  and  c^ttemen,  seated  a  little  Jury,  Ixit  a  conviuccable,  educated  au- 

Wmrj-oa     This  must  be  borne  in  diL'nce.  NormuatyouiKiketwofingers 

■ul  and  indeed  ifitdidnot  seem  to  down  at  thciu,likc  a  clergyman.  \Vlusn 

jntoerogatoiy,  it  would  be  as  well  if  you  put  auytliing  in  the  form  of  a 

jn  nfaearsed  your    speech  on  the  uuestion,    sweep    your    hand  gently 

Mbft,    I  wUI  airange  the  chairs  in  tlownwards  to  one  side,  showins  the 

tait  here,  and  myself  represent  the  hollow  palm,  and  inclining  your  head 

"^ — '  a  little  forward  in  the  same  direction. 

.,_, L  knew  how  to  Jeam  ;  When  you  speak  indigriantl)^  or  vehe- 

h,  is  perhaps  more  valnahle  a  mently,  bring  it  rapidly  nKainst  your 

fedge  thiwi  that  of  how  to  teach,  bosom,  some  way  above  tbe  heart— 

C  Bobmitted  entirely  to  his  pre-  so  ;  you  may  even  striki'  j-our  breast 

T.  'Ifc  Portly  was  active  in  roll-  when  great  \-ohemeneu  is  required ; 

le  ^uuTB  and  tables  about,  while  and  when  you  moke  a  strong  aflirma- 

"^  locked  the  door,  for hecould  tion^nuiwtbeluvndBaduciuy  froniuie 
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wrifit,  and  then  shoot  it  forward  with  in  a  canter,  but  an  easy  g^W>  ^  ^ 
the  index  downward— not  so  violently  quickened  as  you  go  on.  "  Ir-r-iends 
— not  so  energetically,  my  good  sir,  — much  has  been  said  and  much  re- 
softer— there  that  is—  I  AFFIRM  that  mains  to  be  said  on  this  prolific  sub- 


it  is  our  dutv  to  protect  these  classes,**    ject 
and  so  on—    I  affirm"— do  you 


_ ^^  ^  ^^  see  ?  *  That  is  rather  commonplace.* 

—it  brings  the  tone  out'  '  No  matter,  you  must  begin  as  a 

Sir  Howaid  had  followed  each  in-  mortal  and  raise  yourself  to  a  god  in 

junction,  as  it  was  made,  with  a  natu-  time— by  degrees.    Now,  sir,  bc^  j 

raJ  grace  and  aptitude.  keep  your  head  still  a  little  inclined, 

'  On  my  woro,  Sir  Howard,  you  are  do  not  raise  your  arm  yet>  and  speak 

the  best  pupil  I  ever  had,  and  we  need  low  at  first' 

not  repeat  these  actions.    You  are  Awav  went  the  pupil  while  the 

now  called  upon  for  the  next  speech,  master  kept  time. 

Advance  slowly,  to  the  very  front  of  *  Good,  good,  a  little  faster ;  now 

the  platform,  and  take  your  attitude,  raise  the  voice,  now  the  arm — so ; 

Drop  the  rignt  hand,  sir,  if  you  please  good !  now  throw  the  voice  out,llouder ; 

—there— just  on  your  tmgh— so —  1  cannot  hear  you  behind  all  these 

more  ease— quite  right    Pardon  me,  people  ;   more   emphasis ;  beautifiil, 

vou  are  a  little  too  haughty  in  that  Deautif ul,  hear !  hear !  bravo  1  Now 

look.    Bend  the  head  a  very  little,  drop  a  little,  now  gasp,  now  pause ; 

stem,  solemn,  composed — so:  now  look  now  throw  your  bodv  fc^wara,  now 

firmlv  at  me,  while  the  auoience  ap-  bringboth  hands  together;  notaohi^ 

plaud.    Bravo— hurrah  f  not  so  high,  for  Heaven's  sake !  below 

And  Mr.  Portly  clapped  his  hands  the  waistcoat ;  right ;  now  raise  them 

violently  to  indicate  the  applause  of  together  ;  too  high,  too  high  ;  nevw, 

the  meeting.  never  cover  your  face — ^first  rule  in 

*  "  Sir  Howard  Trevelyan,  who  was  elocution.    Sir  Howard ;   now   drop 


*  Ladies  and  gentlemen,'  began  the  sir,  go  on,  beautiful  indeed ;  now  lowei 
great  man.  the  voice  to  a  whisper  almost ;  thrill- 

*  Oh,  Sir  Howard,  remember  you  ing  interest ;  deep  silence  in  the  andi- 
are  an  author,  remember  you  are  a  ence.  raise  your  head,  look  up  to  knob 
genius,  a  man  above  the  rest  of  the  on  the  ceiling,  raise  hand  high,  higher ; 
world,  not  a  slave  to  common  formali-  welcomin|^  the  coming  lisht ;  b^uti- 
ties ;  oh,  sir !  not  that,  I  pray  you,  ful,  the  hght  of  knowledge ;  superb^ 
not  that  The  subject  is  very  serious  burstmg  like  the  rosy  dawn  ;  splendid, 
too  ;  you  are  full  of  it ;  weighed  down  more— Stop  f 

bv  it ;  you  will  enlarge  on  the  misery  Sir  Howard  stopped,  as  if  struck  by 

of  the  people,  the  glories  of  enlighten-  a  thunder  dint 

ment    Suppose  you  begin  with  one  *  M^  dear  sir,'  said  Mr.  Portly,  wip- 

word— "  Friends  r'  ing  his  forehead,  after  the  exertion, 

*  That  is  striking  at  least,'  said  the  *  whenever  you  talk  of  "  bursting,']  yon 
'  man  of  the  world,'  snuling,  yet  must  let  your  voice  burst  out,  with  a 
pleased.  sudden  impulse  of  both  the  shoulden 

'  Yes,  it  is  original ;  now  say  it,  not  —so— "bursting  like  a  roseate  dawn, 

too  loud,  not  too  fast ;  a  little  more  and  driving  back,"  wave  of  hand  tc 

imDressively.'  right  "  the  clouds  of  superstition  that 

Friends — '  said  Sir  Howard  so-  have  lowered  over  the  long  niffhtd 

lemnly.*  our  ignorance,"  hollow  tone  for    igno- 


.»» • 


'  Roll  the  R  if  you  please,  sir —  ranee' 

F-r-r-iends.*  During  the  whole  of  the  perform- 

*  Fr-r-iends,  the  world  has  rolled  ance,  Mr.  Portly  had  been  true  to  Uiat 

through  a  thousand  cycles.*  peculiar  single  polka  invented  by  the 

'  Stay,  sta3^  my  cood  sir ;  that  is  a  sainted  Vitus.     Excitement  always 

little  too  sudden.     You  must  rivet  the  increased  it,  and  Mr.  Portly,  like  a 

attention  before  you  become  terse ;  good  master,  as  he  was,  tdwaVs  grew 

you  must  set  off  like  a  good  racer,  not  excited  over  his  lessons.    The  eym 
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SA  it— wink,  wink,  twitch,  twitch,  up,  and  all  worked  away  tofi^ther.  while 
Boon  induced  the  left  comer  of  the  Mr.  Portly  shouted,  applaudea,  cor- 
moath  join  them.  Then  the  shoulder  rected,  and  admired,  till  they  made 
eau^t  the  complaint,  and  twitched,  him  so  ludicrous,  that  Sir  Howard  fairly 
tod  worked,  and  pulled  itself  about  burst  into  a  laugh, 
as  if  every  muscle  and  sinew  in  it  *  Ah  !'  thought  he.  *  this  is  some- 
hid  gone  raving  mad.  Then  the  thing  to  refute  that  German  pluloso- 
honid  activity  spread  down  to  the  pher,  who  has  deified  the  human  will, 
fiogOB,  which  folded  themselves  one  and  affirms  that  not  a  muscle  ever 
over  another,  stitfened  themselves  out,  moves  without  its  action.  Til  take 
and  made  themselves  generally  uncom-  Mr.  Portly  and  St.  Vitus  as  my 
fortable.    At  last,  the  left  leg  took  it  argument.' 


CHAP.  XXIV.— WOLF  AND  LAMB. 

Beli^ted  as  he  was  to  have  such  what  slavery  is  greater  than  that  of 
an  (^portunit^  of  making  the  ac-  turning  thoughts^  not  one*s  own^  into 
quaintanoe  of  Miss  Trevelyan,  for  language  for  which  no  credit  will  be 
reaaons  which  the  reader  will  under-  given  ?  No,  Sir  Howard  was  not  yet 
atand  ui  time,  the  captain'nevertheless  satisfied  with  his  encyclopsedic  repu- 
Mowed  the  servant  very  slowly  to  tation,  and  he  wished  to  be  thought  a 
the  drawing-room,  for  he  was  endea-  great  Italian  scholar,  the  interpreter 
▼QQriDg  to  rij^ht  himself  sufficiently  to  of  one  of  the  greatest  poets.  Idola^ 
avail  himselt  of  this  boon  of  chance,  fresh  from  Italv,  was  to  do  the  real 
The  necessity  of  living  is  the  best  work ;  he  woula  correct,  he  would  put 
itTOD  to  sharpen  the  wits  on,  and  Mr.  in  these  touches  which  she  had  not 
Harky  had  brought  his  to  so  keen  an  ffenius  enough  to  supply,  and  he  would 
edge,  that  they  could  cut  through  any  kindly  allow  the  translation  to  go 
diffioilty,  like  a  Janissaiy's  scimitar  forth  as  his.  The  only  difference  be- 
timmgfa  a  1^  of  mutton.  tween  Idola  and  Mr.  Martin,  was  that 

The  drawing-room— hung  with  blue  the  latter  was  paid  for  his  work 
•Ok  and  rich  in  gilt,  in  old  furniture.  She  started  from  her  seat  as  Marley 
hohl  cabinets,  and  all  that  was  taste-  was  ushered  in.  He  had  still  some- 
fid,  for  Sir  Howard  was  as  eood  an  thing  of  the  sentleman  hanging  about 
upholsterer  as  the  author  of  Ka^A^X;—  him,  and  when  this  beautiful  girl 
vaa  Ht  by  a  single  candle  placed  in  a  turned  to  receive  him,  he  could  not 
mer  of  the  room.  This  mixture  of  but  be  polite, 
lavishness  and  economy  was  a  promi-  '  I  fear  I  am  interrupting  you,  Miss 
Bent  feature  in  the  character  of  the  Trevelvan.  I  assure  you  it  is  not  my 
'man  above  the  world.'  fault.  Sir  Howard— aw— having  sent 

At  the  table  on  which  it  stood,  sat  me  up  while  he  is  engaged,  rray  go 
Mola  Trevelyan.  She  had  sat  there  on  with— aw — your  occupation.  May 
fijr  boon,  labouring  with  a  pen  and  a  I  ask  if  it  is — aw— literal^  1  A  family 
&tioiuu7  over  a  volume  of  Dante,  with  so  much — aw— genius— ' 
^^  was  she  doing  this  ?  Whv  was  Idola  received  him  with  a  kind, 
Ae  itriving  so  hard  to  put  into  fitting  bright  smile.  How  refreshing  was 
iniethe  thoughts  of  that  bold  eagle's  this  to  the  rogue !  How  seldom  did 
jWt  Why  <fid  she  weary  her  young  he  receive  an  unqualified  welcome, 
■un,  looking  up  so  often  at  that  rare  for  he  lived  in  a  world  where  every- 
jJBhiie  by  some  fine  Italian  artist,  body  suspected  his  neighbour^  and  of 
■■UK  above  the  table ;  rubbing  her  this  world  Idola  knew  nothing,  but 
wpea  as  if  to  quicken  the  memories  believed — happy  girl ! — that  every- 
^pNtio  diction  within;  sighing  often  body  was  good  till  she  found  out 
■Nrtta  Ubou^  dipping  her  pen  again  the  contrary.  A  rare  gift,  that  of 
^.jpn,ma  holding  it  till  it  was  belief,  and  one  only  held  by  large 
le  the  did  not  know  what  warm  hearts  that  overflow  with  kind- 
It  wii  dearly  no  work  of    liness. 

~  f  waa  not  ambitious        '  The  interruption  is  most  grateful, 
of  atranalator ;  and    I  assure  you,'  she  answered,  blushing 
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a  little,  *  for  my  fingers  are  quite       Idola  looked  down,  and  oo 

aching  with  writing.    Pray  sit  down.'  repress  a  sigh. 

'  I  must  introduce  mvself,  you  see—         You  cannot  think,  Miss  Trc 

aw.    Though  this  is  the  fijret  time  I  how  anxious  I  am  to  remo" 

have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Miss  gap.' 
Trevelyan,  I  am  rather  an  intimate  of         Yon  V  she  asked  oagerlr. 

Sir  Howard's,  Captain  Marley,  a  great  —do  you  mean  my  mot£er  r 
admirer  of  your  father's— aw— '  *  Poor  Lady  Tirevelvan,'  ai 

*.  He  is  a  man  whom  eveiybody  ad-  the  wolf,  *  you  have,  f  dare  st 

mires,"  said  Idola,  believingly.  taught  to— to— aw— think  ill ' 

*  Imleed  he  is.  How  glad  you  must  *My  father  has  never  me 
be  to  return  to  England,  to  be  with  her.  I  know  nothing^nothii 
him  once  more  ?  about  my  mother,  except  tha 

'  Yes,  I  am  ;  and  yet  though  it  not  see  her,  thougn  I  am  longii 
sounds  ungrateful,  I  would  rather  nave       Wolf  was  quite  delighted, 
had  him  come  to  me ;  I  am  so  very       *  And  if  you  knew  now  eag 

fond  of  Italy.*  longs  to  see  you,  to  press  you 

*  All !'  BBid  the  Captain,  drawn  into  to  her— aw— bosom,  you  woul 
unwonted  enthusiasm  by  tiiie  brieht  I  was  well  employed  in  doing 
face  of  the  girl,  *  it  is— aw — ^indeea  a  to  effect  a  reconciliation.* 
lovely  country.    I  was  at  Naples  two       *  Oh !  have  you  any  chance 
years  ago.'  cess  V 

*  Were  you  really  9  did  you  not  love       *  I  hope  so,  but  it  will  be  a 
it  t'  time — and — aw — ^needs  very  g; 

Now  Italy  was  Idola's  one  dream,  cretion.    Sir  Howard  does  not 

and  any  one  who  could  talk  to  her  it.    I  was  betrayed  into  broad 

about   it,   was  at  once   her  friend,  sulject  with  yon— aw— but  I 

Marlev  euessed  this  in  a  moment,  and  have  only  to  mention  the  necc 

though  ne  cared  about  as  much  for  secrecy.' 
that  counti^  as  he  did  for  Leicester       '  You  can  rely  on  me :  but 

Square,  he  mimediately  went  off  into  do  tell  me  something  about  i 

rapturous  admiration  of  everything  mother.    I  have  not  seen  her 

Italian.    They  vied  with  one  another  was  a  child.    I  remember  just 

in  praising  the  climate^  the  dolce  far  beautiful  face,  and  she  had  1 

fUoitej  *  so  different,*  said  the  Captein,  her  eves  then ;  she  was  wish 

*  to  our— aw— continual  whirl  of  bnsi-  good-bye,  I  remember.   Is  she 

nen,'  the  i)eople,  the  customs,  the  fulnow?* 
warm  affectionate  manners,  the  cos-       *  She  is  still  very  handsome, 

tomes,  the  buildings,  tiie  antiquities ;  altered  with  much  care  and  m 

and  80  enthusiastic  d^d  the  wily  rtme  liappiness*  (he  added  to  himsel 

apiiear  to  be  on  this  subject,  that  Idola  dnnV),  but  what  is  that  ?  * 
all  innocently  exclaimed—  Mr.  Portly  in  the  study  tv 

?  Oh,  I  am  so  glad  to  find  some  one  fectly  overcome  with  the  eloqi 

wlia  k>ves  Italv  as  much  as  I  do.    I  his  pupil,  and  had  given  full 

feel  as  if  I  had  known  you  for  years  his  feelings,  so  loud  indeed,  t 

instead  of  for  half-an-hour.'  noise  of  his  hurras  and  bravos 

*  Ah,  Miss  Trevelyan,  if  you  knew  ed  through  the  floor  of  the  d 
the  interest  I  take  m  matters  which  room,  and  startled  the  wolf  i 
very  nearly  concern  you,  you  would  lamb. 

not  think  our  acquaintance  a  misfor-       *  I  suppose  it  is  my  father  rel 

tone.'  his  speech  for  to-night,'  said  I 

*  What  do  you  mean  f  mv  fistther  ?'  nooently. 

*I  flcaroelyuke  to  broach  the  iBubjeot.       This  was  anut  to  Mr.  Marh 

It  is  one— aw — of  a  very  delicate  na-  could  give  Ladj  Trervelyan  a  n 

tore.*  ject  for  satirizmg  her  husbuid 
'Oh!  do  tell  me.'  '  I  hope  you  are  going  to  the 

^Youmnsthavefdtinretoningto  the  meeting  9' 
England,  Miss  Trevelyan,  that  tnere       '  No,  I  nave  so  much  wor 

WM  a  g4>  in  your-*aw— your  fiumly  yet* 
ditibJ  *'Ofa,  bat  rarely  yon  can  lei 
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liteiaiy  laboun  till  to-morrow.    You 

iiiTe  never  heard  Sir  Howard  speak  f 

'  No,  I  hear  he  is  a  great  orator.' 

'  A  most  eloquent  speaker ;  but 

there  is  anoUter  reason,*  he  added, 

lowering  his  voice,  '  for  you  to  be 

there.  I  know  foe  certain  that  Lady 

Trerelyan  will  be  present    Do  not  on 

uy  account  let  Sir  Howard  learn  this, 

it  would  eomptetely  destroy  all  my 

pfauu ;  but  she  is  so  doToted  to  him, 

ind  has  such  an  admiration  for  his 

gBDiug,  that  she  cannot  lose  this  oppor- 

tadty.    You  might  perhaps— aw — 

Mke  to  see  her  in  this  manner. - 

*Ohl  if  my  father  will  let  me—' 

*  Ask  him,  he  cannot  refuse  you.   I 


shall  be  there,  though  not  on  the  plat- 
form, and  I  will  take  some  means  of 
pointing  her  out  to  you.' 

*  Oh  r  how  kind  of  you  !' 
'  Not  at  aU.' 

The  servant  entered. 

*  Sir  Howard  would  be  glad  to  see 
you,  sir.' 

Marle^came  up  to  Idola  as  the  ser- 
vant retired. 

*Itrust,'  hewhispered,  'thatlshall 
have  other  opportunities  of  speaking 
to  you  on  this  subject.' 

^  Shall  you  see  my  mother  ?  Tell  her 
— ^how — how  I  long  to  know  her.' 

*  I  will,  be  assured.' 


CRAP.  XZV.— DAISY  DISCOVXSS  THE  TTTIUTY  OF  A  NEAB  AKD  PEBHAPS 

TOO  I>EAB  RELATIVE. 


'Well,  old  fellow,'  said  Marley  one 
■ttoing  to  Daisy,  as  th^  wore  chat- 
ting by  the  fire,  verv  little  work 
bcfflg  on  hand,  *  you've  done  your  duty 
Hke  a  brick,  I  think,  these  last  six 
mcntba  You  must  feel  it  quite— aw 
—a  consolation  to  have  so  little  quill- 
dimng  oD  hand.' 

'  Fm  getting  horridly  sick  of  the 
VQtk,  I  ulow,'  replied  the  secretary ; 
*  or  rather  of  this  dirty,  glaring,  unre- 
Cradling  town.' 

'Why  tiie  dooce  don't  you  ask  for 
ihoiidayl' 

'Ton  forget,  Captain  Marley,'  said 
Aiphain,  who  never  lost  an  opportu- 
u^  of  K>pearing  to  oppose  his  col- 
|>^& '  that  the  period  or  the  vacation 
>Uthe  option  of  the  Board  by  Mr. 
Unmer^s  engagement' 

*11ien  why  the  dooce  can't  he  ask 
tteBoardtofixitnowr 

Ojuy  was  looking  out  on  the  dusty 
w1b»  pavement,  and  thinking  to 
Uhadf  tnat  he  would  give  much  to 
Diatny  on  a  floor  of  grass,  and  under 
^nof  m  waving  boughs.  But  he  was 
jjt  Aart  of  cash,  and  his  second 
Wteifa  allowance  nad  not  been  paid, 
111  ftitil  that  was  in  his  pocket  he 
fB^**j8y>  <^  ^  town.  True,  he 
MjMiOQif  amusement  in  London  in 
■Ml  The  Mortimers  went  to  an 
iMiiftllfiBiber  of  balls  and  p&rties, 

SMM  todk  him  with  them,  ana 
■i  IfcflB  lie  ^osyed  a  waits  with 
ifiiiMiMiinft^iBbestwiiltzer 
«ilCMk4i0M»tli«  leas  flirted 


with  Mr.  Eden,  who  twirled  into  a 
triple  time,  and  was  always  losing  his 
balance,  which  Carry  was  wont  to 
mimic — behind  his  back.  Still  Daisy 
missed  something  in  these  parties.  In 
fact  he  wanted  some  one  to  sympathize 
with.  He  talked  chit-chat  and  small 
ta^  till  he  was  sick  of  every  possible 
London  topic.  Now  and  then  he 
amused  himself  by  astonishing  his 
partners,  telling  them  he  liked  vulgar 
people  and  snoM,  that  he  hated  society 
ana  propriety,  that  he  didn't  pretend 
to  be  a  gentleman  himself,  and  rather 
thought  that  the  title  was  not  worth 
having.  But  when  he  had  done  all 
this,  and  talked  now  romantically, 
now  nonsensically,  and  amused  or 
shocked  two  or  three  scores  of  tar* 
latane  pyramids,  he  had  no  further 
interest  m  them,  and  he  mrew  sick  of 
the  eternal  repetition  of  the  nonsense 
and  vanity  of  oalls,  parties,  fstes,  and 
pic-nics. 

What  he  really  wanted  was  an 
aim  in  life.  He  wanted  something 
to  do,  Just  as  much  as  Eaton  Square 
did  ;  tor  what  he  had  to  do  was 
dwindling  down  to  nothing,  and  at 
best  was  not  work  worthy  of  a  man. 
He  wanted  something  to  battle  in  life, 
some  grand  obstacle  to  overcome 
some  noUe  object  to  strain  at,  and 
this  he  did  not  find,  and  not  finding 
it  grew  cross  with  hunself  and  all  the 
world  besides  *,  and  flnrowied,  fbr  all  the 
mines  in  «ad  out  of  Oalifoniia,  that  he 
must^havo  changeL^ 
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In  Sir  Fungufi  ho  found  a  confidant,  a  calm;  the  wind  sunk  down,  the  bin 

and  to  him  imparted  his  desire  to  all  gone  to  buiy  their  sleek  heac 

go  out  of  town.    Sir  Fungus  thought  under  their  wings,  in  a  snuggery  < 

of  eoing  to  Paris.    Would  Daisy  go  leaves  and  moss ;  a  rose-tint  on  tl 

with  him  ?  hill   tops,   a   rose-tint   in   the  sk; 

Would  a  pauper  from  Bermondsey  spreading  from  west  to  east,  till  tl 

Union  like  to  be  Lord  Mayor  of  Lon-  under  bc^rn  of  the  furthest  doad  hi 

don  with  j£5000  a  year )   Of  course  he  caught  it,  and  the  bars  of  gold  sroi 

would :  and  Daisy  would  have  ^ven  ing  thinner  and  thinner,  tilf  the  devi 

his  little  finger,  with  the  ring  on  it,  to  faced  owl  swoops  from  the  dark  oeda 

go,  but  he  could  not  afford  it ;  posi-  and  shrieks  in  fiendish  triumph  ovi 

tively  he  had  only  four  and  ninepence  the  dead  day. 

halfoenny  in  his  purse.  That's  what  I  call  fine  writing ;  b 

'  Take  a  week  s  holiday,  anyhow,*  be  that  as  it  may,  I  can  fe^  an 

said  Sir  Fungus ;  'nothing  like  change  Daisy  could  yearn  after  the  cdm  ( 

of  scene  and  rest,  most  wonderful  pro-  the  summer  evenings  in  a  beautif 

vision  of  R-ovidence,  most  extraordi-  country. 

nary,  most  unparalleled  the  effects  of  But  then  Idola  as  hostess.    What 

rest  on  the  mmd— quite  a  machine —  cheerful  title ;  how  it  spei^  of  a  tei 

the  mind  needs  oiling,  wears  out;  der  care  for  all  your  comfort,  of 

take  rest,  my  dear  young  friend,  take  gentle  watchful  service,  of  a  war 

rest.*    Take  Sebastopol,  of  course,  if  friendly  welcome.    To  the  bachelor  i 

you  can.  his  dirtjr  lodgings,  owing  five  week 

In  a  day  or  two  after  Daisy  received  rent  and  a  small  account  to  a  most  su 

the  following  note :—  picious  landlady,  the  thought  of  a  f^ 

'Dear  old  Boy,— Here  I  am,  droop-  young  hostess  was  seductive, 

ing  like  Mariana  in  the  lonely  moated  ,  ^  bachelors  bewan. 

Grange.    He  cometh  not,  I  say.     I  ^es^         boJte«  prove  too  to/ 
know  I  want  somethmg,  some  one  ;  I 

have  a  feeling  of  unrest,  as  of  a  heart  Stood  Jael,  with  her  dark  ham 

needed  to  beat  against  mine.    And  I  some  face,  at  the  opening  of  the  ten 

am  not  in  love.    I  have  no  maiden,  gazing  across  the  plain  at  yonder  dyii 

save  Idola,  dear  girl,  to  cherish  me  in  sun.    There  dashes  a  figure  betwe< 

my  sickness.    I  am  ill,  very  ill ;  and  her  and  the  light.    Nearer  and  near 

I   want  what  Plato  wanted,    what  it  rides,  with  death  behind.      Tl 

Diogenes  wanted,  though  he  would  horseman  digs  his  heels  into  the  ree 

not  confess  it ;  what  every  tyrant  has  ing  sides  of  nis  war-horse,  gives  hi 

wanted,  ^m  Nimrod  down  to  Napo-  the  loosest  rein,  and  shouts  him  o 

leon — a  bosom  friend.  Will  you  come  For  life,  for  the  dear  life,  cany  hi] 

and  be  my  Pylades,  my  Achates,  my  stout,  sweating  steed !  And  now  the 

all  ?  Say  yes.    There  \s  a  bed  for  you,  is  hope  of  safety,  for  he  spies  the  te 

there  is  a  choice  of  beds.     There  is  and  the  tall  woman  at  its  entnuu 

Idola  to  play  hostess,  and  there  is  a  and  soon,  hot,  dusty,  weary,  he  drai 

sunset  every  evening  by  way  of  enter-  rein   beside    her.      She   smiles — ^ 

tainment,  far  more  lovely,  /  think,  traitress— she  leads  him  in,  she  la 

than  the  Opera ;  and  here  are  arms  his  weary  head  upon  her  arm,  a 

waiting   to    embrace   you.      Come !  gives  him  a  cup  of^  milk  to  slake  1 

Yours,  till  the  diet  of  Worms,  thirst,  she  lulls  him  to  sleep  tended 

'  Philip  Tkkvelyan.'  gently  murmuring  the  song  of  tl 

lilies  of  Lebanon,  and  the  great  bull 

A  sunset  every  evening !    Well,  he  ing  warrior  is  all  undone  in  slec 

had   that   inexpensive   spectacle   in  Then  she  rises,  warily,  softly  as  a  a 

London,  too,  but  with  a  slight  differ-  and  draws  a  tent-peg  from  the  grouii 

ence.    Here,  barely  seen  at  the  end  of  and  the  rope  swings  slackenea  bac 

a  long  street,  with  a  stack  of  red  She  takes  the  mallet  in  her  thin  broi 

chimney-pots  to  intersect  the  gold-  hand  ;    traitress,    she   sazes  on   1 

rimmed  clouds,  and  the  slanging  and  handsome  form,  with  the  stout  ai 

cnrsesof  a  couple  of  Hansom  cabmen,  that  was  all  weary  with  the  haUk 

or  the  potboy  jeering  the  organ  grinder,  axe,  bent  under  his  head.    She  drai 

Zrf  way  of  accompaniment    There^  the  black  curls  from  his  yellow  bra 
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When  is  the  temple  soflestl  Her  sleek  him    that  should   make  jou   wife 

bud  pUEce  Gmoothly  over  it,  feeling  again  ! 

fbrtbeipot    Surely  ahe  ie  but  sooth-  Would  Idola  be  such  a  hostess  1 

iog  him.  Surely,  too  surely,  she  takes  If  ot  a  whit,  she  tending  her  brother's 

tie  p«ft  and  with  one  blow  with  all  friend.    Oh  !  to  think  of  her  fair  face, 

bn  woman's  strength,  she  drives  the  coming  and  goinK  about  the  old  house, 

ilurp  point  in  between  the  plates  of  cheering  as  the  light  from   distant 

boiM.     A  ay,  a  strugBle — too  late,  land  just  peering  over  the  dark  horison 

As  Hebrew  wife  laughs  at  Sisera.  to  the  wave-stricken  mariner.    Land 

Sliin  h;  her  hand,  laughs  to  have  ahoy !  Peace  ahoy !   Rest  ahoy !   End 

n*ed  her  country  from  its  foe.  to  care,  and  labour,  and  strife  of  all 

_  There  sits  a  queen  in  Ithica,  pass-  these  billows  of  the  world  of  money 

iig  rich  and  paatdn^  fair.    Everyday  rolling,  in  that  bright  lighthouse  o[ 

iaeray  year  she  gives  a  dinner-party  her  lovely  face. 

totnsdmiriiiK  andaspiring  circle  of  Heigh-bo! 'twould  takeaself-denial 

ladMloTS,  and  smiles  to  see  how  care-  stronger    than    vain    Simeon's,  who 

(nllj  tbsT  curl  their  handsome  beards,  made  himself  a  capital  to  a  pillar 

udKod  to  the  Continent  for  the  last  pedestaled   with   superstitious   wor- 

bahiOD  in  tunics,  cloaka,  and  sandals,  shippers,  to  resist  the  call  that  bade 

To  ill  their  flattering  and  their  flbt-  one  enter  where  she  kept  the  housa 

ing  the  answers  by  pointing  to  a  huge  Ay,  it  would  take  even  an  emptier 

ficce  of  Berlin  work,  a  huge  gaudy  purse    and    pocket,    a   more  ragged 

pstteni  in  worsted  and  silk,  repre-  wardrobe    than   Mark   Larimer's,  to 

ntiiig  a  city  of  many  towers,  and  make  one  think  the  railway  ticket 

heroes  of  various  sizes  fighting  before  too  dear  that  should  frank  one  to 

it,  with  a  winged  god  or  two  in  a  pink  her  side. 

ttylooking  on  ana  crying  in  Homeric  Go    he  would,  with   the  will    of 

Oteek, 'Goit,  Ajaz!  at 'em,  Diomede !  Balaam  between  the  stone-walls;  go 

lv<ni,tnjs8es  !'   Heigh-ho,  my  Lady  he  would,  if  there  were  horse,  mule, 

Qieoi  is  a  long  time  working  this  donkey,  or  locomotive  to  carry  him ; 

^Htdid  coverlet,  longer  than  Susan  go  he  would.    And  then  to  open  the 

tub  making  those  slippccs  for  her  pone-monnaie   and  find  two  three- 

fet  miiiioDaiT,     How  often  she  has  penny  bits,  and  a  sixpence  with  a  hole 

ad<ne  that  nero's  face  and  put  it  in  m  it,  and  a  greasy  penny,  and  torn 

win,  and  atill  not  pleased  withaL  silk,  and  a  postage  stamp.    This  last 

Whit  hrao  is  it,  stouter,  taller  than  he  stuck  on  a  letter  which  accepted 

%.rcat ;  nay,  not  than  Achilles  or  the  invitation. 

Aju,  but  calmer,  firmer,  with  a  keen  That  evenbg  he  had  business  to  do 

mj  ay&i  an  eye  for  a  crowned  ser-  somewhere  in  Holbom.  As  be  walked 

put    Two  years  she  had  dallied  back  along  Drury  I^no,  he  faid  to 

*ith  her  Esnqr  over  that  craity  face,  himself,  'Go  1  must ;'  and  he  put  his 

*h3e  her  dbiner-parties  ^o  on,  and  hand  into  his  pocket,  and  there  found 

AiiiD^inenfh>mall  the  isles  about  his  watch  with  hia  gold  chain  hanging 

Mfiuffing  till]  goblets  to  her  eyes,  to  it     '  Value  .£16,  by  Mercuiv,  the 

■d  nmning  older  Olympics  to  see  god  of  thieves  I      Have  I  a  mend, 

>     ^AA  shall  claim  her  hand.    Nine  a  relative  1  ah!  my  prophetic  soul— 

fdra,  ay  more,  and  still  the  tapestry  my  uncle.' 

B  not  &iisbed,  for  she  delays,  eacap-  Now,  every  comer  shop  was  either 

ing  Circe  and  a  novel-full  of  horrors,  a  giu-palace  or  a  pawnbroker's.    The 

It  fv  Hayne  Beid  or  Jamea,  and  yet  one  supplies  the  other,  and  the  life  of 

^  works,  Ull  tossed  and  sun-bumt  the  poor  lies  merely  in  a  circle  between 

in  a  rough  pea-jacket,  with  a  huge  them.     Wages    on    Saturday  night, 

•nf-nster,   comes  a  sailor    to    the  spent  at  the  palace  on  Sunday,    fiaga 

V^^Oi  gate,  and  drunken  suitors  jeer  to  my  uncle  on  Monday  ;  money  for 

1    tthint.    Then  drops  the  Berlin  wool  ^ue  received,  ticket  in  pocket,  return 

■  tnk  from  her  hands  ;  ii  voice,  a  look  to  the  palace.  The  palace  empties  tiie 
^  ^  knows  ;    and   drive  the  niests  pocket,  the  pawnbroker  fills  it  again. 

■  'ptnihtsr  unlawful  seats.  Ah,  &irest  Round  and  round;  drink,  for  life  is 
I '  batM,  tiow  you  played  with  them  I  short  and  shorten  it  with  drinlL 
K  ^  ■uj  widow,   how  yon  wuted   Drink,  for  )ife  is  bard,  and  make  It 
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hardor  with  drink.    Drink  to  foi^t,  in  their  dark,  narrow  courts,  a: 

and  never  be  allowed  to  forget  to  little  all  begrimed  and  pollut 

drink  with  the  gin-palace  at  every  the  smoke  of  a  million  chinmc 

comer,  owned,  not  by  the  publicans  lect  in  knots  joying  the  fa 

who  keep  them,  but  by.  rich  brewers  h^thv  glare.  Sow  every thinj 

and  distillers,  who  sit  in  our  senate  in  circles  and  seems  to  correct  ] 

and  legislate  for  the  people  whom  this  world.  It  is  the  smoke  fr 

their  property  ruins.    L^islate  away,  which  darkens  London,  and  i1 

Vulgarity;  you  pretend  pliilanthropy,  ^  from  coal  which  Ughts  ii 

but  will  not  sacrifice  a  penny.    Legis-  These  blazes  of  gas  that  shol 

kte  to  remove  vice,  which  vour  specu-  the  irregular  pavement,  and 

lations  set  on  foot    Legislate  to  cure  up  the  whole  of  the  houses  o; 

thieves  whom  you  make ;  to  sober  came  from  places  where  they 

drunkards,  to  whom  you  hand  the  cup ;  the  pockets  of  the  poor  man  so ; 

to  convert  prostitutes,  whom  you  in-  fully  that  they  could  afford  t 

directly  encourage  ;  to  save  men,  wo-  him  and  allure  him  in  with 

men,  and  chUdren  from  starvation,  of  warm,  cheerful,  but  disease 

whom  you  for  the  sake  of  your  guineas  Well,  ves,  it  is  diseased,  and  y 

have  taught  to  be  improvident  and  all  liabit  is  a  stronger  masti 

starva    You  rave  against  the  growth  nature.    By  nature  tne  do^  Ie 

of  the  branches,  but  you  carefully  nous,  hunting  in  wild  packs  o' 

nourish  the  roots.    You  tell  men  not  places.    Do  you  think  that  m; 

to  be  thieves,  paupers,  dninkards.  and  sleek  fat  terrier,  who  lolls  a 

you  open  fresh  gm-paJaces  and  oeer-  tongue  out  from  one  jaw,  and^ 

shops  to  tempt  them  to  become  so ;  over  a  thick  rich  carpet  to  si 

you,  the  great  brewing  and  distilling  dainty  dinner  procured  expre 

monopoly,  who  build  these  erand  dens  his  pet-ship,  and  even  to  tun 

of  vice  and  fit  them  up  ana  set  your  little  pulpy  nose  at  that,  for 

tenants  in  them,  and  fill  their  vats,  had  three  meals  to-day  and  o 

and  make  to  yourselves  ignoble  cus-  riage  exercise,  and  can  scarce! 

tomers  for  your  ignoble  trade.  It  was  age  a  fourth,  till  my  lady  goes 

a  thick-nosed,  burly,  surN' brewer  who  and   pats   him  with  a  *Foo 

cut  lus  king  s  head  ofl^  and  fought  Tootsy-wootsy,  didn't  it  like 

against  the  aristocracy  of  the  land  :  nerum  ?  was  it  naughty  man- 

and  now  you  brewers  are  knightea  who  put  too  much  grease  in  it 

and  baroneted,  and  take  even  noble-  little  darling  poddlum-woddl 

men  into  your  partnership.  shan't  have  it,  if  it  doesn't  1 

It  was  Saturday  evening.    From  a  do  you  think,  I  say,  that  this  ja 

hundrcMi  filUiy  courts  and  Blind  alleys  bihous  pet  of  a  charming  fasli 

poured  swarms  of  rags  and  dirt^  call-  Christian,  who  thinks,  it  her 

mg  themselves  men  and  women.  Are  refuse  a  pennv  to  the  starvin 

they  not  so.  are  they  not  our  brothers  who  comes  to  her  carriage-sid< 

and  sisters?    What  a  scene  it  was  !  she  is  glutting  ices  opposite  G 

Not  of  business,  that  was  over ;  not  and  has  just  sent  in  for  a  bos  c 

of  pleasure,  that  was  never  known ;  nice   buiscy-whiskies  for  Set 

but  of  low  debauch,  which  is  to  plea-  Toddlum-woddlum  ;'  do  you 

sure  as  the  monkey  is  to  man,  a  I  say,  that  the  said  Tootsy 

hideous  mockery  of  it.  It  was  a  scene  would  feel  at  home  among  t! 

of  misery  pumping  up  a  smile  with  dogs,  and  jackals,  and  hysenaa, 

fierce  burning  stimulants ;  of  ragged-  the  canine  family  of  an  Indian 

ness  seeking  to  forget  its  rags :  ofvice  Of  course  not    Nor  is  the 

driving   out   conscience  with   fresh  pauper  or  pickpocket,  to  say 

viciousness. '  It  was  like  a  fair-day  in  of  the  London  club-man,  at 

helL  home  or  nearly  so  comfortable 

The  Lane  is  still  a  lane,  a  long  one  sunny  fields,  with  primrose, 

too,  and  it  has  a  turning.    It  is  nar-  and  cowslip  making  an  air  c 

row  and  ill-paved,  and  naturally  dark,  around  him,  as  in  the  dirt^ 

But  every  here  and  there  aie  aoaX  smelling,  gas-heated   atmoep] 

bursts  of  brilliant  li^dit,  under  which  thegin-shop  at  the  comer, 
the  ragged  who  see  little  light  by  day       Then  thea^  are  lai^^fronta 


Doity  discovers  the  Utility  of  a  near  and  j^erhaps  too  dear  Relative.   96 

ibou,  bright  to  the  eye  and  savoury  thing,'  says  he  to  the  grimy  coBter- 

to  uie  nose.  The  windows  are  covered  monger. 

with  the  steam  of  cooking  joints,  and  *  Old  clo',  sliir,'  he  whispers  myste- 
huge  smoking  roUy-poUy  puddings.  A  riously  to  the  more  respectable  shop- 
stoat  carver,  in  white  cap  and  apron,  man  hurrying  \m>i.  *  Very  best  prisho 
stands  behind  a  row  of  luscious  fat  for  cast-oii'  a])pareL' 
hams  and  quivering  rounds  of  rich  red  About  these  cstiiblishments  you  may 
beef — stanos  with  a  knife  that  Goliath  see  respectable-looking  women  hover- 
mii^t  have  stuck  in  his  girdle,  and  ing  doubtfully.     Tlicy  arc  makine  a 
frtm  which  hang  yet  the  strips  of  thin  choice  of  the  articles  displayed,  but 
vhite  fat  —  as  a  crowd  of  hungry  not  from  fancy  or  a  desire  that  John 
wasted  creatures  presses  towards  the  shall  look  a  clandy  to-morrow.    No ; 
ooanter,  tendering  their  sticky  lialf-  they  are  calculating  carefully  how  far 
pence,  and  longing  for  a  slice  from  the  three  or  four  shillings  will  go,  and 
that  knife,  wrapped  in  a  dirty  bit  of  reckoning  what   curly  ]>ock-marked 
newspaper,  which  will  probably  form  Solomon,  who  calls  himself  Sholobod, 
their  Sunday*s  literature  afterwards,  will  ask  for  that  extensive  and  well- 
And  there  is  a  greater  crowd  outside  extended  pair  of  continuations,  with 
staring  in  at  the  smoking  meats,  with  its  huge  tartan  pattern,  which  flaps  so 
httle  urchins  in  front,  who  must  stand  temi)tinglv  above  the  low  entrance, 
ontip-toe  togctasigtit  of  thematall,  Then  there  are  more  respectable 
and  who  cry  to  one  another  :  '  I  say,  shops,  of  thriving  grocers,  who  deal 
Bill,  come  and  look  at  this  'ere  bit  o*  out  pennyworths  of  poisonous  tea  and 
beef.  lawks^  ain* t  it  jolly  1  Shouldn't  adulterated  cofiee ;  and  of  bakers,  who 
I  like  a  go  mto  it!*    And  there  are  announce  a  *  great  reduction  in  the 
many  in  that  crowd  who  will  slink  into  price  of  bread,  or,  *  4id.  the  loaf,*  in 
the  aho^  and  stand  about  as  if  they  their  windows,  and  take  care  that  a 
were  going  to  buy,  just  for  the  plea-  proportionate  rc<luotio]i  shall  l>e  made 
aire  of  the  rich  meaty  smell  from  m  tne  size  and  weiglit  of  the  nutriti- 
thoee  joints,  which  is  all  the  supper  ous  concoction  of  potatoes  and  oapier- 
they  will  have.     Ali !  IVIr.  Epicure,  madi^.    Tlicn  there  are  a  multitude 
who  wrote  the  art  of  Dining,  tnere  is  of  small  shops— the  tmditional  and 
&  sauce  in   the  possession  of  those  gloomy  rag-and-lK)tt]e  establishment ; 
scram-  pinch-beaks  for  which  you  and  many  another  aU  dark  and  dismal 
vbonave  studied  Ude,  and  Vasel,  and  On  the  pavement,  the  ragged  and 
Soyer  for  the  last  twenty  years,  would  dirty  arc  standing  in  knots,  or  wan- 
oftr  a  thousand  pounds  in  vain ;  a  dering    loafingly  alx^ut.      Hodsman 
ttoce  that  makes  tne  coarse  tripe  more  Mike,  in  a  fustian  jacket-,  and  with  a 
dainty  than  the  liver  wing  of  a  1)ecca-  face  which  successive  generations  of 
fieo,  the  hea<l  of  a  woodcock,  or  a  the  lowest  and  most  degraded  exist- 
httiouet  of  fish-niaws,  antelopes'  legs,  ence  have  reduced  to  the  contour  of 
and  KHrds*-nest  soup  all  the  way  from  an  ourang-outang's,  is  talking  mixed 
China— the  sauce  of  hunger,  piquant  Irish  and  English  to  Katldoen,  with  a 
vith  a  vengeance.  black-eye  and  a  grog-blossomed  nose. 
Thai,  again,  there  is  the  Hebrew  Jim  and  Bill,  both  'well  known  to 
tttabKihment,  opened  but  a  few  liours  the  |)olice,'  are  tossing  a  copper  on 
ago.   Moshesh,  with  the  nose  of  Na-  their  iMilnis,  slily,  in  snadow  of  the 
wioo  and  the  thick  imder-lip  of  Keho-  blazing  gin-shop.    An  unshaven  dust- 
hwn,  with   his  well-greased   curls,  man  is  reeling  against  a  couple  of 
ftnning  curtains  to  a  pasty  oval  face,  half-washed  chinmey-sweeps,  thereby 
viA  fthie been,  sober,  leery  eye  lurking  causing  them  to  jL'<ve  vent  to  a  km- 
fiom  under  a  sha^y  brow,  like  a  guagescarcelvunderstoodout  of  these 
>iib  from  a  hole  in  a  fern-covered  purueus,  and  certainly  not  desirable 
WjA^  it  strutting  insolently  up  and  to  print.  While  at  the  swinging  doors, 
w^  before  an  assortment  of  tail-  Bet  Flanagan,  who  has  spent  her  last 
mi|  toIdierB^  jackets,  and  *  chaste  shilling  within,  is  noisily  naneing  and 
Vickpnt*  pantaloons.  thrusting  about  in  the  middle  of  a 
"" —    old  vagah,  take  a  dishe  circle  of  half-drunken  blackguards. 

waj^htooAt  for  to-borrow.  Let  us  hurry  past    Our  ears,  our 

iix  to.be  aeed  id  that  old  eyes,  our  noses  cannot  bear  this  mix- 


tnre  of  stench,  filth,  and  bluphemy. 
We  pass  these  crack-voiced  coster- 
mongera,  who  are  shoating,  '  Two  a- 
pennT,  aw-rangea  f  past  these  trays 
on  wheels,  where  dried  haddoclu,  yel- 
low and  untempting,  are  spread  Siboiit ; 
past  these  clean  smoking  tins,  '  AH 
ot,  all  'ot ;  taters  all  'ot ;'  past  the 
crooked  broken-down  organ 'grimier, 
with  a  knot  of  dirty  unlovely  children 
round  hiin  ;  past  that  wretched  half- 
witted thing  who  holds  half-a-dozen 
boxes  of  lucifers  in  each  hand,  and 
stands  just  off  the  pavement,  with 
cheerless  face  and  eyes  that  haven't 
the  strength  or  nerve  to  look  up,  and 
nobody  to  care  for  it ;  past  these 
ahuffliDg  large  and  dull-eyed  starve- 
lings, sneaking  on  near  the  wall ;  past 
thwe  bundles  of  rags,  grovelling  in 
the  dirt-heaps  for  rage  tike  their  own ; 
past  flaunting  vice,  hideous  and  re- 
volting to  all  but  tne  drunken  work- 
man, who  has  just  been  paid  his  week's 
wages,  and  will  spend  it  in  a  night, 
uid  such  anight ;  past  misery  and  sin 
in  every  disgusting  mask,  and  come 
to  anotner  comer. 

Daisy  hurries  on  with  us,  disgusted 
enough,  though  the  sight  is  by  no 
means  new  to  him,  and  in  his  heart 
be  is  groaning  for  his  fellow-creatures. 

This  comer  is  dark.  The  poor  man 
■faatl  spend  his  money  in  a  blaze  of 
light  and  warmth,  and  he  shall  get  it 
in  a  mysterious  comer.  The  gin- 
palace  is  all  gilt  and  gas.  The  pawn- 
OToker's  is  all  darkness  and  se^trecy, 
as  if  the  sense  of  shame  hung  yet 
about  these  poor  improvident  wretches. 

Daisy  hsjl  never  yet  had  recourse 
to  his  uncle,'  and  he  felt  ashamed  (^ 
going  to  him  now.    In  this  out-of-thc- 


The  small  door,  as  usual,  was  round 
the  comer,  but  a  notice  that  '  money 
was  advanced  on  plate,  jewellery,  and 
every  description  of  wearingapparel,' 
directed  him  towards  it  There  was 
a  knot  of  dirty  sullen  women  outside, 
through  whom  he  pushed,  feeling  much 
ashamed  of  himself.  Inside  the  tow 
dcM>r  was  a  line  of  other  low  doors. 
He  pushed  one  of  these  open,  and 
finmd  himself  in  a  very  small  box, 
atnSbd  with  people.  He  retired  ha»- 
tUf ,  and  pushed  open  the  next  Same 
diteorti/.    He  went  to  a  third,  and 


here,  as  there  wtn  only  two 
of  four  wretched  creatures,  h 
mined  to  stop. 

The  poor  live  moreexpensiv 
the  rich.  This  is  no  panulox 
pay  more  dearly  for  everythi 
use,  because  they  can  only  bu; 
small  quantities.  But  besi< 
they  pay  more  for  the  very  mot 
which  they  buy.  If  the  rich 
borrow,  they  can  generally  do 
or  6  per  cent. ;  the  poor  atw 
15  per  cent  Now  the  lend 
charge  this  are  the  pawnbrokt 
have    declaimed   in   Parliami 

C'llic  meetings  against  gin-el 
r-ehops,  and  all  the  imi 
they  bring  about,  and  it  is  we 
there  is  a  lower  root  stilt  to  w 
have  never  dug  down.  The 
the  three  t>atts  supplies  the  sig 
Wellington  Arms,  or  what  y 
The  pawnbroker  mnkes  the 
house  possible.  And,  after  a 
excuse  is  there  for  the  pawn 
It  is  his  shop  that  encourage 
same  time  improvidence  anot 
It  is  the  facility  of  obtaininf 
that  makea  it  so  tempting  to  s 
it  There  never  was  a  time  w 
pawnbrokers'  shops  were  so  ni 
or  BO  well  attended  as  at  the 
day,  and  there  never  was  a  tir 
povertv  and  thievery  were  so 
atic  ^e  poor,  more  than  at 
class,  live  on  borrowed  mom 
reformatories  and  model  pris 
be  useless  until  this  system  it 
end  to.  Go  to  any  pawnbrok 
low  neighbourhood  on  any  da; 
week,  out  most  of  alt  on  S 
evening,  and  count  the  Duiat 
come  there  ;  inquire,  nnd  you  ■ 
that  they  are  almost  all  habit 
rowers,  and  come  there  reguliL 
if  not  oftener,  a  week. 

Beyond  the  two  women  in  t 
boi  was  a  broad  counter.  Bey 
wos  a  good-eized  shop,  range 
with  small  ticketed  bundles  on 
In  one  comer  was  a  '  lift,'  w: 
cended  and  descended  coni 
carrying  fresh  bundles  to  th 
above  or  bringingdown  thoe 
were  redeemecL  The  shopmi 
busy  enoiigh  packing  and  un 
these,  giving  and  taking  sma 
They  were  not  Jews,  but  had 
brew  keenneas  in  the  eye.  Tb 
were  hard,  and  nnamiiing 
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tkeir  bnednesB  never  to  encourage  or  Kow  Daisy  had  that  sixpence  with 

niw  hope  by  a  aiDgle  look.    They  a  hole  in  it  stiil  in  his  pocket 

dttlt  with  despair,  with  the  penniless,  'Why    should    I  not   make    her 

vith  the  craTiDg,  and  they  dealt  hardly  happy  V  he  aaked  himself.  Then  toucb- 

ud  wiUiout  pity.     They  lent  their  ing  her  shoulder,  he  said,' Til  give  you 

money  as  an  accommo<iation.    There  the  extra  sixpence,  my  good  woman.' 

m  DO  obligation  for  them  to  do  so,  She  turned  round  aod  looked  at  him 

Hid  yoo  had  to  take  what  they  chose  in  amazement     It  waa  too  dark  in 

tojpTe  or  nothing.    Charming  profes-  this  box  for  these  two  oeople  to  see 

«i)n,that  of  usurer  to  the  poor  !  Sweet  one  another  well,  but  atill  tney  stared 

Ue,  to  fatt«n  on  their  miserv  and  at  each  other  for  full  a  minute  with- 

gv*  rich  by  robbiiiK  them  ;  ana  then  out  saying  a  word.  At  last  the  woman 

n  aaue  pawnbrokers.    Along  the  becan  to  sp^k. 

coontcr  were  small  bundles  of  ragged  Mr.  Lorimerf  she  said,  smiling 

dothci,     neck-tiea,      handkerchiefs,  through  half-shed  tears. 

viiikoats,  troueera,  and  what  not  '  Can  it^is  it— is  ityon,  KateMor- 

Ibere  were  docks,  pans,  kettles,  any-  gan  I' 

thii^    Here  a  poor  wife  had  brought  '  Oh,  sir,  to  think  of  meeting  yon 

fctt  wedding-ring  ■  there  a  poor  mo-  here  I' 

^.Ihedothesof  achild  Just  dead  ;  '  Wait  a  minute,  Kate.    Take  your 

brttcr  ML  perhaps.     All  waa  silent,  bundle  back,  it  will  serve  you  for  an- 

Iniy,  ud  eystematic.    Affection  had  other  time,  if  need  be,  and  wait  for 

pm  in,  and  life,  dear  life,  must  be  me  outai(^     I  can  give  you  more 

npported  \^  its  sacrifice.  money  than  you  want,  in  a  moment' 

One  of  the  women  in  the  box  now  '  On,  no,  no !  Mr.  Lorimer.     You 

noTsd  off,  and  the  other  went  forward  must  want  it  yourself,  if  you  came 

■ed  leaned  over  the  counter.   She  had  here  for  it,  sir.    Let  me  pledge  my 

Id  nit  some  time  till  a  shopman,  things.' 

MAed  with  smallpox,  came  up  and  'No,  Eat«j  take  it,  I  say,  and  wait; 

hitily  opened  her  bundle.  Itcontained  mind  you  wait  for  me.' 

uoUdiawl  and  gown.  The  shopman  The  poor  girl  took  her  bundle  and 

■read  tbrai  out,  shook  them,  turned  began  to  go,  but  she  could  not  help 

VM  over,  pointed  silently  to  many  a  looking  at  him  steadfastly.    How  ahe 

Ma  agd  dam  which  his  quick  eyes  bad  dreamed,  how  she  had  loved, poor 


. n  again  after  such  a  long  ab- 

'foor  shiUiDgs,'  replied  a  low  toe-  sence  in  such  a  place,  and  wiUi  so 

Kdooi  VMce.  atiff  a  manner.    She  moved  away,  but 

'  Htlf-a-crown,'  was  the  metiiodioal  very  alowly,  and  stood  waiting  mm  at 

■two',  and  the  shopman  began  to  the  door.    Her  heart  was  t&obbing 

MJflifTn  Dp.  andbangineagainst  her  side;  her  little 

'Ohi  can't  you  give  me  moref  mind  was  full  of  doubts  and  hopea, 

■Aed  the  woman  piteously.    '  I  have  and  he  did  not  know  whether  to  be 

By  two  shillings  for  rent'  plad  or  sad,  eo  strange  was  this  meet- 

B  r(»oe  was  weak  and  hollow,  ing. 

t  it  Memed   not  ail  unknown  to  Daisy's  watch  and  chain  had  coat 

vfc.  ^30 ;  they  gave  him  seven  for  the 

Dm  man  wiUitiie  small-pox  puded  two,  and  uiough  he  was  disappointed, 

Am towarda  her,  as  much  as  t«  say,  for  he  hoped  for iifteen,  bethought  he 

'bbthat,  at  KO  elsewhere,'  and  ro-  could  manage  with  that  But  he  made 

'  — ted  the  words,  '  Hiilf-a-crown.'  no  trifling  sacrifice,  when  on  coming 

Oh !  do  give  me  three  shillings.'  out  he  sbpped  a  sovereign  into  Kate  a 

'  '  "        '  e,  el'Miuent  in  ita  mi-  hand,  and  would  not  listen  to  all  her 

..  Bix[ieDce  more.  remonstrancea. 

in  did  not  answer,  but  '  And  now,'  he  said  hurriedly,  '  tell 

le  next  box  imd  began  to  me  all  that  haa  happened  to  you.    Of 

bundle.     It  waa  evident  course,  it  was  useless  for  me  to  look 

_„able.  Thcwoman  seemed  for  you  in  London.    I  might  aa  well 

and  then  raia^d  her  hand  to  have  tried  to  find  a  needle  in  a  bottle 

face.    She  seemed  to  be  crying.  of  hay ;  but  I  have  often  thougjA  oC 
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ou,  Kate ;  often  wished  to  be  able  to  Sick  and  friendless,  she  went  to  the 
elp  you.*  workhouse.  It  was  a  time  of  general 
This  was  kind  enough,  but  the  tone  distress,  and  the  porter  had  grown 
was  very  different  to  what  it  had  been  surlier  than  Cerberus,  and  refused  her 
at  Painswick.  admittance.  That  too  is  a  common 
How  she  was  changed  !  Alltherosv  case,  as  we  know  from  the  news- 
freshness  of  her  young  face  was  gone.  It  papers.  Where  to  go,  what  to  do? 
was  still  pretty,  but  with  a  sad  painful  Alas !  that  is  no  unusual  question  for 
beauty ;  pale,  worn,  and  hollow.  There  thousands  of  our  brothers  and  sisters 
was  not  even  the  same  youth  or  inno-  in  this  Christian  country  to  put  to 
oence  about  it,  but  that  straiehtfor-  themselve&  In  the  few  refuges  of 
wardness,  that  absence  of  blushes,  London  you  do  not  see  a  tithe  of  the 
which  characterizes  city-bred  girls,  homeless  poor.  It  was  then  that  a 
and  a  certain  hardness  which  trials  middle-aged  respectably-dressed  wo- 
and  troubles  had  stereotyped  in  the  man  accosted  her.  and  kindly— ah  !  too 
lines  of  her  face.  And  yet  there  was  kindly— offered  ner  a  night's  lodging, 
still  Bomethins  of  Elate  Morgan  s  old  She  went  with  her,  and  the  rest  must 
honesty  and  cneeriness,  as  when  she  not  be  told.  How  many  a  poor  girl  must 
scrubbed  the  pans  in  Deadman^s  Cot-  have  failed  in  that  moment !  Strons 
tage,  thoueh  she  was  indeed  different  in  her  virtue,  Kate,  indignant,  rushed 
to  what  Jmtrk  remembered  her  leasing  from  the  house,  and  sobbing  with 
in  the  cornfield.  He  could  not  ima-  shame  and  anger,  wandered  alMut  till 
gine  her  now  with  a  bundle  of  yellow  she  sank  down  at  last  on  a  door-step, 
straws,  red  poppies,  and  blue  com-  A  fine  handsome  well-fed  flunkey 
flowers  in  her  aoron.  She  was  more  opened  the  door  and  told  her  to  be 
now  what  she  nad  been  to  honest  off.  Another  doorstep  for  her  weaiy 
William  Jones,  than  the  timid  blush-  limbs  ;  no  flunkey  here,  no,  but  the 
inggirl  she  had  seemed  to  Daisy.  watchful  policeman  will  not  let  her 
Her  story  was  quite  commonplace,  alone,  and  is  ready  with  his  '  move 
It  did  not  differ  from  the  stories  of  all  on  * — ah  !  move  on,  poor,  homelesa, 
the  young  women  of  her  class  who  friendless  creatures,  ^is  is  thequiur- 
come  to  London  in  search  of  employ-  ter  of  respectability ;  these  are  the 
ment,  except  in  one  particular,  of  houses  of  people  who  boast  them- 
which,  poor  thing,  she  did  not  tell  selves  Christians,  and  their  doorsteps 
Mark  anything.  Aate,  with  her  pretty  that  they  only  use  to  tread  upon  must 
&ce  and  naive  manner,  had  haa  more  be  respected.  You  are  not  respect- 
temptations  than  most  ^irls.  They  able,  oecause  you  are  ragged  ani~ 
had  come  upon  her  too  at  the  moments  starving.  You  have  no  right  here 
of  her  greatest  anguish,  when  starva-  nay,  not  the  riffht  to  rest  a  minute 
tion  stared  her  in  the  face,  when  to  you  are  Noans  doves,  and  th 
yield  to  those  vile  prowlers  who  hang  streets  the  overspreading  waters.  C 
upon  the  steps  of  friendless  sorrowing  on  ;  though  you  be  weary  to  deat 
girk,  seemed  to  be  her  only  chance  weary  to  fainting,  and  can  scarce  di 
of  bread.  These  temptations  Kate,  your  blistered  feet  along,  you  mi 
noble  and  brave  to'the  last,  had  resist-  not  rest  here  a  moment.  Kespec 
ed,  and  the  devil  had  fled  before  her.  bilitv  must  not  be  polluted  by  t 

She  had  begun  then  by  taking  a  neighbourhood  of  your  dirty  tatter- 
single  garret  for  herself,  and  her  land-  nor  harrowed  by  the  sight  of  y 

lady  had  told  her  where  to  look  for  wasted  cheeks,  and  respectability  p , 

needle- work.      For  some   time   she  the  police  to  keep  you  ever  aw^f' 

worked  on  not  unhappily.    She  made  ever  moving  on,'  like  the  Wander-iiy' 

very  little  and  worked  very  hard,  it  is  Jew. 

true,  but  still  she  lived  and  paid  her       Now  in  Portland  Place  there  li.v« 

lodmng,  till— the  old  tale— she  fell  ill  or  lived  an  author,  for  whom   JMr. 

with  work  and  want  of  the  wonted  Vicesimus  Martin,  quondam  M.A-  of 

fresh  air,  and  so  could  work  no  more.  Oxford,  but  now  literary  scrub  at  the 

Her  landlady  kept  her  awhile,  and  British  Museum,  had  been  working 

could  keep  her  no  longer,  and  turned  very  hard  a  whole  week.     On  the 

her  out,  taking  the  few  things  Kate  night  in  question,  he  had  gone  to 

had  collected,  in  payment  of  her  debt  receive  his  pay,  amounting  to  ooa 


Daisy  discovers  the  Utility  of  a  near  and  perhaps  too  dear  Relative,    99 

guinea,  and  he  issued  from  the  house  Vicesimus  hurriedly  put  the  coin  into 
irith  that  sum  in  his  pocket    We  are  her  hsmd.      He   saw  the   face    and 
already  aware  that  Martin  had  *  his  walked  on  sharply, 
little  weakness,'  and  that  little  weak-        Now,  beauty  is  not  given  us  for 
neas— not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  on  it  nothing.     The  face  haunted  Martin 
— was~Hin..    But  the  juice  of  the  as  he  walked.    He  said  to  himself: 
juniper  had  ruined  Martin  Ions  since,  '  Pooh  !  it  is  nothing  to  give  money. 
and  while  he  loved,  he  hated  it,  as  What  misery  on  that  face !   A  shiUine 
one  does  a  pet  sin,  and  much  and  cannot  remove  that  sadness ;  I  should 
zealously  did  he  struggle  against  it  have  given  sympathy.* 
A  great  temptation,  then,  to  Martin,        With  his  full  warm  heart  beating 
was  it  to  have  the  large  sum  of  one  at  this  thought  he  stopped,  and  deli- 
guinea  in  his  pocket,  after  a  whole  berately  walked  back  to  the  girL    He 
week  of  direfuUy  short  commons,  and  asked  and  heard  her  story.     There 
eyen  as  he  turned  the  door,  some  evil  was  no  lie  in  her  honest  face.    One 
voice  within  him  whispered — *  Vicesi-  sacrifice  made,  the  second  is  easier, 
moa,  old  fellow,  there  will  be  no  harm  and  Vicesimus  offered  her  a  lodging 
to-ni^t  in  just  one  glass.'  in  his  own  rooms. 

(men  the  misery  of  others  is  our        If  she  doubted  a  moment,  his  age 

salfation.    On  the  very  doorstep  of  and  the  meek  benevolence  in  his  face 

the  Terv  house  of  the  very  author  reassured  her,  and  she  accepted  the 

from  wnom  Vicesimus  had  just  re-  offer.     The    scrub    had    two    little 

cdred  that  very  guinea,  sat  a  wretch-  rooms  in  a  very  inferior  street  going 

ed  huddled    up    girl,    nursing    her  out  of  Holbom,  and  no  great  distance 

miseiy.  from  the  Museum.    These  he  shared 

Maitin  had  a  heart.     Vicesimus  with  Kate,  who  found  work  at  the 

jttd  suffered,  and  he  knew  real  suffer-  establishment  of  Messrs.  Aaron  and 

jog  from   sham,  when    he   saw  it  Son,   the   great   advertising   tailors, 

jwin  was  not  a  philosopher  in  vain.  Vicesimus  Martin— tell  it  not  inGath ! 

it  had  taught  him  alike  to  endure  ana  — was  their  poet,  and  he  introduced 

to  pity.  her  to  them.     She  worked  all  day. 

,  A^)od  voice  whispered  within  him:  and  often  late  into  the  night,  ana 

Vicesimos,   old    fellow,   instead    of  managed  to  make  from  eightpence  to 

Binding  that  odd  shilling  in  Old  Tom,  tenpence  per  diem.    But  though  she 

give  it  to  your  fellow-sunerer.*  could  not  out  of  this  pay  a  fair  share 

And  he  did  it     Ah !  there  is  a  of  her  friend^s  rent,  she  saved  him 

keroism  in  that    It  is  an  easier  sacri-  money,  and  more  than  money  in  an- 

fice  to  cast  away  our  all,  our  last  mite,  other  way.    For  a  long  time  the  even- 

than  to  give  a  shilling  away  out  of  ings  had  been  a  trial  to  the  old  man. 

oar  only  guinea,  for  which  we  have  Hard  worked  all  day,  he  could  neither 

forked  a  whole  week.  read  nor  write  at  night,  unless  it  were 

The  girl  looked  up  through  her  veil  just  some  ingenious  little  ode  like  the 

of  tean  with  a  smile  of  gratitude,  as  following— remuneration  one  shilling  : 

HOARY  WINTER. 

*  Now  winter  ie  come  with  hie  dull  garb  of  grey, 
And  we  think  with  regret  on  the  bright  summer*!  day  ; 
Chill  winds  whistle  past  and  cold  sleet  is  descending, 
And  I  feel  that  my  gait  and  my  garment  want  mending. 
For  my  tnnic  is  light,  but  my  purse  is  still  lighter  ; 
And  the  raw  northern  blast  is  a  bitter  back- biter. 
Bnt  where  shall  I  find  for  a  moderate  sum 
A  paletot  to  shield  me  from  frosts  yet  to  come  1 
I  have  heard  of  a  mart  where  the  poorest  may  stroll, 
To  choose  cloaks  for  the  body  to  comfort  the  soul. 
1  have  heard  of  a  murt  where  the  gayest  are  decked. 
Id  Tweeds  of  all  patterns,  stripped,  speckled,  and  oheok'd. 
It  atands  in  Hioh  Holborn,  a  Hundred  and  One, 
*«  '  Wat  Tsff  years  esUblished  by  Aaron  and  Son.' 

pot-house  offered  evenincs.  Now,  instead,  he  would 
^  __  had,  and  there,  sit  with  Kate.  A  penny  dip  was  the 
^^td  H,  he  spent  his   Boie  expense  of  the  cntertammwiVK 


leo  Gettinfj  On, 

She  would  chatter  merrily  to  the  old  *  It  would  be  very  kind  of  you,  i 

man,  as  she  stitched  away,  or  he  would  you  would  come  with  me  to  Pott' 

read  to  her  from  some  odd  volume  he  Buildings,  for  he  is  very  poorly,  poo 

had  bought  at  a  book-stall  for  3d.,  gentleman,  and  I  think  ne  would  lik 

and  strive  to  teach  her  something  that  to  know  that  he  had  a  friend.    Yo< 

she  did  not  know.  were  always  so  kind  to  the  poor,  shr, 

*^d  what  is  this  Museum  V  asked  remember  well ;'  and  then  the  poo 

Daisy.  cirl  ventured  a  smile  and  a  questioninj 

'  It*8  a  very  large  place,  he  calla  the  look  at  her  companion.    Oh,  Maste 

Museum,  nothing  else.     And  there  Daisy,  no  wonder  you  did  not  care  t 

are  a  great  many  books  there,  and  remember  as  well  as  she  did  ! 

Mr.  Martin  goes  and  reads  them  and  *  Where  are  Pott's  Buildings  V  h 

makes  fresh  books  out  of  them  for  asked,  for  the  sake  of  saying  some 

gentlemen  who  pay  him.*  thing. 

Daisy  could  not  help  laughingat  *  Just  out  of  Nash's  Court,  whid 

this  naive  but  true  description.    The  goes  out  of  Nag's  Head  Lane,  whidi 

girl  blushed  up  very  red.    *  I  assure  daresay  you  know,  sir.' 

you  it  is  so,  sir,'  said  she,  fearing  that  '  Not  I ;  but  tell  me,  how  is  it,  i 

Daisy  disbelieved  her ;    '  for  it  s  in  Mr.  Martin  is  an  author,  that  yoi 

Great  Russell  Street,  and  Fve  been  come  to  pawn  your  shawl,  and  did  701 

there  many  a  time  to  take  him  some  not  say  yoii  had  rent  to  pay,  eh  1* 

dinner,  for  he  works  so   hard,    he  *  I  will  tell  you,  sir.     Yeaterda; 

wouldn't  eat  at  all  if  it  wasn't  for  me  fortnight  Mr.  Martin  had  been  thre 

forcing  him.    And  he's  told  me  there  days  and  more  out  of  work,  and  w 

are  half  a  million  of  books  there,  and  had  very  little  to  eat,  when  Mr.  Tn 

I  asked  him  what  they  wanted  with  velyan  sent  for  him.' 

making  any  more.'  *  Ah  !' 

*  Ha,  lia,  ha !'  laughed  Daisv.  The  girl's  quick  perception  notioo 

*  Well,  sir,'  she  answered,  aU  a-fire  the  interest  Daisy  seemed  to  evince  a 
with  indignation,  *  Mr.  Martin  said  I  this  name. 

had  spoken  ouite  sensible,  for  there  *  Well,  sir,  he  gave  him  two  davi 

wasn't  a  man  living  had  read  all  those  work,  and  paid  him  ten  shillings,  to 

half-a-million,  no,  nor  anywhere  to  five  shillings  a  day  is  what  he  earnf 

come  nigh  it ;  and  he  said  it  was  only  only  he  never  gets  work  more  thai 

because  the  great  authors  were  vain,  three  or  four  days  in  the  week,  and  h 

and  wanted  to  be  talked  about  and  pays  five  shillings  a  week  for  the  tW' 

praised,  that  they  made  any  more  rooms—* 

i)ooks.'  '  Which  is  dear.* 

*  Mr.  Martin  seems  a  very  shrewd  '  Very  dear,  sir  ;  but  then  you  ee 
sort  of  man.'  Mr.  Maotin  is  a  gentleman,  though  b 

*  Oh,  sir !  he's  very  learned  indeed,'  do  make  verv  little,  and  he  likee  to  b 
said  the  other  with  a  tone  approaching  comfortable. 

to  awe.    '  He  was  at  Oxford  College,  *  Just  so  ;  but  what  about  Sir  How 

just  as  you  were  yourself,  and  has  ard  Tre velyan  V 

written  several  books  of  his  own,  be-  '  Well,  there  was  something  tha 

sides  those  he  writes  for  other  gentle-  Mr.  Martin  had  to  find  out  for  him 

men.'  and  he  couldn't,  and  he  went  thre 

*  How  do  you  mean  that  he  writes  dajrs  to  the  Museum,  and  worked  ei 
for  other  gentlemen  ?  Do  you  mean  late,  and  he  oouldn  t  find  what  hi 
for  the  publishers  ?'  wanted,  and  when  he  came  to  go  t( 

'  0  no,  sir,  for  very  rich   gentle-  the  gentleman  and  told  him,  he  sak 

men,  that  he  says  are  very  celebrated  he  shouldn't  pay  him  for  work  not 

There  was  a  Air.  Rackbrain  that  he  done,  as  he  called  it ;  and  what  witl 

used  to  write  for  one  time,  and  now,  the  worry,  and  being  short  with  hu 

when  he  can  work,  he  writes  for  a  rent,  Mr.  Martin  took  on  quite  badfar 

gentleman  named  Trevelyan  in  Groe-  and  now  he  lies  a-bed  very  poorly,  cm 

venor  Street'  you  see,  sir,  he's  got  behind  with  thi 

*  Sir  Howard  Trevelyan  V  asked  rent,  uid  work  as  I  would.  I  coiddft'i 
Daisy,  now  much  interested ;  *I  should  make  it  up  for  him,  and  that's  why  ] 

Jike.to  Bee  thU  Mr.  Martin.'  went  to  the  pledge-shop  to-night;  dq] 


An  Agmable  Vint  from  a  Bundle  of  Fun.  loi 

I  don't  mind  it  now  I  am  accustomed  natural,  not  philosophical    At  Pain»- 

(0  it,  though  I  did  at  first'  wick  he  had  had  the  pride  of  a  father, 

How  this  told  of  a  life  of  struggling!  a  mother,  and  a  slater  to  disgust  him 

FucTgettingaccastomed  tothepawn-  with  cast«.     He  bad  seen  caste  in  its 

broker  b!    Fancy  feeling  at  home  in  worst  light  there.     It  did  not  refine 

me  of  those  narrow  ooxes,  and  on  Sir  Tattenham,   nor  make  the  rest 

fricadiy  terms  with  that  pock-marked  loreabie.     Now  he  saw  it  in  ite  beat 

■boiiinaii  !    Daisy  might  think  it  im-  light  in  Idola,  who  had  all  its  advan- 

puitble,  bnt  he  was  to  have  his  turn  tagea,  combined  with  a  loveable  cha- 

jrt.  racter ;  all  ita  refinement, its  education. 

It  Tu  cnriotts  how  tfaia  gir]  fixed  its  tast«,  its  ele^nce.    Poor  Eate  haa 

ber  «7M  on  him.    She  could  not  help  none  of  these.    Kate  was  only  honest 

Kcing  that  he  waa  changed  in  feeling  and  good.    Mais  U  cceur  vaut  la  tete. 
u  in  manner  to  her.     Nay,  it  was        Kate  knew  nothing  of  all  this,  and 

nidnit  tiiat  he  had  unletuned   the  in  her  humility  thought  it  quite  na-  - 

wry  tessons  of  equality  which  he  had  tural  that  the  young  aquire  should 

tii4:fat  her  himself ;  ne  treated  her  care  no  more  for  her.    But  she  de- 

now  like  an  inferior,  like  a  person  be-  lighted  in  his  presence,  and  she  would 

ten™;  to  another  aphere,  although  do  her  best  to  prolong  it. 
bidly,  sod  with  as  little  condescen-        '  Perhaps  you  wouldn't  like  to  oome 

Bon  as  possible,  for  Daisy  was  scarcely  to  Pott'a  Buildings,  Mr.  Lorimer,'  aba 

csniUe  of  condescending  ;  it  was  a  said  ;  '  it  is  only  a  poor  place  for  jon 

nugirity  to  which  he  would  never  to  come  ta' 
itomi.  But  of  course  Mark  went,  and  made 

Sne  did  not  wonder  at  it,  poor  thing,  the  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Martin,  and 

Sbe  bad  had  so  much  trampling  in  the  heard  him  praise  his  careful  nurse, 

pest  city  ;  so  much  indeed  ail  her  life,  and  warmed  towards  Kate  afresh,  for 

tbtt  she  thought  the  merest  friendli-  often  the  praise  of  others  blows  into  a 

UK  vss  too  good  for  her,  and  was  flameourdyinKadmiration,andtalked 

Wj  BTsteful  for  it :  but  somehow  she  to  him  about  Sir  Howard,  and  about 

mid  not  forget  toat  he  had  once  Oxford,  and  in  short  was  delighted 

■tkcd  her  to  be  bis  wife,  and  she  still  with  hia  new    acauaintance.      Nay, 

imilbim  warmly,  but  with  something  when  he  left,  he  thought  to  himself 

of  i*e  now.  that  mind  makes  a  palace  of  any  hoveL 

,  And  what  had  worked  the  change  and  he  doubted  whether  he  shoulri 

in  Mirk  Larimer  t  'A  hfe  which  he  like  Redbrook  more  than  the  tiny  room 

dnpiMd  and  hated,  longing  to  escape  in  Pott's  Buildinga. 
fiom  it,  and  a  love  which  waa  real  and 


cau>.  xxn.— AK  aobsbable  visit  fbom  a  bitndle  or  furs. 

^hkj  had  quite  made  up  his  mind  of  their  connexion  with  the  druggist's 

to  go  to  Bedbrook  on  Monday,  and  round  the  comer, '  why,  there  is  no  ne- 

ttm  was  cmly  tbe  consent  of  the  cessity  to  wait  for  the  Board's  consent 

Aseton  to  obtain.     Neither  Sir  Fun-  'They  are  sure  to  cire  it,  for  it  was,  I 

V  Mr  Martey,  howeyer,  came  down  believe,  Captain  Martey  himself  who 

Atfaatmoniing;  and  Daisy,  growing  proposed  it  the  other  day,  and  Sir 

Wy  io^Mtient,  consulted    Popham,  Fungus  ia  so  very  paxtial  to  you.' 

*hiiiBKtdelizhted  at  the  chance  of  '  i  have  no  fear  of  that,'  said  Mark  ; 

pttbg  rid  of  the  Secretary,  that  he  '  but  how  about  my  work  V 

mid  scarcely  manage  to  pot  oo  that  '  Well,  as  Long  as  I  am  in  town,  I 

UbrDimble  air  which  be  thoi^t  it  shall  be  most  nappy.    You  know  I 

■d^ble  to  adopt.  have  to  go  and  insjMct  the  plant  and 

'ff  you  really  Imvc  written  to  your  machinery  at  Birmm^iam  and  Cardiff 

fr>ndH,'  he  sua,  lighting  a  short  pipe,  next  week,  hut  perhapa  Captain  Mar- 

ud  locking  a  "  specimen"  into  a  cor-  ley  would  not  ol|)ect  when  we  are  both 

M,fiirsom^ow  these  "  apedmens"  absent* 

■""  tlntn  gating  into  tiie  way  and  '  That  can  be  ammged  by  letter ;  but 

~-" -"ding  little  Popham  if  jou  really  will  be  aotind  w  to  Wkb 
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it  now— fortunately  there  is  not  much  googh/  at  that  moment  resc 

to  do — I  will  give  an  hour  to  arranging  the  stairs. 

papers,    and   leaving   everything  in  '  Old  party  taken  worse, 

oraer.'  case  of  bellows  to  mend.    £ 

While  Mark  was  thus  busied,  Mr.  the  story  of  an  eccentric  : 

Popham  was  continually  looking  at  who  coughed  his  head  off  ?* 

his  watch  and  going  to  the  window.  The  door  was  opened,  and  en 

Though   he   pretended   only   to   be  of  furs,  between  friend  and 

watching  some  workmen  engaged  in  Bundle  of  furs  had  a  lil 

washing  the  Duke  of  York's  face,  or  white  head  on  the  top,  "^ 

to  be  interested  as  of  old  in  a  little  quite  pleasing  to  look  at, 

crowd  of  idlers  and  ragamufiins  col-  fully  was  it  polished.    His 

lected  round  a  boy  in  a  sham  fit,  he  was  of  the  whitest  silver, 

was  really  anxiously  awaiting  the  ar-  though  wrinkled,  extremel; 

rival  of  a  visitor,  of  whose  coming  he  perfectly  colourless,  and  h 

had  been  forewarned.  appearance  was  that  of  a 

At  length,  a  splendid  double  chariot,  cat  who  has  just  complete* 

with  a  pair  of  magnificent  horses  in  cess  of  self-ablution  on  tl 

front,  and  yet  more  magnificent  flun-  rug.  In  fact,  so  very  clean 

keys  behind,  drew  up  at  the  street-  not  been  seen  for  ages  in  1 

door,  causing  Mr.  Popham's  heart  to  He  was  most   neatly   drc 

flutter.    A  middle-aged  business-like  Under  the  over-coat,  lined  ^ 

man  jumped  out,  and  then  the  plushes  you  could  just  catch  a  ( 

and  he  together  contrived  to  remove  oright  blue   swallow-tail 

from  the  interior  a  bundle  of  furs  buttons,  while  a  stiif,  lij 

which,  when  placed  on  the  pavement,  neck-tie,  with  scarlet  spot£ 

hobbled  slowly  forward,  leaning  on  peared  to  have  been  woi 

their  arms.  and  round  his  neck,  as  : 

Not  wishing  to  betray  himself,  Mr.  bandace  a  wounds  arm,  gi 

Popham^  while  examining  the  splen-  head  the  appearance  of  a  w 

did  equipage,  and  calculating  there-  on  a  yellow  stalk, 

from  tne  wealth  of  the  owner,  rattled  *  Mr.  Clutch  ?  really,  v< 

away  to  Daisy,  somewhat  after  this  won't  your  friend  sit  down  1 

stram  : —  ham  to  the  middle-a^ed  i 

'  There  was  a  glorious  fire  in  Greorge  whom  it  was  not  difiicult 

Street  last  night,  Lorimer.    They  say  guish  as  a  lawycp; 

the  property  destroyed  was  value  over  They  stowed  old  hobble 

j£5000.    Braidwood  and  brigade  there  a  chair. 

— great  excitement ;   policemen   ob-  *  My  client  is  come  witl 

liged  to  interfere  to  keep  the  crowd  taking* — 

on.    No  lives  lost,  but  one  woman  *  Stop,  you — oogh — you 

very  nearly  went  smash.     Jumped  panted  the  old  gentleman, 

out  of  first-story  window  and  alighted  fully  hollow  voice.    *  You  1 

on  the  heads  of  two  policemen— Z  lie ;  I  won't  take  a  single 

division  ;  thereby  driving  the  hats  of  unless  I  am  satisfied— oosh- 

both  down  so  tight  over  their  faces,  *  Of  course  not,  my  dea 

that  they  were  obli^  to  be  ripped  off  Clutch,    soothingly.     '  My 

with  a  chisel  and  nammer.     One  of  come  to  make  inquiries  reu 

them  had  a  flat  nose  and  so  escaped,  mine.* 

but  the  other  had  a  long  snub,  with  a  *  Hold  your  tongue — Ch 

sharp  turn-up  point,  and  the  edge  of  — .    You  re  a  fool— you  c 

the  hat  beins,  as  you  know,  very  stiff,  — oogh—  manage  a  thing  ati 

and  driven  down  by  weight  of  romale,  is  the  secretary  V 

completely  took  the  point  off*—  Mark  came  forward,  wl 

*  Nonsense, you don*tsay so,' laughed  exchanged  a  smile  over  tb 

Daisy,  from  among  his  papers.    Mr.  bald  head,  at  Mr.  Popham,  ^ 

Popham  might  have  continued  to  ro-  uncommonly  pleased, 

mance  in  the  penny-a-line  style  ad  '  Now,  young  man,  you'n 

inHnUunif  had  not  a  frightful  hobble-  for  this— oogh — ooroogh. 

^Z>iW650iindJik6  *OQgh-oogh-ooroogh-  me  the  truth,  and  nothii 
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tmtb.    Do  you  intend  to  gire  33  per    hia  flunkey  to  wipe  them,  put  them 
cent  for  the  loan   of  any  money  I    on,  but  couldn't  Bee  a  bit  better ; 

Trll  me  that'  tried  to  read  the  report,  but  failina, 
'Thatiathe  estimated  profit  for  the  inBisted  on  Mr.  Clutch  reading  it 
fmi  year,'  replied  Daisy,    '  but  we    aloud, 

annot  say  to  what  figure  it  may  riBe.  '  Tin,  talc,  ammonia' — 

There  are  niinea  in  Ckimwali  that  give  'Ah,  ah  I'    cried    the    old  raacal, 

iOU  per  cent,  and  their  shares,  origi-  greedily. 

ully  worth  .£5,  are  now  soldat;El50,  '  Copper,  lead  in  large  quantitiea.' 

tiiw  aecoring  to  present  purchasers  'Lead!  lead  be— oogh— be  melted, 

011I7  in  reality  about  seven  per  cent.  But  only  fit  for  bullets  to  stick  in — ooroo 

ifycDwere  to  purchase  before  the  mine  —soldier's  heads.    Haven't  you  any 

ii  worked,  you  might  possibly,  in  a  —oo^h— oogh— any  gold  1' 

jeuortwo,  be  realizing  SOO  per  cent,  'Sdver  in  small  quantities.  All  the 

ailO  per  annum  for  eveiy  £5  now  above  near  the  surface,  easily  obtain- 

liidout'  able  at  small  outlay.' 

'fflO  per  cent !'  roared  the  old  rnan.  '  Tin,  lead,  ainc,  copper^oogh,'  re- 

'BXi  per  cent — oogh — oc^h— whew—  peated  the  old  party  intentionally  to 

'Iwa)'  himself,  hut  in  a  voice  clearly  audible 

He  might  well  ask  when,  for  he  through  two  pairs  of  folding  doors. 

looked  ss  if  he  would  have  to  caE  for  '  And  how  am  I  to  know,  you  air, 

^dividends  in  a  hearse  and  coffin.  that  this  is  not  all  a  parcel  of  lies  1' 

'Of  course  that    depends  on  the  '  Sir,' said  Daisy,  looking  indignant, 

lUM,'    Daisy    began,     but   Popham  but  half  inclined  to  laugh, 'this  is  the 

'tapped  in.  registered  opinion  of  an  aasayer  of  tha 

'  I  am  about  to  conclude  a  bargain  highest  respectability.' 

fwtJje  pUnt,  this  week.'  Which  is  no  proof— oogh— ooroo— 

'Plant — punt — oogh— oogh— speak  that  vou  are  not  alk  a  set  of  rascally 

^fW,  air,  not  slang.'  —oogh— cheats.' 

"The  machinery,  then,  my  dear  sir.  It  was  in  vain  Mr.  Popham  winked 

tj  which  our  shaft  is  to  be  worked,  and  nodded  to  Daisy  to  be  quiet 

^neo  the  purchase  of  the  estate  will  This  was  too  much    from   the    old 

tc  fioiUy  eifected  in  about  a  fortnight,  sinner. 

ud  we  shall  then  bwn  to  work,  ana  '  Sir,'  stud  he,  diawtng  up  and  re- 

dedtre  a  dividend  of^33  per  cent  in  tiring,  'in  spite  of  your  age,  I  must 

•  Mnth  or  two.'  say— 

'A  month  or  two  I— oogh,  ooroo —  Say,  and  be  hanged  ;  my  age  in- 

33  per  cent !    Oh,  oh  !  are  you  sure  deed — oogh — ' 

it  ^  be  so  soon )  —  'My  dear  air,  my  good  sir,'  inter- 

'Perbgpa  even  sooner,'  said  Pop-  fered  the  oily-tongued  lawyer,  put- 

'"'i,  veiT  confidently.  ing  his  hand  on  the  ermine's  shoulder, 

'And  how  do  I  know  that  you'll  '  do  not  rive  way— ' 

W^mel:'  'Gluten,  you're  a  fool;  take  your 

Yon  will  have  your  shares  as  gua-  hand    away,    you    make    me  cougit 

■•Mees,  my  dear  sir.'  —  oogh— ooroogh.     I    haven't    lived 

'Shsies!- humbugs!'    roared  the  seven- seven— seventy  years  in  this 

Bt^  ermine,  getting  red  in  the  face,  world,  to  be  taken — tciken  in  by  a 

Jilt's  the  good  of  a— o<«h— of  a  com— com— pany— oo([h— 1— I   want 

w^Ut  of  paper — ooroo— if  the  com  to  see  something  of  this— this  mine — 

■"«»— com— pany— fails  ;  you,  sir  T  I  tell  you.' 

'Ch:      Not  the  sli^ihtcst  chance  Popham  skipped  eagerly  forward 

'i  bihire.     We  can   show  you  the  with  the  blue,  green,  and  yellow  spe- 

■Mfer's  opinion  ;  most  valiiaole  lode,  cimens,  and  offered  them  one  by  one 

'XAfs,  that  bus  Ucii  known  in  this  to  the  sleek  ermine  to  inspect    If 

Wntiiry.'  you  have  ever  seen  a  greedy  schoolboy 

■Ah,ah!  what's  that  vousayl'  hovering  over  a  confectioner's  counter 

IWr  took  down  u  iiVutly -framed  doubtful  on  which    bit  of   luscious 

■•Pxtti'iibich  hun^r  up  bv  wav  of  de-  pastry  to  begin  first,  you  can  imaging 

*T«nrtiiechimney-iiieiie.     Hobble-  the  old  man  gli»ting  over  these  nch^ 

■™-— "-»  —a,  his  Bfectades,  told  from  the  druggist's. 
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'  What's  that  1 1  can't  read  it— ooroo  *  Ooh,  ooh  !  33  per  cent  !  six  thou- 

— ooroo.    My  spectacles,  Greorge,  you  sand  at  five  pounds ;  thirty  thousand 

fooL  my  spectacles.'  pounds  at  33  per  cent ;  firet  dividend 

Then  he  turn^  them  over,  made  — ooroogh — ooh — How  much  is  that  1 

belief  to  read  the  scientific  labels,  and  nine  thousand  nine  hundred ;  ah — ah 

with  his  eyes  twinkling  all  the  while  — ah— good.' 

muttered  to  himself,  'Ah,  ah,  ooh,  And  nis  little  eyes  twinkled  glee- 

ooh  !  33  per  cent,  ah,  ooh !'  fully. 

The  end  of  it  was  that,  after  ex-  It  was  filled  up  for  six  thoiuaiid, 

hausting   all    inquiries,  he  said   he  and  he  set  to  work  to  sign  it.    When 

would  *  do  it.'  Daisy  red  the  shakv  signature,  be 

Mr.  Popham  and  Mr.  Clutch  could  made  out  the  words,  Henry  LonmkUe 

not  refram  from  exchanging  a  smile  Davenport,    On  reading  that  his  oon- 

of  delight  tempt  for  the  old  man  increased  ten- 

*  My  friend  wishes  to  fill  up  an  ap-  fold. 

plication  for  shares,'  said  the  lawyer  *  A  deposit  of  £2  per  share  paid  on 

to  Dai^.  application,'  said  Popham,  *  and  a  cali 

The  ^retary,  who  heartily  despised  of  thirty  shillings  on  allotment.    Will 
the  old  gentleman,  brought  forward  you  leave  a  cheque  for  the  deposit  f 
•  blank  form  of  application  sulkily.  The  bundle  of  furs  was  ransacked 
Hobble-gobble  was  moved  bodily  to  for  the  cheque-book,  and  an  order  for 
the  table  and  a  pen  stuck  in  his  fin-  ;^1 2,000  signed  on  the  spot 
gers.    Then  he  insisted  on  spelling  At  length  Hobble-gobble  was  got 
over  the  form,  swearing  that  he  would  down   to   his  carriage,  and    stowed 
not  be  cheated,  and  at  last  attempted  away.      Popham    h^    accompanied 
to  fill  up  the  spaces,  with  Mr.  Clutch  them   down  stairs,  and  Mr.  Clutch 
and  Popham,  one  on  each  side,  point-  ran  back  for  a  second  to  hiuL 
ing  them  out ;  but  after  a  good  deal  *  You'll  send  me  a  cheque  for  the 
of  blotting  and  sprawling,  he  was  commission,    Popham  1      Didn't   we 
obliged  to  give  it  up,  and  Daisy  nimbly  manage  it  well  f ' 
beean  the  task.  *  I'U  bring  you  the  money  this  even- 
How^  many  shares  do  you  apply  ing.' 
for,  sir  V  Popham  returned  to  the  office. 

^  How  many  can  I  have  ;  oogh—  *  You  had  better  take  the  cheque  to 

oogh  T  Watkins  at  once,'  said  he.     *  It  is  a 

There  are  still  eight  thousand,  I  comfort  to  get  so  many  shares  off  at 

believe,  to  be  disposed  of.'  a  blow— eh  V 

'  Eight  thousand ;  ah  !  ooh  !   five  Daisy  looked  at  his  watch, 

pounds  a  share,  is  it ;  ah,  ooh  !— I'll  *  I  wish  you  would  take  it  for  me 

take  four.  to  Watkins.    I  see  I  have  only  half- 

*  Four  shares  V  an-hour  to  get  down  to  the  station 

*  Four  thousand  ;  you — yoiL*  in.' 

'  Sir,  my  good  sir,'  interposed  Mr.  Mr.  Popham  put  the  paper  into  hia 

Clutch.  pocket-boiok  with  apparent  indiffer- 

Four  thousand  shares  :   this  was  ence.    From  that  receptacle  it  isaaed 

aomething  like  business ;  out  Messrs.  only  to  be  changed  by  Mr.  Popham. 

Clutch  and  Popham  were  not  satis-  Somehow  it  was  entei>dd  properly  by 

fied.  Watkins,  and  though  not  entered  hj 

*  Had  you  not  better  take  the  whole  the  banker,  Mr.  Popham  had  nothing 
eight,  sir  V  said  Clutch.  to  fear,  for  th^re  would  not  be  an 

You  will  not  have  another  chance,  audit  for  another  month. 

The  moment  that  the  works  commence  'Shall  I,'  he  muttered  to  himself 

the  shares  will  be  gone,'  said  Popham.  when  Daisy  was  gone,  '  shall  I  go  off 

*  I  won't,  I  tell  you !  ooh—ooh— 111  now,  eh  ?  or  wait  for  my  share  of  the 
take  four.'  next  haul    I  must  say  I  should  like 

*  Say  six.'  another  ^3000.    I'll  waif 

*  Ah  !  do  say  six ;  33  per  cent'  Silly  Mr.  Popham ! 
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fadt,  Failvra,  and  Fraud*  :  Reve-    marriage  of  a  very  high  chanct«T,  for 

lationt,     Finaneia/,      MereantUe,    he  oought  for  hia  wife  a  young  woman 

CrvH^tal.    By  D.  Mobikb  Etaks.    who  was  then  liviog  as  companion  to 

Lmdwi :    Groombridge    Sc    Sons,    a  lady.    Reilpath's  appearance  at  this 

165&.  time  was  shabby  ;  aod  aa  he  always 

THKGKKAT  MOBTHEBM  KAILWAT       lud  exhibited  taste  in  dress.  a«  in  Other 

FiAUDfl  AMD  FOBOKsiEs.  matters,  the  reason  why  ne  did  not 

Ose  of  ^le  most  extraordinary  in-    assume  a   foceable  appeanmco  waa 

Maoees  of  succeesful  swindling,  com-    doubtleaa   because  he  had  not  the 

liiiied  with  a  high  moral  reputation    means. 

uda  truly  benevolent  career,  is  that  On  the  starting  of  the  Peninsular 
d  Leopold  Bedpath.  Never  was  and  Oriental  Steam  Navij^tion  Com- 
noMy  obtained  with  more  wicked  paoy,  Redpath  secured  the  position  of 
■dtle^;  never  was  it  spent  more  clerk  in  the  estabLisbment.  Hia  salary 
diiritibly.  The  thief  and  desperate  here  was  a  fait  one,  but  not  adequate 
oininal  ware  so  intertwined  with  the  to  Reilpath's  now  growin);  ambition. 
pUhnthropist,  that  his  character  pre-  During  this  engagement  he  oijquired 
Hts  so  aiuuirabte  study  for  the  meto-  the  conGdeoce  of  the  Directors,  and 
llifBtciaiL  A  greater  rogue,  so  far  obtained,  partly  through  the  iiiQuenco 
li  robbery  is  concerned,  it  were  ditli-  of  one  of  them,  an  mtroductiun  to 
cult  to  tind  ;  nor  a  more  amiable  and  Mr.  Fox,  an  upholsterer,  of  whom  he 
polinhed  benetoctor  to  the  poor  and  asked  credit  for  enough  to  fumbh  a 
ibe  friendless.  Whether  this  subtle  house.  In  anticiiiation  of  hia  mar- 
bnwcrite  entertained  the  comfort-  riage,  Bedpath  had  taken  a  bouse  in 
uk  doctrine  that  '  it  is  lawful  to  Dartmouth  Terrace,  a  quiet,  subetan- 
(toeril  that  good  may  come,'  does  not  tialrowof  houses,  on  thenigh  road  from 
^pesr;  but  it  is  certain  that  he  Deptford  to  Blackheath.  Being  re  pre- 
^t  in  acta  of  high  benevolence  sentetl  as  an  honourable  young  man 
niieb  of  the  money  that  he  gained  of  good  prospects  in  his  situation,  Mr. 
bfrobbeiT.  With  equal  readiness  he  Fox  supplied  him  with  furniture  to 
fivjelailfed  or  wrote  a  cheque  for  a  the  amount  of  some  .£500,  a  sullicient 
duitable  institution.  Leopold  Red-  evidence  of  Redpath'e  ambition,  and 
fttb  «M  at  once  a  consummate  hypo-  ot  Mr.  Fox's  reliance  on  hie  honour. 
oils  and  Pharisaic  swindler.  Leaving  the  Peninsular  and  Orien- 

Tbe  eulier  antecedents  of  Bed-  tal  Company,  Bcdpath  stnick  out  into 
piA's  otreer  present  no  features  of  anew  field  on  hia  own  account,  and  set 
rnnra^  interest,  except  that  every-  up  business  ns  an  insurance  broker,  in 
Uin^  relating  to  one  who  has  achieved  Lime  Street,  City.  Andnowbegoutbat 
B  himelf  such  lasting  ignominy  is  career  of  spurious  philanthropy  and 
*Mh  noting.  He  received  a  fair  affected  piety  which  is  bo  remarkable 
^ianttitta,  ftnd  evinced  a  good  taste  a  feature  in  his  character,  flishouseat 
B  utirtic  matters,  the  latter  subse-  Blackheath  soon  became  known  as  the 
qMDtty  displayed  with  reckless  ex-  residence  of  a  gentleman,  whose  name 
tanpaBt.  Ue  possessed  also  sound  might  be  reckoned  on  for  addition  to 
idraation  on  ordinary  t«pic&  and  a  any  charitable  subscription  list.  Highly 
pod  eapadtr  for  buuness.  Having  moral  in  his  external  character,  atl'cct- 
■tfiinaa  to  push  himonwardin  life,  ing  a  veneration  for  religion  which 
klad  to  atnijggle  soccessiTely  with  he  never  felt,  he  was  regarded  as  a 
Modtin  which  fitU  to  the  common  model  man.  An  ardent  advocate  of 
hi  ix  oas  period  he  waa  engaged  every  benevolent  scheme  which  was 
_  .  . — ^^  clerk,  at  a  very  poor  set  on  foot,  he  became  also  a  willing 
—  T  be  presumed,  for  he  supporter  of  it.  There  is  reason  to 
-  lodgings  in  Cuinl)LT-  fear  that  none  of  the  charity  which 
I  locality  certainly  not  he  bestowed  was  the  offspring  of  ge- 
/  farouicd  by  the  aristocrncy.  nuine  philanthropy,  far  less  of  that 
KMvemhia  aapiralions  in  regard  to    pureanduiideflledi«li(i^oawtl\cllleadK 
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its  possessor  to  visit  the  fatherless  and  How  soon  after  his  appoi 

the  widow.    His  charity  was  not  of  Redpath  entered  on  that  recide 

that  kind  which  '  vaunteth  not  itself,  of  crime  which  led  him  to  ig 

is  not  puffed  up.*    He  became,  it  may  and  isolation  from  his  fellow 

rather  be  supposed,  inordinately  fond  not  accurately  known ;  but  it  is 

of  the    applause  of  men.    He   was  that  he  speciiily  resumed  tha 

ambitious  to  be  talked  of  as  a  kind-  rious  stvle  of  living  which  y 

hearted,  benevolent,  charitable  gentle-  acme  of  his  ambition.     Wb< 

man,  whose  hand,  heart,  and  purse  employed  in  the  Great  Northei 

were  ever  open.  way,  he  was  living  at  No.  J 

And  all  this  time  he  was  trading  Village,  West ;  but  this  soon 

in  philanthropy  with  the  capital  of  too  narrow  for  his  ambitious 

others.    With  an  affable  blandness  of  and  he  took  a  splendid  mansi 

demeanour  he  gave  away  the  property  27,  Chester  Terrace,  which  was 

of  his  creditors,  for  his  career  as  an  at  £400  per  year, 

insurance    broker  was  a  short  one.  Meanwnile,hiBDrincipal,Mr. 

Being  more  generous  than  just,  in  less  had  retired  from  nis  position  a 

than  three  months  he  became  a  bank-  trar,  and  Redpath  reigned  in  hi 

nipt,  with  liabilities  to  the  extent  of  The  directors  did  not  place  hii 

£5000,  and  assets  a  mere  nothing,  without   reason.      He    bad    i 

His  furniture  and  effects  at  Dartmoutii  proved  himself  adequate  to  th* 

Terrace  were  then  sold  for  the  benefit  tion,  and  had  devoted  himself  to 

of  the  creditors,  and  yielded  in  all  ties  of  the  department  with  asi 

only  23.  6d.  in  the  pound.    That  the  The  moment  he  had  secui 

love  of  luxury  was  now  getting  firm  control  of  the  department,  he 

hold  upqn  him,  was   shown  by  the  fonvard  desperately  in  his  ca 

nature  of  his  debts.    Musical  instru-  crime.      His   previous    fraud 

ments,  pictures,    iewellery,   and  ex-  (osing  that  he  had  committed 

pensive    knicknacks   were    the   new  were  very  trivial  to  those  1 

delights  in  which  he  had  luxuriously  practised.     Looking  back  up 

indulged.     Bitter   must   have    been  trickery  of  this  consummate  n 

Redpath's  reflections,  and   humbled  seems  scarcely  credible  that  his 

must  his  pride  have  been,  as  the  auc-  should  have  been  so   easily 

tionecr's  inevitable   hammer  cruelly  trat^d,  and  should  have  rema 

struck  down  his  suburban  establish-  long  undiscovered.    But  Redpa 

ment,  and  swept  away  the  luxuries  a  clever  swindler,  and  the  di 

and  refinement  of  his  home.  were  unsuspecting.    His  facili' 

But  Redpath  was  not  the  man  to  the  commission  of  robbery  wen 

be  crushed  by  an  auctioneer's  hammer,  and  he  used  them  with  diabolic 

At  the  age  of  about  thirty-five  he  ob-  Redpath  had  devoted  his  intel 

tained  the  appointment  of  clerk  in  the  power,  of  which  he  had  no  inoc 

service  of  the  Great  Northern  Rail-  able  share,  to  acauiring  a  kno 

way  Company.     His  fii^t  situation  of  the  whole  of  the  Great  N< 

here  was  quite  a   subordinate  one.  Company's  affairs,  so  far  as  h< 

There  were  formerly  two  lines  of  rail-  make  them  available  for  his  ow 

way   connecting    London    with    the  nous  ends.  Several  kinds  of  stc 

north— the  direct  Northern,  and  the  been  created,  bearing  different  i 

London  and  York.    These  two  lines  dividend,  and  very  intricate  calci 

were  managed  by  two  different  boards  was  often  required  to  decide  th 

of  directors,  each  with  its  own  secre-  of  dividend  and  interest  to 

tary.    The  two  lines  ultimately  were  the  several  certificates  were  en 

amalgamated,  and  one  of  the  two  was  but  this  clever  swindler  knew 

thrown  out  of  his  position.    A  gentle-  niceties  of  the  department,  as  i 

man  named  Clarke  was  selected,  but  its  leading  business.    He  knc 

he  was  appointed  as  a  re|:istrar,  an  name  of  every  shareholder  in  th 

office  then  newly  created.  Mr.  Clarke  pany,  the  stock  which  each  he! 

had  for  his  assistant  Leopold  Red-  the  amount  of  dividend  due  oi 

path,  erewhile  insurance   broker  of  ing  due.    To  use  a  common  ] 

lame  Street,  City,  and  of  Dartmouth  he  had  the  whole  at  his  fingen 

Temce,  Blackheath.  and  deftly  did  he  ply  bis  tingi 
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hii  OKU  &'lv3Qcemeiit ;  lie  cared  not        But  Redpath  was  quite  a  connois- 

loi  vh<M«  rain.  seur  in  the  art  of  forgerj,  and 'had 

The  mode  in  which  the  extensive  more  methods  than    one.      Another 

forgeriea  he  committed  waa  tliis.    It  mode  of  robbery  was  elicited  in  t\\- 

wusubseqaentlyBhowQ,  for  instance,  dence  on  the  trial,      Bed]jath  pur- 

tlttt  a  deeo,  So.  3623,  was  forged,  the  chased  in  April  1853,  two  separate 

UHmnt  Tepreeente<l  being  £312,  10s.  amounts  of  stock  of  .£500  and  X£&0 

Thii  deed  would  have  entitled  a  Mr.  respectively.    The  eellere  duly  trans- 

J(riin    Morria,    of    ftlanningtree,    to  ferred  them  to  him,  and  they  were 

tnmfer  his  intereat  in  that  stuek,  had  enterutl  to  his  credit  in  the  register, 

be  gone  with   it    to  a  stockbroker.  It  should  be  obser^-ed,  that  when  a 

Tike  person  purporting  to  attest  was  transfer  is  made  and  registered,  the 

1  gentleman  named  Shaw,  represented  buyer  receives  a  certificate,  termed  a 

I?  the  deed  to  belong  to  the  same  coupon,  for  the  amount  of  stock  trans- 

uighboorhood.      The    tiansfer    was  ferred.    This  cou{>on  is  signed  by  the 

mwe  bf  Redpath  to  his  own  name,  transfer  clerk ;  it  is  tlien  supposed  to 

udaola  through  his  own  stockbroker,  be  compared  with  the  original  trans- 

the  forger  receiving  the  amount  repre-  fer,  and  with  the  entry  in  the  regis- 

MDted.     On    the    trial,  Mr.  Henry  ter,  by  the  secretary,  who  counter- 

itterbuTT,  a  clerk  in  the  Oreat  Ni'ir-  signs  it ;  and  it  is  then  delivered  to 

llittn  Railway  Company,  thus  testi-  the  purchaser  of  the  stock,  as    his 

Sed  to  the  system  of  fraud  referred  to  ;  evidence  of  title.    In  Redpath's  case 

-' I  [Htiduce  a  transfer,  dated  May  7,  it  was  found  that  he  had  placed  a 

IM,  the  No,  of  which  is  3623,  and  it  figure  of  1  before  each  of  the  above- 

nrpoTtt  to  be  a  transfer  from  John  named  amounts,  converting  them  into 

Monii  to  William  Henry  Hammond  £1500  and  £1250,  re^pectivel};,  thus 

cf  £312,  10s.  of  the  6  stock  of  the  creating  £2000  of  a  stock  in  his  own 

Company.  In  this  entry  the  names  of  favour.  Fift^-two  transfers  were  thus 

H«ns,  the  transferer,  and  that  of  made  into  his  own  name,  and  ten  out 

Kmothy  Shaw,  the  attesting  witness,  of  it.    Now,  although  he  had  fulsified 

He,  I  believe,  in  the  handwritint:  of  the  register,  the  coupon  would  not 

tht[nsoner  Redpath.    I  also  produce  tally  with  it,  and  as  the  coupon  must 

the  register  book,  in  which  there  is  an  accompany  the  transfer  in  selling  the 

atrr  of  the  transfer  in  the  prisoner's  stock,  that  had  also  to  be  altered. 

I      bjMwriting,  the  letters  0.  B,  oeing  an-  How  far  the  management  of  the  com- 

Hnd  to  it  to  denote  that  it  is  brought  pany  with  which  the  forger  was  con- 

Timnl  from  an  old  book  of  the  Com-  nected  facilitated  this  fraud,  may  be 

piny.    On  examming  the  old  book  to  judged  from  the  fact,  that  the  sum  the 

tnee  this  entty,  I  find  there  no  ac-  cui)on  represents  was  nowhere  stated 

comt  whatever  in  the  name  of  John  in  words  on  the  face  of  it,  nor  was  the 

Horrii,  aa  represented  in  the  newer  amount  even  in  print,  but  was  filled 

WiL    The  register  also  contains  the  in  with  the  pen  ;  so  that  the  swind- 

liiUawiflg  other  entries  of  transfers,  ling  clerk  merely  had  to  place  a  figure 

m,  Sa  4340,  B  stock,  £1250  ;  4341,  of  1,  or  any  other  number  that  he  was 

JLAoek,  £3750^4342,  A  stock,  .£1625;  bold  enough  to  venture  upon,  before 

OQ,  B  ttock,  £1625  ;  and  No.  6870,  the  amount  stated  in  each  case,  and 

IMk^  £1750.    This  stock  is  placed  the  forgerv  was  complete, 
^ftetiedit  "fMnrrii'.  Morris's  name        Redpath  now  saw  a  perfect  Ool- 

WHtaall  the  entrif.^  written  in  the  conda  before  him,  that  required  very 

■odvritingof  K^Mlputh.    On  the  ere-  little  labour,  and,  in  some  respects, 

fit  ride  of  Morris's  acc<:>iint  there  is  vei7    little  skill    to  work ;  and  he 

AUO  1^  A  stock,  and  £4500  of  B  worked  it  accordinglv  to  a  very  pretty 

*«^  making  t(^ther  £10,000.'  The  tune  :  and  all  this  while  the  directors, 

•ittiMi  then  detaiieil  (itiier  entries  in  thouah  they  found  themselves  pay- 

*)ii(iitbename«  of  M'jrrisandof  the  ing  dividends  which  they  could  not 

■WribiBg  witness  wtre  in  the  prison-  account  for,  appeared  to  entertain  no 

«  Widwritiiig ;  the  result  of  bis  suspicion  of  tbe  fact  that  tliey  were 

<»>4l»oe  being  to  show,  that  the  total  daily  being  robbed  to  a  large  extent 
UnUof  the  fraudulententriesnpon        How  the  thousands  thus  easily  ac- 

"th  wda  of  Morris's  aconmt  alon^  quired  were  disbursed,  la  a  vevj  InlftT- 
eating  study.    It  was  not  »^ua,u^«ie&. 
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in  giddy  dissipation.    Redpath  kept  arrangements  of  his  household  w< 

no  mistress ;  he  was  never  known  to  a  hberal  scale— the  liberality  tht 

gamble ;  the  gentry  of  the  turf  found  burses  other  people's  money.    A 

no  easy  prey  in  him.    No,  he  was  a  ler  superintended  his  cellar  of  ( 

respectable  man  ;  a  highly  respectable  wines  ;  a  footman  awaited  his  e 

man  ;  like  Brutus,  he  was  an  honour-  est  wants  ;  and  five  or  six  fema 

able  man.    The  world  regarded  him  mestics  shared  in  the  splendour 

as  a  bland,  easy,  affable  Christian  residence, 

gentleman,    as   remarkable    for    his  Of  cours^  a  home  of  this  cha 

wealth  and  good  taste  as  he  was  for  was  often  nlled  with  luxurious 

his  benevolence.  P^^^    Parties  were  frequent  in 

Nor  was  this  character  apparently  ter  Terrace ;  his  dinners  were 

undeserved.    It  must  be  confessed,  peachable  ;  his  wines  such  as  ai 

that  to  his  other  qualifications  Red-  tioneer  might  dilate  on  with  ra 

path  added  the  tact  of  the  consum-  No  expense  was  spared  to  fumii 

mate  actor.    He  thoroughly  deceived  table  with  coastly  luxuries.   Wl 

the  world  ;  nay,  his  life  was  so  far  an  peas  were  Is.  or  10s.  a  quart, 

acted  lie,  that  it  may  well  be  believed  matter  of  indifiference  ;    nor  c 

that  he  even  deceived  himself.  It  has  matter  whether  pine-apples  wen 

been  said  of  him,  *  Never  was  a  cha-  a-crown  or  a  guinea.    Redpath 

racter  so  well  fed  and  kept  in  good  of  course,  the  presiding  genius  of 

condition  by  acts  of  the  most  muni-  festive  scenes — the  easy,  aifable 

ficent  and  well-timed  liberality,  ee-  and  the  bland,  courteous  gentl* 

nerosity,  and  charity.    Cheat  as  he  There  was  nothing  fast  or  vulj 

was,  unscrupulous  and  profligate  ad-  all  this ;  good  taste  presided  o 

venturer,  he  lived  just  as  a  lawful  all,  and  there  wanted  imt  one  ek 

possessor  of  all  the  wealth  he  stole  —honesty— to  make  his  mode  of 

might  have  lived  and  acted,  if,  in  perfectly  legitimate, 

addition  to  a  princely  fortune,  he  had  In  personal  appearance  and 

possessed  a  princely  nature.     From  Redpath  was  governed  by  the 

nis  hands  flowed  succour  to  the  orphan,  good  taste,  but  mingled  with  no 

bounty  to  the  struggling,  patrons^  vanity.    As  an  instance  of  the 

to  the  arts,  and  aid  to  every  charitable  weakness,  it  may  be  mentioned 

institution.    He  was  munificent  in  do-  every  morning  he  had  his  hair  di 

nations  to  civic  feasts,  gorgeous  under  by  a  perruquier  from  Strathean 

his  own  roof,  sumptuous  in  hospitality,  Princes    Street,     Hanover     S( 

as  free  with  cheques  as  other  men  Either  the  head  of  the  firm  or 

with  compliments.    He  could  outbid  assistant  dashed  up  to  Chestei 

an  Emperor  in  his  own  capital,  and  race  in  a  cab,  which  was  kept 

snatch  from  his  own  Art  Exhibition  ing  an  hour  or  so  at  the  door, 

one  of  its  brightest  gems.    Yet  there  the  tonsor  was  operating  upon 

was  nothing  gross  or  sensual  in  his  life,  path's  not  very  luxuriant  locks. 

He  did  not  expend  the  proceeds  of  his  But  the  pleasures  of  the  table : 

fraudson  women,  and  wine,  and  horses,  refined  company  were  not  tin 

the  three  constituents  of  a  swindler's  delights  in  which  Redpath  ind 

paradise.    Horses  he  had  and  wine-  With  him  charity  was  an  amuse 

cellars,  but  they  were  not  main  objects  a  passion,  and  a  souroe  of  patr 

with  him  ;  he  used  them  as  if  he  used  which  brought  him  flattery  an 

them  not ;  as  if  he  were  to  the  man-  friends.  Persevering  secretaries 

ner  bom,  as  if  they  were  but  rays  of  in  him  a  pliant  gentleman,  wfa 

the  glorious  luminary  of  his  fortune.'  ever  ready  to  place  his  name  up( 

The  facts  of  Redpath's  later  career  subscription  list  for  a  new  div 

bear  out  this  estimate  of  the  man.  fancy  bazaar  for  a  school,  or  a 

His  house  in  Chester  Terrace  was  for  an  orphan  or  widow.    He 

nuignificently  furnished  with  everjr-  amongst  other  positions,  a  go* 

thine  that  a  luxurious  ambition  m  and  one  of  the  managing  oonu 

middle  life  could  desire,  and  with  all  or  almoners  of  Christ's  Hospiti 

that  a  refined  taste  could  suggest  a  governor  of  the  St  Ann's  8< 

Here  he  set  up  his  carriage,  keeping  a  an  admirable  institution  for  tb 

groom  aa  weu  aa  a  coachman.    Tne  dren  of  those  once  in  prosperi^ 
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U)  incidental  proof  of  the  estimation  which  he  finally  entered  would  have 

in  Thich  he  waa  held,  it  ma;  be  men-  rendered  his  frienda  suspicious,  but  it 

tioned,  that  he  was  not  only  a  gover-  was  not  sa    Even  when  he  added  to 

irarofSL  Ann's  Society,  but  an  audi-  his  poseessiona  a  splendid  house  at 

tor  of  the  accountH.     His  name  woa  Weybridge,  with  park  and  pleasure- 

i1m  enrolled  on  the  list  of  any  casual  grounds,   their   confidence    remoinal 

nbscription  which  was   started  for  unshaken.     Some  there  were  amongst 

benerolent  purposes.    On  the  Fatri-  his   acquaintance  who    were    rather 

Mii;  Fund,   for  instance,  was  to  be  startled  at  thia  new  dispiayof  wealth, 

bniu],  in  bold  relief,  the  name  of  Leo-  but  all  was  stilt  set  down  to  fur- 

pold  Redpath,  Ebq.  ther    success    in    the  share-market ; 

There  was,  doubtless,  much  osten-  while  it  should  be  remarked,  that  to 

tKim  in  all  this  ;  for  to  believe  that  the  directors  of  the  company  the  ei' 

t  Du  who  was  daily  engaged  in  craf-  tent  of  his  extravagance  was  never 

tilj  folding  transfer  deeds  for  the  sake  known  till  too  late.    The  ten  servant* 

<£  wealth,  could  be  constantly  actu-  eogaged  at  this  country  seat,  the  fish- 

ittd  bj  the  generous  feeling  of  true  erman,  with  hia  punt  for  Mr.  Red- 

diuitj,  is  to  believe  a  sham.    Red-  path's  angling  excuraions,  the  courier 

[idi'ewaH  spurious  charity,  a  hollow  to  accompany  him  on  his  travels,  the 

Bickery  of  oenevolence  ;  and  yet  it  the  cook,  with  .£3U  a  year — all  were 

it  hud  to  suspect  that  the  genuine  accounted  for,  by  those  who  partid- 

nnnth  of  true  benevolence  did  not  pated  in  them,  by  supposed  success  in 

MKIimeB   actuate    his    movements,  imaginary  undertakings. 

Be  btu  been  known  to  seek  out  some  But  the  bubble  was  to  burst  at  last. 

E  widow  who  was  trying  to  ^t  The  crimes  of  another  forger,  Bob- 

ny  into  a  school,  sympathize  with  eon,  led  to  directors  of  public  com- 

W  itni^les,  and  generously  relieve  panics  being  somewhat  alarmed,  lest 

W  necessities  in  so  kind  a  way  as  to  some  Robson  might  be  in  their  con- 

Qabthemother'sheurttoleapforjoy.  cem,  helping  himself  to  the  moneys 

Kinj-  whom  he  thus  relieved  must  of  the  company.      The  directors   of 

lute  bitterly  felt  a  blow  to  their  vene-  the  Great  Northern  Railway  Uom- 

niioo  when  the  news  of  bis  crimes  nany  bad  for  some  time  been  paying 

Inntupon  the  world.   We  can  imagine  dividends,  it  is  asserted,  on  a  larger 

lliepoor,  broken-down  old  manor  the  sum  than  they  could  well  account  for; 

Wwidow,  wboeedarkpath  badbeen  but  it  would  appear  that  they  relied 

Ohnaiiied  bv  the  golden  sunlight  of  on  the  trustworthy  character  of  their 

durity,  disdaining  to  believe  that  so  clerks,  and  on  none  more  than  that 

gwd  a  gentleman  should  have  been  of  Redpath. 

n  great  a  rogue,  and  retaining  their  An    incident,    however,    occurred 

kiuly  feelings  even  after  the  merci-  which  suddenly  startled  them  into  a 

leaTerdictofguiltyhadbeendelivered.  knowledge  of  the  reckless  extrava- 

Aithereweresomefoundwho.remem-  gance  of  Redpath's  life.    Mr.  Deni- 

l>m^  acts  of  kindness  amid  a  life  of  son,  the  chairman  of  the  line,  was 

•trooty,  were  desirous  of  casting  a  standing  on  a  station  platform,  con- 

SmrernpoQ  the  tomb  of  Nero,  so  many    versing  with  Lord  D ,  when  Red- 

t  uoe  there  yet  may  be  who  can  drop  path  happened  to  come  upland  lifted 

»lear  in  memory  of  the  beneficence  Lis  hat  to  Mr,  Denison.    The  noble- 

cfa  Redpath.                               "  man,  however,  was  on  easier  terms. 

Thu  was  this  anomalous  double  Taking  Redpath  cordiaUy  by  the  hand, 

nt  ponmeil,  forgery  and  fraud  keep-  '  Ah,  my  dear  feliow,'  said  he,  '  how 

%puewithluxuryand  benevolence,  are  you  ?'     Having  parted,  the  chair- 

>u  directors  of  the  Great  Northern    man  turned  to  Lord  D ,  andaaked 

nihny  Company  were  unsuspicioiu  what  he  knew  of  their  clerk.     '  Oh,' 

^tbe  re^   sources   of  his  wealth,  saidhe, 'heisthejolliestfellowinlife; 

ueir  tlerk  had  the  reputation  of  a  he  gives  the  most  sumptuous  dinners 

OMOMful  «pecubitor,  tutd  the  salary  ana  capital  balls  that  I  know  of.' 

4idt  be  received  was  supposed  to  b«  This  was  an  ominous  rencontre  for 

Hmded  by  them  as  merely  another  Redpath  ;  and,  coupled  with  the  then 

Knig  in  his  bow.     One  would  Iiave  agitated   state    of   the  shareholding 

l^nttht  tiut   the   extravagaiice  on  community,   it  was   determined  to 
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scrupulously  examine   the  books  of  ling  truth  gradually  unfolded  i 

the  company.  thousand  after  thousand  was 

This  course  once  decided,  it  was  veredto  have  beenforisedbythi 

deemed  advisable  to  begin  the  inves-  tiate  and  luxurious  scnemer,  ai 

tigation  from  an  early  date,  and  a  dis-  police  were  forthwith  informed 

tinct  department  was  created  for  the  delinquency,  while  possession  w. 

purpose.    The  officials  instructed  to  taken  of  the  house  in  Chester  T 

carry  out  this  process  first  met  on  and  the  mansion  and  park  at 

November  16,  1856.    A  day  or  two  bridge! 
after,  when  the  actual  inquiry  was  be-       At  this  delicious  retreat — one 

ing  commenced,  Redpath  came  into  loveliest  spots  in  a  countv  remi 

the  room,  and  asked  what  they  were  for  its  scenes  of  quiet  lovelio 

going  to  do.    '  To  go  through  all  the  horrible   surprise   was   destio* 

accounts,*  said  the  head  of  the  depart-  Mrs.  Redpath.  She  was  sitting 

ment,  'from  the  commencement  of  the  home,  surrounded  by  all  the 

company.'  '  That  is  perfectly  useless,'  ments  which  art  can  add  to  i 

said  the   thunder-stricken   Redpath,  expecting  her  husband's  retun 

smothering  his  emotion;  *  you  will  stead,  however,  of  her  husbaiid, 

find  all  the  accounts  right  in  tlie  gross,  kindness  and  affection  to  her 

and  it  is  of  no  use  entering  into  si»e-  bright  feature  in  his  charactei 

cial  details.'  tective  suddenly  made  his  appei 

Finding  this  feeble  remonstrance  with  news  which  burst  upon  li 

unavailing,  and  not  daring,  of  course,  a  thunderbolt,  that  her  husbai 

to  urge  the  matter,  Redpath  carelessly  discovered  to  be  a  forger  and  i 

took  up  a  book  and  threw  it  down  The     intelligence,     though    « 

again,  remarking,    *  Well,  if  that  is  broken,  was  too  much  for  he 

your  intention,  I  will  have  nothing  to  in  grief  she  swooned,  to  be  p 

do  with  it ;  and  if  this  course  is  per-  only  to  a  more  painful  and 

severed  in,  I  shall  resign.'    He  then  oppressive  sense  of  her  misery, 
made  some  excuse  to  leave  for  a  few        While  desolation  was  thus 

minutes.      He  went,  but  never   re-  ing,  like  a  dark  tornado,  ov 

turned.  beautiful  retreat  at  Weybridgi 

He  now  clearly  saw  the  terrible  path  had  hurried  off  to  Paris, 

storm  that  threat<»ned  to  break  over  South-Eastem  Railway,  prejj 

him,  and  determined  to  escape  from  to  further  distant  flight,     vi 

it    He  therefore  at  once  sent  one  of  conscience,  however,  was  too  p< 

the  ticket-porters   belonging  to  the  for  him,  whether  he  felt  him 

company  to  the  Union  Bank  in  Arg\il  ready  defeated,  through  the  ei 

Place,  Recent  Street  for  the  title-  porter  had  made,  or  whether, 

deeds  of  his  house  in  Chester  Terrace,  he  despaired  of  escape,  is  unc 

and  for  other  securities  lodged  there  but  he  determined  to  return  a 

for  safety,  telling  the  messenger  to  himself  up.    A  telegraphic  ii 

meet   him    with   the  documents  at  was  actually  sent  by  him,  stati 

Chester  Terrace.    The  man,  however,  he    would    return.     Superin 

misunderstood  him,  and,  when  he  had  Williams,  who  had  unuertal 

received  the  parcel,  took  them  direct  preliminaries  for  his  capture, 

to  the  railway  offices,  but  could  not,  of  first  inclined  to  regard  this  as 

course,  see  Redpath  there.    The  offi-  ru$e  to  put  the  police  off  the 

cials  of  the  company,  now  aroused  to  but  he  aid  not  completely  ali 

the  sense  of  self-protection,  intercep-  occurrence    nevertheless.      E 

ted  them,  and,  as  this  afforded  strong  that  the  fugitive  had  actually 

confirmation  that  their  clerk  was  con-  Paris,  Williams  at   once  pr 

templating  flight,  they  took  possession  thither,    armed  with  a  magi 

of  them  ;  and,  moreover,  at  once  gave  warrant  for  his  apprehension, 

notice  to  the  Union  Bank,  that  any  graphic  message,  nowever,  fn 

balance  remaining  in  Redpath's  name  Mowatt,  the  secretary  of  th 

was  to  be  withheld  till  proper  inqui-  pany,  brought  back  the  agent 

ries  could  be  instituted.  law,  who,  accompanied  by  Mi 

Meanwhile   the   examination  into  att  and  another  police  constab! 

the  accounts  proceeded,  and  the  start-  went  to  a  house  which  had  be< 
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4,  Ulster  Place,  New  Bead,    ing  ;  and  the  trial  waa  looked  forward 
r  found   the  accomplished    to  with  intense  interest 
dng  at  breakfast,  between       OnthemortiitigofThuradafiJanuary 
Gveii,  and  he  was  iinmedi-    15,  I8&7,  the  Central  Crimiual  Court 
1  into  custody.  waa  densely  crowded.    There  were  two 

ing  Mr.  Mowatt,  Redpath  prisonere  to  be  arraigned,  Leopold 
his  contrition  at  the  posi-  Kedpath  and  Chavlea  Jainea  Conyns 
ieh  he  found  hiffiself ;  and  Eent,theseconiipriBonerhavineacted 
niJd,  at  the  moment,  do  no  aa  a  cierk  under  Redpath,  and  who 
I  also  avow  his  regret  aad  was  indicted  with  him  for  conspiring 
jtinghimundersuchcircum-  to  defraud  the  Great  Northern  Eaif 
It  is  highly  probable  that  way  Company.  The  indictment  con- 
kfter  the  first  blush  of  dis-  tsined  various  counts,  charfnng  them 
d^  intended  to  give  himself  with  forging  transfers  of  the  Great 
had  assumed  no  guise  what-  Northern  Company's  stock,  and  also 
Utterly  complained  that  so  with  conspiracv.  To  the  whole  of  the 
)le  httd  been  sent  to  surprise    alleeations  both  prisoners  pleaded  Not 

■apposed  retreat.  Guilty.    Redpatli  was  naturally  the 

later  Place,  where  Superin-  observed  of  all  obaervere.  He  waa 
Williams  formally  charged  generally  consiilered  rather  a  notice- 
forgery  and  fraud,  Redpath  able  man  ;  hut  now  that  he  attained 
,  to  Ulcrkeuwell  police-office    notoriety  through  the  commission  of  a 

On  bis  way  he  again  ol-  serious  crime,  his  appearance  was  more 
o  Williams,  whom  be  had  strictly  scanned  witn  a  pardonable  io- 
an  officer  of  the  company,  quisitiveness.  ArathertaU,fresh-look- 
at  being  so  painfully  situa-  iugmanofforty,  slightly  bald,  but  with 
idded,  '  There's  niy  place  in  a  profusion  of  hair  under  the  chin, 
emce,andif they Bellitwell,  he  possessed  a  thoroughly  English 
east  fetch  .£30,000.'  He  then  look.  He  might  have  teen  supposed 
that  Mr.  Wontner,  the  soli-  to  be  a  country  squire  or  justice,  '  his 
idd  be  sent  for,  which  was,  belly  with  fat  capon  lined,"  retaining 
acceded  to.  On  the  follow-  a  family  seat  in  the  churchwarden^ 
ttUcd  in  a  chocolate-coloured  pew,  delighting  in  a  conservatory,  and 
vkistcoat,  and  holding  in  his  keepinga  good  balance  at  his  banker's. 
avelling  cap,  he  was  placed  There  was  little  of  the  criminal  about 
■.l^rwhitt  The  preliminary  him,  though  he  exhibited  a  wayward 
Lons  were  somewhat  pro-  glance,  and  some,  indeed,  seemed  to 
mt  ultimately,  on  the  84th  think  he  was  somewhat  out  of  place 
laer  1856,  be  waa  fully  com-  in  the  felon's  dock.  But  an  uneasy 
r  trial  earnestness  marked  his  countenance, 

be  moment  when  the  news  and  as  be  every  now  and  then  nerv- 
ib'a  defalcation  burst  upon  ously  jotted  down  certain  points  of 
,  the  utmost  excitement  nre-  evidence,  as  the  proceedings  went  for- 
t  WM  not  onl^-  the  talk  of  City  ward,  it  was  apparent  he  stood  there 
nt  the  topic  of  clubs  and  for  no  ordinary  fraud. 
toDBU.  The  effect  of  the  an-  The  judges  who  tried  the  case  were 
■nt  tit  the  Stock  Exchange  Kir.  Kiron  Martin  and  Mr.  Justice 
Oar  to  tliat  which  occurred  WiUes.  The  counsel  engaged  included 
idiaooreiT  of  Robeon's  fraud  Mr.  Serjeant  Ballantine,  Mr.  Bodkin, 
!■;  tbe  usiea  dropped,  and    and  Mr.  Giffard  for  the  prosecution  : 

' ^^gw  after,  subject  to    Mr.  Seijeant  Parry  and  Mr.  Tindal 

^^~'  -B  of  benevo-    Atkinson  for  Redpath,  and  Mr.  Haw- 

liom  he  had   kins  and  Mr.   'Thompson   defended 

. 1  whom  he  had    Kent. 

ft  BOblji  and  paid  so  hon-  The  case  waa  opened  with  the  ac- 
'  were  astounded.  Indeed,  customed  ability  of  the  leaders,  who 
e  time  the  one  engrossing    called  witnesses  to  substantiate  the 

,Jm  daily  press  fed  on  the    charges  averred,  fully  coiifirmipg  the 

|i-«liich,  in  one  shape  or    circumstances  already  related  in  cou- 
rt curious  and  utereat-    cezion    with    the    {^t  delu\<^u«,ntK 
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Mr.  Serjeant  Parry,  for  Redpath,  en- 
deavoured to  show  that  he  hail  merely 
followed  out  a  svBtem  which,  the 
learned  Serjeant  alleged,  was  pursued 
by  railway  directors  generally — that 
of  dealing  in  the  company's  stock  in 
other  parties'  names.  It  was  con- 
tended, in  fact,  that  the  transfers  were 
dealings  in  genuine  stock,  and  that 
Redpath  was  sought  to  be  made  a 
scapegoat  for  the  whole  of  the  higher 
officials  ;  but,  of  course,  any  such 
assumption  was  fabulous. 

Mr.  Justice  Willes,  in  summing  up, 
clearly  analysed  the  circumstances, 
and  stated  that  the  question  for  the 
jury  was,  whether  the  instrument  be- 
fore them  was  a  real  or  a  fictitious  trans- 
fer, and  whether  it  had  been  executed 
by  the  prisoner  for  the  purpose  of 
fraud.  The  jury  saw  this,  and  after 
a  few  minutes'  deliberation,  without 
leaving  the  box,  returned— what  was 
naturally  expected  —  a  verdict  of 
guilty. 

The  two  prisoners  were  then  put  on 
their  trial  together,  for  jointly  forging 
and  uttering  a  transfer  of  stock  of  the 
Great  Nortnen  Railway  Company,  of 
the  value  of  j£1087,  lOs.  After  con- 
siderable evidence,  and  a  host  of  testi- 
mony to  the  good  character  of  Kent, 
Mr.  JBaron  Martin  expressed  himself 
in  favour  of  the  latter,  observing,  '  It 
was,  no  doubt^  a  very  wrong  and  irre- 
gular act,  but  if  he  really  believed  that 
he  was  attesting  a  document  for  the 
transfer  of  stock  which  belonged  to  the 

ErinciiMkl  of  his  office,  and  which  he 
eld  in  the  name  of  Sidney,  he  would 
not  be  guilty  of  forgery.  To  convict 
him  of  forgery,  they  must  be  satisfied 
that  he  haSi  acted  in  concert  with  Red- 
path,  and  of  that  there  had  been  no 
proof.'  In  this  instance  the  jurv, 
without  quitting  the  box,  immediately 
returned  a  verdict  of  guilty  against  Red- 
iMith,  and  of  acquittal  as  regarded 
Kent  A  heav^  sentence  on  Redpath 
was  fully  anticipated,  and  Mr.  Justice 
Willes,  in  delivering  it,  spoke  touch- 
ingly  on  the  wav  in  which  Redpath 
had  involved  others  in  irregularities 
which  might  have  been  construed  into 
crime,  and  of  instructing  his  counsel 
to  throw  aspersions  upon  the  charac- 
ter of  the  directors — aspersions  alto- 
gether unsupported  bv  any  proof.  '  I 
must  say,'  continued  the  learned  judge, 
'  that  1  TtBBLi^  that  as  a  veiy  base  pro- 


ceeding on  your  part,  and  if 
possible  to  aggravate  your  cr 
think  that  that  aggravated  i 
much.  Looking,  however,  only 
facts  in  this  case,  and  upon  tlit 
sitions,  it  appears  that  you  hvn 
no  less  than  twenty  deeds.  Yc 
obtained,  by  means  of  these 
deeds,  between  £20,000  and  £ 
You  are  therefore  a  person  w 
forged  on  a  large  scale ;  yoi 

Elayed  for  heavy  stakes,  and  yo 
ave  been  aware  all  along,  that 
iniquities  were  disoovercM,  you 
be  called  to  a  heavy  account 
Lordship  then  passed  upo 
wretched  criminal  what  many] 
consider  the  heaviest  sentenc 
can  be  pronounced — transportal 
vond  the  seas  for  the  term  of  ] 
life.  But  heavy  as  the  sentent 
Redpath  had  apparently  nerve 
self  up  to  receive  it  with  caJ 
and  he  moved  from  the  bar  n 
unfaltering  step  and  firmly  kiiii 
The  career  of  this  delinquent 
structive,  but  it  would  be  difB 
characterize  it  in  better  terms  1 
the  words  of  Mr.  Justice  Willes 
path  played  for  heavy  stakesi 
was  called  to  a  heavy  aooounl 
ambition  was  to  be,  and  to  be  U 
the  good,  easy,  kind-hearted 
man,  with  a  kindly-beaming  a 
generous  heart,  and  an  open  pur 
cared  not  what  risk  he  ran,  so  1 
might  be  flattered  and  esteeme 
later  life  was  a  genteel  lie,  .a 
able  sham,  supported  by  a  fin 
^reat  magnituae,  the  penalty,  foi 
IS  an  eternal  exile  in  the  woe 
criminals  of  the  worst  da«^ 
tastes  and  association^  it  m* 
presumed,  differ  from  his  own  i 
as  the  poles  asunder. 


BuuiOf  by  a  Recent  Traifdl 
Series  of  Letters,  origin]^ 
lished in  ' The ContinentalB 
Revised  and  Illustrated. 

THE  CHUKCH  IK  BU88IA. 

The  orthodox  Russian  Ohure 
prehends  in  its  communion 
seven-eighths  of  the  popukf 
Russia  Proper.  Although  m 
these  are  dissenters  at  hear 
scarcely  detracts  from  the  em 
Influence  which  the  establiidime 
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Kse^d  througliout  the  empire.    It  is  development  of  the  different  strata  of 
tlierefore  interesting  to  inquire  how  the  world.    Pi^scntly  a  petition  was 
far  the  church  is  likely  to  alfcct  the  addressed  to  Government  by  the  Me- 
prospects  of  Kuk>sian  civilisation.  tropolitan,  complaining  that  *  a  cer- 
The   connexion    of    the    Russian    tain *  was  teaching  doctrines  in- 
Church  with  the  State  was  drawn  very  consistent  with  the  orthodox  faith, 
cl'j^  during   the    last   centur>'.     A  and  praying  that  he  might  not  bo 
iVDCKi  was  substituted  for  the  patri-  allowed  to  propagate  them.    The  Go- 
arcli,  that  is  to  say,  a  rival  Sovereign  vernnieut  had  the  weakness  to  com- 

lo  the  Emjieror  was  replaced  by  an    ply,  and  Professor was  refused 

ccclesiajitical  Council  of  State.  Tlie  |>ermission  to  visit  the  interior.  This 
church  was  su)>sequently  deprived  of  is  only  a  trifling  instance  of  the  spirit 
its  feudal  sovereignties,  its  property  that  ])revails.  Hereditary  dissent  is, 
WM  handed  over  to  a  Government  indeed,  tolerated,  because  Poland, 
eommission,  and  the  State  in  return  Finland,  and  Circassia  are  resnec- 
took  ujion  itself  the  charge  of  paying  tively  Catholic,  Protestant,  and  Mo- 
certain  fixed  incomes  to  the  clergy  hammedan.  But  no  apostasy  from 
apd  monasteries.  Hence  the  Kus-  the  national  church  is  permitted  ;  and 
lisn  i»  practi^lly  a  State  Church,  the  legal  penalty  for  this  offence  is 
ud  among  the  most  powerful  iustru-  dcAtL  M.  MouraviefF,  the  most  dis- 
uenU  for  the  presentation  of  political  tinguished  apologist  of  his  faith,  relates 
unity.  This  fact  makes  it  antagon-  with  great  satisfaction  the  persecut- 
ititic  to  Catholicism  in  Poland.  But  ing  measures  by  which  the  rise  of 
the  doctrinal  dilferences  between  the  Protestant  opinions  were  put  down  in 
tro  churches  are  not  very  imjwrtant  the  reign  of  Peter  the  Great.  In  1839 
at  present  to  any  but  a  ritualist ;  al-  the  Uniate  confcssi(m  in  Poland,  which 
titough  it  is  quite  possible  that  they  numbered  two  millions  in  all,  and  was 
Biay  become  so.  For  instance,  the  based  on  the  maintenance  of  the  Greek 
fiusdan  Church  l)elieves  in  the  Real  ritual,  and  the  acknowledgment  of  the 
I^noe  in  the  Eucharist,  but  does  Pope*s  supremacy,  was  united  to  the 
not  define  its  nature ;  it  accepts  the  Russian  Church,  under  the  influence 
£ict  of  an  intermediate  state  between  of  tlie  Government  upon  some  of  the 
iietren  and  hell,  but  will  not  call  it  higher  ecclesiastics.  All  who  refused 
pnigatory ;  it  allows  the  veneration  to  follow  their  superiors  in  apostasy 
tf  pictures,  but  forbids  the  use  of  were  persecuted.  Nor  were  CathoUcs 
iniges  :  it  recommends  its  members  the  only  victims  imder  the  late  Empe- 
to  confess  during  four  fasts  of  the  ror.  I  was  once  taken  to  visit  a  family 
year,  but  onlv  exacts  obedience  at  the  of  Karaite  Jews,  one  of  whom,  I  was 
■euon  of  Foster;  it  compels  the  told,  had  been  put  to  death  a  few 
priest  to  marry  once,  but  obhges  him,  years  back,  for  refusing  to  worship  the 
ODthe  death  of  his  wife,  to  enter  the  cross.  I  dwell  upon  these  facts,  be- 
doister.  In  the  latitude  of  belief  and  cause  the  Greek  Church  has  unde- 
Iflipcalanom^es  of  custom  which  this  servedly  obtained  a  reputation  for 
|ii%ipline  permits  or  sanctions,  there  tolerance. 

is  loom  to  hope  that  the  opportimity  It  is  creditable  to  the  people  that, 

of  religious  reform  nill  be  found  at  in  spite  of  civil  disabilities,  exile  to 

lome  future  time.  Siberia,  and  death,  a  steady  ground  of 

,  For  the  Church  in  its  present  state  unrecognise<l  dissent  has  maintained 

ii  ft  great  obstacle  to  progress.    It  is  itself.    A  gentleman,  well  qualified  to 

ut  learned,  but   it  tries   to  limit  judge,  tola  me  that  the  number  of 

^kxidit  j  it  IB  not  missionary,  but  it  dissidents  might  be  estimated  in  Great 

Melytues  by  aid  of  the  secular  arm.  Russia,   *the  only  part,*  he  added, 

ueM  saint  added  to  the  calendar  *  where  it  had  any  real  existence,*  at 

ni^iefly  famous  for  his  refusal  to  nearly  twelve  millions,  or  more  than 

^  Ater  the  Great  till  a  statue  of  one-fourth  of  the  population  of  the 

VMWdioald  have  been  removed  from  dominant  race.    This  dissent  is  of  all 

ypahcBi  A  few  months  ago  a  foreign  kinds.    Most  numerous  and  wealth jr, 

mteor  Tinted  St  Petersburg  \  and  but  least  important,  arc  the  Starovi- 

Wf^  MMu  kctoxes  on  geology,  set-  ertzi  or  Old  Believers,  who  adhere 

^  lMh»  of  cpane,  the  gradual  stolidly  to  the  tradition  of  an  un- 
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amended  discipline,  and  an  unrevised  house&    How  far  all  this  worBhip> 

version  of  Scripture,  which  they  inter-  intelligent  I  cannot,  of  course,  say. 

pret  literally.  like  our  own  dissenters  was  positively  assured  that  there^ 

in  Queen  Anne's  time,  they  pay  their  no  opposition  to  the  diffusion  of  M 

ministers  better  than  the  Established  old  Slavonic   Bible,    and    that  fl 

Church ;  and  they  are  allowed  to  have  peasantry  generally  understand 

monasteries,    churches,    and  burial-  indeed  the  Staroviertzi  are  someth^ 

grounds  of  their  own.    The  Grovem-  like  our  own  Puritans  in  their  ] 

ment  does  not  really  dread  these  men.  ledge  and  perversion  of  texts. 

Other  sects,  such  as  the  self-mutilators,  too,  Russian  gentlemen  are  said 

and  some  in  which  the  Quakers  and  commonly  well  versed  in  the  I 

Anabaptists   appear  to  be   revived,  tures.    However,  the  knowledge 

have  a  more  precarious  existence.  Be-  the  Bible  does  not  seem  to  bav 

sides  all  this,  I  was  told  that  infidelity  generally  to  the  principles  of  thi 

prevailed  largely  among  the  educated  lormation. 
classes.    This  is  at  least  probable,  in       The  position  of  the  Russian 

a  country  where  the  clergy  fall  so  far  is  most  anomalous.    As  minist^Yi 

below  the  intellectual  sts^dard  of  the  religion  they  receive  all  honoux-  ; 

higher  orders.     But  there   did  not  men  thev  are  a  degraded  and  despii 

appear  to  be  much  difference  in  the  class.  Much  was  done  during  the  li 

religious  observances  of  high  and  low  ;  reign  to  diffuse   education  amoiu) 

the  same  gentleman  who  nad  spoken  them  ;  but  the  great  poverty  of  to 

to  me  a  moment  before  on  the  preva-  order,  and  the  fact  that  no  eentlemai 

lence  of  popular  superstition  would  will  enter  it,  are  fatal  obstacles  toiiq 

cross   themselves   devoutly   when  a  great  elevation.    Besides,  the  abjed 

church  came  in  sight.  Certainly,  from  fear    of    liberal    opinions    haunted 

the  little  I  have  seen,  and  from  what  Nicholas  to  such  an  extent,  that  the 

I  have  read  of  the  national  literature,  more  intelligent  and  spirited  studeiiti 

I  should  be  inclined  to  think,  that  were  marked  men  through  life  ;  eithfli 

faith  was  far  more  deeply  seated  than  sent  into  remote  countiy  villagei  oi 

doubt,  even  in  the  most  inquiring  condemned,  for  some  tr&ng  oneso^ 

sections  of  the  community.  to  renounce  their  vocation,  and  serri 

As  for  the  people  at  large,  it  is  im-  in  the  ranks  as  soldiers.    Still  80Di 

possible  to  be  a  week  in  Russia  with-  thing,  it  is  said,  has  been  effected 

out  being  struck  by  their  earnest  and  and  the  public  are  no  longer  scandl 

hearty  belief.    Prostrations  and  cross-  lized  by  the  revelations  of  monasterifl 

ings  enter  so  largely  into  daily  life,  wherethednmkennessanddebcuicbei; 

that  only  the  energy  with  which  they  have  become  intolerable.    The  educi 

are  performed  could  save  them  from  tion  which  the  clergy  receive  is  chieS; 

the  charge  of  being  mechanical    The  liturgical  and  dogmatical ;  a  knoi 

churches  are  very  numerous,  and  yet  ledge  of  the  classical  or  of  moctor 

always  seem  to  be  well  attended,  even  languages  is  said  to  be  very  rare,  an 

on  week  days.  The  fasts  of  the  Greek  the  influences  of  modem  thought  ii 

Church  extend  altogether  over  from  comparatively   powerless.     The  nv 

twenty-six  to  twenty-eight  weeks  in  nastic  order  contains  the  ablest  u 

the  year,  and,  rigid  as  they  are,  they  most  ambitious,  but  the  library  of  tk 

are  said  to  be  religiously  observed  by  Troitsa  monastery,  the  second  gieate 

the  peasantry.    Nor  must  it  be  for-  in  Russia,  possesses  only  a  few  hu 

gotten  that,  although  the  bishops  and  dred  books,  apparentlv  entirely  the 

monasteries  are  supported  by  the  State,  logical,  and  the  only  additions  are  d 

the  maintenance  of  the  clergy  at  large  rived  from  chance  presents.    On  ti 

is  defrayed  by  their  parishioners ;  and  other  hand,  the  manufacture  of  saen 

it  is  the  people  who  ouild  and  keep  in  pictures,  rosaries,  and  croases  is  a 

repair  the  numerous  and  handsome  ried  on  in  the  same  institution  wil 

churches  which  are  to  be  seen  every-  great  energy  and  succesa    The  a; 

where.   Probably  no  church  is  so  rich  pearance   ot  the  Russian  cler|^ 

in  plate  presented  b^  its  votaries  as  remarkable,   their   long    hair  flofi 

the  Russian ;  and  this  is  independent  down  the  back,  and  the  taUstaflL  wil 

of  the  large  sums  that  are  spent  on  its  ivorv  or  silver  heading,  adda  M 

^dad  and  plated  pictures  for  private  tainly  the  picturesque  effect  of  thi 
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The  services  do  not,  I  think,  and  apostles,  that  they  should  punish 
ch  impress  a  stranger ;  the  and  remit  the  sins  of  men,  said  unto 
of  instrumental  music  is  a  them,  "  Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
[eet ;  and  the  chanting  has,  whosesoever  sins  ye  remit,  I  remit 
heen  over-praised.  The  ser-  unto  them ;  whosesoever  ye  bind,  I 
ad  with  great  rapidity,  and  bind ;  and  whatsoever  ye  bind  and 
[|  a  dead  language,  the  mun-  loose  on  earth,  the  same  shall  be 
me  who  can  follow  it  cannot,  bound  and  loosed  in  heaven  ;**  from 
Id  think,    be    very   great,    these  same  powers  which  have  passed 

no  doubt,  the  resemblance    in  succession  upon  us,  so  as  to  make 
istical  Slavonic  and  Russian    throueh  me  remission  to  the  contrite 
erable.    The  distribution  of   and  child-like  in  soul  [here  comes  a 
tal  bread,  small  loaves^  which    blank  space  in  which  the  name  of  the 
t  givee  out,  and  which  are    dead  personis  to  he  filled  up\  in -whAt- 
the  houses  of  the  people,    soever  sins  a  man  offends  against  the 
B  as  the  most  impressive  part    Word  of  God,  either  in  deed  or  in 
iremonial  I  was  witness  to.    thought,  or  with  all  his  senses,  will- 
\  of  the  interior  of  a  church    ingly  or  unwillingly,  knowingly  or  un- 
f  glow  with  pictures  of  the    knowingly,  whether  he  be  under  the 
Nonts   and   the  patriarchs,    excommunication  or  the  interdict  of 
lies  are  set  about  the  church    the  high  priest,  or  the  sentence  of  the 
there  like  relics  of  pictures,    priest,  or  whether  he  carries  upon  him 
Feneration  of  the  faithful    the  curse  of  his  father  or  his  mother, 
altus  of  the  Virgin  appears    or  hath  incurred  his  own  curse,  or 
linate.    I  was  told  at  Kazan    hath  forsworn  himself,  or  by  whatever 
irincipal  picture  of  the  Vir-    other  sins  a  man  Lb  bound,  yet  having 
rried  about,  during  the  vear,    repented  of  all  these,  with  a  contrite 
erent  houses  of  the  innabi-    heart,  we  deliver  him  [her]  from  idl 
ly  being  fixed  beforehand  for    these  occasions  of  sin  and  entangle- 
ion.    Of  course  a  fee  to  the    ments,  in  so  far  as  pardon  is  transmit- 
nnpanies  this  visit  A  great    ted  for  the  weakness  of  our  nature, 

of  this  sort  took  place  at  and  all  these  things  we  pardon  him 
rhile  we  were  there,  when  [her]  for  the  sake  of  his  love  to  man, 
5  ofthe  Virgin  in  the  Church  with  prayers  to  the  supremely  holy, 
nnunciation  was  taken  to  and  above  all  blessed,  our  Lady  the 
her  picture  in  the  Donskoi    Mother  of  God  and  Immaculate  Maiy, 

the  holy,  glorious,  and  ever  to  be 
t  has  made  me  the  possessor  praised  samts,  and  all  the  saints, 
sent,  the  existence  of  which    Amen.* 

believe,  commonly  known.  This  document  is,  of  course,  printed 
lant  called  it  a  passport  for    by  millions,  but  its  issue  is  jealously 

more  literally  it  seems  to  confined  to  the  proper  authorities. 
'er  of  remission,  which  is  The  price  marked  upon  it  is  six  copecs 
iS  part  of  the  funeral  service,  silver,  or  about  twopence. 
rards  enclosed  in  the  cofiin  I  will  just  add,  that  although  gen- 
npse.  I  believe  the  follow-  tlemen  never,  I  believe,  embrace  the 
ition  from  the  old  Slavonic  ecclesiastical  profession,  it  sometimes 
onrate  :  but  I  have  laboured  happens  that  ladies  enter  the  cloister. 
%  disadvantaffes  in  translat-  Once,  indeed,  I  myself  met  one  who 
lage  10  little  Known  in  Eng-  had  in  this  way  devoted  herself  to  the 
eao  only,  therefore,  gua-    service  of  the  Church,  and  who  was 

gmenl  sense.  The  docu-  at  the  time  discharging  the  duties  of 
aided  with  three  prints  of  an  almoner  to  a  crowd  of  weary  pil- 
ike  Viigiii,  and  St  John  grims.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  such 
%  and  IB  entitled^  instances  may  become  more  common, 

|ir  q^fiBMumon  read  by  the  and  that  the  Russian  Church  may  be 
Ilk  dtad  body.  gradually  raised  from  its  present  level 

ipvarLoidJeBiis  Christ,  of  Few  thjuss  impress  a  stranger  more 
npngr,  in  tirtne  of  Ms  unfavourablv  than  the  contrast  of  a 
InHv  Ml  lioly  disciples   powerful  faith  and  an  ignorant  and 
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servile  deijgy.    The  surly  bigotry  of  a  to  the  raahnesBof  hasty  genera 

Belgian  priest  is  almost  more  respect-  The  class  that  produces  aiu 

able  thim  the  undisguised  pleasure  proverbs  is  the  least  educate 

with  which  a  Russian  pope  or  monk  people ;  their  reflections  eith< 

pockets  the  gratuity  he  has  earned  the  commonest  laws  of  nati 

from  the  traveller.    No  doubt  there  the  Russian  saying,  that  * 

are  good  men  in  the  hierarchy,  but  it  mother  can  comfort  children 

lias  not  taken  colour  from  them.  speak  to  the  facts  of  dail v  lii 

,^^,^ „  .  „^  „„^« .  «.,„« ,  homely,  often  coarse  and  brul 

PROVERBS  AND  ENGRAVINGS.  ^^  ciVilisation  is  not  veiy  p 

The  oldest  form  of  popular  litera-  reflected  in  the  famous  distii 
tnre  in  Russia  is,  perhaps,  that  Of  pro- 
verbs.    Few  nations,  probably,  can  \^u!P'°***' '  ^•.■?k**  •  TJJ^"i.Vi 

exhibit  so  great  a  number.     A'Rus-  The  more  yo«  beat  them,  the  bett 

sian  iaiant  once  showed   me  two  Pictures  deserve,  from  tl 

quarto  volumes  filled  with  a  collection  number,  and  from  their  nati 

which  he  had  himself  made  of  these  ranked  in  the  very  first  clae 

national   sayings.    He   added,   that  sian  popular  literature.    Be 

there  was  some  doubt  whether  the  paintings  of  the   saints  a] 

censorship  would  allow  this  work  to  archs,  which  have  all,  more 

be   printed,  as  it  contained  a  fair  certain  artistic  character,  t 

sprinkling  of  strictures  upon  the  Czar  of  rude    engravings,    aboa 

and  Government    It  is  difiicult  to  inches  bv  eleven  in  size,  ar 

see  what  danger  could  result  from  and  sold  to  adorn  the  wal 

such  antiauarian  aphorisms.    But  the  moiyiks'  cottages.    Their  sub 

fact  struck  me  as  a  curious  contrast  be  roughly  classed  under  fou: 

with  a  prevalent  opinion  in  Western  historical,  moral,  satirical,  ant 

£^iroi>e,  which  supposes  public  senti-  The  historical  have,  of  coun 

ment  in  Russia  to  cnb  incarable  of  any-  ranga    Perhaps  the  story  c 

thing  but  blind  loyalty.  There  are,  no  is   taken,   and    its    prindi: 

doubt»  sayings  which  express  in  the  given  in  a  series  of  small 

strongest   terms   reverence    for  the  upon  one  sheet,  with  letter 

soverei^  power ;  but  the  whole  mass,  demeath.    Peter   the  Grea 

comprising  more  than  ten  thousand,  is  seems  to  be  a  popular  here 

naturally  manifold  and  fuU  of  con-  sess  two  engravings  that 

tradictions ;  leading  ideas   may   be  him,  one  merely  a  portrait, 

traced  in  them,  but  it  stands  to  rea-  illustrating  an  adventure  in ' 

son,  that  there  is  no  artificial  unity,  life  was  saved  by  a  commo: 

Moreover,  the  principle  of  respect  takes  The  scene  in  which  Peter's 

many  different  forms.    If  a  subject  is  entered  by  robbers,  is  ver 

hears  that  'A  prayer  to  God  and  a  cally  depicted.     Peter  sleep 

service  to  the   sovereign  are  never  in  his  sheepskin,  whilst  foui 

thrown  away  ;*   the  son  is  warned  slain  robbers  lie  on  the  flooi 

that  '  The  honour  shown  by  children  fifth  is  apparently  stooping  t 

opens  the  eates  of  heaven  ;*  and  the  faithful  soldier  a  sweep  at 

commune  claims  power  in  the  apho-  The  Crimean  war  has,  of  oo) 

lisin,  *  A  single  man  can  do  notning  tributed  its  quota  of  event 

against  the  commune.*    Some  sayings  pulse  of  the  Anglo-Turkisl 

are  beautiful  expressions  of  the  na-  near  Kertch  is  a  httle  oflset  i 

tional  virtue  of  charity,  *  God  pays  topol.     The  infidels  appef 

for  a  hungry  man  ;*  ana  *  Give  thy  struck,  and   literally  upset 

bread  and  salt  even  to  a  forest,  and  Russian  charge.    An  engravj 

thou  shalt  find  them  again.'    The  ex-  Paris  Conference  has  Ikmbu 

perjences  of  marriage  struck  me  by  suspect,   from   one  of  the 

their  great  number  and  diversity,  but  papers. 

I  have  retained  onty  one,  which  may  The  engravings  of  moral 

be  rendered  in  English  as  '  Marriage,  are,  perhaps,  more  intereaiti 

miscarriage.'     The  whole  sulyect  is  seven  sta{;es  of  man*s  life  i 

too  extensive  to  deal  with  at  length ;  the  Russum  version  as  ele' 

I  have  onl^  wiabed  to  call  attention  boy,  ten  years  old,  is  riding 
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stick ;   the  young  man  of  twenty  is  which  Herne  reproduce<l,  is  clearly 

kaving  his  home  as  a  pedlar  ;  mar-  of  the  same  natural  order ;  and  the 

riage  comes  at  thirty:  and  the  last  famous  dialogue  of  the  Bod// and  Soul 

four  decades  of  life  are  different  pha<os  which  the  ekler  Cnishawe  thought  it 

of  decrepid  old  age.    Another  picture  worth  while  to  translate  as  late  as 

is  a  version  of  the  gospel  warning  1616,  gives  a  description  from  which 

about  the  beam  and  the  mote.    The  the  Hussian  fiends  might  have  been 

starosta  and  bumiistr  (or  mayor)  are  drawn  : — 

Huanelling  ;  the  hewn  trunk  of  a  tree  « Behold  two  fiends,  more  black  than  pitch 

miiCA  over  a  wall  in  clase  proximity  or  night ; 

to  the  eye  of  one,  and  a  i)ointed  branch  Sharp,  steely  pricki  they  did  in  each  hand 

threatens  the  other^s  sight    But  rich  -,   J^^Y'.i  •    .    *u  ii          i  j      ... 

men  are  the  mo8t  common  subjects  of  ^'"'^l^^.l^'''  '"^'^  ''^^  "*^^'^  "^^^^" 

vaniing  and  attack.     In  one  engrav-  poul,  filthy  honw  in  their  black  brows  they 

log  the  merchant  sits  at  a  taide,  with  wore, 

lli»  money  and  a  wooden  calculator  Their  teeth  were  like  the  tushes  of  a  boar.* 

before  hun  ;  the  eye  of  God  is  seen  Bunvan*s  Apollyon  was  ins{>ired  by 
tbore,  death  stands  behind,  and  a  the  old  imagery,  and  perhaps  there  is 
coffin  appears  underneath.    The  in-  still  a  theological  party  in  England 
wiption  is,  '  Fear  that  which  is  over  which  would  see  nothing  absuifl  m  the 
tiiee ;  do  not  trust  in  that  which  is  Russian  conception  of  hell, 
'oc^re  thee  ;  thou  shalt  not  escajie  The  caricatures  are  very  numerous, 
iiim  who  is  behind  thee,  or  avoid  and,  in  spite  of  their  clumsy  execu- 
that  which  is  under  thee.'    Devils  tion,  are  often  sufiieieutlv  amusing, 
wter  largely  into  the  composition  of  Commonly  it  Ls  the  rich  who  are  cari- 
ibcee  pie^^es.     Sometimes    they  are  caturcd.    The  wealthy  spendthrift  is 
f«n  in  the  room  where  the  merchant  represented  escaping  from  a  window 
ii  Asleep,  pulling  about  his  monev-bags,  to  avoid  his  creditors,  or  assuring  the 
andezaminingtheaccount-booicofhis  shcrilf's  ofhccr  that  he  has  no  occa- 
mxioMs  gains.  But  the  most  startling  sion  to  leave  his  lodgings  ;  if  the  land- 
of  alll  have  seen  is  the  dream  of  the  lord  is  not  satisfied  with  him,  he  is  per- 
nch  man.    The  stor>'  told  in  unde-  fectlv  well  satisfied  with  the  landlord, 
iiiible  verse  descrilws  how  a  certain  and  ne  does  not  see  why  he  is  to  get 
oeitfaaDt  loved  gold  so  passionat^^ly  into  debt  in  a  new  house.    Or  the 
tint '  he  diti  all  but  eat  and  diink  it.'  miseries  of  marriage  for  money  arc 
Soddenly  a  frightful  dream  visits  him  depicted ;  the  dandy  is  represented 
—*a  terrible  devil  with  horns  ap-  choosing  the  ugly  heiress,  and  turning 
pnred,  and  calls  in  other  of  the  devils,  his  back  upon  the  penniless  beauty; 
Yob  eec,'  said  he,  *  the  lover  of  gold  whilst  the  next  scene  shows  the  inte- 
nd silver,  who  does  good  to  no  one,  rior  of  the  house  after  marriage  ;  and 
«wi  wishes  to  starve  every  one,  but  in  the  third  the  husband  is  fairly  tak- 
to  be  himself  a  never-sated  swine ;  he  ing  to  his  heels,    Even  the  crinoline 
iii  my  best  friend,  hasten  all  to  do  him  mania  has  not  been  spared;  and  a 
»»ervice.    Do  you  throw  all  (his  gold  merchant's  wife  is  exhibited  in  solo 
ud  nlver)  into  a  kettle,  and  heat  it  occupation  of  a  droschky,  while  the 
till  it  melts ;  but  thou  take  a  scooj),  husband  is  left  txy  follow  as  he  can. 
ud  qnicJdy  bore  through  his  breast.  Sometimes  tlie  subject  is  simply  far- 
xid  take  out  the  heart  and  liver,  and  cical ;  a  patient  is  seen  strapped  to 
Pvt  a  funnel  into  the  opening,  and  the  back  of  a  dentist's  assistant,  and 
POtt  in  boiling  gold ;  then  tie  it  up  imploring  mercy,  whilst  the  man  of 
vitt  a  rope,  that  it  may  not  fall  out^  science  calmly    continues   operating. 
*sd  tlnu  uiall  he  live  in  hell,  and  Life  in  Little  Kussia,  where  the  wives, 
gnyhii  treasure  with  him.* "    Eight  it  appears,  have  the  up]>cr  hand,  and 
yy  denla  with  wings,  horns,  and  beat  their  husbands,  is  the  subject  of 
•wW^  aw  performing  these  horrible  another   engraving.     Sometimes    he 
^MnuL    By  the  date  of  the  cen-  failings  of  cottage  life  are  lashed.    In 
JJ^penDiBrion,  I  sec  that  this  T>ic-  one  very  spirited  group  of  woodcuts 
"■•WM  publuBhed  no  later  than  Feb-  the  wife  appears  at  first  ordering  her 
**>i7  18M    It  recallB  the  English  husband  to  fell  the  horse  and  cow  ; 
Mw  devil  of  the  Middle  Ages,  with  the  produce  of  the  sale  she  buys 
^Fortor  of  Hell,'  in  the  print  anew  dress  from  the  trave\Ui\gveA\cLt. 
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But  in  the  pride  of  her  new  finery  she  I  possess  two  copies  of  this  sox] 

becomes  idle,  and  spends  her  time  in  which  appears  to  be  one  of  the  m.c: 

piping  to  the  goat,  who  is  represented  popular,  and  which  a  late  editor,     ;; 

standmg  on  two  legs  in  an  attitude  of  Tsnerb^n,  ascribes  to  the  peasaixi 

delight    Winter  comes,  and  there  is  in  the  Q^vemment  of  Toula.    In    ] 

no  wood  in  store.  The  angry  husband  version  the  mother-in-law  calls     t 

now  saddles  his  wife  to  the  sledge,  young  bride  a  cannibal,  and  th&    c 

and  brings  back  the  wood  in  triumph,  nouement  by  the  husband  is  omit^«(j 

riding   upon   the   bundles,    till    his  The  taste  for  caricature  is  not  ooi 

penitent  wife  implores  him  to  sell  fined  to  the  lower  orders;  battbos 

her  dress  and  buy  back  the  horse  and  brought  out  for  the  nobility  are  mon 

cow.    A  frequent  subject  of  Russian  like  the  sketches  of  G^vami  and  E 

poetry  is  the  difficulties  to   which  B.    The  cleverest  I  have  seen  were 

Drides  are  exposed  when  they  go  to  gome  old   unpublished  drawing  by 

their  new  homes.    In  one  engraving  Orloffski,  whose  talent  Puschkin  has 

which  I  possess,  the  bridegroom  is  celebrated;  they  were  caricaturesof  the 

represented  introducing  his  wife ;  her  long,  proud,  spleen-devoured  Eo^jih 

father  and  mother-in-law  are  opposite,  traveller,  and  the  little  fat  inqnisitife 

and  the  rest  of  the  family,  four  men  French  cockney  with  his  eye-glan  ii 

and  four  women,  are  ranged  in  order  his  eye.    In  the  published  sketches  of 

along  the  walL    The  song  underneath  this  sort  I  have  noticed  two  pointi 

is  supposed  to  express  the  bride*s  sen-  of  difference  between  them  and  the 

timents  : —  popular  woodcuts.    One  is,  that  the 

'  My  father  hath  given  me  away,  former  contain  attacks-  on  official  VM- 

Not  into  a  small  family  ;  ruption  or  Stupidity  ;  another,  thit 

Alas !  alas  for  me.  their   subjects   testify  to  a  greater 

Not  a  small  one,  and  not  a  pleasant  one.  ^^^^      ^^  mOTSh,    and    betray,  a»  ft 

Father-m-law  and  motner-in-law,  "^                     v',                -i.!,    iji«««J» 

And  four  brothers-in-law,  Were,  an  acquamtance  with  Fre^ 

Two  sisters- in-law,  novcls.     But  my  knowledge  is  too 

And  two  aunts.  limited  to  enable  me  to  lay  any  streM 

What  does  father-in-law  say  I  upon  these  observations. 

That  thcY  are  bnngmg  m  a  she-bear ;  ""  

**  **A fiUhy^snSe!"^''  TrUhnery  Bibliographical  Guide  to 

Brothers-in-law  say  American  Literature.     A  Gbused 

That  they  bring  in  one  who  cannot  spin  ;  List   of    Books    Published  in  the 

Sisters-in-law  say  United  States  of  America  dnriBg 

JS*\-«  Ln"t;*.i!l  m^'^^'fUt .  t^e  last  Forty  Years.    With  Biblifr 

The  two  aunts  call  me  goose- loot ;  ,  .     i  t  I     j     x-        -kt  ^       ^-J 

All  abuse  me,  a  young  woman.  ??P^ical  Introductwrn,  Notes,  and 

Now  you  little  father,  father  in-law.  Alphabetical  Index.    Compiled  m 

Let  me  come  into  the  chamber,  Eaited    by    NICHOLAS    TrUBKIK 

Let  me  sav  a  word,  London  :  Triibner  and  Co.,  1859. 

T.  at  bears  and  she-bears  ' 
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A  filthy  snake— that  is  my  mother-in-law.  rm,    i.-  i.     •         r      vr  x»     ♦     tu— 

'    My  young  brothers-in-law,  you  have  such  Ihe  historian  of  a  Nation  S  Litem 

wives.  ture  owes  it  both  to  justice  and  t( 

Tou,  my  sisters-in-law,  are  liars,  policy  to  describe  the  earliest  litereq 

It  is  for  you  yourselves  to  jet  married.  productions    of    the    country   whoei 

•  Yon,  my  aunts,  are  goose-footed,  t«««foi     «»««4.:««„     ^  v^i»"wij    »• 

You  haJe  nothing  to  do  in  a  st^ge  fa-  ^^ntal    creations    are    hiB   salM 

1  warn  you  ott,                      [mUy.  Iney  are  landmarks,  valuable  «i  n 

I  will  put  you  to  the  threshold  neck  and  dicating  subsequent  improvement^  ttV 

Out  at  the  door.              [shoulders  although  often  crude  and  inel^Bal 

The  husband  hath  come  along  the  room  ^^e   by   no   m^ns  to  be  slighted  0 

up  to  his  wife.  disregaraeo.     The  first  attempts  i 

Hisangryeye  commands  :**  Whether  you  literature  in  America  were  the  el 

be  angry  spring   of    English    colonial  tiniei 

Or  not  angry,!  do  not  fear  you  ^he  Study  of  letters  havinir  receiw 

You  will  not  strike  me,  my  husband.**  4.1^^  •4.4.««i.:  .^  ^r                V^y     TjL 

The  husband  has  struck  "his  wife  on  the  ^^^  attention  of  some  of  the  lea^ 

cheek.  men  among  the  earher  British  settle; 

Hb  wife  has  fallen  prostrate  upon  her  on  the  American  continent    Thii  i 

^«*'  the  more  remarkable,  from  the  bt 


Bistary  qf  American  Literature*  110 

bt  thqr  wrote  in  times  of  trial  and  capitals  and  crowning  pinnacles  may 

^ger,  when,  instead  of  quiet  and  yet  be  among  the  richest  trophies  of 

iace,  80  desirable  to  the   man  of  the  £nglish  language, 

ttefs,  the  writer  was  disturbed  by  It  is  curious  tluit  the  first  book 

e  war-cry  of  the  savage  and  the  writterij  and  the  first  book  printed,  in 

irm  of  his  neighbours.  what  is  now  the  United  States,  were 

Among  the  stem,  unflinching  spirits  in    veree  — the    one   being    Sandys* 

10,  with    Captain    John    Smith,  l^ranslatumofOvideMetamorphou^ 

iTed  the  pestilential  swamps  and  the  other  the   Bay  Fealm  Book— 

\j  Indians  of  Virginia,  there  were  works  widely  ditferent  in  character, 

Dee  who  were  not  only  *  diggers  up  and  yet  somewhat  prophetic  of  the 

trees'  roots,'  as  the  famous  admiral  poetical  taste  of  the  future  nation  to 

inbly  expressed  himself,  but  lovers  whose    early   literary    contributions 

literature.    The  most  prominent  of  they  belong. 

BBe  was  George  Sandys,  who  de-  The  failure  of  the  attempts  to  colo- 

rres  honourable  mention  for  having  nize  Virginia,  gave  to  the  successful 

Dned  the  first  American  literary  settlers  of  New  England,  and  particu- 

odaction  of  any  note.    He  trans-  larly  to  those    of   the    province  of 

ted  Ovid's  Metamorphoses  on  the  Massachusetts  Bay,  the  honour  of  lay- 

inks  of  James*  Kiver  anterior  to  the  ing  the  foundation  of  American  litera- 

tr  1626,  and  so  creditable  was  this  ture,  as  well  as  that  of  American 

fforniance  that  it  was  published  in  Independence.    From  1620,  when  the 

lio,  in  London,  in  the  year  named.  Pilgrims  landed  at  Plymouth  Rock, 

ith  a  Dedication  to  Charles  the  until  the  establishment  of  a  press  at 

int  The  work  gained  for  its  author  Cambridge,  near  Boston,  quite  a  large 

tft  respect   of  Dryden,    who   pro-  number  of  tracts  and  pamphlets  were 

noced  Sandys  the  best  versifier  of  written    in   the  colony.      These,  as 

iige,  and  Pope  spoke  in  commen-  before  remarked,  were  mostly  of  a 

itkm  of  his  verses  in  the  Notes  to  religious  character,  strongly  imprcg- 

^  Uiad.  nated  with  the  peculiar  views  ot  the 

From  the  character  left  us  of  the  Puritans  ;  and  they  form  the  ground- 

irtjr  English  settlers  in  America,  it  is  work  of  much  that  is  valuable  in 

tiufest  a  love  of  letters  was  not  con-  American  theological  literature.    As 

Hd  to  any  particular  colony.    The  a  natural  result,  relief  from  the  heat 

iritans  carried  the  taste  with  them,  of  religious  controversy  and  sectarian 

did  the  Virginia  pioneers,  and  their  bitterness,  was  sought  in  light  litera- 

ttwy  productions,  like  their  colony,  ture  and  verse  by  many  of  the  writers 

ok  a  far  more  lasting  root  than  did  of  the  period. 

OKof  their  more  Southern  brethren.  Much    inconvenience   resulted    to 

I  might  have  been  expected,  the  both  authors  and  readers  in  the  colo- 

it  writings  of  New  Englanders  were  nies  from  the  want  of  a  printing  estab- 

irtlj  of  a  religious  character,  con-  lishment,  and  this   early  impressed 

ting  of  sermons,  moral  essays,  and  itself  upon  the  leading  men  of  the 

lenuc  controversies.    None  of  these,  country.    To  supply  it  was  the  next 

vever,  appear  to  have  been  printed  step,    after   the    institution   of    an 

the  colonies,  although  several  were  academy  for  classical  learning  ;  and- 

bfiihed  in  London.    This  was  ow-  this  was  done  in  the  autumn  of  1638, 

[to  the  non-existence  of  a  printing-  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Glover,  a  noncon- 

IBB  in  an^  of  the  provinces  until  formist  minister,  at  a  period  more 

H^  in  which  year  printing  was  first  than  forty  years  before  printing  was 

Mtiied  in  that  pui;  of  tne  North  executed  *  in  any  other  part  of  what. 

MrioM  continent,  extending  from  before   the    Revolution,    was  called 

i  M^^u^w    Gulf    to   the   Arctic  British  America.'    Stephen  Daye,  a 

Mn.  native  of  London,  was  tne  first  person 

lot  a  fjnr  of  the  settlers,  North  who   printed  in  New  England,  his 

iBonlh,  haye  left  joumids,  records,  earliest  work  being  a  sheet  called  the 

Mn^  and  InogFaphies.  which,    if  Freeman's   Oath,   issued   from    the 

MOBOt  belong  strictly  to  Ameri-  press  of  Mr.  Glover,  in  January  1639. 

Mtatae^  iieoofeto  be  repudiated  The  work  exhibits  great  want  of  skill 

;  §at  they  tie  among:  the  and  practical  knowledge  on  the  part 

'         of  a  &bric  iHiose  of  the  printer. 
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The  first  book  printed  in  the  United  Boston  by  Kneeland  and  C 
States  was  the  nay  Psalm  Book,  It  1752,  with  the  London  imp 
was  executed  by  Daye,  in  1640,.and  there  are  doubts  about  tnii 
was  soon  after  reprinted  in  England,  copy  of  it  can  now  be  fom 
where  it  passed  through  seventeen  first  acknowledged  Americai 
editions,  the  last  bearing  date  1754 :  of  the  English  Bible  was  r 
from  which  it  appears  to  nave  eigoyed  by  R  Aitken,  at  Philadel 
a  popularity  in  the  mother  country  of  1782. 
114  years*  duration.  It  was  for  many  In  1664,  Eliot  translated 
years  a  standard  authority  in  Scot-  dian,  Baxta'^s  Call  to  the 
land,  in  which  country  twenty-two  verted,  one  thousand  copies  < 
editions  were  published,  the  last  of  were  printed  ;  and  in  1666,  p 
which  is  dated  1759.  It  ei^joyed  a  an  Indian  Grammar  in  qt 
more  lasting  popularity  than  any  Cambridge,  New  England,  w 
American  work  smce,  having  passed  printed  there  by  Marmaduke* 
through  seventy  editions  in  aU,  which  Some  copies  of  his  New  1 
is  remarkable,  considering  the  period  were  dedicated  to  Charles  the 
in  which  it  flourished.  by  whom  the  work  was  fa' 

From  1640  until  1661,  about  twenty    received.     Its   popularity,  ] 

different  books  and  pamphlets  were    did  not  depend  upon  the  k 

printed  at  Cambridge.    Tne  majority    was  it  extensively  Known  in  ] 

of  these  were  of  a  religious  character.    It   had   a   good  circulation 

and  generally  inculcated  the  peculiar    colony,  from  all  we  can  learn, 

views  of  the  Puritans.    In  fact,  the    number  printed  of  the  vari 

colonial  press  seems  to   have  been    tions  exceeded  three  thousant 

mainly  used  by  religious  writers,  and    But  few  of  these  exist,  and 

so  early  as  1653,  mention  is  maae  of   more  valuable  as  typc^raph 

an  ori^nal  work,  the  production  of   historical   curiosities   than  : 

which  IS  strong  proof  of  the  literary    poses  of  practical  usefulness 

ability  of  its  author.     This  was  a    and  the  progressive  increase 

Catechiam  in  the  Indian  language,  by    Anglo-Saxon    race    and    toi 

John  EUot,  the  famous  Apostle  to  the    America  have  given  them  th< 

Indians.    It  was  printed  at  the  ex-    ter  of  sealed  oooks  in  the 

pense  of  the  corporation  in  England    sense  of  the  term,  for  the  Ian] 

for  the  Propagation  of  the  Gk)spel    which  they  are  written  is 

among  the  New  England  tribes,  and    *  dead,'  the  tribe,  and  all  wh 

appears  to  have  been  useful,  for  we    knowledge  of  it,  bein^  long  e: 

observe  a  second  edition  of  a  thousand       Force  and  purity  ot  style  cI 

copies  was  printed  in  1661.     Eliot    izod  many  American  writings 

was   a    laborious    and    painstaking    to  the  Revolution.     This,  1 

writer.     In  addition  to  this  Cate-    should  not  be  a  matter  of 

chism  he  published  an  Indian  version    wonder.    From  the  vear  17( 

of  the  JPmlnu  in  1659,  which  subse-    the  breaking  out  of  the  A 

quently  passed  through  three  or  four    war,  it  was  the  custom  to  a  i 

editions :  and  in  1661,  he  completed    tent,  of  the  wealthier  coloi 

and  published  his  translation  of  the    send  their  sons  to  Great  Britu 

New  Testament  into  the  Indian  tongue,    educated ;  and  the  rolls  of  On 

which  was  followed  in  1663  by  the    Cambridge  of  the  period,  as 

publication  in  quarto,  with  marginal    those  of  the  London  Inns  o: 

notes,  of  his  translation  into  the  same    contain  many  American  namo 

language  of  both  the  Old  and  the    institutions  of  learning,  undc 

New  leitam^nt  combined.    This  was    lent   and   capable    instracto 

the  first  Bible  printed  in  America.    A    abounded  in  the  colonies,  an 

second  edition,  of  2000  copies,  was    scholars  graduated  from  these 

printed  in  1685.    The  second  Ameri-    youths  who  received  their  ec 

can  Bible  was  in  German.    It  was    m  the  parent  country,  reta 

printed  and   published  at  German-    their  native  land  with  tastra 

town,  Penna,  by  Christian  (or  Chris-    less  refined  and  cultivated,  ai 

topher)  Sauer,  in  1743.     It  is  said    writings  were  in  a  greater  o 

that  the  first  American  Bible  in  En-    degree  English.     It  was  fasl 

£^h  wae  surreptitiously  ininted  at   then  in  the  transatlantic  prov 
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imitate  the  pruductione  of  the  wits  of  writiiigB  of  tbe  period  of  much  of  the 

UoeeB  Anne  1  iaj,  as  well  as  thoee  of  heavineEs  of  the  Puritan  spirit.     In 

the  nigiu  of  tbe  first  two  Georges ;  fact,  as  before  intimated,  this  parti- 

.md  tiie  periodicals  of  t}ie  time  con-  cular  period,  from  various  palpable 

tain  many  eontrihutioiiB  of  no  inferior  cauEea,  produced  fruita  of  promise, 

order  of  merit,    From  this  cause  these  giving  hopes  of   future  results  not 

vntjigi  were  quite  English  ;  but  it  is  altogether  unfulfilled.    The  works  of 

pitilinng  to  observe,  they  exhibited  Defoe,  Steel,  Swift,  and  Addison  :  of 

smutyvigouT  of  thought  not  visible  Prior,  Pope,  Guy,  Pamell,  and  others 

in  tbe  productions  of  t^e  more  Puri-  of  the  period,  were  incentives  to  in- 

tuieil  and  puerile  school    Many  of  tellcctual  exertion  in  the  New  WorM: 

thtB  were  political,  and  yet  dasned  and  there  they  found   imitators  01 

with  tbe  peculiar  religious  views  pre-  no  ordinary  ability.     Judging  f^m 

nlat  in  the  circles  in  which  their  Franklin's  brief  account  ot  the  lite- 

lalhcn  moved,   or    the  colonies  to  rary  associates  of  his  youth  in  Fhila- 

vliidi  tb(7  belonged.    And  although  delphia,  it  is  fair  to  conclude  that 

ts  liiged,    they    clearly   exhibit    a  the  wnticgs  of  the  authors  above- 

Utby  and  beneficial  ti&naition  in  named  furnished  models  for  the  com- 

thoq^  from  the  theological  to  the  positions  of  himself  and  friends,  and 

Bonptntily  literary  era  of  American  nis  own  productions  suataiu  the  opi- 

tnibarehip.  nion.    One  of  his  early  companions, 

Ttking  the  writers  of  the  period  iu  whose  style  was  thus  formed,  essayed 

flu  order  of  chronology  ana  talents,  a  literary  life  in  the  parent  countir, 

ioiUhsii  Edwards  is  deservedly  fore-  and  although  in  a  fit  of  youtliful  folly 

nmt.  Hewas  one  of  tbe  first  Amcri-  he  called  down  upon  his  head  the 

ai  SDthon  who  gave  unequivocal  merciless  sarcasm  of  Pope,    on  the 

vniam  of  great  reasoning  powers  other  hand  he  received  the  commen- 

ud  originality  of  thought,  and  his  dation  of  Charles  James  Fox.    We 

AngUMtlyticmindproducedat  least  refer  to  James  Kalph,  whose  contri- 

OM  meitphyBical  work  'the  world  will  butions  to  English  literature,  notwiUi- 

MwUlinglTlet  die.'    He  displays  in  stamling  the  sneer  of  the  Bard  of 

luivritiogs  that  force  of  thought  and  Twickenham,  are  too  valuable  to  be 

bcmai  of  argument  only  discover-  entirely    overlooked.    Two    lines    of 

lUe  hy  great  minds  ;  and  his  works  mnlicious    sarcasm    have   tended  to 

Mv  TaBK   omon^  standard  English  deter  people  tram  a  fair  examination 

■Mtspbysics,  havmg  long  since  oeen  of  his  works,  which,  if  once  uiado, 

pnuouDced  by  the  most  competent  would  place  him  in  a  much  better 

ntbotitiea  to  be  of  the  first  order,  light  than  Ire  now  enjoys.    He  wrote 

hpkl  Stewart  describes  Edwards  as  a  Jiittory  of  Evglana    durina  the 

W,  'who  in  logical  acuteness  and  Reignt  nf  (i'i/Ham  Iht  Third  and 

nbilety  does  not  yield  to  any  dis-  Quren  Amie,  for  which  he  was  pro- 

pIsBt  bred  in  the  Universities  of  nounced  by  Fox,  the  statesman,  'a 

orope  ;*  and  Hazlitt  unhesitatingly  historian  of  ureat  acuteness  and  dili- 

•qi  tbat  be  was  '  one  of  the  aculetit,  genue  ;'  which  from  such  a  person  is 

■«  powerful,  and,  of  all  reaeoners,  valuable  praise.   Kalph  enjo.vcd  a  Jite- 

Ih  most  eoDBcientious  and  sincere,  rary  pensiou  from  tbe  British  Goveru- 

Bmiyiiot  unworthily  be  styled  the  ment  for  a  short  time  immediately 

fat  BMa  of  the  world  during  the  preceding  his  death  ;  and  so  for  as 

WMd  quarter  of  the  eighteenth  cen-  our  researches  enable  us  to  express  an 

llT;  afid  as  a  theologian,  Dr.  Chal-  opinion,  he  was  the    only  American 

Maud  Bobert  Hall  declare  him  to  upon  whom  such  an  honour  everwna 

tnt  ben  tbe  greatest  in  all  Chris-  conferred, 
tteign  Franklin,  whose  name  is  a  'house- 

nn  Bicbaidflon  broku  down  the  hold  word'  in  England,  was  not  onlj 

^RnboaalisiD  of  fiction  in  folios,  an  author  of  some  repute,  but  his 

V^Mnr, natural  pictures  captivated  exertions  in  behalf  of  science  have 

Ht  want  colonists  and  subjects  placed  his  name  liigh  among  those 

WIvAb  tbrone.    This  occurred  in  who  have  conferred  loHting  benefits  on 

^Stwe  omeeive  ounselyes  justified  their  race  bv  their  discoveries.    His 

<i»fling  die  second  era  of  American  political  and    philosophical  writings 

"^ntoie,  and  tended  to  rolieve  the  exhibit  great  clearness,  as  ^e\\  u 
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skill  in  composition ;   and  but  few  the  Address  to  the  InhahitanU 

have  the  temerity  to  deny  merit  to  Quebec^  issued  by  Congress  in  177 

hifl  admirable  Autobiography,  which  and  also  of  the  first  PeUtion  of  1 

is  in  fact  one  of  the  most  pleasing  monstrance  to  the  King,  adopted 

compositions  in  the  English  language,  the  same  body. 

Many  causes  were  at  work  at  the  As  mi^ht  be  expected,  a  Tieourif 

commencement  of  the  American  Re-  infused  into  both  the  speecneB  m 

volution,  which  tended  to  foster  and  writings  of  this  period.    The  conve 

develop  both  literary  and  oratorical  tional^m  of  European  literature  m 

talents.  The  oppressions  of  the  mother  cast  aside,  and  tne  first-fruits  of 

country  were  not  the  least  of  these,  national    American   literature   w^ 

At  first  silently  endured,  then  received  produced.    For  a  time  politic  m 

with  murmurs  of  dissatisfaction,  they  phlets  necessarily  occupied  the  ne^ 

finally  produced  boldly-expressed  and  but,  dry  as  such  works  always  are 

manful  opposition.  Speeches  and  pam-  the  mass  of  readers,  they  were  ezt: 

phlets  were  the  weapons  of  attack  ;  sively  read  ;  and,  treating  as  the^  < 

and  in  looking  over  the  writings  of  upon  sul^ects  affecting  the  individ' 

those  who  took  the  Colonial  side  of  liberty  of  every  American,  th^  wi 

the    controversy,  our  admiration  is  far  to  sever  that  reliance  upon  Euro 

fairly  won  by  the  high  literary  ability  for  literature  which  American  authc 

displayed  in  the  written  appeals  to  ship  is  now  so  rapidly  consummatin 

the  parent  country.    Lord  Chatham  although  reluctantly  acknowledged  I 

dechred  the  public  documents  of  the  Europeans.    As  the  occasion  whi« 

principal  statesmen  of  the  American  gave  existence  to  these  pamphlets  wi 

Kevolution  to  be  equal  to  the  finest  removed,  works  of  a  more  endurit 

specimens  of  Greek  or  Roman  wisdom,  character   appeared.     One  or  moi 

A  clear  and  forcible  form  of  expression  narratives  ot  adventure  and  sufferiE 

characterizes  nearly  all  these  produc-  during  the  war  of  the  Revolution  wa 

tions,  and  in  many  cases  they  are  published    between  1776  and  179< 

written  with  graceful  ease.    Men  who  which  will  always   be  valuable  f< 

wrote  so  well  possessed  a  cultivated  their  accuracy  of  detail  and  descri] 

taste,  and  the  skill  they  displayed  in  tions  of  the  times, 

composition  may  fairly  be  attnbuted  Brief  as  is  our  survey  of  Ameriei 

to  wise  mental  training,  native  talents,  literature,  enough,  we  conceive,  hi 

and  that  love  of  the  good  in  litera-  been  said  to  exhibit  the  ^pradual  ai 

ture  so  widely  prevalent  among  the  vancement  of  Americans  in  this  in 

wealthier  colonists  during  the  second  portant  science  during  the  period  froi 

period  of  American  literary  history.  1620  to   1820,  or  from  the  earlifl 

From  about  1770  the  spirit  of  elo-  settlements  made  by  Englishmen  i 

quence  began  to  give  evidence  of  its  America  down  to  the  end  of  what  n 

existence,  and  the  writings   of  the  consider  the  first  period  of  Amenoa 

country  at  once  assumed  a  more  de-  national  literature.    The  decided  pn 

cidedly  national  type  than  ever  before,  gress  from   1770  to  the  last-name 

The  transition  from  the  stiffness  of  date,  raised  hopes  of  further  achieve 

the  Puritan  era  to  the  elegance  of  ments  already  fulfilled. 

Queen  Anne's  age.  is  not  more  marked  From  the  above  date   until  noi 

than  that  from  tne  Georgian  to  the  American  literature  has  made  woi 

first  American  period.    Among  the  derful  advances   towards  ezcelleno 

most  noticeable  of  the  political  writ-  forcing  itself  into  notice  and  cfaa 

ings  of  the  time,  and  these  cannot  be  lenging  respect  throughout  the  worl 

overlooked  in  a  survey  of  American  In  the  thirty-seven  years  constitutii 

literature,  are  those  of  James  Otis,  this  period  the  expansion  of  mind  hi 

Some  of  William  Livingston's  pam-  been  commensurate  with  the  politioa 

phlets    are    terselv    and    smoothly  social,  and  commercial  progress  of  tl 

written :    and   William   Dickinson's  nation ;  and  American  literature  nu 

Fanvurs  Letters   were    so    highly  now  be  regarded  as  having  a  perm 

esteemed,  both  for  their  able  vinoica-  nent  existence.    No  subject  of  nami 

tion  of  the  rights  of  the  colonists,  their  knowledge  has  been  overlooked.  Mil 

force  of  argument,  and  dignity  of  style,  European  works  have  been  duddati 

as  to  he  republished  both  in  England  by  the  fresh  light  of  American  mn 

Mnd  France,    He  was  the  author  of  A  new  style  of  thought  luui  been  d 
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itlmed,  new  scenes  hATe  been  opened  'Abadjob!'  said  he,  with  a  shake 
lo  tM  worid,  and  Europe  is  receiving  of  the   head   woiiJijr  of  Sheridan's 
eampcmation  in  kind  for  the  intel-  Lord  Burleigh.     'A  aad  job,  iodeed .' 
Waal  treworea  she  heretofore  sent  and  vou  only  bought  her  last  market- 
to  America.  dav  J    Well,  it  can't  be  helped.' 
An  examination  of  the  works  of  But  what  aiU  her )'  said  L 
Ajnaicsn  authors  who  have  written  '  What  ails  her !  why,  she's  got  the 
aiaee  1820,  shows  an  eKemption  from  lung  disease.' 
jmerility  not  to  be  expected  by  those  '  But  what  is  that  I '  said  I. 
vtIk  are  in  the  habit  of  forming  tbeir  '  What's  that  \  wby,  it's  what  fcill" 
onpnions  of  Americaji  hterature  from  lots  of  cowa  ;  takes  em  off  in  two  or 
ft£t  cnticianis  which  embellish  most  three  days.     You  must  sell  her  for 
^3eTiewa  what  she'll  fetch.    Perhaps  you  may 

get  a  couple  of  pounds  for  her,    I'D 

-,     _          ,  „         ,                 ,  ^,  get  rid  of  her  for  you.' 

CvFarm  o/ FmirAcre» ;  and  the  'But,' saidH., 'if  shehas  the  "lung 

jfonty  »e  made  by  it.     London  ;  disease"  you  talk  of,  you  teU  us  she 

Chapman  and  HalL     1659.  ^u^t  die. 

OUR  SECOND  COW.  '  Yea  :  she'll  die,  sure  enough.' 

We  soon  found  that  we  could  not  'Well,  then,  who  will  buy  a  cow 

aitpM  to  supply  our  family  with  hut-  that  is  sure  to  be  dead  to-morrow  or 

te  from  one  cow,  and  we  thought  next  day?' 

tlat,  ss  we  had  to  perform  the  duties  '  Oh,  that's  no  concern  of  yours  ! 

cf  dairy-women,  we  might  as  well  Fou  get  rid  of  her,  that's  alL' 

bre  the  full  benefit  of  our  labour.  To  this  dictum  we  rather  demurred, 

^e,tberefore,  purchasedanothercow;  and  resolved  to  send  for  a  'cow-doc- 

Int  before  doing  so,  were  advised  not  tor,'  and  see  if  she  could  be  cured ;  if 

ttiii  ticne  to  have  a  Welsh  one,  but  to  not,  to  take  care  she  was  not  convert- 

ptmore  money  and  have  a  larger  ed    after    her    deuth    into    'country 

HiiatL    This  we  did,  and  bought  a  sausages'  for  the  benefit  of  London 

tiy  handsome    strawberry-coloured  consumers   of   those   dainties.     Our 

m,  for  which,  with  the  calf,  we  gave  friendly  counsellor  was  very  indignant 

iii ;  and  here  it  vrill  be  as  well  to  at  our  perversity  in  not  getting  rid  of 

■qthst  we  think  it  wan  £b  thrown  a  cow  with  the  '  lung  disease,'  and 

■*iy,  for  in  no  respect  did  she  prove  stamped  out  of  the  yard  in  a  fit  of 

WKvaluable  than  the  black  one,  for  virtuous  indignation.     With  proper 

■lich  we  had  given  but  £lO.    For  a  treatment  the  cow  soon  got  well 

■nil  dairy,  we  think  the  black  Welsh  We  still  had  occasioDal  trouble  with 

(Dwuswers  as  well,  or  better  than  our    butter-making;    sometimes    it 

MT  other.    The  price  is  very  small,  would  come  in  half  an  hour,  some- 

IH,  judcine  from  our  own,  they  arc  times  we  were  hard  at  work  with  the 

fnj  profitable.    They  are  also  much  churn  for  two  or  three  hours,  and  in 

wIkt  than  those  of  a  larger  breed,  most  cases  tlie  butter  was  had.    We 

ud  may  be  kept  out  all  the  winter,  tried  to  procure  information  on  the 

oontiBg  when  snow  is  on  the  ground,  suhject,  and  asked  several  farmers' 

Alter  our  new  cow  had  been  in  our  wives  in  the  neighbourhood  '  how  long 

ywiusiun  just  a  week,  we  received  butter  ought  to  be  in  coming.     We 

**>  Homing  the  unwelcome  intelli-  always  received  the  same  answer. 

ipuce  that  the  'new  cow'  was  very  'Why,  you  see,  ma'am,  that  de- 

w.  We  went  into  the  meadow,  and  pends.' 

•»  the  poor  creature  looking,  as  we  '  Well,'  we  asked,  '  what  does  it  de- 

W  been  told,  '  very  bad."    We  asked  pend  on  1 ' 

AB  futotum  what  was  the  matter  'Oh,  on  lots  of  things.' 

■f^  her.    To  this  he  replied,  that  he  'Well,  teU  ua  some  of  the  things  on 

ndootkoow,  but  that  he  had  sent  fur  which  it  depends!' 

*iiiMwhowaa  'veij- clever  in  cows.'  'Why,you  see,  it's  longer  coming 

In  ■  short  time  tliia  clever  man  in  hot  weather,  and  it's  longer  coming 

*^(d,  bringing  with  him  a  friend,  in  cold  weather ;  and  it  iiepends  cm 

1««*ise  learned  in  cattle.    He  went  how  long  the  cow  has  calved,  and  how 

|f  <H  the  patient,  and  retorned  to  us  you  chum,  and  on  lots  beside.' 

" Tofound.  We  found  we  mvial  eude&YQva  to 


124  Our  Second  Cow.—  The  Cream  gone  to  Sleejh 

discover  for  ourselves  the  reason  why  this  little  book  is  all  *  boa 

we  were  half  an  hour  in  getting  it  one  employ  servants  who  know  t 

day,  and  the  next,  perhaps,  two  or  and  perform  it  properly ; 

three  hours.  'suburbans*  require  the  oc 

As  the  weather  became  colder  we  dertake  the  duties  of  the  < 

found  it  more  troublesome,  and  one  unless  they  are  regular  co 

frosty  day  we  churned  four  hours  with-  vants  they  neither  do  their 

out  success.    We  put  in  cold  water,  nor  willingly.    If  any  lady, 

we  put  in  hot,  we  put  in  salt,  we  one  or  two  cows,  will  instru 

talked  of  adding  vinegar,  but  did  not;  vant  to  follow  our  direction 

we  churned  as  fast  as  we  could  turn  always  be  sure  of  good  bi 

the  handle,  and  then  as  slowly  as  pos-  very  little  trouble.     All  t! 

sible,  but  still  no  butter.    At  the  end  quired  is  a  chum,  milk-pai 

of  more  than  four  hours  our  labours  rate  of  three  to  each  cow),  a 

were  rewarded.     The  butter  came :  a  board  (or,  better  still,  a 

strong,  rank  stuff  it  was.  marble)  to  make  the  butte; 

We   determined   before   the  next  couple  of  butter-boards,  si 

chuming-day  to  try  and  find  out  the  usea  in  the  shops,  to  roll  it 

reason  of  all  this  trouble.    We  once  and  a  crock  for  the  cream, 
more  took  to  our  books,  but  were  none 

the  wiser,  for  none  of  them  told  us  ^he  cream  gone  to  s] 

anything  about  the  particular  thing  One  day  in  March — and  t 

we  searched  for.    After  many  experi-  last  disaster  I  have  to  recon 

ments  we  tried  the  effect  of  bringing  ing  our  butter — we  were  ps 

the  cream  into  the  kitchen  overnight,  anxious  to  have  it  good,  as  i; 

and  see  if  warmth  would  make  any  ed  visitors  to  whom  we  had 

difference.    It  was  guess-work  for  two  ly  boasted  of  our  skill  as  dai 

or  three  churnings,  but  the  discovery  the   day  was  very  warm, 

was  made  at  last,  that  we  were  always  cream  appeared  much  thic 

sure  of  our  butter  in  half  an  hour,  usual ;  we  churned  for  mon 

provided  the  cream  was,  when   put  hour  without  its  appearing  t 

mto  the  chum,  at  a  temperature  of  any  change  ;  we  frequently 

from  50®  to  60°.    No  matter  how  long  the  lid  to  see  if  there  was  a] 

the  cow  had  calved,  how  hot  or  how  butter  coming,  but  each  tim 

cold  the  weather,  if  we  put  the  cream  disheartened  when  we  disc 

into  the  chum  at  that  degree  of  heat  looked  lust  the  same  as  wb 

the  butter  was  sure  to  come,  in  as  in  the  chum.  At  last  the  ha 

near  as  possible  the  time  specified.  round  so  easily  as  if  no  creai 

This,  in  the  winter,  was  effected  by  it,  and  presently  it  beiran  tc 

bringing  the  cream-pot  into  the  kit-  the  top  of  the  chum.  When 

chen  overnight ;  and  if  the  weather  in,  a  curious  si^ht  presents 

was  very  cold,  placing  it  on  a  chair  a  the  cream  had  risen  to  the 

moderate  distance  from  the  fire  for  as  milk  does  when  it  boils ! 

about  a  quarter  of  an  hour :  boiling  greatly  astonished.    In  nin< 

water  was  likewise  put  into  the  chum  butter-making  we  had  seen 

for  half  an  hour  before  it  was  used.  like  it. 

Now,  no  doubt  a  regular  dairymaid  Tom,  who  milked  the  c 

would  'tum  up  her  nose'  at  all  these  supposed  to  know  somethii 

details ;  but  I  do  not  write  for  those  art  of  chuming  ;  he  was,  i 

who  know  their  business,  but  for  the  called  into  the  dairy  :  as  8< 

benefit  of  those  ladies  who,  as  is  now  so  saw  the  state  of  the  matte 

much  the  custom,  reside  a  few  miles  claimed,   *  Why,  the  cream's 

from  the  city  or  town  in  which  the  sleep !' 

business  or  profession  of  their  hus-  *  The  cream  gone  to  sleep 

bands  may  be  situated.     In  many  in  the  world  could  that  meai 

cases  they  take  with  them  town-bred  a  propensity  we  had  never  d 

servants  to  a  country  residence  ;  and  in  cream  before ;  we  could 

then,  like  ourselves,  find  they  know  solution  of  the  mystery  frc 

nothing  whatever  of  the  duties  re-  all  he  said  was,  that  we  mn 

quired  of  theuL    To  those  who  have  churning  till  it  *  waked  up.* 

serenU  acne  of  pasture  hind,  of  coxitf^  H.  and  myself  had  been 
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•"wk  for  two  hours,  so  willingly  yield-  *  If  we  were  in  London/  interrupted 
^  to  his  request  that  he  might  be  I,  *  you  know  that  £\%  yearly  would 
Allowed  to  roose  the  cream  from  its  oe  as  much  as  wc  could  afford  to  ex- 
camber.    He,  the  cook,  and  house-  pend  for  that  item  in  our  family.    I 
maid,  churned   away  by  turns   till  have  made  out  all  our  farming  ac- 
Beven  in  the  evening,  but  the  sleep  of  counts  as  fairly  as  I  can.     I  am  as 
ti2«  eream  renuuned  unbroken,  and  as  well  aware  as  vou  can  be  that  a  shil- 
it    iras  then  considered  a   hopeless  ling  a  day  would  not  give  us  the  luxu- 
a^Eur,  the  slothful  fluid  was  consigned  ries  of  the  garden  as  we  now  have 
to  tiie  pig-tub.  them ;  and  though  that  plenty  mav 
Now  we  have  never  felt  quite  sure  form  one  of  the  advantages  of  resia- 
of  our  butter  since.    Every  time  we  ing  in  the  country,  we  have  no  right 
<^am  there  is  a  lurking  fear  that  the  to  put  down  as  a  saving  of  money  the 
^^sream  may  choose  to  take  a  nap  ;  value  of  articles  we  should  never  have 
^wever,  it  is  as  yet  the  first  and  last  thought  of  purchasing.' 
time  in  our  ezperienca  *  I  must  allow,'  said  Mr.  N.,  *  that 

you   appear   to   have  been    strictly 

THE  MONEY  WB  MADE.  honest  in  your  entries  as  regards  the 

Sonae  time  ago  we  showed  our  first  value  of  the  produce  you  have  received, 

lix  months'  accounts  to  a  friend,  who  but  you  do  not  appear  to  have  put 

via  Yeiy  sceptical  as  to  the  profit  we  down  your  losses.    You  keep  a  one- 

&lvaj8  toM  him  we  made  by  our  farm-  sided  ledger.     You  have  the  credit, 

iog.    After  he  had  looked  over  our  but  not  the  debit  entry.     You  say 

fignres,  he  said, —  nothing  of  the  money  you  have  lost  by 

'Wdl !  and  after  all,  what  have  pieeons  and  rabbit-keeping.' 

J(«  made  by  your  butter-making,  pig-  Now,  the  utmost  we  had  lost  by 

olliitt,  and  fowl-slaughtering?'  our  pigeons  in  the  six  months  was  9s., 

/What  have  we  made?'  said  I  in-  and  he  knew  perfectly  well  how  pro- 

ililEDantly.    *  Why,  don't  you  see  that,  fit  able  they  had  since  been  to  us.   He 

from  Joly  to  January,  we  realized  a  used  jokingly  to  say,  that  we  fed  our 

profit  of  £15,  188.  4d  from  our  cows,  guests  with  them  in  every  mode  of 

^  48. 6d.  from  oar  pigs,  £l,  18s.  6d.  cookery  so  frequently,  that  they  would 

froa  oar  poultry-yard,  and  £9  at  the  alter  the  old  grace  of  *  for  rabbits 

leut  from  our  kitchen-garden,  which,  hot,'  &c.,   and  substitute  the  word 

altogether,  amounts  to  no  less  a  sum  *  pigeon'  in  its  place ;  so  we  thought 

than  £29,  Is.  4d. ;  and  all  this  in  our  it  was  ungenerous  to  reproach   the 

'lalad-days,  when  we  were  green  in  poor  birds  with  the  scanty  number 

judgment  ?'  What  shall  we  not  make  they  gave  us  the  first  few  weeks  they 

BOW  that  we  have  more  stock,   our  were  m  our  dovecot, 

pound  well  cropped,  and,  better  still,  Silenced  on  that  point,  he  returned 

UTej^n^  so  much  experience  V  to  our  unfortunate  rabbit  speculation, 

^  'WelL*  said  our  friend,  *the  more  and  complained  that  we  had  kept  no 

■tock,  as  you  call  it,  you  have,  the  account  of  the  money  we  had  lost  by 

more  money  you  will  lose.'  them. 

At  this  rejoinder,  H.  looked  at  the  Here  H.  stopped  him  by  saying,— 

fPttker  as  if  she  thought  he  had  'Pray,  Mr.  N.,  did  you  not  purchase 

Jittenof  the  insane  root,  whid^  takes  your  children  a  pony,  and  did  it  not 

^Riaon  prisoner.'  catch  cold  and  die  in  a  month  after- 

^hm  more  money  !  when  you  can  wards  ?     I  suppose  Mrs.  N.  did  not 

Tovndf  gee,  by  lookmg  at  this  book,  enter  that  in  her  housekeeper's  book 

l^in  our  first  six  months  we  have  as  meat  at  so  much  a  pound,  and  why 

'^Md  £SB^  Is.  4d  !    And,  indeed,  it  should  we  put  down  the  cost  of  the 

JlJiihnrd  of  A.  to  put  down  so  little,  rabbits  in  our  farming  accounts?  No; 

"^Ae  has  aUowed  £b  for  the  land ;  of  course  it  was  entered  among  the 

^  Ae  take  that  off  the  rent,  she  ''  sundries." ' 

9p  to  flnter  it  as  profit  from  the  *  But  you  must  allow,'  said  Mr.  N., 

jfai"    BendeSy  think  of  only  put-  *  that  if  you  had  done  as  I  advised  you, 

NlpvB  a  duDinff  a  day  for  fruit  and  and  taken  a  house  in  a  street  leading 

1  Yeiy  Ibw  paddings  would  into  one  of  the  squares,  you  woula 

i  Ml  at  tliat  rate,  suppoa-  have  lived  more  cheaply  than  here. 

i  ft  London.'  Why,  your  gardener's  ^a^ea  m\tt\. 
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-  fallow  np  *ay  profit 

which  70U  nwf  (AtRJt  70a  man  from — 

jour  farm.     You  most  acksowledse  I  am  quite  rare,  that  if  I  w 

yon  would  have  saved  that  expense.  the  auertion  In  a  book,  no  t 

'Granted,'  said  I;  'but  we  should  believe  me.' 

moet  likelj  have  paid  quite  as  much  'Then,'  exclaimed  I,  'it  a) 

to  a  doctor.    We  never  got  through  a  eerted  in  a  book,  whenever 

year  in  town  without  a  neavy  biU  to  time  to  tranBcribe  all  the  j 

one  ;  and  we  must  have  bad  all  the  from   my  diary  ;  and  I  ho 

expense  and  trouble  of  taking  the  may  be  able  to  conviuce  my 

children  out  of  town  during  the  hot  should  I  be  fortunate  enou 

weather,  while  they  have  had  excel-  tain  any— not  only  that  t 

lent  health  ever  since  they  have  been  keep  cows,  pigs,  and  poultr 

here ;  and  with  the  exception,  when  loss,  but  that  they  may  deri< 

Bome  kind  friend   like  yourself  has  recreatioD,  and  profit  from 

asked  one  of  them  on  a  visit,  neither  None  know  better  than  j;ou 

of  them  has  left  bome  since  we  came  worn-out  in  health  and  spirit 

here.    Of  one  thing  1  am  quite  sure,  when  we  came  to  this  place 

that  we  are  much  happier  than  we  pressed   with    cares    and 

should  have  been  in  London  ;  and  without  occupation,  we  she 

that  in  every  point  of  view,  as  regards  likely  have  become  habitual 

expenditure,  we  are  gainera.    I  nave  real  or  fancied  ;  without  son 

notenteredanyprofitarisinf  frombak-  ment  to  be  out  of  doors,  v 

ing  at  home,  though  the  difference  is  seldom  have  exerted  ourselvi 

just  three  four-pound  loavea  weekly  ;  the  exercise  necessary  to  res 

and  Mre.  N.  will  tell  you  what  must  health  and  strength.     But 

be  the  saving  by  our  having  oar  own  lose  your  train,  il  I  keep  y 

laundry.'  listening  to  the  benefits  we 

'Enough!   enough!'   said  Mr.  N.,  perienced   by  our  reeideno 

langhingly  :    'your  evidence  is  over-  place.     Give  the  fruit  and  i 

whelmint     You  almost  force  me  to  Mrs.  N.,  with  our  love  ;  am: 

believe  that  1  could  live  in  the  coun-  that,  with  God's  blessing, 

try,  feed  my  own  pork,  and  drink  my  improved  io  "mind,  body, an 

ownmilk,withoutpayinghalf-a-crown  hv  occupying  ourselves  wi 

a  poimd  for  the  one,  or  a  shilling  a  fann  of  Four  Acrea" ' 
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Thus,  hand  in  hand,  and  heart  in  heart. 

Face  nestling  unto  face. 
Forgotten  things  like  Spirits  start 

Prom  many  a  biiiing-place  ! 
There  is  no  sound  of  Babe  or  Bird, 

And  all  the  stillnesH  seems 
Sweet  as  the  music  only  heard 

Adown  the  land  of  dreams. 
And  if.  because  it  is  so  proud, 

My  heart  will  find  a  voice. 
And  in  its  dear  dream  love  aloud, 

And  speak  of  sweet  still  joys. 
It  is  no  genuine  gift  of  Qoa, 

But  only  goblm  gold, 
Iliat  withers  into  dead  leavea,  should 

The  »eaet  tale  be  told. 
n>  you  came  ti 
a  onmy  breaat, 
A  idt  and  viogdl  mystarr 
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And  my  heart  roek*d  its  Babe  of  bliss, 

And  soothed  its  chUd  of  air, 
With  somethiDg  twixt  a  song  and  kiss, 

To  keep  it  nestling  there. 

At  first  I  thought  the  fairy  form 

Too  spirit-soft  and  good 
To  fill  my  poor  low  nest  with  warm 

And  Tnfely  womanhood. 
But  such  a  cozy  peep  of  home 

Did  your  dear  eyes  imfold  ; 
And  in  their  deep  and  dewy  eloom 

What  tales  of  love  were  told  ! 

In  dreamy  curves  your  beauty  droopt, 

As  tendrils  lean  to  twine. 
And  very  graciously  they  stoopt 

To  bear  their  fruit,  my  Vine  I 
To  bear  such  blessed  fruit  of  love 

As  tenderly  increased 
Among  the  npe  vine-bunches  of 

Your  balmy-breathing  breast 

We  cannot  boast  to  have  bickered  not 

Since  you  and  I  were  wed  ; 
We  have  not  lived  the  smoothest  lot. 

Nor  found  the  downiest  bed  1 
Time  hath  not  passM  o*er-head  in  Stars, 

And  underfoot  in  flowers, 
With  wiD28  that  slept  on  fragrant  airs 

Thro'  all  the  happy  hours. 

It  is  our  way,  more  fate  than  fault, 

Love  8  cloudy  fire  to  clear  ; 
To  find  some  virtue  in  the  salt 

That  sparkles  in  a  tear ! 
Pray  Goa  it  all  come  right  at  last, 

Pray  God  it  so  befall^ 
That  when  our  day  of  hfe  is  past 

The  end  may  crown  it  alL 

Ah.  Dear !  tho'  lives  mav  pull  apart 

.  Down  to  the  roots  of  love. 

One  thought  will  bend  us  heart  to  heart. 

Till  lips  re-wed  above ! 
One  thought  the  knees  of  pride  will  bow 

Down  to  the  grave-yard  sod  ; 
You  are  the  Mother  of  Angels  now  ; 

We  have  two  babes  with  God. 

Cling  closer,  closer,  for  their  loss. 

About  our  darlings  left. 
And  let  their  memories  grow  like  moss 

That  healeth  rent  and  rift ; — 
For  his  dear  sake,  our  Soldier  Boy, 

For  whom  we  nightly  plead 
That  he  may  live  for  Gioa,  and  die 

For  England  in  her  need, — 


For  her,  who  like  a  dancing  boat 
^  •  Lem  o'er  life's  solemn  waves, 

iv  Oar  Imle  lightheart  who  can  float 

Mf*  t-i.^    .     Aid  ftolic  over  graves; 
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And  Once,  who  matdng  mosio  goes, 

A^  in  some  shady  ptaoe 
A  Brooklet  pnttling  to  the  boughs, 

Looks  up  with  ita  bright  face. 
Oling  closer,  closer,  life  to  life. 

Cling  cloaer,  heart  to  heart ; 
The  time  will  come,  my  own  wed  Wife, 

When  you  and  I  must  part ! 
Let  nothing  break  our  band  but  Death, 

For  in  the  worlds  above 
T  is  the  breaker  Death  that  soldereth 

Our  ring  of  Wedded  Lore. 

OUE  Lin-LK  CHIIJ)  WITH  KADIANT  EYKfl. 

WtTB  seeking  hearts  we  still  grope  on. 

Where  dropt  our  jewel  in  the  oust ; 
The  looking  crowd  nave  long  since  gone. 

And  etilFwe  seek  with  lonely  trust : 

0  little  Child  with  radiant  eyes ! 
In  all  our  heart-ache  we  are  drawn, 

Unweeting,  to  your  little  grave. 
There,  on  your  heavenly  shores  of  dawn, 

Breaks  gentliei  Sorrow's  sobbing  wave  ; 

O  little  Child  with  radiant  eyes ! 

Dark  underneath  the  brightening  sod. 

The  sweetest  life  of  all  our  years 
Is  crowded  in  ae  gift  to  God. 

We  stand  outside  the  sate  in  tears  ! 

O  little  Child  with  radiant  eyes ' 
Heart- empty  as  the  acom-cup 

That  only  fills  with  wintry  showers. 
The  breaking  clood  but  brimmeth  up 

With  tears  this  pleading  life  of  ours. 

0  little  Child  with  radiant  eyes  ! 

We  think  of  you,  our  Anfeel  kith. 
Till  life  STOWS  light  with  starry  leaven  : 

We  never  Forget  you  Darling  with 
The  gold  hair  waving  high  in  heaven  !        • 
Our  httle  child  with  radiaiit  eyes  I 

Your  white  wings  grown  you  will  conquer  Death  : 
You  are  coming  tfarouga  our  dreams  even  now  ; 

With  two  blue  peeps  of  heaven  beneath 
The  archiM  glory  of  your  brow. 
Qui  little  Child  with  radiant  eyes ! 

We  cannot  pierce  the  dart  but  ofl 

You  see  ue  with  looks  of  pitying  balm  ; 
A  hint  of  heaven— a  touch  more  soft 

Than  kisses— all  the  trouble  is  calm. 

0  little  child  with  radiant  eyes  1 
Think  of  us  wearied  in  the  strife, 

And  when  we  sit  by  Sorrow's  streams, 
Shake  down  upcm  oar  drooping  life 

The  dew  that  brinn  immortal  drauu, 

0  little  Child  with  ndiaat  eyes. 


TITAN. 
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■oNTiiGNB  obseires  witL  his  accus-  in  the  mine  of  Indian  jihiloBophy  and 

taned  ehrewdneBs,  that,  '  oa  there  ia  romance.    The  redding;  pubhc,  durinK 

u  abecedarian  ignorance  which  pre-  a  large  portion  of  this  em,  accepted 

win  IcsDvledee,  ao  there  ia  a  doctoral  Johneon  tut  an  autocrat ;  Hume,  Uib- 

Jponaix  whict)  suoceeds  it ;  an  igno-  bon,  Burke,  Goldsmith,  Sterne,  Col- 

nwe  which  knowledge  begets  at  the  line.  Gray,  Fielding,  and  Smollett,  as 

MM  time  that  she  despatches  and  living  statesmen  of  the  literary  em- 

oMkjs  the    first.'     Every    one    is  pire  ;  and  TjTTwhitt,  Percyj  and  the 

amiliir  with  the  charad^ristica  of  Wartons,  as  its  critical  police.     De- 

«wd  folly,  from  its  illustration  in  Bpit«  this  array  of  names,  and  prestige 

tbe  fignre  of   Oldbuelt  poring  over  of  influence,  the  record  of  literary  im- 

A.D.  LL.,  and  triumphantly  extract-  posture  is  ample. 

i»g  'Apicola  dieavit  libens  Inbens'  In  1760  appeared  the  publication  of 

wt  of  Aiken  Brum's  lacg  ladle,'  or  Macpherson  s  Fingal.     It  would  be 

t^  rf  the  distinguished  Pickwick,  tedious  to  re-open  the  long  and  fierce 

tquliy  profound  and  equally  ridicu-  controversy  that  ensued  wtwecn  the 

M£,  orer  '  Bill  Stubbe,  his  marL'  d^'endere  of  this  work  as  genuine, 

wt  the  dictum  of  the  great  Gascon  and   its  impugners,  Leaded  by  l3r. 

^VA  announces  an  historical  law,  Johnson.    The  researehes  that  have 

"ia  has  not  yet,  we  think,  been  since  beeA  made  into  the  history  of 

!*Amitly  recogniKd.    It  may  thus  the  ancient  Gaelic  poems  have  thrown 

■  uriefljstated — that  at  periods  most  sufficient    doubt  on  the  subject,   to 

■jlttTnthy  for  intellectual  brilliancy  preclude  doKmatism  as  te  the  entire 

™  pr^iuidity,  the  most  monstrous  falsity  of  Macpherson's  statements. 

*[«tBres  have  appeared  and  sue-  It  is  probably  safe  to  affirm  that  ho 

^^    Before  attempting  any  ez-  cannot  be  acquitted  of  unauthorized 

Wo^on  of  this  paradoxical  theory,  interpolation,    if    the    other   counts 

J^ptopose  te  illitstrate  its  conditions  against  him  are  not  proven.    Of  a  less 

""^  toe  history  of  Literary  Forgeries,  doubtful  character  is  the  accusation 

i  a? 'V^'""  ^'"^  ^'-  '=t^"t'"y  ^d  *  half,  preferred  against  Ohatterton,  of  hav- 

Iwlilerary  forgery  hiiB  tteaerally  as-  ing  forged  the  liowlfy  poems,  which 

(*Jd  the  form  of  a  modem  antique,  he  gave  to  the  world  in  1769.    The 

^wttMd  as  a  lure  to  the  prevalent  details  of  this  imposture  are  too  veil 

■fc  for  archiBoIogy.    A  well-marked  known  to  bear  repetition,  and  we  need 

^Udof  some  sixty  or  seventy  years,  only  call  attention  to    ite    brilliant 

V_ln  defined  in  Englieh  literature  though  brief  success.    After  duping, 

"^g  the  ei^t««ntli   centurv.      It  b^  a  series  of  minor  literary  frauds, 

Si  of  versatile  intellectual  his  friends  in  Bristol,  Chatterten  flew 

olarly  entei^irise,  and  ea^^er  at  higher  game.    In  Horace  Walpole, 

pcKl    seikl ;   an    sge  dietm-  he  found  at  first  a  credulous  listener, 

-.ythe  pubhcatiiin of  several  though  subsequently  a  harsh  censor. 

^tqr&  vigorous  exliumation  of  Dean  Milles,  President  of  the  Anti- 

"u  antiqiutiea,  and  excavatitms  qoarian   Society,   and  the  eminent 

Vnocer  1S59.  i 
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scholar  Bryant,  were  long  warm  ad-  the  year  1795,  the  literary  world  was 

herents  of  the  Rowley  faith.     An  roused  by  the  announcement  of  Mr. 

animated  contest  was  waged  on  one  Samuel  Ireland,  an  antiquarian,  and 

occasion  between  Johnson  and  Wal-  general  dilettante  of  fair  reputation, 

pole   on   the   side   of  the  sceptics,  that  he  was  the  fortunate  owner  (^ 

and  Goldsmith  on  that  of  the  be-  certain  valuable  papers  in  the  hand- 

lievers,  whose  cause  he  is  said  to  have  writing  of  Shakspere,  which  had  jost 

vindicated  with  earnest  enthusiasm,  been  discovered.   The  documents  were 

Chatterton's  reviewer  in  the  Gentle-  very  numerous,  consisting  of  two  un- 

marCi    Magazine   of    1777,    argued  published  pla^  the  whole  BiS.  of 

stoutly  for  the  anticjuity  of  the  poems,  Lear,  containing  much  new  matter, 

and  named  among  his  fellow-partisans,  portions  of  Hamlet,  and  other  plays. 

Lord  Lyttelton,  Bean  Woodward,  and  letters,  and  legal  instruments.    The 

Dr.  Fry,  the  R*esident  of  St.  John's,  originals  were  mspected  by  many  dift- 

Oxford.    The  detection  of  the  impos-  tinguished  scholars  and  antiquarians 

ture,  and  the  correlative  recognition  of  the  day,  who  afforded  their  teati- 

of  the  poet's  genius  came,  alas !  too  mony  to  the  authenticity  of  the  doca- 

late  to  avert  the  presentation  of  a  ments.     In   1796  appeared  the  first 

tragedy,  sadder,  perhaps,  than  any  volume  of  the  new  Shakspere  MSS.) 

that  ifcchylus  or  Shakspere  ever  con-  published   by   subscription    at  four 

ceived.  guineas.   Among  the  subscribers  were 

In  1781,  the  well-known  Pinkerton  Dr.  Parr,  Sheridan,  Warren  Hasting^ 

published    a   collection   of  Scottish  P^e  the  Laureat,  Granville  Sharp, 

ballads.  These  were  accepted  as  valu-  Sir  Abraham  Hume,  James  BosweU, 

able  historical  relics,  and  the  erudition  and  the  Committees  of  several  pubhe 

displayed  by  their  editor   procured  Libraries.     Samuel  Ireland  was  the 

him  a  high  reputation  as  an  anti-  editor,  and  in  the  preface  narrated 

quary.    Nine  years  afterwards,  during  the  manner  in  which  he  had  become 

which   time   the    cheat  was   undis-  possessed  of  the  MSS.     He  receired 

covered.    Pinkerton     published    his  them  from  his  son,  WUliam  Heniy 

*  list  01  Scotch  Poets,*  and  spontane-  Ireland,  a  young  man  under  nineteen, 
ously  confessed  that  his  former  work  *  by  whom  the  discovery  was  acdd^ 
was  a  medley  of  genuine  antiques  ally  made  at  the  house  of  a  eenUeman 
and  spurious  compositions  of  his  own.  of  considerable  property.*  The  name 
As  a  specimen  of  candid  effrontery,  of  this  person  coula  not  be  divulged, 
his  apology  is  worth  transcription  :—  it  was  said,  without  his  consent,  which 

*  The  fiction,  as  the  publisher  can  in-  could  not  be  obtained    The  reason 
form,  could  not  possibly  have  any  for  his  refusal  was  a  secret,  but  tlus 
sordid  views,  as  the  MS.  was  pre-  —it  was  urged— did  not  affect  the 
sented  to  him,  and  half  of  the  future  evidence  for  the  authenticity  of  the 
profits,  which  was  offered,  was  refused,  papers,  which    must  be  judged  on 
For  the  imposition,  it  was  only  meant  their  own  merits.    As  proofs  of  their 
to  give  pleasure  to  the  public,  and  no  cenuine  character,   Mr.    Ireland  ad- 
vauity  could    be    served  where  the  duced  the  testimony  of  such  men  as 
name  was  unknown.   As  to  the  vanity  Dr.  Parr,  Joseph  Warton,  and  nume- 
or  pleasure  of  imposing  on  others— if  rous  antiquarians ;  and  expatiated  cm 
there  be  such  ideas— they  are  quite  the  internal  evidences  of  a  style  which 
unknown  to  the  editor.   Perhaps,  like  none  could  imitate,  and  the  extenisl 
a  very  young  man  as  he  was,  he  had  evidences  of  the   handwriting  and 
pushed  one  or  two  points  of  the  de-  paper-marks.    Tlie  most  important  rf 
ception  a  little  too  far,  but  he  always  the  documents  published  in  this  vo- 
thought  that  novel  and  poetry  had  lume,  were  a  letter  from  Queen  Elii»- 
no  bounds  of  fiction.'  beth  to  Shakspere;  a  letter  to  the 

The  most  elaborate  for^ry  since  same  from  the  Earl  of  SouthamptoOf 

Chatterton's,  is  that  of  the  Shakspere  and  the  poet's  reply  ;  verses  to  Anne 

MSS..  by  William    Henry   Ireland.  Hathaway;  a  Profession  of  Faith; 

The  details  of  this  imposture  should  two  or  three  legal  instruments,  and 

be  better  known,  as  they  afford  a  the  entire  MS.  of  Lear,  the  text  of 

striking  illustration  of  the   law  to  which  contained    several   deviations 

which  we  have  called  attention.    In  from  that  of  the  printed  copiea.  These 
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the  editor  contended,  were    thought ;  but  in  justice  to  the  author 

ident  excellence,  and  left  we  must  cite  the  rapturous  exclama- 

)r  doubt  that  the  printed  tion  of  Dr.  Joseph  Warton  re8i)ecting 

re  garbled  versions  of  the  it    *  We  have  very  fine  things  in  our 

Church  Service,'  he  cried,    and  our 

liter  the  publication  of  the  Litany  abounds  with   beauties,  but 

reral  pamphlets  appeared  here  is  a  man  who  has  distanced  ub 

m  the  authenticity  of  the  all ! ' 

:he  side  of  the  incredulous,  While  the  controversy  waxed  hot 

rere  generally  taken  to  the  between  friends  and  foes,  public  in- 

jT  as  extravagantly  antique,  terest  was  stimulated  by  the  announce- 

lies  on  which  it  seemckf  to  ment,  that  the  as  yet  unpublished 

were  the  duplication  of  drama  of  Vorti{fem  was  in  prepara- 

Y  consonant,  and  the  inser-  tion  at  Drury  Lan&    The  manager  of 

vowel  e  wherever  possible.  Covent  Grarden  offered  Mr.  Ireland  a 

ma   were    dwelt   on,    the  carte  blanche  for  the  MS.,  but  Sheri- 

thlessness  of  the  additional  dan  finally  won  the  prize,  giving  £200 

ted  out,  and  the  blimder-  for  the  privilege  of  representation, 

'e  of  the  discoveiy  severely  and  promising  to  divide  the  profits  of 

Now  that  the  imposture  a  fixed  number  of  nights.    The  fate 

^  it  is  certainly  surprising  of  the  play  forms  an  amusing  episode 

le  acquainted  with  Eliza-  in  the  history  of  the  Ireland  forgery, 

"ature  could  have  been  de-  Vortigem  was  no  sooner  announced 

lie  orthography  of  the  Ire-  for  performance,   than  the  eminent 

could  have  accepted  with  Shaksperian  critic,  Malone,  a  stem 

g   credulity  the    spelling  infidel  as  to  the  new  pa])ers,  issued 

'  usse,'  '  retennetyonncy  ^^  advertisement  warning  the  public 
tennederre.'  The  hand-  against  the  hoax,  which  he  promised 
;he  period  was  ingeniously  speedily  to  dissect  The  Irelands 
id  the  internal  evidence  of  issued  a  counter-statement,  ridiculing 
nts  would  have  been  plan-  Malone^  and  asking  for  a  fair  hear- 
not  the  forger  tried  the  ing.  In  the  green-room  the  contro- 
liment  of  imitating  Shak-  versy  was  yet  more  exciting.     The 

poet     The  legal  instru-  great    Kemble,  then  stage  manager 

formal,  and  generally  ac-  and  leading  actor  at  Drury  Lane,  set 

the  letters  from  the  Queen  his  face  affainst  the  imposture,  wnich 

mpton  micht  pass  current  was  as  ardently  defended  by  Sheridan, 

reader  judge  if  the  author  the  lessee.  The  latter  triumphed,  and 

coidd  have  written  thus,  engaged  Linley  to  compose  the  music 

>uth  of  ei^teen,  to  Anne  for  the  songs,  and  Sir  James  Bland 

—  Burgess  to  supply  the  prolo«^e.  Find- 
ing resistance  unavailing,  Kemble  en- 

ne    norre   forretune.  deathe,  deavoured  to  fix  the  day  of  perform- 

Ue  WillV.  lore  aaswage,  ^^^^  H  ?i^5  ^^!'l  ""^  "^^T^ij  •  ^^"^^ 

live  ande  dye  forre  you,  he  was  foiled,  but  succeeded  m  choos- 

raoere  and  motte  trewe.'  ing  as  an  afterpiece  the  farce  of  My 

Grandmother,     He  carried  his  ani- 

ff  to  the  Earl  of  South-  mosity  on  to  the  boards.    The  house 

(teinB  this  sad  fustian  : —  was  of  course  crowded,  and,  according 

11  aUe  I  have  toe  utter,  to  the  statement  of  the  younger  Ire- 

tooe  greate  ande  tooe  sub-  land,  the  first  part  of  the  play  was 

^g  for  poore  mortalls  toe  received  with  applause.     Kemble  at 

)  my  IcMrd,  itte  is  a  buddc  last  came  to  the  bne — 

■iS?2Jl22'S^eeS^  '  *"<» "»'-  ""•  •«>'•"»  "-•''''  !■ "'«:' 

db  the  calme  breast  toe  which  he  gave  with  such  withering 

vV     llie  *  Profession  of  scorn  of  manner  that  the  audience 

■B  kngthy  for  Quotation  clamoured  satisfaction  for  several  mi. 

|§  fwmpflfltiim  destitute,  nutes.      When   order  was  restored, 

pitf .  ft  ^§A  of  originai  instead  of  proceeding  with  the  speech. 
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he  repeated  the  fatal  line  with  re-  and  bears  throughout  Btrong  n 

newea  emphasis.     This  decided  the  sincerity,  it  is  not  surprising  th 

matter,  the  rest  of  the  piece  being  of  the  dupes,  and  amon^  th 

wholly  unintelligible    The  verdict  of  Ireland  senior,  were  obstmat< 

the  public  cannot  be  gainsayed,  the  hering  to  their  delusion.    The 

play  being  generally  vapid  and  point-  versy  did  not  wholly  cease  unl 

less,  although  the  diction  in  some  when  the  author  of  the  fraud 

passages  is  ingeniously  assimilated  to  the  public  to  a  fuller  confesa 

the  Snakspenan  modeL    The  author  the  matter  dropped    There 

must  be  at  least  allowed  hardihood  in  ably  not  to  be  found  now  i 

saddling  Shakspere  with  such  an  epi-  sceptic  on  the  question, 

thet  for  tears  Bs—moitt  I  The  present  century  has  giv< 

The  fate  of  Vortigem  accelerated  to  a  plentiful  crop  of  literary 

that  of  the  whole  fraud.  Malone's  ela-  which  we  proceed  to  consider 

borate  expos^  appeared,  and,  though  relation  to  the  age.     The  pi 

not  wholly  satisfactory,  considerably  that  express  popular  belief  ii 

dama^  his  enemy*s  cause.  The  elder  tellectual  greatness  seem  th< 

Ireland  answered  Malone  with  some  ances  of  wonder  rather  thai 

ability  and  more  asperity,  adducing  The  intensity  of  the  mental 

in  his  tract  the  names  of  the  literati  manifested  in  almost  every  ai 

whose  testimony  to  the  MSS.  had  de-  to  human  exertion  is  the  th 

cided  him  on  publication.    The  certi-  less  of  our  sternest  censor  tl 

ficate  of  authenticity  was  thus  worded :  blandest  flatterer.    It  is  of  im 

*  We  whose  names  are  hereunto  sub-  consequence  to  the  present  su 

scribed,  have,  in  the  presence,  and  by  notice  that  an  especial  deve) 

the  favour  of  Mr.  Ireland,  inspected  of  the  critical  faculty  has  distin 

the  Shakspere  papers,  and  are  con-  the  mental  growth  of  this  age. 

vinced   of  their  authenticity.*     Up-  sciences  which  are  essentisdh 

wards  of  twenty  signatures  were  ap-  dent  on  the  exercise  of  critical 

pended,  including  those  of  Dr.  Parr  date  their  origin  or  strongest 

and  Valpy  among  scholars.  Pinker-  in  this  century.  We  may  parti 

ton  the  antiquary,  Pye  poet-laureate,  ethnologjr  and  philology.     T 

Heard  Garter  Eing-at-arms,  and  others  tories  of  ancient  nations  that 

of  literary  or  archaeological  experi-  current  fifty  years  since,  are  < 

enoe.     James  Boswell,  one  of  the  now  ^  for  the  annals  of  I^ypt,. 

witnesses,  before  signing  fell  on  his  Mexico,  and  even  early  Grec 

knees,  and  thanked  Ckxl  that  he  had  Italy,  have  been  for  the  first  t 

lived  so  long,  and  could  now  die  happy,  foldeu.     A  few  master-spirit 

Any  effect  that  the  elder  Ireland's  era  no  longer  monopolize  its  i 

pamphlet  might  have  had  in  sustain-  tual    power,  which  the  grei 

ing  the  imposture  was  obliterated  by  trader  Time  now  distributes  n 

a  counter-influence.    The  mystery  of  partially  among  the  many.    Tl 

the  hoax  was  at  last  revealed  by  its  of  progress  wherein  we  move  c 

sole  author,  the  younger  Ireland,  who  us  a  vision  of  the  galaxy,  f 

in  1796  published  his  Authentic  Ac-  *  bright  particular  stars  '   an 

count  of  the  Shakspere  MJSJS,     This  This  extensive  distribution  c 

curious  narrative  exonerated  the  fa-  may  conceal  its  magnitude^ 

ther   from  all  but  credulity.      The  paradox  that  in  such  an  age  ino 

author  asked  for  a  lenient  verdict  from  should  be  fortunate  is  thereby 

the  public,  in  consideration  of  his  eued. 

youth,  and  declared  that  his  onl^  mo-  We  would  be  understood  to 

tives  for  deception  were  the  desire  to  term  impostor  with  some  lati 

see  to  what  lengths  antiquarian  weak-  meaning,  so  as  to  include  aliki 

ness  would  run^lnd  the  amiable  hope  nal,  mischievous,  and  even  b; 

of  gratifying  his  father's  ardent  love  deceivers  of  the  public.   We  fc 

for  Shaksperian  relics.     Though  the  M.  Simonides  must  take  rank 

confession  is  ample  in  detail,  particu-  first  class.    This  gentleman  hi 

larizing  the  names  of  accomplices,  and  recently  detected  as  a  successfu 

the  localities  where  the  materials  em-  of  MSS.,  which  he  has  sold  f< 

plqyed  in  the  foigeiy  were  obtained,  suma  to   divers  public  libn 
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geniiiM  uitiquea.     Among  his  emin-  three  national  ballads,  vhich  lie  had 

ent  dupea  on  the  last  occasion  was,  it  sent  t«  a  learned  collector  as  genuine 

bu  beea  said,   the  Oerman  scholar  antiques,  and  in  whose  volume  they 

Lindort    M.  Simonides  is  not  alone  have  desoended  to  posterity.  The  late 

in  his  vocation.    British  critics,  we  be-  Mr.    Surtees    was    an    accomplish^ 

liete,  ue  neartf  agreed  9a  to  the  spuri-  ballad-manufacturer,  and  some  of  hia 

nu  credentials  of  'Moredun,'  there-  compositioDs  are  introduced  as  ancient 

mum  Utely  given  to  the  world  as  a  remains  in  Scott's  Border  Sfiiutreltff 

pfsihumous  work  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  Hogg's  Jaoobite  Helict.    Cainp- 

siicoTered  in  Paris.  A  year  or  two  since,  bell,  at  theout«et  of  his  editorial  cou- 

imllectioDof  letterswaasoldtoaLon-  neicioa  with  the  New  Month!;/,  fell  a 

dupnbliBherasgenuineautographsof  victim  to  the  artful  designs  of  some 

tiM  poet  Shelley,  and  the  authority  of  wa£whoenlist«d  his  poetic  sympathies 

one  of  his  oMest  friends  was  procured  on  behalf  of  one  Clitnero,  statM  tobe 

«»guarantee.    They  were  published  a  glorious  but  neglected  dramatist  of 

*illt  in  admirable  preface  from  the  the   seventeenth    century,    but  who 

m  nf  Robert  Browning,  but  in  a  few  proved  to  be  a  myth  of  the  nineteenth. 
<l>5a  were  discovered  to  be  mainly        It  would  be  easf  to  multiply  illua- 

eompiled  from  articles  in  the  Quar-  trations  of  a  simdar  kind  to  those 

fei^j,  written  by  Sir  Francis  Palgnive.  cited  above.    As  a  climai  of  literary 

Vet  more  recently  some  manuscript  imposture  in  our  day,  may  be  noticed 

j«l««  of  Schiller  were  announced  to  the  Book  of  Mormon,  which,  though 

«  in  the  press,  and  the  poet's  last  received  as  the  inspired  canon  of  thou- 

nmring  daughter  was  said  to  have  sands  of  the  Anglo-Sason  race,  has 

jellified  them  to  be  in  her  father's  been  shown  to  be  oased  on  a  religious 

usdwriting.  Internal  evidence,  how-  romance  of  the  Rev.  Solomon  Spauld- 

tnt,  overpowered  her  testimony,  and  in^  an  obscure  American  minister. 
0»  fnad  was  detected.  An  explanation  of   the  historical 

A  forgery  of  a  more  innocent  type  paradox,    to  which  we  have  called 

m  pcrpetnUed    in  Oermany  some  attention,  suggests  itself  in  our  most 

Wi  Biocft     Certain  leaders  of  the  familiar  observations  of  mental  patho- 

KuioDalistic  school  had  laid  down  logy.    The  health  of  the  intellect  is 

mona  of  criticism  which  an  ingeni-  known  to  consist  in  the  conservation 

«  othodox  divine  held  to  be  un-  of  a  balance  between  its  divers  parts. 

■(■Hid,  and  resolved  to  impugn.     He  In  whatever  direction  this  balance  is 

Mmdinglj  framed  a  narrative  in  bar-  overthrown,  disease  is  generated.  The 

pioBynth  the  said  canons,  and  palmed  equilibrium  of  one  organism  may  be 

tton  the  public  as  a  discovery  made  disturbed  by  the    preponderance   of 

BTbim  in  an  ancient  manuscript.  The  reason  over  imafjination,  or  the  coo- 

i^ka  is  doubtlees  known  to  many  of  verse ;  in  another,  the  affections  may 

nr^readers  under  the  translated  title  enervate  the  jniigment,  or  the  consd- 

« 'He  Amber  Witch.'     On  its  ap-  ence  be  morbidly  sensitive.    Viewed 

PvniKe  the  Tubingen  critics  were  m  by  the  light  of  this  axiom,  the  delu- 

MtiBefl  at  so  valuable  a  literary  dis-  sions  under  our  notice  are  soon  re- 

"nrj.    and    triumphantly    demon-  cognizable.     They  take  rank  among 

Aim  the  correspondence  of  the  evi-  '  signs  c^  the  time.'    An  intellectual 

*^~  '  LfTifiB  with  the  excitement  having  pervaded  any  epoch 

I    wi     On  this,  —the  healthy  balance  of  mind  is  over- 

'  t  lu  of  triumph,  thrown,  and  the  appropriate  disease 

111  1  tin  1  the  Clitics,  sets  in.     The  enthusiasm  which  too 

^  ^    II  t  t     l-L     lit  1  III    manfully  ardentti^  prosecutes  legitimate  enter- 

Jtlorted  nn  thi  riuiiaiu  i  r  nnd  scouted  prises  will  deviate  into  the  bypaths  of 

^  Mowal       but     diulidess,    like  contraband  traffic    History  has  been 

HidiBel  Angtio  on  a   imil  11  occasion,  justly  named  a  larger  biography,  and 

iKlud  tak«i  the  priLiulun  toeetab-  the  radical  fact  of  the  philosophy  of 

"«  hi»  veraiity  delusion  can  be  tested  by  the  experi- 

f^kerton  has  liad  111  my  followers  ence  of  daily  life.    Students  will  call 

Ulut  hue  of  raischiLMiu    deception,  to  mind,  as  the  result  of  excess  in 

I  £*i  Comungbam    wc  bdieve,  con-  brain-work,  many  a  spectral  visitant 

^taid  to  ibe  manufacture  of  two  or  invoked  by  the  magio  of  disordend 
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nerves,  many  a  ghastly  dream  that  has  How  gradually  a  real  reverence  for  t 

dogged  the  footsteps  like  a  shadow,  past  arises,  even  after  the  attalnmc 

The  bereaved  will  not  forcet  how,  in  of  considerable  refinement,  is  testi£ 

the  immediate  severity  of  his  loss,  the  in  such  an  act  as  the  burning  of  1 

universe  seemed  centred  in  a  single  Alexandrian  Library  by  the  Call 

grave  ;  how  the  sheen  of  sun  and  Omar.     In  the  unthinKing  youth 

stars,  of  earth  and  sea,  was  hidden  by  Arabian  nationalism,  no  value  001 

the  undying  *  reflex  of  a  human  face.*  possibJk  be  attached  to  aught  extx 

The  fiend  who  interferes  in  the  course  sic.    The  past !  what  was  it  ?  a  wra 

of  our  everyday  existence,  and  per-  of  '  creeds  outworn,*  and  worm-eai 

verts  us  from  the  obedience  which  philosophies,  fated  to  pale  and  ii 

insures  health,  to  the  disobedience  before  the  burning  sunrise  of  Isla; 

which  entails  oisease,  is  equallv  active  But  the  past  is  always  destined 

in  the  more  extended  area  of  nistory.  ,^^  ^^ 

The  tendency  of  the  age  is  not  thwart-  a  glory  from  its  being  fiir,' 
ed,  but  exaggerated.    Men  are  seen 

to  be  hungry,  and  are  forthwith  filled  and  some  age  is  sure  to  build,  ei 

to  repletion.  too  lavishlv,  the  sepulchres  of  t 

It  remains  to  connect  the  theory  fathers.    There  is  a  period  in  ey< 

with  its  exemplifications.  individual  and  national  histoiy  wl 

The  narrative  of  the  passion  for  the  mind  comes  to  the  end  of 

archaeological  research  might  be  com-  tether.    Its  stock  of  experiences  1 

piled    of  chapters   taken   from  the  become  stale  and  wearisome,  and 

annals  of  pernaps  every  nation  that  new  assortment  is  necessary.     I 

has   passed   through    the    ordinary  strongest,  healthiest  natures  will  stii 

phases  from  barbansm  to  civilisation,  their  tents  in  the  present,  and  jouni 

An  able  historian  of  ancient  Greece  into  the  land  of  the  future.    But  e% 

has  observed  of  the  Homeric  epics,  for  such,  this  is  not  always  posnb 

that  they  may  be  safelv  received  as  and  for  perhaps  the  majority  of  1 

&ithf ul  portraitures  of  the  time  when  tures,  in  average  moods,  it  is  qu 

they  appeared,   since   *  their  author  impossible.    The  hazard  is  too  gni 

lived  in  an  age  when  antiquarian  re-  the  toil  too  severe.    To  avoid  staffi 

search  was  unknown.   His  poems  were  tion  in  the  present,  they  invert  to 

addressed  to  unlettered  hearers,  and  gaze.    The  past  is  pleasant  to  li 

an}r  description  of  life  and  manners  upon,  as  it  hes  bathed  in  the  puii 

which  did  not  correspond  to  the  state  golden  haze  of  sunset,  with  its  ha 

of  thin^  around  them  would  have  features  veiled,  and  its  crude  ti 

been  uninteresting  and  unintelligible  softened,  and  thither  the  dissatisi! 

to  his  contemporaries.*    The  non-ex-  spirits  bend  their  steps.    The  peri 

istence  amount  barbarous  nations  of  of  the    '  Renaissance  *    most    api 

the  art  of  writing  almost  necessitates  exemplifies  the  efflorescence  of  m 

the  absence  of  any  interest  in  the  past  quarian  zeal.     In  Italy,  the  enth 

This  can  scarcely  be  found  where  no  siasm  for  classical  conservation  « 

paiins  are  taken  to  record  the  present  reproduction  approached  the  intensi 

jlie  pressing  necessity,  moreover,  for  of  a  mania.    Kienzi  kindled  his  us[ 

the  supply  of  daily  wants,  the  comba-  rations  for  free<iom  at  the  precio 

tive  propensities,  and  easy  sensualism,  ashes  of  the  Eternal  City,  with  t 

whicn  are  the  usual  characteristics  of  fond  hope  that  those  adies  could 

barbarism,  would  naturally  preclude  relighted  on  the  hearth  of  his  t{ 

the  growth  of  a  taste  so  essentially  re<  He  found  too  late  that  the  eternity 

fined,  peaceful,  and  absorbing  as  that  Rome  was  not  of  empire  as  well 

of  antiquarian   investigation.     The  fame,  and  fell  a  mart^  to  his  dial 

efforts  of  undeveloped  intellects  to  lief  in  progress.    Like  Orpheus,  he  h 

travel  out  of  the  present,    furnish  his  Eurvdice  by  looking  bade.   Dan 

negative  evidence  in  support  of  this  Petrarch,  and  Boccaccio  crampd  th 

presumption.    The  fictions  thence  re-  creations  to  the  proportions  of  i 

suiting,  such  as  the  Heroic  Age,  are  tique  shapes.      The  greatest   m 

rarely  more  than  reflexes  of  the  social  tects,  painters,  and  sculptors  of  1 

conditions   existing  in   the  present,  period,  found  in  the  ruins  of  Oit 

thrown  in  outline,  more  or  less  dis-  and   Roman  art^  not  merely  for 

tortod,  upon  a  shadowy  background,  of  beauty,   inspiring  love   and  1 
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miration,  but  models  for  imitation  ;  Goldsmith,  we  think  his  Hermit  as 

and  it  must    enhance    our   wonder  poor  as  it  is  popular.    A  ludicrous 

It  the  intellectual  strength  of  the  illustration  of  tne  temper  of  the  time 

Cinque  Cento,  to  see  how  mightily  is  to  be  found  in  the  annals  of  Pye's 

it  worked  in  such  fetters.    The  mania  laureateship.    In  1795,  on  the  menace 

had  its  ludicrous  side.     '  The  loss  of  a  of  war  between  England  and  France. 

sii^le  chest  of  MSS.,'  says  a  recent  he  ^ve  to  the  world  an   imitated 

writer,  'turned  the  hair  of  Guarino  version  of  Tyrtseus,  adapted  to  the 

grey  in  a  night    When  Leontius  was  existing  state  of  politics.    The  lame 

drowned,  Petrarch,  as  became  him,  Athenian  schoolmaster  who  sang  to 

wu  painfully  affected  at  the  loss  of  stimulate  the  Spartans  in  their  con- 

iuB  friend,  but  he  was  still  more  dis-  test  with  Messenia  in  685  b.c.,  would 

tressed  at  the  loss   of  his  friend's  have  been  aghast  to  behold  his  martial 

finripides,  which  had  descended  with  muse,  stripped  of  spear  and  shield, 

him  to  the  bottom  of  the  sea."  and  fumiBned  with  musket  and  bay- 

The  age  that  in  England  distin-  onet,  cheering  on  British  grenadiers 

fnished  itself  by  its  capacious  swallow  against  perfidious  Gaul  in  1795  a.d. 

lorsach  shams  as  those  of  Pinkerton  But  the  metamorphosis  was  hiehl^ 

sod  Ireland,  was,  as  we  have  seen,  approved  of  by  the  military  authon- 

Botcworthy  for  activity  in  archaeo-  ties  of  the  day,  who  considered  Mr. 

'^cal   research.     The   Gentleman's  Pye*s   verses   well  fitted   to   excite 

Moqatine  issued  in  1731  as  the  pio-  national    enthusiasm.      Accordingly, 

^r  of  antiquarian  enterprise.    The  they  were  read  aloud,  says  Mathias, 

^'tions  of  the  classics  that  left  the  *  at  Warley  Common,  and  at  Barham 

presses  of  Baskerville,  Brindley,  and  Downs,  by  the  adjutants  at  the  head 

'oulis,  are  not  yet  forgotten.    The  of  five  different  regiments  at  each 

Commentaries  of  Tvrrwmtt  on  Chau-  camp.     But  before   they  were  half 

^,   and    of  Warburton,    Steevens,  finiBned,  all  the  front  ranks,  and  as 

banner,  and  Malone  on  Shakspere ;  many  of  the  others  as  were  within 

^^xcfs Ancient Beligues,Lye'B Gothic  hearing  or  verse-shot,  dropped  their 

GotpeU,  and  Pinkerton  s  bona  fide  arms  suddenly,  and  were  all  found 

publication  of  the  Maitland  MSS.,  asleep.*    Slumber,  unless  we  greatly 

^ill  sufficiently  evidence  the  zeal,  in-  mistake,  has  usually  escaped  observa- 

dosfary,  and  ability  of  British  archseo-  tion  among  the  phenomena  of  enthu- 

Icgists  in  the  eighteenth  century.  But  siasm.     Horace  Walpole  personified 

tne   enthusiasm    boiled   over.     Dr.  the  folly  of  his  age  :  a  dilettante  of 

IVrcy's  eenuine  admiration  for  our  the 'remainder  biscuit' of  history  and 

aacieDt  ballads,  and  regret  at  the  de-  literary  gossip  ;  the  type  of  relic-wor- 

fwtive  preservation  of  several  choice  shippers  and  curiosity  shopkeepers ; 

ipeeimens,  led  him  to  essay  the  resto-  a  brilliant  butterfly  perpetually  hover- 

Titions  and  interpolations  with  which  ingabove  exuvise  and  dead  leaves, 

he  his  disfigured  more  than  one  noble  That  Pinkerton,  Chatterton,    and 

tonoL    Jolmson's  strong  sense  kept  Ireland  studied  their  ^e  carefully — 

him  from   such   blunders,  and   his  as  indeed  the  latter  affirmed  of  him- 

pwodyonamodemantique  has  much  self-— and  planted  their  blows  in  its 

inside  humour.  We  maie  no  apology  weakest  part,  is  a  fair  inference  from 

fcrtruncribing  it  from  BoswelL  the  facts.    To  delude  an  age  afflicted 

•Hwmit  hoftr  in  solemn  cell,  Y}^^  ®?^,  ^^  infirmity  as  We  have  in- 

Wcuing  out  life's  erening  gray,  dicated,  demanded  both  genius  and 

Bans  thy  baeoin,  ssge,  and  tell  industry ;  and  as  the  laws  of  disease 

Whtt  m  life,  and  which  the  way !  are  said  to  be  as  beautiful  as  those  of 

*1hK  I  spoke,  and  speaking  sigh'd,  health,  one  cannot  withhold  admirar 

Inw  Kstrain'd  the  surting  tear ;  tion  at  the  adroitness  of  the  accom- 

llj^  smiling  sage  replied--  plished  charlatans. 

"OmsumJ  1m. and  have  some  beer  !"'  i/**""*^  v-*icm*«v*uio.                   ^-        u 

^/_^  The  passion  for  retrospection  has 

Jf^  kfldriBver,  had  his  partisans,  raged  in  our  own  epoch  even  more 

WMMN?S&koo^u<re8g,and  Thom-  strongly  than  in  the  last  century.  The 

^    ~      '  Indolence^  both  Spen-  tendency  to  reproduce  the  past,  natu- 

thdr  masterpieces,  rally  arising  from  an  excessive  love  of 

to  tiiie  fame  of  it,  seems  to  pervade  most  departments 
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of  mental  activity.    If  wc  arc  less  in-  ing  to  the  *  sipis  of  the  times.'    But 
debtee!  to  Palestine  for  our  theology  the    same   wind    that    harries   the 
than  our  grandfathers  were,  in  art  and  Atlantic  into  tempest  turns  OTer  an 
literature  we  are  more  earnest  wor-  apple-stall  in  a  village  street    The 
shippers  of  the  dead.    They  were  con-  whole  reproductive  movement^  in  its 
tent  with  obligations  to  the  Italy  of  largest  and  least  manifestations,  seems 
Palladio  for  architectural  taste.    We  to  us  a  notable  phenomenon  of  consti- 
ransack  pagandom  as  well  as  Chris-  tutional   weakness.     If  the  natioa 
tendom   for  models.      Kameses  the  which,    in   essentials    equally  with 
Great  would  recognise  the  shadow  of    trifles,    exhibits   these   retrospective 
familiar  life  were  he  transported  to-  tendencies,  did  not  in  divers  other  of 
morrow  into  Piccadilly,  and  Saladin  its  aspects  contradict  and  outweish 
would  be  comparatively  at  home  in  them,  its  destiny  would  indeed  be 
Leicester  Sqiuire.    A  student  of  mo-  piteous.    What  more  fitting  retribu- 
dem  English   literature  can  hardly  tion  could  befall  it  than  stagnation ; 
take  up  a  volume  of  poems  without  a  penalty  such  as  the  Hebrew  chro- 
finding  a  '  faint  Homeric  echo,'  in  the  nlcler  relates   fell  upon  Lot*s  wife, 
shape  of  an  cf  tical  or  lyrical  fragment  who,  looking  bade,  became  a  pillar  ? 
—an  attempt  to  fetter  Anglo-Saxon       But  we  are  open  to  attack  in  an- 
with  hexameters— a    Cavalier   or  a  other  breach  of  our  bulwarks.    The 
Jacobite  ballad.    Other  departments  refinements  of  criticism  ad  ungttem^ 
of  literature  have  teemed  for  the  last  have  been  strained  to  the  veree  of 
twenty  years  with  imitations,  more  or  fastidiousness   and   caprice.     Some, 
less  accurate,  of  sixteenth  and  seven-  wealthy  with  the  literary  treasures  of 
teenthcenturjrdiarics,  biographies,  and  centuries,  have  become  misers  of  the 
novels,  spelt  m  duly  antiquated  ortho-  past,  and  supercilious  towards  the  pre- 
graphy,  printed  in  quaint  prim  type,  sent.    Long  feasting  on  one  favourite 
and  bound  in  embossed  covers  with  dish  of  intellectual  fare  had  made 
brass  clasps.    Some  of  these  produc-  others  dainty  in  relishing  all  alien  food, 
tions  have  been  creditable  endeavours  And  intimate  correspondence  with  the 
to  recall  the  spirit  and  colour  of  the  world-history  of  to-day.  while  in  pro- 
epochs  they  profess  to  portray.    On  cess  of  action,  has  made  many  over- 
the  other  hand,  it  may  be  desirable  to  sceptical  as  to  the  pretensions  of  ytt- 
hint  in  some  cases,  that  moilem  senti-  terday.    A  jniori  assumptions  word- 
ment  is  not  made  less  vapid  by  being  ju£;glcrie«,  forced  allegories,  and,  above 
rendered   into  uncouth  diction  and  all,  arbitrary  canons  of  evidence  have 
barbarous  spelling.   That  an  article  is  too  often  of  late  usurped  the  place  of 
the  better  for  being  dusty,  is  a  theory  legitimate    induction,      ^e    Jesoit 
of  literary  commerce  against  which  we  Hardouin,  who  contended  that  all  the 
feel  bound  to  enter  a  protest  classics  save  Cicero's  works,  Pliny'i 
The  likeliest  haunt  for  a  mannerism  Natural  //w^ary,  Virgil's  Georguh 
is  the  promenade  of  societjr,  and  here  and  Horace's  JSatires  attd  Epiklfti 
we  find  the  affectation  of  mediaeval-  were  the  forgeries  of  mediaeval  monks 
ism  even  in  the  orthography  of  fanuly  should  have  been  a  professor  at  Tii- 
namea.    There  are  few  who  have  not  bin^n.    The  importation  of  h3^pc^ 
among  their  acquaintance  one  who  criticism,  however,  into  this  country 
spells liis  patronymic  Figgins  with  two  cannot  be  wholly  chai^E^  on  tradei* 
small  y«  and  two  ?/«, — inserts  an  apos-  with  Germany,  nor  is  it  even  there 
trophc  between  tiie  two  first  letters  of  confined  to  any  particular  school  of 
Daubs,     or    changes    the    plebeian  theology.    The  precision  with  which 
Smith  into  the  patrician  Smyth  or  some  of  our  own  orthodox  critics  have 
Smythe.    As  the  extreme  vagary  of  ventured  to  define  the  limits  between 
the  reproductive  movement,  take  the  simple  candour  and  subtle  artifice  of 
recent  aberrations  of  dress,    l^obably  narration,  has  justified  a  recent  de- 
the  goddess  of  fashion  who  presided  fender  or  the  Book  of  Mormon  in 
over  the  revival  of  hoops,  and  insti-  urging  its  bad  grammar  among  the 
tutcd  the  'capillary  attraction'    of  evidences  of  its  inspiration.  Criticism 
gold  dust,  little  thought,  that  in  imi-  has  'put  too  fine  a  point  upon  it'  in 
tating   her   great-grandmother,    and  secular  literature  no  less  than  in  iheo- 
rivaliing  Caligula,  she  was  contribut-  logical  The  ingenious  theory,  mooted 
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thhere&nd  in  America,  according  publi8he<IthaDwithdrawa;theSchilIer 
which  the  mime  of  BacoD  or  letters  did  not  see  the  light.  Souuder 
ieigfa  flhould    be  Hubdtituted    for    principles  of  liiBcriminatioa  than  v 


rtof  ShakHpere,  on  the  title-pages  now  possess  would  preserve  the  liter- 
"amlet  aiid  Lear,  is  a.  strong  anr  world  from  ttioee  excesses  on 
I  fade    illustration    in    point    which    charlatans    have  built    their 


hat  untastic  tricks  have  not  the  fortunes. 
BorirtB  of  mjthotogy  played  before 

^  heaven,  and  who  can  put  a  limit  '  T"'',™  "*"*:*?'  ""J  ?'"^-^I'  ***"'■ . 

thevsgsrics  of  etymologists)     Of  S J,  Ufe^^.d  f"krX'^we^^m^ 
le  uvi  all  we  must  say —  he  o  er- 

Gms— the  scholar's  fault'  The  conclusiou  that  seems  to  iis 

If  the  foregoing  considerations  be  most  fairly  deducible  from  the  pre- 

ily  weizhed,  we  think  the  esplana-  mise^  is  that    temperate    historical 

n  of  toe  phenomena  under  notice  scepticism  is  wise  and  safe.    The  syn- 

iU  be  found  extremely  simple.    We  chronism  of  intellectual  brilliancy  and 

tr«  loved  the  past  to  excess,  and  successful  fraud  must  be  noticed  in 

DM  mad  in  aiming  to  be   preter-  connexion  with  another  fact,  no  less 

•tonlly  acute     It  nas  been  a  Just  historical,  that  dark  ages  have  been 

Diiabinent  that  some  clever  bystand-  dens  of  hypocrisy  as  well  as  ignorance. 

i>  have  profited  by  the  occasion,  Familiar  to  every  national  chronicle 

id  (tabbed  us  with  our  own  weo-  ore  the  annals  of  a  magnetism,  wbere- 

'^  in  a  strong-willed  priest  or  king  was 

Tixm  who  aeree  with  the  author  the  mighty  mesmerist,  and  a  weak 

'  'fladikas,'  tnat  P^2P'^  ^^^  passive  'subject' 

o  purpose  to  be  gained  by 

f  the  fact  that  history  is 

full  of  monstrous  shams,  whicli,  when 

Q  find  a  justification  for  their  tenet  first  originated,  subjugated  thousands, 

the  conclusion  at  which  they  will  and  subjugate  hundreds  now.     The 

>biblf  arrive,  from  a  consideration  magicians  would  not  fail  to  throw 

the  preceding  narratives,^ namely,  their  speUs  over  public  records,  and 

it  critical  science  must  be  a  very  defile  the  stream  of  history,  lest  its 

ndiable   talistpft,    since    in    ages  purity  should  be  fatal  to  their  fame. 

iMot  for  ita  cultivation  impostures  What  then  ia  left  us  but  to  filter  it 

re  been  rifa    We  must  reply,  that  ere  ve  drink  t    In  fine,  travellers  into 

[Mnllel  argument  would  establish  the  Past  must  guard  against  the  direc- 

I  inutility  of  a  police  force  on  ac-  tions  of  both  fools  and  pedants,  and 

mt  of  the  prevalence  of  burglary,  be  ready  even  to  stand  still  rather 

wiMdd  be  nearer  the  truth  to  say,  than  go  astray, 

tt  the  proeperity  of  imposture  has  It  has  been  urged  against  the  advo- 

n  owing  to  the  deficient^  of  criti-  cacy  of  a  sceptical  temper,  that,  in 

i  acomeu.    In  proof  of  this  let  it  be  the  search  for  truth,  a  prepossession 

ted,  that  criticism  has  amply  vindi-  nullifies  the  aim.     But  historical  scep- 

tsditsdaims  to  development  as  a  ttciam  involves  no  more  bias  than  every 

nee.    The  sages  of  the  eras  when  wise  man  finds  it  needful  to  take 

Mdilied  the  pseud o-Monetho,   the  with  him  in  a  walk  up  Saffron  Hill  or 

bl  Dtonysius  the  Areopagite,  the  Seven  Dials.     A  writer  who  should 

t«r)i<!:'<  .     f    I           !-.  ^iiid  the  for-  start  a  theory  that  bread  was  deleteri- 

nv(  r!i.  Ai'.in  ji|:.i''  li^f^pi'ls,  inno-  ous,  would  have  no  right  to  complain 

atly  accepted  the  frauds  wliich  it  of  the  world's    a  priori  pr^udices 

Hheco  reserved  for  the  last  two  cen-  against  his  view.     These  would  be 

lri»  to  «p»e-  Ages  passed  before  a  justified  by  the  unintorrupted  testi- 

Mpidoa  of  imposture  btirreil.  On  the  mony  of  centuries  on  one  side  of  the 

mthand,  mooem  frau<l»  h»ve  gene-  question.    And  so,  when  urging  the 

dbliad  an  ephemeral  exi^tcuee,  not-  necessity  of  wariness  in  accepting  his- 

^Mludiug  tlwdr  ^eator  ekkiration.  torical  statements  we  do  but  adopt  an 

gUtctton's  detection  occtipi<>d  but  a  ar^ment  which  the  wisdom  of  many 

lyMnHn  ;  tiutt  of  Ireland  a!x>ut  a  mmds  has  crvstallized  into  a  proverb^ 

Blfk8(>»^'<^t'^'^^<^^°°'°*'''^  — 'A  burnt  cnild  dreads  the  fire.'  Nor, 
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we  think,  is  this  position  affected  by 
what  has  been  adduced  as  to  the  extra- 
vagance of  critical  scepticism  at  the 
present  day.  The  vagaries  of  criti- 
cism, as  of  every  other  science,  are 
aberrations  from  a  defined  highway. 
The  balance  of  probabilities  here,  as 
always,  will  keep  the  mind  straight. 
If  this  seem  to  any  one  an  unsatisfac- 


tory guide,  he  must  fight  out  I 
rel  with  the  laws  of  the  u 
The  quaint  apoth^m  of  Isas 
ton's  friend,  worthv  Dr.  Bot 
the  strawberry,  will  bear  a  w 
plication:  *  Doubtless,'  he  U8e< 
God  might  have  made  a 
berry,  but  doubtless  God  nev( 


THE  VATICAN  MANUSCRIPT.* 

The  burst  of  disappointment  where-  tent  Roman  editor.     The  w 

with  all  intelligent  Christendom  has  ordered  for  us  forthwith,  8om( 

greeted  the  publication  of  Mai's  edi-  years  ago,  direct  from  Rodk 

tion  of  the  Vatican  Codex,  is  a  strik-  eminent  Roman  Catholic  boi 

ing  proof  of  the  exalted  estimation  in  but  we  only  received,  insteac 

which  that  manuscript  itself  was  held  precious  edition  itself,  four 

previous  to  its  appearance  in  print  guineas'  worth  of  a  polyelol 

The  most  exaggerated  notions  were  ture,  edited  bv  Cardinal  Ma 

entertained  of  its  antiquity,  and  of  its  had  no  special  pertinence  to 

asserted  consequent  value ;  within  the  studies.     We  now  share  in  the 

very  heart  of  which  assertion  lurked,  sal  feeling  of  disappointment 

nevertheless,  a  petitio  jprincipii,  that  mutilated  text  of  the  origin 

assumed  the  very  question  wnich  ex-  and  over  the  miserably  faiutji 

periment  alone  ought  to  decide.  There  consistent  form  in  which  the  i 

are  in  manuscripts,  as  in  most  other  has  at  len^h  appeared.    Tlie 

matters,  things  that  are  old,  as  old  as  text  is  so  imperfect,  that  its  « 

Evander,  and  vet  are  not  valuable  :  will  be  driven  to  use  the  lan( 

there  are  also  things  that  are  valuable  apolojnr  where  their  former  1 

which  are  not  old.    Conceding  to  a  one  of  almost  unalloyed  con 

large  extent  the  venerable  age  of  the  while  its  style  of  editing  is  so 

document  under  notice  in  this  paper,  ably  bad,  that  it  is  nowhere 

it  will,  notwithstanding,  be  our  busi-  demned.     No  words  are  sc 

ness  now  to  show  that  the  manuscript  describe  both  as  the  oft-quot 

itself  is  an  inadeauate  representation  Juit  unquam  sic  impar  swi ;' 

of  the  text  of  the  New  Testament  was  ever  so  inconsistent  as  th 

writings  :  and  ^ain,  that  the  edition  script  Hermogenes,  except  th< 

of  it  by  Cardinal  Mai  is  as  defective  a  one.  This  latter  beuis  the  bel 

representation  of  the  text  of  the  Vati-  ness,  inasmuch  as  to  the  fault 

can  Codex.    We  ourselves  shared,  in  Codex,  it  adds  those  of  the 

common  with  others,  the  enthusiasm  and  the  oversight  of  the  editc 

awakened  by  the  intimation  given  in  two  latter  were  at  an  earlier 

Wiseman's  Lectures  on  the  Connexion  the  process  confessedly  countL 

between  Science  and  Revealed  Religion^  it  requires  a  more  than  ordinfl 

1836,  that  this  celebrated  manuscript  of  credulity  to  believe  thoc 

would  at  length  be  given  to  the  world  even  now  removed,  in  an  ap] 

of  scholars,  by  the  hands  of  a  compe-  measure. 

•  Vein,  ei  Novum  Tesiamentum,  «  AnH^  M^w/n^'^ll^^^^^^ 

guiiiimn  Codice   Vaticano.    Edidit  AlfOELUS  Mai,  who  poSSessed  nO  undlBtU 

Maius,  S-R-t:.  Card.  Rom»,  apud  Josephum  Dame  in  the  republic  of  lettc 

Spithorer ;  LipsisB,  apud  E.  P.  Steioacker.  the  demands  01  an  advanced 

^^Jr'       ^-.       ,      r»            A  .'    '  •  criticism,    and  from   the    p 

Ni^m  ?;^«^»Si5S^^'T«Sit  n.  i!?!^''  worth  of  the  document  ItseKT 

nuf  Coatee  Vaiiecmo.  Edidit  AltOBLUSMAlus,  t,*  i.     j.              .     *••»»«»» w  *««*»*, 

8.R.K.  Card.    Ad  ftdem  EdiUonb  Romans,  hjghest  expectations  were  ent 

acearatiui  impreMum.   Londini,  venumdaot  Of  the  Style  in  which  the  Vat 

Wiiiiamt  et  Nor^gate,  et  1).  Nutty  1859.  dex  was  about  to  be  edited  : 


SingtUar  Metliod  of  iIk  Cardinal.  139 

lingiuge  of  Dr.  Wiaem&D  in  the  work  text  of  the  VaticAD  MS.  ;  and  we  can 
before  named,  and  id  bia  more  recent  only  regret  that  bia  vision  of  the  forth- 
Tolune  of  Kfcolleciions  of  the  Last  coming  text  has  not  been  realized  in 
hwPopn,  justified  any  reasonable  that  which  has  recently  reached  oiir 
ki^t  to  which  expectation  might  hands.  With  the  utmost  candour, 
neoa  the  subject  Inaddition  to  the  the  living  editor  has  described  the 
afonuation  of  which  we  have  long  failure  and  its  causes.  It  appears 
been  in  poeseasion,  that  Cardinal  Mai  that  the  Cardinal,  instead  of  simply 
lud  altered  a  former  imperfect  plan  transcribing  the  text  of  the  Vatican 
for  one  more  in  accordance  with  the  Codex,  which  has  never  been  done, 
uigeDoies  of  his  task.  Cardinal  Wise-  and  thus  printing  it  from  bis  copy— 
mag  has  lately  instructed  us  in  what  a  straightforward  tranaaction,  tnat 
"K  Diijjbt  hope  to  receive,  using  the  would  leave  no  extraordinair  opening 
following  terras  :—  for  errore— caused  an  already  printed 
Cardinal  Mai's  'transcript  [it  never  text  of  the  Greek  Scriptures  to  be  re- 
it  a  transcript]  of  the  celebrated  printed,  that  of  the  LXX.  of  1587, 
unoscript  of  the  entire  Greek  Scrip-  and  in  the  proof-sheets  inserted  the 
tote  was  printed  many  years  before  various  readings  in  their  proper  places. 
Wideath.  Why  it  was  not  published,  A  chance  medley  of  procedure  like 
Mtiody  but  himself  seemed  to  know,  this,  issued  in  a  corresponding  chance 
Aeoaple  of  yean  before  his  decease,  medleyof  mistakes;  and  the  Cardinal, 
W  isked  me  if  I  thought  any  pul>  on  comparing  the  completed  work 
lite  wonld  take  the  whole  im^irea-  with  the  manuscript,  to  his  confusion, 
BoiioffliishandB,anddiaposeof  it  on  found  that  innumerable  errors  bad 
b  ovn  account  Now,  however,  it  been  committed.  Well  may  Vercellone 
>q  be  judged  to  have  been  for  the  describe  the  Cftrdinal's  method  as  sin- 
W  that  publication  was  delayed  ;  eular,  almost  incredible  :  '  Bx  singii- 
fx  in  a  copy  of  sach  a  manuscript,  uui  iil^  ac  prope  incredibili  ratione 
lie  most  rigorous  exactness  is  the  first  Quam  in  hoc  libro  edendo  sectatus  est.' 
nsniate.  Not  only  a  word,  but  a  The  consequence  has  been  that  the 
wT,  a  sign,  a  jot  or  tittle,  that  de-  old  printed  text  has  been  retained, 
rales  from  it,  impure  its  value,  as  a  while  the  actual  readings  of  the  manu- 
iQinentation  of  a  referee  in  doubtful  script  are  wanting  ;  as  Vercellone 
«  difficult  passages.  Interminable  says  :  '  Uinc  pronum  est  intelligere 
6pnteg  mignt  anee  on  a  reading  as  quonam  pacto  factum  sit  ut,  praeter- 
nnoled  by  the  original  on  the  ftitb  missis  nonuunquam  codicia  varieta- 
i  iti  copy  ;  and  if  final  appeal  is  tibus,  communem  lectionem  editor 
Bade  to  the  raanoscript,  and  it  is  supposuerit' 

nod  to  have  been  unfaithfully  tran-  We  have  no  hesitation  in  character- 

ttibed  in  one  place,  all  trust  is  at  iang  both  the  manuscript  and  \te  im- 

>i   Now,  that  in  copying  so  huge  print  in  the  terms  we  have  employed, 

■d  tnemivenient  a  booE,  some  slight  Bat  we  shall  first  of  all  describe  the 

Mm  shoold  have  been  committed,  Vatican  Codex,  and  afterwards  pro- 

■Wdally  when  it  is  done  by  a  person  ceed  to  discuss  the  claims  of  the  ori- 

otncted  by  numerous  other  under-  ginal,  and  the  merits  of  the  Boman 

Udiigi,  ia  only  in  conformity  with  a  edition  of  it,  which  has  so  recently 

kits  axiom  about  the  most  natural  and  sumptuously  challenged  the  at- 

,1'  '■           ■  ■    I   ■  .  ■  i[\      The  work  tention  of  the  world. 

■'■■■      .  i  .,  ,  .■  -  ,1  Niinuiely  collated  Dexcriptionofthe  Vatican  Codex. — 

•nil  i;n.  ij:-ifLii..il  \,'.  :i  ^oiamission  of  In  size  the  Vatican  Codex  (b  after 

^schotaru;  and' a  liist,  extending  Wetstein,  but  J209ofthol^brary),isa 

ftfattteea  jpages,  hss  lieen  made  irf  quarto  orsmall  folio,  composed  of  sheets 

HhAes.    With  this  ncciirate  oorrec-  of  thin  parchment  or  vellum,  and  is 

Bl  the  work  is  offereil  for  immediate  written  with  three  columns  on  a  page, 

Kncation.' — Pp.  493  4.  so  as  when  laid  open  to  exhibit  six 

■Worn  this  statement,  it  le  evident  columns  of  manuscript  to  the  eye  of 

|p  tlw  anecdotist  of  the  Popes  had  the  reader.     It  is  written  in  small 

MM  a  ooirect  notion  of  the  kind  of  uncial  or  capital  lettere,  which  are  for 

Mk  &at  ought  to  be  presented  to  the  most  part  uniform,  except  at  the 

Bfe  inUic  in  the  shape  of  a  printed  end  of  lines,  but  it  is  otherwise  with- 


140  Dttcription  of  the  Vaiiean  Codtx. 

out  f^phtc  distinction.     It  has  no  placeil  in  this  volume  at  tbe  cod 

illuminated  or  ](ir){er  initial  lettersL  the  tialatiane,  although  now  relegab 

nor,  from  the  hand  of  the  original  to  a  different  position,  probably  1 

scribe,  either  accenta  or  spirits,  al~  that  meddling  scribe  who  added  tl 

thougn  these  latter  have  been  added  accents  and   spirits,  and    has    bei 

by  a  more  recent    hand — the  same  Kuilty  of  a  hundred  impertinead 

that  has  corrected  the  orthography,  besidea.    But  the  circumstance  of  tl 

and  retraced  the  manuscript  where  original  place  of  the  Hebrews  beu 

pale  with  a  jejune  scrupulosity  that  in  this  old  copy,  in  the  very  heart 

emulates  the  unfruitful  pains  of  a  St  Paul's  £pistles,  is  interesting  asi 

achool-boy;  and  with  a  marvellous  early  testimony  to  its  supposed  Pm 

result  that  vies  with  the  architectural  ine  origin.    The  sections  in  the  Ac 

achievement    of    a    church-warden,  are  erroneously  stated  to  amount 

The  text    is  continuous,  the  wonls  79,  but  in  fact  they  are  only  6^:^ 

being  undivided  from  each  other,  and  last  section  in  the  Epistles  of  nt 

neither  chapter  norversc  is  indicated:  alongside  of  the  Second  of  Thessal 

but  the  close  of  a  paragraph  woulu  nians,  is  numbered  93.     The  par 

seem  to  be  denoted  sparsely,  by  a  graplis  are  of  most  irregular  length 

slight  interval  of  the  size  of  a  single  39  in  the  Acts  occupying  nearly  tnn 

letter,  or  oven  less  than  that,  bcmg  pages,  while  Luke  (;i2)  fills  only  G  line 

left  unwritten  on.    The  width  of  the  These  divisions  are  neither  Ammonia 

page  exceeils  its  height,  so  that  it  nor  Euthatian,  and  arc  suggestive  • 

Dears    some  -•  re.seiublance    to    those  sundry  speculations  on  the  age  of  tl 

music-books  which  are  adapted   by  manuscnpt     Do  they  belong  to  a 

their  lateral  breadth  of  leaf  to  exhibit  earlier  division  than  any  known  one 

a  lengthened  score,  and  lie  fiat  upon  manuscripts  f    Are  they  characteri4~ 

a  music-stand.    The  Codes  contains  of  a  particular  refjiou  or  church  ?  Jh 

both  the  Old  and  New  Testaments,  they  the  result  of  individual  judgme 

but  is  mutilat«d  at  both  ends.    It  or  caprice  1    Were  they  contempc^ 

wants  the  book  of  Genesis  to  the  47th  ncous  with  the  r 


chanter;  the   leaves  containing  the    graphicdiviBions,or  were  they  earli.« 
Psalms  from  cv.  to  cKxxviL;  Bud  in  the    As  far  as  we  can  judge,  they    ■ 


New  Testament  from  Hebrews  x.  to  unique,  unless  Dr.  ti^gelles'  accoui 

theend,  including  the  pastoral  epistles  of  a  fragmental  palimpsest    in  11 

and  the  Apocalypse.     The    original  pOBsession  of  tbe  British  and  Forej^ 

arrangement  of  the  episties  was  pecu-  Bible  Society,  which  he  is  engaged  u 

liar,  at  least  as  it  regarded  tbe  Epistle  publishing,  shall  prove  correct,  whid 

to  the  Hebrews.   In  other  manuscripts  ne  reports  to  be  accompanied  byi 

it  is  very  common,  as  here,  to  follow  similar  division. 

up  the  Acts  of  the  Apostles  with  the  The  date  assinied  to  the  manusoip 

catholic  epistles.     But  the  Hebrews  is    various ;    Hug   and    Tischenda 

in  this  copy  wns  interposed  between  naming  the  fourth  century  :  Blaschbi 

the  Galatians  and  Ephcsians,  although  the  fifth  ;  Montfaucon,  fifth  or  sixQi 

that  epistle  is  now  bound  in  its  more  aud  Le  Long  saying.  Hie  Codex  no: 

usual  placeafter  the  Epistles  of  Paul,  at  adeo  anitqiait,  &c. 

The  )in>nf  of  its  original  location  is  Sumretiim   of  itt   origin   and  n 

peculiar  and  convincing.    The  whole  tfiidnl  t(Ar.— Speculation  indeed,  i 

manuscript  diH|dayA  an  unusual  divi-  entirely  at  fault  as  to  the  real  agi 

sion  into  tiections  marked  with  Greek  native  country,  or  former  possessor  c 

numerals  in  the  margin.     Those  for  this  manuscript.     That  it  waa  no 

each  Gosjiel  are  marked  separately  :  designed  for  common  use,  its  size  an 

Matthew,  ITU  ;  Mark,  61  ;  Luke,  162  ;  the  costliness  of  its  execution  an 

and  John,  tt).     St.  Paul's  Epistles  materials  make  evident ;  it  waa  pn 

token  altogether  are  counted  as  one  bably  intended   for   service    iu   tli 

book,  and  tlie  last  entry  opposite  the  sanctuary  of  some    basilica   or  tfa 

end  of  Galatians  is  6S,  but  tbe  first  chapel  of  a  monastery.    One  probaUi 

of  Ephesians  which  follows  is  70,  in-  Blthou|j;b  most  important,  item  of  n 

dicating  the  loss  of  eleven  sections  formation  respecting  the  mannacrip 

between.    But  Hebrews  begins  with  we  may  perhaps  furnish  in  the  on 

^,  abowaig  that  it  was  originally  jectnrethatitappearainannr'*"-*-* 
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(DDiiitiiHi.    The  scribe  did  his  duty,  have  been  lodged  in  Italy,  its  churcbes 

ud  left  the  text  complete,  but  into  or  its  libraries,  from  first  to  laat    We 

tke  hwds  of  the  illuminator,  its  next  are  under  no  obligations,  arising  out 

ttige  of  progresH,  the  document  never  of  known  facts,  to  BBEign  it  a  patent 

luMd.    Yet  thoee  short  intetspacea  for  travel  beyond  sea,  and  think  it 

Ittreen  the   paragraphs   may  have  indeed  most  in  accordauce  with  cir- 

W  designed  to  admit  the  blaton  of  cumstances,  to    conclude    its    birth- 

1^  penci^aud  the  minium,  carmine,  place  to  be  Italy,  and  neither  the 

ud  ume  of  his  brush,  the  rainbow  orient  nor  the  soutn. 

tudng  and  colouring  which  were  the  Itg  tuppottd  retfmbltmet  to  a  Hrr- 

poebj  of  the  nianuiacture  of  books  :  culantan  mnwu»mp(.^ Professor  Hug 

tbe  ttlief  which  nature  itself  craved  of  Freiburg  is  the  only  scholar  outside 

(nm  the  dull  uniformity  of  lampblack  of  Rome,  in  modem  days,  who  has  had 

diuicters  and  horizontal  lines.    Nor  the  free  and  copious  use  of  the  Vati- 

dow  the  appearance  of  initial  letters  can  Codex,  this  precious  document 

of  tbe  ocdinary  size  at  the  commence-  having  been  committed  to  his  trust 

inent  of  paragraphs  at  all  oppose  our  by  order  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  when 

■imiatian,  for  all  persons    familiar  the  MS.  had  been  transferred  to  tho 

viu  printed  hooks  of  the  fifteenth  Imperial  library  at  Paris  from  its  pro- 

cutiiiT  are  aware  of  the  fact  that  per  home  in  the  Vatican.      Huk  dc- 

Uoe  books,  which  copied  the  usage  scribes  it  with  the  acumen  of  a  sdiolar 

of  nannuripts  in  their  arrangement,  and  the  Eeal  of  an  enthusiast ;  but, 

fmited  all  their  letters  designed  for  unfortunately,  he  did  not  collate  it,  a 

lUtBinatioa    in    the  ordinary  type,  kind  of  labour  that  would  have  re- 

'^riiilethe  red  brash  of  the  rubricator  quired  leas  shinioK  abilities  than  be 

«nerad  or  disguised  the  small  printed  possessed,  but  one  tne  results  of  which 

ehinder  which  had  been  left  as  the  would  have  been  more  satisfactory  to 

{■ide  to  his  pencil    Another  item  of  the  world.    When  shoes  are  wanted, 

tlw  tame  suggestive  character  we  mav  the  cobbler  is  in  more  request  than 

'naUite  to  ^ace  on  record,  although  the  sculptor.    It  is  curious  to  see  how 

H  inay  have  already  presented  itself  clever  conjectures  of  himselfor  others 

•pontaaeously  to  the  mind    of   the  become  shaped  into  ascertained  truths, 

lO'^tr,  and  lluit  is,  thnt  the  volume  as  they  pass  from  hand  to  band  down 

wold  not  fail  to  be  costly,  at  once  the  line  of  more  recent  biblical  critics, 

frai  the  quantity  of  parchment  em-  mere  circulation  and  repetition  giving 

I^afediU  well  as  from  the  labour  and  them  possession  of  the  public  mind 

on  ij  tranBcription  ;  and,  in  that  as  facts.    Hug,  in  his  description  of 

Ok,  ^t  it  could  never  be  designed  the  MS.  (Freiburg,  18(iS),  avera  that 

fw  a  poor  purchaser.    It  mast  have  Winckelmann,  desirous  of  giving  a 

hot  calculati^d  for  some  iiinco  or  correct  idea  to  scholars  at  home  of  the 

valthyc^nrcbmaniHoniecorporation,  character  of  the  MSS.  first  unrolled 

Iniv  or  ecclesiastical,  to  become  the  at  Eerculaneum,  referred  them  to  the 

liwt  of  their  luxury,  as  well  as  tbe  celebrated   Vatican   Codex    as    that 

>|DH  <rf  their  devotion.     What  in-  which  possessed  the  most  marked  re- 

Qdot  forbade    its    comptetion^the  semblance  to  them.     'Doctis  homini- 

'Mh  or  poverty  of  the  transcriber ;  bus  optimum  consilium  impertiri  sibi 

^^  rerolotion  in  church  affairs  or  videhatur,quandoquideradesiderarent 

■  Its  state;  how  it  betyime  private  efformare    animo    quandam   efiigiem 

■■■ '  '      having  had  its  ongin  in  eharocterum    Herculanenaium     turn 

Stic    celt,  or   ptibusher'i  ouoad    magnitudinem,    tum    quoad 

i—whether  by  demise,  or  neuram,    cum    cos    ad    bibliothecte 

■HVCruett ;  or  again,  if  originating  "S^ticann  Codicem  celeberrimum  re- 

h.  tia  ordinary  avocations  of  the  mitteret,  utpote  cujus  summa  cum 

JBfadtNial  copyist— how  it  passed  illis  similitudo  ictercederet'      That 

unm^  hands,  many  or  few.  into  the  opinion  is  quoted  by  Hug  from  a  work 

EiTsiy  of  the  Vatican,  it  is  not  ours  now  a  hundred  years  old,  published 

tossy.    It  would  seem  to  onrselves  in  Dresden  1762,  and  throueh  Hug  it 

to  have  been  arrested  in  its  course  has  wended  its  way  into  all  lands,  and 

lewd    ilhunjnative    splendour    by  established  itself.as  itwould  seem,  to 

ana  adrcne  oircumstauce,  and  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  minds,  as  an  in- 
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disputable  fact.  HugbimBelfadopted  remark  of  Winckelmann  asacosti 

iL  and  put  it  out  in  two  formH  -  that  bution  towards  fixine  the  ancient  da 

of  his  Latin  Eesar,  1809,  and  that  of  of  the  manuficripL    What  eo  natui 

his  Kinleitung,  of  a  later  date ;  eay-  as  that  documents  written  in  a  simil 

ing  in  the  former— 'Character,  quod  band  should  have  had  origin  abo 

aiunt,  esacte  i^uadratus  est,  majus-  the  eame  period,  within  a  space  a 

cuius  et  aimilhmuB  illi,  qui  in  volu-  of  two  or  three  hundred  years  of  ea 

minibus  conspicitur  ei  Uercnlanensi  other,  a  small  interval  in  comparati 

strage  protractis ;'  and  in  the  latter  criticism  and  in  the  history  of  uoi 

— we  quote  from  the  fourth  edition.  Dr.  Hug,  from  his  being  a  Kohl 

of  1847 — '  Mit  den  einfachsten  und  Catbohc  divine,  would  have  no  olgt 

Schonsten,     liherail     glcichformiEEn,  tion  to  exalt  the  venerable  age  of  ai 

viereckigen  Buchstaben  geschrieoen,  document  in  possession  of  the  Fa; 

welche  Icaum  bemerklich  griKuer  als  See,  a  process  which  would  be  t 

die  Bchriftziige  des  Philodemus  wtpi  natural    result   of   his    ecclesiastit 

itavatKiii,   dcr  ersten  auB  den  aufge-  views  and  position,  without  any  di 

wickelteu     herkulanischen     Rollen.'  paragement  of  his  literary  honesty  ■ 

This  is  reproduced  by  sundi^  writers  capacity.    We  make  no  wilful  refle 

after  him,  in  the  shape  of '  a  beautiful  tion  upon  either  the  fairness  or  t9 

uncial  character,  very  similar  to  those  judgment  of  this  scholar,  when  i 

found  in  the  treatise  of  Philodemus.'  take  into  account  the  necessary  bi 

'  The  letters  are  a  shade  larger  than  of  his  education  and  position,  as  on 

those  in  the  MS.  of  Philodemus  n/M  a  proper  deduction  from  the  sum  i 

iitaauatt.  the  first  of  the  Herculaneum  plenary  cunSdence  in  his  critical  dee 

rolls  which  was    unfolded;'  till    at  sions.  We  may  respect  him  personal^ 

last  it  has  effloresced  in  the  imagina-  as  much  as  any  other  scholar,  bat  «i 

tive  sorites  of  Dr.  Tregelles —  The  must  weigh  his  opinions  before  we  cai 

antiquity  of  the  MS.  is  soown  by  its  receive  them  as  indisputable  verdicti 

palfeographic  peculiarities,  the  letters  and  settled  truths, 
even    resembiinK    in    many  respects        £gyi>t  nvt    necentarilj/  iU  birtk 

those  found  in  the  Herculanean  rolls ;  ^/iic«.— Tliis  manuscript  has  been  i» 

the  form  of  the  book;  the  six  columns  cribed  to  Egypt  with  a  uniformi^ 

at  each  opening  resembling  in  api>ear-  which  is  surprising,  considering  tin 

ance  not  a  little  a  portion  of  a  rolled  slightness  of  the  auHiority  upon  vhkl 

book:  the  uniformity  of  the  lettera,  it  resta    The  orthography  of  the  ball 

and  tne  absence  of  all  punctuation.'  dozen  words,  which  is  usually  tbeoil] 

Now,  with  regard  to  this  resem-  evidence  adiiuced,  amounts  to  Uttle,* 

blance,  it  may  be  sufficient  to  remind  it  cannot  be  called  peculiar  to  va 

our  readers  that  Winckelmann  sug-  docunient  until  the  orthogra^^d 

gested  it  purelv  as  an  aid  to  the  ima-  other  manuscripts  is  examined  vitl 

gination  of  scholars  who  had  never  sufficient  mitiutjiness  to  detenninelb 

seen  a  Herculanean  roll,  that  if  they  question  ;  and  iBpidairorthogrHihrii 

looked  at  a  good  tracing  of  the  great  notoriously  lialtiug.    The  words  on 

Vatican  Mb.,  they  would  have  a  fair  ally  cited  in  proof  of  an  Alexandtiu 

idea  of  its  character,  without  any  sug-  origin  are  X^/i^fltioerai,  tarar.  uto,  f 

gested    comparison  of  their  several  aav,  T)\ew,  and  iurii\Sar,  forms  of  to 

antiquities.    With  him  it  was  merely  quent,  but  by  no  means  unvaryiiigB* 

a  popular,  not  a  critical  remark,  and  in  the  manuscript    But  we  veotsn 

designed  to  bear  no  further  result  in  to  affirm  that  we  can  produce  out  t 

biblical  or  theological  disquisition.   It  any  uncial  manuscript  known  to  > 

may  stand,  however,  without  dispute,  far  more  characteristic  and  pecnlit 

on  the  general  ground,  that  all  square  siiellings  than  tlicse  few  brought  fi< 

characters,  if  nearly  of  the  same  size,  ward  for  a  si)ecial  purpose  out  of  tb 


will  have  a  certain  degree  of  resem-  Vatican  Codex,  andare  not  aniteMi 
blance,  liesides  the  particular  fact,  for  we  have  not  sought  for  toe  pMtll 
which  we  are  as  little  concerned  to    arily,  that  the  same  featurea  do  ■> 


.1  question,  that  tracincs  of  the  mark  the  readingsofmoatoftheoldi 

two  documents  under  immediate  no-  copies.    Alford,  after  Tiachendoi^  i 

tice  do  show  sufficient  points  of  simili-  decided  on  the  point  of  the  aliM 

tude.    Dr.  Hug  introduces  the  cmuaJ  universal  prevalence    of  tiaa  ortbo 
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CnpbyintheoIderii]aiiiiBcripta,volii.  speUed  Ate  in  a  note  on  Ltike  sxiii.  17, 
[185.  "Thifl  consent  is  fdmotf  vn-  'Verticuliu  sic  17  dmdrratvr;'  and 
Wra  in  some  points  usually  ne-  in  another  on  Luke  xxiiL  34,  '  Hic 
|l«t«d  ;  e.g.,  the  uniform  xTueriion,  item  vertieu/vi  34  dfsideratvr.'  But 
10  the  infln^ioD  of  rerbs  and  datives-  as  if  to  show  tliat  tlie  usage  per- 
itara!  m  I,  of  the  final  *,  before  can-  tained  to  the  letter  i  in  both  parts  of 
MTxlt  oj  wtU  a»  vowels :  also  of  the  speech,  we  resd  n  in  the  pronoun  quit« 
>Miii»«trwi.  The  same  applies  to  as  frequently  as  in  the  adverb  :  'Heic 
tie  foimation  of  the  tenses  of  \a(iparu  verticul'Ut  incaute  prafermiMut  fuit.' 
in  ni^and  fi^,  instead  of  ^,  and  ^,  Matt  xii.  9a  Again,  Apoc.  xix.  9, 
-*i(ili*™,  d«iii^4^fti>m,&c.'  Thi»waa  ' Ita  heic  codfjr.'  We  believe  this  is 
M  therefore  an  esclusively  Eferptian  an  English  usage,  with  the  long  i  be- 
fnn.  In  I^chmann'a  editions  they  fore  a  consonant  to  pronounce  it  in  a 
vt  common,  and  we  fancy  that  that  Latin  word  as  if  it  were  eye,  and  not 
nentric  editor  would  call  us  unjust  like  t  in  sick,  thick,  &c.  But,  whether 
to  hia  laboiira  if  we  ventured  to  opine  such  be  the  case  with  iis  or  not,  it  la 
lint  nn  marked  characteristic  he  has  certainly  Italian,  and  that  not  modem 
Mopted  in  his  t«xt  rested  upon  the  only  but  ancient  It  would  occupy 
uthnrity  of  single  codices  alone.  pages  were  we  to  extract  all  the  woras 

/(rt'y  tuggnUd  at  the  birthplace  of  in  the  Vatican  Codex  of  which  this  is 
tUCoiicx.—lf  we  look  at  its  ortho-  the  distinction.  We  do  not  claim 
ITif^y,  ve  find  one  of  the  most  cha-  this  most  common  form  of  itacism 
fWristic  feattirea  of  the  manuscript  as  an  exclusive  ]ieculiarity  of  our 
u  tbe  substitution  of  n  for  t  in  all  manuscript,  for  we  never  saw  a  Greek 
Nils  of  words  and  places.  If  the  va-  manuscript  of  any  antiquity  without 
nn  orthographical  peculiarities  of  it,  hutweneverobservcdany  in  which 
the  nniueript  were  reckoned  up,  this  the  usage  wtu  more  frequent,  although 
Wtiealar  kind  would  amount  t«  one-  far  from  uniform  even  in  Codex  B. 
Wfof  the  entire  number.  Bat  this  But,  in  sooth,  we  need  not  go  to 
■ige  originated  in  some  Greek-speak-  Greece  or  Egypt  for  a  Greek  copy  of 
■(  region  in  which  the  prevailing  the  Scriptures,  when  hoHts  of  eccleei' 
(nnmdation  of  the  vowel  i  (ee)  was  astical  documents  in  the  Greek  laa- 
<i(tye),  jnst  as  we  ourselves,  barba-  guage  had  birth  in  Italy  for  centuries 
jViof  the  isles,  pronounce  the  same  after  Christ,  from  Clemens  of  Rome 
ttter.  Can  that  region  be  ascertained  1  down  through  Eippolytus,  all  of  whom 
"ttlunkthe  claims  of  Italy  for  re-  wrote  in  the  tongue  of  old  Greece. 
'ViititHi  are  worth  stating.  No  one  We  cannot  forget,  too,  that  the  lower 
"t  be  hmitiar  with  the  older  or  the  half  of  Italy  was  rightly  called  Magna 
poriitcial  lAtin,  without  finding  ei  Greecia,  and  that  perhaps  nine-tenths 
'Wutly  written  for  i  .■  e.g.,  ceceidil,  of  all  the  Greek  works  found  in  Her- 
"tni,  avdeitu,  &c.  The  very  imprint  culaneum,  and  in  the  libraries  throu^h- 
<f  the  Vatican  before  us  supplies  us  out  Italy,  were  produced  and  copied 
*ith  a  cnriouB  illustration  in  ita  La-  in  the  Peninsula  itself.  As  the  ecele- 
^  Mtea  of  the  use  on  which  we  are  siaetical,  if  not  popular  dialect,  Greek 
nmutnting.  At  the  end  of  Mark,  the  survived  in  Calaoria  as  late  as  the 
*Ctor,  aceouotine  for  the  omission  of  tenth  centutj,  and  was  not  extinct  at 
4<*Bi  TSfses  in  the  sixteenth  chapter,  the  revival  of  Greek  literature  in  Itat^ 
^itn:  'Iftque  ett  hcie  rHicendum.  during  the  ninth.  Hody  and  Fabn- 
Bcn  the  word  hie  (the  adverb)  is  dus,  Tiraboschi  and  Giannone,  are 
Mkd  keie,  and  of  course  pronounced  sufGciently  full  of  incidental  notices 
%faL  Hie  adverb  occnre  also  in  a  note  confirming  the  existence  of  this  state 
wHatLziLSS,  '  Beit  prima  manvi  of  things.  The  monks  of  that  Cala- 
tmmrat,'  Am.  One  might  at  the  first  bria,  which  furnished  fifty  establish- 
(toce  surmise  that  this  spelling  and  ments  for  the  transcription  of  manu- 
I  pmntinciation  wc-re  peculiar  to  the  ad-  scripts,  pursued  their  earlier  studies 
I  '(Tti,»« most i^rsonscfgood ear m^e  in  the  monasteries  of  Greece;  and 
\  »  dJKiiiction  in  sound  between  the  ad-  there  is  nothing  in  the  history  of  the 
'"band  the  pronoun,  adistinction  in  literature  of  the  fourth  and  fifth  cen- 
|>tt,tfiiotintiioe.  Inaeeonlanoewith  turiesin  Italy,  and  its  political  con- 
niqiM^ion,  we  find  the  pronoDn    nexions,  to  forbid  the  entertainment 
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of  our  supposition.     Nor  is  the  manu-     *  Currant  verba  licet,  manns  e« 

script  itself  without  indications  in  ^*"?»     ,.                   ^    , 
support  of  our  opinion,  in  its  Latin  ^^J±?  >'°fi"*  ■°"°''  ^"' 
constructions  ofyerbs  with  participles,  iVotarwi, 
and  in  its  frequent  rejection  of  pre- 
positions where  their  use  would  be  The  words  are  said  almo«t  before 

classioaL    But  we  only  throw  out  a    aI^"!!.*!,-.^,,;*-. •«  .««i..  »k« 

x^'^j.       J    XX     1-  X     -x       And  ere  they  quite  are  spoke  tiM 

hint,  and  attach  no  consequence  to  its  caught  'em. 
substantiation.  Semler  says  perti- 
nently on  this  topic,  not  indeed  urg-  And  Seneca  says  the  same, 
ing  our  hint,  which  may  be  original  hand  of  the  ready  writer  ma 
for  aught  we  know,  but  speaking  of  (quickness  of  the  tongue. 
Greek-Latin  manuscripts : — *  Fuerunt  fact,  then,  of  a  manuscript 
autem  .  .  non  parro  numero  eccle-  uncials,  is  no  absolute  proof 
sifiB  GrfficsQ,  seu  gra&cis  libris  utentes,  older  than  an  old  cursiye,  if, 
sub  dioccesi  episcopi  Eomani,  quas  pendent  grounds,  a  venere 
non  est  dubium  codices  gnecos  .  .  quity  may  be  assigned  to  thi 
habuisse.'  But  in  the  printing  of  the  tne  running  hand.  The  on< 
Carafa  LXX.  of  15S7  from  our  Vati-  as  old  as  the  other,  so  far  as 
can  Codex,  use  was  made,  in  addition  racter  of  the  writing  bears  o 
to  it,  not  only  of  a  Bessarion  MS.  from  termination  of  their  respectii 
Venice,  but  also  of  a  third  from  Gala-  The  fancied  resemblance  (j; 
bria,  bearing  in  its  text  so  strong  a  tican  Codex  to  a  roll  no  pn 
resemblance  to  our  manuscript  that  it  age, — The  maintainers  of  1 
was  supposed  to  be  either  a  copy  of  quity  of  the  manuscript  in 
it,  or  else  both  transcribed  from  the  seem  to  wish  it  understood 
same  original  This  is  a  noteworthy  a  roll-book  the  Vatican  God 
circumstance.  order  that  the  conceded  ant 

.  The  uncial  character  no  decisive  the  roll  may  partially  in' 
proof  of  extreme  antiquity. — What-  square  book  with  its  hoar  of 
ever  fancy  or  luxury  might  require  in  ought,  however,  to  be  rememh 
the  shape  of  capital  or  imciai  letters  there  were  square  books  in  a 
for  manuscript, — whatever  weak  eyes,  well  as  roimd  ones,  and  that  \ 
long  purses,  or  caprice  might  demand,  superseded  the  square  in  cc 
the  cursive  or  running  hand  was  com-  gions  of  the  earth  for  a  few  < 
mon  and  contemporaneous  with  the  on  the  ground  of  their  grea 
more  stately  character.  Boeckh*smo-  pactness,  neatness,  portaotei 
nograph  on  the  sul^ect  is  decisive  susceptibility  of  ornamental 
(Berlin,  1821).  Gapital  letters  writ-  must  be  obvious,  in  point  of : 
ten  hurriedly  become  cursive  in  the  the  square  book  preceded  t] 
process ;  but  there  was  also  a  dis-  inasmuch  as  the  single  pi^); 
tinct  current  hand  in  use  as  diffe-  preceded  the  agglutination 
rent  as  our  Roman  capitals  from  our  mto  a  continuous  surface  foi 
ordinary  letters.  It  were  absurd  to  and  that  single  skins  of  p 
deny  this  in  regions  and  ages  wherein  were  used  be^re  the  skins  w 
the  Egyptian  triple  character  was  well  or  pasted  together  so  as  to  fo 
known,  the  hieroglyphic,  demotic,  and  It  is  further  certain  that  \ 
hieratic  It  were  aosurd,  moreover,  codex  was  confined  to  the  q\ 
to  deny  this  in  an  age  in  which  tachy-  libera  or  square-shaped  boo 
graphy  and  stenography  were  the  ac-  volumen,  or  its  Greek  equii 
compfishments  oi  tne  amanuenses,  \vm^  represented  the  roll  ' 
private  secretaries,  and  learned  slaves  parchment  or  skin,  moreover 
of  every  literary  maiu  Gur  great  monly  assumed  a  square  form 
lexicographer  Dr.  Johnson's  experi-  word  membrana  came  to  i 
ment  with  the  boasted  powers  of  a  square  volume  and  its  pag« 
practised  short-hand  writer  is  familiar  charta  or  papyrus  as  regulai 
to  all  readers  of  Boswell^  but  the  sented  the  scroll  Martial  i 
boast  of  the  stenographer  is  vouched  proofs  of  the  tabular  shape  < 
for  as  a  reality  in  the  epigram  of  Mar-  ment  book  and  page,  as,  f^ 
tial—  in  hia  epigram  on  Viegil  .xi 
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m  immeDram  cepit  membmna    roll,  and  the  general  effect  of  that 
d^;  prima  tabella  gerit/  P^^f^^^?  ^IL^^^t^^  .^^"^".^  ^<>™» 

t^.-   *  •         *  .t  ^^®^  looked  on  by  itself,  singularly 

Jt^Si'ST/o^*:!^ !  resembles  one  pa«,'of  the  bodefvatfl 

*^     *  '^  canus.    This  Hebrew  fragment  con- 

le  first  flat  or  Dage  contains  sists  of  three  columns,  andas  the  skin 

of  the  poet    In  the  follow-  is  perfect  at  the  sides,  and  has  all  the 

tided  (not  rolled)  formation  marks  of  stitches,  by  which  it  was 

ok  is  clearly  expressed.    It  joined  to  the  other  skins,  it  is  not 

D  xiv.  192  : —  unlikely  that  from  verv  early  times, 

miltiplici  qus  stnicta  est  musa  three  Columns  on  one  SKin  was  a  cus- 
tomary  arrangement*      Now,    that 

Kaaonis    qninque    decemque  three  Columns  On  a  skin,  stitched  in  a 

roll,  and  three  colunms  on  a  skin, 

Mt  aoDgs  that  Ovid  wrote,  the  stitched  in  a  Codcx,  should  present  a 

in  thia  thick  «nali  booklet's    ^^^^"^"f^"^'  ^  not.extra- 

ordmary — the  data  given  bemg  so 

closely  akin ;  but  what  aid  this  lends 

td  words  in  the  original,  towaras  fixing  the  date  of  either  docu- 

SNOM,  and  tablet,  leave  no  ment  is  not  apparent    As  Jews  have 

mbt  of  the  structure  of  the  resided  in  Jerusalem  from  the  days  of 

WOTk.    The  sum  of  which  our  Lord  until  now^  the  recovered 

and  statements  is  this, —  fragment  of  the  Jewish  roll  may  be- 
inthusiastic  contenders  for  long  to  any  reasonable  point  of  that 
lity  of  the  Vatican  Codex  interval  consistent  with  the  aspect  of 
ir labour  in  vain  when  they  the  manuscript  and  the  history  of  its 
iintain  their  ^int  by  ap-  discovery  ;  and  as  the  roll  form  is  still 
ig  the  manuscnpt,  in  shape  used  for  the  books  of  the  Jewish  syna- 
to  the  scroll  class  of  books :  gpgue,  no  date  can  be  too  recent  for 
)  never  was  an  exclusively  that  usage.  But  even  could  we  as-* 
of  bookmaking  antecedent  sign  a  plausible  and  very  ancient 
I  my  to  a  square  book  date  to  the  Hebrew  roll,  what  has 
Distorical  times ;  and  that  that  decision  to  do  with  a  Christian 
i  to  bolster  up  the  antiquity  roll,  unless  we  believe  that  the  rules 
iean  document  by  declaring  of  the  Jewish  transcribers,  which 
nnbles  a  scroll,  either  in  its  were  very  scrupulous  and  peculiar, 
r  its  inward  aspect,  only  governed  with  liice  effect  the  proceed- 
9Ct  of  making  us  doubt  the  ings  of  the  writers  of  Christian  books  ? 
Memento  which  rest  upon  Again,  the  fact  of  three  columns  ap- 
itaily  controverted.  Modem  pearing  on  a  skin,  must  depend  en- 
tente a  use  of  square  books  tirely  on  the  size  of  the  character  em- 
multaneously,  and  we  have  ployed,  as  one  can  easily  conceive  of 
uon  to  suppose  in  ite  case  lour,  five,  or  six  columns  of  a  minute 
At  of  ancient  Greece  and  character  being  inscribed  on  the  face 
fe  there  ever  was  a  period  of  one  skin  ;  or  further,  of  a  single 
lae  of  either  form  of  book  column,  as  in  the  Codex  Bez®,  occu- 
tfe.  pying  the  whole  side.  That  more 
t  columns  of  text  an  a  page  than  three  columns  were  used  at  the 
'.qfiis antiquity,— Another  convenience  of  the  writer  in  sacred 

the  extraoroinaiy  a^gu-  books  in  very  ancient  times,  is  pro 

BBiwitli  the  antiquity  of  tne  bable  from  the  Hexaplar  publications 

idflK  If  buttressed  up,  we  of  the  early  writers,  and  is  evident 

Bwld  from  oar  rcaiders.  On  from   the  facsimile  of  the   Codex 

tgtBBi  hj  Dr.  Hug,  of  *  six  Friderico-Augustanus,  edited  by  Tis- 

vmA  opemng,  resembling  chendorf,  1846,  which  exhibits  four 

'^'1  BOt  a  little  a  portion  of  columns  on  a  page,  and  which  that 

*  Dr.  XtogeUee  adds  the  scholar  printe  from  what   he   calls 

I  ttne  remarkB  were  *  Codice  Gtxieco,  omnium  facile  anti- 

40  Viita^i  hands,  he  quissimo,^ 

~     ~ '    of  ft  Hebrew  We  think,  then,  Dr.  Tregelles'  note 
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destitate  of  any  weight,  and  an  exact  concluded  to  be  in  either  of 

counterpart  of  much  which  is  urged  senses  a  critical  text,  it  can  ha 

on  the  external  appearance,  and.  judg-  other  value  in  those  points  in 

ing  therefrom,  on  the  ancient  oate  of  it  differs  from  the  current  text  • 

the  Vatican  MS.    It  is  an  attempt  to  same  century,  if  that  can  be 

bolster  up  Winckelmann's  reference  to  tained,  than  that  of  expressin 

it  as  retailed  by  Hug,  Winckebnann  individual  opinion  of  the  tnuu 

himself  being  possibly,  and  Hug  cer-  at  first  or  second  hand, 
tainljr,  a  i)er8on  whose  specialty  was       Now,  our  fixed  idea  is,  tha 

not  ajudicial  acquaintance  with  manu-  transcriber  is  a  critical  editor 

scripts.  That  acquaintance  only  comes  certain  extent,  while  in  other  oaf 

witn  long  use  and  single-minded  de-  omissions  are  unconscious,  his 

▼otedness  to  one  pursuit;  and  it  is  no  ance  demonstrative,  and  his  ca; 

slight,  to  Hug  at  least,  to  say  that  he  ness  extreme.    Of  course  we  d 

did  not  possess  it    Dr.  Tregelles'  pre-  attempt  to  say  whether  the  chic 

tensions  to  this  diplomatic  faculty  of  ractenstic  features  are  ascrihal 

judgment  are  quite  superior  to  those  the  present  copyist,  or  to  the 

oftheFreibui^  professor;  nevertheless  of  the  exemplar  which  he  foUi 

we  may,  without  presumption,  urge  nor  again,  wnether  ignorance  c 

that  the  proofs  he  gives  of  the  anti-  sumption  of  the  later  writer  we 

quity  of  his  text  are  by  no  means  Icadmg  feature  of  his  work    "^ 

conclusive,  for  they  are  almost  all  of  we  travel  so  completely  in  the 

them  particulars  resting  upon  the  opi-  as  we  do  regarding  the  authon 

nion  of  a  single  writer  oefore  him,  or  the  Vatican  MS.^  it  behoves  \a 

on  coi^ectures  hazarded  by  himself  on  chary  of  assertion^   and  pref< 

preposterously  feeble  data.   Presumed  modesty  of  suggestion  before  ti 

proofs  of  this  kind  are  common  in  emptormess  of  oogma.    Neverti 

questions  of  Codic  antiquity,  but  the  we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  tiu 

commonness  of  recourse  had  to  them  original  author  of  the  text  it  ea 

'does  not  demonstrate  their  strength ;  meant  to  exercise  a  critical  care 

they  might,  indeed,  seem  to  weaken  edition  he  issued.    The  whole  8 

the  cause  which  they  are  brought  for-  his  handiwork  proclaims  a  ca 

ward  to  uphold.    And  thus  toe  con-  compendious  text,  weeding  on 

elusion  at  which  Dr.  Tregelles  arrives,  unsparing  hand  the   rizht  ai 

is  one  which  cannot  be  said  to  rest  on  wrong  alike.    Omission  is  the 

true  logical  data.    The  conclusion  may  characteristic  of  the  documenti 

be  quite  correct,  but  the  process  of  sion  the  rule  enforced  with  ] 

proof  is  insufficient  uniformity.    The  editor  of  the  o 

Characteristics  of  tlu  Codex. — In  was  evidently  a  person  enamoi 

the  omission  of  paragraphs,  the  Vati-  that  *  brevity*  which  is  'the  i 

can  MS.  may  be  called  a  compendious  wit*    He  seems  to  have  takei 

New  Testament,  bearing  resemblance  copy  of  the  New  Testament  te 

in  this  respect  (but  only  partially)  to  his  bands,  and  to  have  ostracin 

the  shorter  edition  of  the  Ignatian  ruthless  banishment  all  that  < 

letters,  or  the  text  of  Josephus  cur-  suit  his  taste  or  meet  his  vien 

rent  amons  the  Jews,  according  to  this  respect  he  bears  resemblan 

Naudd.    ADowinp  for  a  considerable  gentleman  mentioned   in  the 

number  of  omissions  from  oversight,  spondence  of  the  Record  a  littl 

homcBoteleuton,  and  other  inevitable  than  a  year  since,  who  epitomii 

causes,  certain  others  cannot  be  as-  Holy  Bible  by  cutting  oflf  every 

signed  to  any  such  reasons  as  these ;  fiuous  word  and  every  repetit 

they  have  been  left  out  on  purpose,  as  to  reproduce  the  sacred^ vol 

And  hence  arises  the  question — Is  this  its  essential  integrity  in  a  vol 

a  critical  edition  of  the  t«xt  of  the  one-sixth  of  the  usual  size, 

New  Testament  proceeding  from  the  course,  stripped  of   the  drat 

scribe  himself  ?  or  is  he  a  copier  of  a  idiosyncrasy  which  marked  t£ 

critical  text  already  in  existence,  which  viduality  of  the  sacred  writers 

varied  from  the  text  in  common  cir-  ever  convenient  such  a  prooesB 

culation  amongst  the  churches  of  the  densation  may  prove  for  pa: 

fourth  or  fifth  century  1   If  it  be  really  uses,  and  however  oommenM 
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and  critical  skill  devoted  to  generally  alao  of  greater  length.  Matt 
ition,  it  is  only  to  be  con-  yL  13;  Mark  xv.  28;  xyL9-20;  Luke 
f  it  professed  to  be  a  true  xxiL  43,44;  xxiiL  17;  xxiiL  34;  John 
reproduction  of  Holy  Writ  v.  3 ;  viii.  1-11  -Acts  viiL  37 ;  ix.  5, 6 ; 
idium  is  extremely  useful,  if  xxiv.  8,  9 ;  1  Peter  v.  3 ;  1  John  v. 
d  universally  known  as  a  7,  13.  There  must  be  a  limit  to  re- 
am, but  very  injurious  if  ap-  ference  and  citation,  or  we  could  fill 
reasoned  upon  as  the  ade-  pages  with  a  list  of  omissions,  which 
resentative  of  the  document  in  the  Gospels  and  Acts  alone  amount 
mpreseed  within  more  nar-  to  1875.  The  text  of  those  few  pas- 
L  And  the  document  before  sages  just  spccific<l  would  fill  three 
e  brevity  of  a  compendium,  pages  of  the  New  Testament  of  Mai^s 
its  that  diBtinguisn  it  un-  edition. 

Lfrom  a  compendium  cor-  Next  will  come  those  hundreds  of 

.    That  a  fair  general  idea  cases  in  which  the  name  'Ii/crot;*  is 

rmed  of  the  B>7ioptic  charac-  omitted,  and  sometimes  an  article  sub- 

I  manuscript,  we  may  state  8tituted,butjust  as  commonly  nothing 

dose  and  tolerably  accurate  left  in  its  place;  those  in  which  pro- 

Q  made  upon  a  personal  col-  per  names  are  excluded,  or  the  accom- 

Mai*s  imprint,  we  are  able  panying  article,  and  every  variety  of 

that  about  one  twenty-fifth  these  variations. 

16  whole  New  Testament  is  Trarisj^odtions. — Transpositions  are 

3m  the  reader  without  any  another  characteristic  of  the  Vatican 

ition  of  the  process  of  ex-  Codex  so  marked  and  peculiar  that 

^t  when  the  nature  of  these  we  are  bound  to  make  a  few  observa- 

is  minutely  inspected,  their  tions  on  the  subject    The  order  of 

feet  upon  the  character  of  the  words  in  the  autograph  of  the 

a  damaging  its  grammatical  several  books  of  the  New  Testament, 

its  significance,  and  trust-  of  which  portion  of  the  manuscript 

s,  is  apparent  alone  we  speak,  was  of  course  definite 

'  these  will  come  those  large  and  only  one,  so  that,  strictly  speaking, 

MwioTU,  some  of  which  have  any  derangement  of  this  order  ia  as 

ters  of  controversy  from  an  great  a  departure  from  the  original  as 

od^  which  we  represent  be-  the  substitution  of  other  words  and 

rhich  rarely,  perhaps  never,  phrases.    Yet  their  occurrence  in  the 

within  the  compass  of  the  course  of  transcription  was  natural 

iscript,  their  exhibition  here  and    almost    unavoidable,   a    word 

or  like  garden-gods,*  being  omitted  out  of  its  proper  place  being 

lie  critic^  character  of  the  inserted  in  the  text  after  the  word  it 

in  some  of  the  cases  at  least  should  have  preceded,  as  soon  as  the 

ihall  cite.    The  critical  cha-  omission  was  detectea    Others  would 

the  more  notorious  ones  is  originate  in  the  critical  cares  of  the 

isjfco  need  specification.  We  transcriber,  who  thought  to  improve 

30t  as  much  as  possible  of  the  euphony  of  a  phrase  by  a  change 

r  of  this  paper  m  English,  in  its  arrangement  of  words.    Editora 

t  be  obvious  that  we  cannot  of  printed  texts  have  been  strongly 

melves  to  the  vernacular  under  the  temptation  to  do  this  latter; 

iDMiog  questions  of  Greek  and,  from  Erasmus  down  to  the  pre- 

■nd  mnst  in  those  instances  sent  day,  have  probably  succumbed  to 

re  shall  be  compelled  to  ad-  the  temptation.    We  make  this  ad- 

■{dnfll,  require  the  reader^s  mission  lest  it  should  be  supposed  that 

I  clour  necessity.  we  conclude  every  transposition  in  the 

vL  S3 ;  XX.  16,  22,  23  j  xxL  text  of  Mai,  which  varies  from  our 

U ;  xzviL  35 ;  xxviii.  9 ;  Elzevir  standard  of  1624,  to  be  neces. 

S;  fiiL  8;  ix.  44;  X.  6,  24;  sarily  wrong.     We  certainly  do  not 

JL^33;  XiT.  19y  69;  XV.  34.  think  so,  for  having  no  reason  to  be- 

^embnoe   important  lieve  the  standard  we  have  arloptcd 

and  lome  several  in  this  paper  an  immaculate  or  final 

"^  fe  those  which  fol-  text  of  the  Greek  New  Testament,  we 

IwHWfftiwftf,  and  are  as  little  disposed  to  contend  fo^ 


ploys  to  conTey  the  meanine  of  the 
BBOTed  writen.  We  can  rewlily  allow 
that  Brasmas,  the  Stephens,  Bern, 
and  the  EIzeTira,  did  tamper  occaaion- 
ally  with  the  ordo  verborum,  with  the 
view  of  making  rude  Hellenutic  Greek 
more  muaical  to  the  classic^  ear  :  but 
no  amount  of  conceaaioa  on  this  score 
could  lead  us  to  the  concluaion  that 
the  numerouB,  startlii)^  and  extrava- 
gant diacrepancieB  of  word-arrange- 
ment in  the  Vatican  MS.  repreeent 
the  true  arrangement  of  words  in  the 
apostolic  autographs.  In  the  four  Gos- 
pels alone  the  transpositions  amount 
to  712,  or  exactly  eight  for  each 
chapter.  These  of  course  are  so  many 
Tanoua  readings,  some  of  thorn  of  an 
inexplicable  kind,  but  most  of  them 
probably  the  ofispring  of  chance 
rather  tnan  design.  In  the  Gospel  of 
Hark  they  exceed  the  average  just 
given,  amountingto  upwards  of  1 1  in 
each  chapter.  But  as  the  simple 
statement  of  the  figures  fails  to  con- 
vey a  due  impression  of  the  extraordi- 
nary number  of  these  deviations  from 
our  standard  of  comparison,  we  must 
essay  to  make  the  fact  more  impres- 
sive ny  an  enumeration  of  the  passages 
where  they  occur  in  a  single  OospeL 
A  paragraph  will  be  well  devoted  to 
this  purpose,  if  it  make  the  fact  of 
the  excess  of  this  sort  of  various  read- 
ing palpable  to  the  eye;  and  if  it 
further  suit  the  purpose  of  biblical 
scholars  who  shall  pursue  the  subject 
into  more  minute  comparisons  and 
ramifications  than  our  purpose  will 
admit.  Some  of  the  transpositions 
are  double  or  complex,  and  these  will 
count  fur  two,  three,  or  more,  ss  the 
facts  of  the  case  may  warrant  St. 
Mark  contains  trannpositions  in  chap- 
.  ter  L  5  6ii,  9,  13,  33  6i«,  34,  41 ;  ii.  1, 
3,  10,  12,  16,  20,  23  bit ;  iil  3,  7,  16, 
2S,  27  fw,  28,  31,  32,  34;  iv.  1,  11, 

21,  30,  32,  37,  38  ;  V.  4,  6,  9,  18,  I!), 
23,  28  6w;  vi.  2,  6,  8,  14,  22,  2fi,  26, 
32,  37,  49,  52,  S3;  vii  0,  6,  15  6m, 
SI  bit,  25  bit,  26  bit,  28,  89 ;  viii  7, 
12, 13,  19,  32,  35 ;  ix.  6,  7,  8,  9,  20, 

22,  2G  bw,  27,  28,  43  ;  X.  4,  13,  16  &M, 
10,  28,  29  6(1^  34,  36,  37,  42,  43  &M, 
46,  47,  49,  51  bit;  xi  3,  13  (ti,  14, 
18,  BO,  27,  32  bit;  xit  1,  6  W^  7,  8, 
14,  17, 19,  82,  24,  28  Mi^  29,  30,  37, 
96}  1^  *,  6,  10,  U,  aO,  a  bit,  SB 


frtt,  29,  30 ;  ziv.  2,  e,  10, 
bit,  27,  30,  36,  40  yualtr, 
61,  62,  64,  65,  66,  67,  68,  71 
2,  12,  14,  29,  34  6m,  39 
none. 

This  is  a  near  approach  t 
single  Gospel  alone,  this 
Scripture  being  selected  foi 
neas,  while  it  was  just  as  t 
to  present  them  from  any  o 
as  our  calculations  exten 
whole. 

ffu  tphelhyttie,  n  wroi 
posed  before  a  consonant  i 
ably  common ;  but  it  is  alsi 
in  accordance  with  the  ussg 
marians.  Both  forms  occ 
same  verse  ;  John  xx.  4  ; 
xii.  40 ;  in  consecutive  vei 
xiv.  20,  21 ;  single  instance, 
38 ;  X.  31. 

It  has  been  said  that  tl 
confoun  ding  ofvoiKhnmUa 
except  that  «  is  often  u 

form  of  itaciam  pre^-ails  in 
script,  even  on  the  showinj 
and  Birch  ;  but  this  was  as 
fore  the  full  text  of  the  n 
was  printed. 

The  itacism  of  <  for  w  is 
Luke  z.  20.  And,  vtce  vtrtt 
Luke  xiv.  10. 

^foTd,  Lukez.  19;  zii- 3 
€1  for  q,  Joha  ivii.  !  ;  Acb 
It  tor  a,  Acts  t.  2. 
o  for  ,,  Acts  ix.  7. 

[la  Ac(svn[.  31  Isnwoi 
compound  itaciBm, 

ifnrT|,'ju}]D  iTii.  II. 

o  for  u,  Acta  vi.  4. 

«  for  0,  Acl»  vii.  IG;  ii-'ST 

On  which  interchange  of  o  : 
the  rovcfse,  we  may  note  tl 
too  frequent  occurrence  asa 
dom  use  for  us  to  build  mud 
testimony  of  our  manuscTtE 
a  case  as  that  of  tx"/"',  a 
FewitacismB  arc  more  comn 
manuscripts;  and  so  freqa« 
it  occur  where  it  is  den 
wrong  in  the  Vatican  MS, 
light  is  dim  in  those  doni 
sages,  which  a  consistent  i 
have  helDed  to  clear.—See 
11^  12,  wnere  n»)mt;Mr  ooca 
of  rM^nyu*;  it  leads  rights 
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i4^  Tv^nfuw,  yet  the  construction  and    accretions  on  the  simple  short  original. 

seme  io  all  three  places  is  the  same.       It  will  now  be  our  duty  to  show  that 

.  Bt  is  used  for  e,  Acts  ii  42 ;  John    they  are  the  fruit  of  carelessness,  in- 

iii  33.  competence,  and  ignorance  ;  for  oinU- 

Of  the  brevity  of  its  text,  a  preg-    iiom  which  are  aemoiistrahly  wrong 

pint  instance  or  two  must  be  ad(uic^    abound^  whilst  other  proofs  of  ignor- 

in  proo£    Let  us  take,  for  instance,    ance  are  common  enough. 

tic  Lord's  Prayer  in  St  Luke  xL  2.        In  Mark  xiv.  72,  we  read.  *  And 

^^e  pat  the   excluded    clauses   in    the  second  time  {U  deuripov)  the  cock 

brackets : —  crew.*    But  our  manuscript  omits  the 

'[Our]  Father  [which  art  in  hea-    close  of  the  68th  verse,  which  men- 

^n,j  hallowed  be  thy  name,  thy  king-    tions  the  first  crowing  of  the  cock. 

^OBL  come,  [thy  will  be  done  as  m       In  Luke  iv.  41,  we  read.  *  And  he, 

heivea  so  in  earth,]  give  us  day  by  day    rebuking  them,  suffered  tnem  not  to 

cv  daily  bread,  and  foigive  us  our    speak ;  for  they  knew  that  he  was 

sins,  for  we  also  foi^ve  every  one  that    Christ'    But  our  manuscript  makes 

js  indebted  to  us,  and  lead  us  not    the  demons  omit  the  name  Christ, 

into  temptation,  [but  deliver  us  from    which  gives  si^ification  to  our  Sa- 

wiLJ  viour*s  prohibition.  They  said,  *  Thou 

Mat  XXV.  1 3.  '  Watch,  therefore,  for    art  [ChristJ  the  Son  of  God.' 

jebow  neither  the  day  nor  the  hour       In  Acts  iL  30,  31,  there  are  serious 

[vheFeintheSonofMancometlL]  For    omissions,  amounting  to  nine  words 

tbeidngdom  of  heaven,*  &c  in  all,  affecting  both  the  grammar  and 

Mark  viiL  8.  '  For  kying  aside  the    the  sense  : — *  God  hath  sworn  of  the 

^onunandment  of  God,  ye  hold  the    fruit  of  his  loins,  [according  to  the 

^tion  of  men,  [aa  the  washing  of    flesh,  he  would  raise  up  Christl  to  sit 

g(s  and  cups ;  and  many  other  such    upon  his  throne.    He,  seeing  this  be- 

*fe  thm^s  ye  do.T  fore,  spake    of  the   resurrection  of 

Mark  ix.  46.  '  For  every  one  shall    Christ,  that  This  soul]  was  not  left  in 

ijc  salted  with  fire,  [and  every  sacrifice    hell,  neither  his  flesh  did  see  corrup- 

^  be  salted  with  salt]     Salt  is    tion.*    In  the  former,  the  verb  Ka$laat 

Sood,'  &c  wants  a  governing  word  ;  and  in  the 

.Mark  x.  6,  7.  *  But  from  the  be-    latter,  the  word  ^esJi  its  counterpoise 

IPBming  of  the  creation  [GodJ  made    in  the  word  souL 

^^  male  and  female.  For  this  cause       James  i.  12.  'Blessed  is  the  man 

^  a  man  leave  his  father  and  mo-    that  endurcth  temptation  ;  for  when 

^,  [and  cleave  to 

«e)r  two  shall  be  one 
Haik  X.  24.  '  But  . 

IJSnin,  and  saith  unto  them.  Children,    of  6  Kvpios  leaves  the  verb  without  a 

'^  hard  is  it  [for  them  that  trust  in    nominative. 

J^]  to  enter  into  the  kingdom  of       James  v.  14.  *  Is  any  sick  among  you? 

Qod.P  let  him  call  for  the  elders  of  the 

Mark  xL  8,  9.  *  And  many  spread    church  ;  and  let  them  pray  over  him, 

^w  gannents  in  the  way ;  and  others    anointine  him  with  oil  m  the  name  [of 

^  down  branches  off  the  trees  [and    the  Lord].*  The  exclusion  of  rwKvpiov 

^•ved  them  in  the  way.]    And  thev    leaves  the  noun  governing  without  an 

^  went  before,  and  they  that  fox-    object 

'^'^  cried  [saying,]  Hosanna  t  '  Matt  xv.  14,  *  Let  them  alone :  they 

Ike  reading  of  the  manuscript  in    be  blind  leaders  [of  the  blind.]  And  if 

*At.  38|  39,  ia  both  curt  and  quaint:    the  blind  lead  the  blind,  both  shall 

"^'Bofc  ntm  wine  must  be  put  into    fall  into  the  ditch.*     Tv<f>\iapiB  here 


!>t  boltifl^  [and  both  are  preserved.]    wanting  to  the  sense. 
,    gllli[aho]  haying  drunk  old  wine    ^  Matt  xviii.  15.  *  Moreover,  if  thy 

I  ^^  il  fluij  be  add  that  these  curter    and  him  alone.*    Herejbhe  i^t  of  the 


Mii[a]io]ha  _,  ^    ^ 

wBifeiirayJ  deaireth  new;   for  he    brother   trespass  ^agpainst  thee],   go 


good' [better.]  and  tell  him  his  fault  between  thee 

^  _  _  said  that  these  curter  and  him  alone.*    Here  the  Kist  of  the 

ipwililiini  the  text  of  the  offence  is  the  eis  ae,  the  absence  of 

MVft  BMyDe  the  true  ones,  which  is  an  inexcusable  omission. 

IWl  ftlBw  phraseB  are  mere  The  curt  readings  of  this  manuacript 
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uem.tiun^ofthem.  happy:  but  while  omiuioium&vbeaafreqiientofThic 

doubtless  i^onie  of  th^iu  are  to  be  as-  he  takes  no  notice  at  ul,  happemn 

crilied  toiDtcDtinn.abr^numht^rare  either  thiuu^ih  inadTertence,  carelen 

aitcribable  toacciik-nt,  uii<l  it  iit  iiui>os-  new,  or  of  a  malm  animus  f 

■ibie  in  every  case  to  aiswrtain  to  Aootber  \ery-  remarkable  readio. 

which  of  tlieM  two  laui^ea  we  :jhuiilil  which  at  first  siKht  ceems  a  critic 

ftttriliiib.-aiiyj4irticularrt;ailini!.  Inten-  and  po$«ibly  fivotf  one,  is  that  in  Jol 

tioual  muliu^j,  when  dcteuteil.  should  wiiL  5,  where  the  question  is  aakeA 

be  receit'ol  ~j-^rhaM  with   aa  luudi  the  panlen,  'WTwmseekye  f  andfc 

cautiMnadaecblcntalini$take:!.liutthat  aoi^wer  La  made.  '  Je<UB  of  NazaretK 

eertaiu  reniliiiL'dwhichluLik  likeemen-  on  which  the  Lurd  is  uiade  torepi; 

datiotu  owe  tlieir  oriuiu  to  a  mere  '  I  am  Jesus,'  imtead  of  '  I  am  be/ 

<3b)ualtr.  a  thou^'litleM  exclusion  lt  the  etill  shorter  })hni8e  of  tlte  Gree 

ui!>ecti>''n  on  tLc  part  of  the  i<eribe,  is  'E-ju  tiia.    Now,  it  eeenis  teiy  uatun 

beyond  dispute.    A  cajte  in  pomt  oc-  anil  quite  projier  when  the  guards  an 

curs  ill  Juhu  i.  4,    'Sr  oit^  fwi>  ^»,  «ai  '  V>  e  seek  Jesus,'  for  the  person  »i 

4  fujf  ir»  n  ^ut—'  In  him  waa  life,  and  drei^ed  to  reply,  '  I  am  Jesus."    Yd 

uc  life  was  the  li^'ht :'  so  reails  the  this  oriiiinate^  simply  in  a  iranspoR' 

manuscript,  and  this  i*  jiL*t  in  the  rtvic  tion  which,  however,"  our  editors  did 

of  its  prevailing  emendations.    flTiy  not  jierceive,  or  perceiving  did  oot  t»- 

too  fibf-uhl /!■//■/ have  anyeriilanatory  i"iject  in  their  punctuation,  for  thff 

t^rms  added  any  more  tlian  ri/V  /  Be-  render  «UL>h  a  solution  imfiossiUe,  if 

siitei)  li'jlif,  u  lu^l  directly  afterwards  their  i>uneiuation  of  the  text  is  pn- 

in  verstM  3.  ■>.  and  !),alone.  m  thns  :  serveo.   Iireiulsintheirori^iaaltbiu: 

'And  the  liuht  >iiinelh  in  darknew.'  ' \n"  ^■'^i '-ii^'iu 'liieevt.  tOT \ryHvr 

'UewH>t  not  the  livht.'     'Tli.it  was  tmi'Iiiif«(  r^wniu.  The  article,  iodtco, 

the  true  li^ht.'     Had  we  no  clue  to  the  iii  wanting,  but  that  is  choracteiiitis 

scribe's  intention  Iktf,  we  should  have  of  our  smW.     The  transposition  >■ 

adopt<:i1  this  as  the  true  readin;;.  and  clearly  OL-cidental,  and  very  stupid  on 

one  vetj-  characterir^tic  of  the  liiunu-  the  iwrt  of  the  blundering  writer,  but 

smpt.    But  neat  and  terse  at  it  seems,  the  order  of  words  is  exactly  parallel 

it  owes  iti-oriijinsimiily  toafor^fet  on  with  a  mistake  of  the  same  lundthiM 

the  part  of  the  tiaa-criber,  who  with  verses  before  :  'l^ffoit  fura  nw  i.a>tn» 

bis  own  luind  auppLies  in  the  marj^n,  aiVov  cki  for  Itisvcs  ttn  fura  rut  |ia(r 

Tuv  irSpnirwr.     Hiis  suiall  traniiaott'in  mr  BiViH'.     In  the  one  case,  we  thin'' 

is  a  clue  that  unravels  many  ^rreater.  liijhtly  of  the  tmnsposition  becaute  it 

As[>eeimcuofthesauiekindofrea<Un^  d<«s  not  affect  the  sen-itc,  but  in  thit 

which  KCcins  an  iittemjitcd  improve-  in  qncstiun,  as  it  is  open  to  an  to- 

nient,  orti  tei<t<>ration  ot'the  sumiosed  In^iious  iiiteri>rctation,  it  strikes  niH 

Bimplerori^innl  text,  isaUointnefiriit  very  sinirdar  and  unusual     In  tli> 

chapter  ff "John.      The  Vatican  MS.  one'ca>«.  the  ecritje  achieves  notliinp 

reaibi:  '\Vliowcrcl>i'mnotonil«iI,nor  but  an  alteration  ;  in  the  other  a  nn- 

of  the  will  of  till;  fle»h[,Jbutof(ii»d,'  ous  and  oriianal  rcaJin;;.  which  isal* 

Here  rf'*/'  anil  '■/v.rl  seem  to  embrace  a  creat  blunder.    Proof  of  its  fiuW- 

ever>-  incmlitr  of  the  alternative,  and  ness  lies  l)efore  us  on  the  spot,  fi* 

we  uMil  no  expaniiJoQ  of  phrase  bv  twice  over,  on  this  very  occasion,  Dotb 

addition  of  'the  will  of  man,'  whicli  the  historian  and  (.'hriat  quote  tta 

M-cms  a  men;  sujierfluity  and  im^ier-  the  words  of  our  Lord,  as  eimply,  '' 

tincnee.    Vet  tins  apjiarently  critical  am  he.'    The  plirase  b  thus  lepeaU' 

and  soliil  reailing  has  uu  other  fomuk-  in  the  following'  verses  :  '  As  soon  tbcn 

tion  than  the  serilie's  overniclit  from  as  he  bad  eaid  unto  them,  I  am  bo 

honircotelL-utouofg(inffafii,ai,tlieword  (?-,«.««},  thevwent  Iwekward-andfeU 

preceding ;  he  himnelf  having'  ailded  to  the  cround.    Then  asked  he  them 

m  the  margin  eiSt  m  atXtiitaTin  at^t.  again,  Whom  seek  ye  t  And  theyMid, 

When  two  fcTich  omissions  occur  with-  Jesus  of  Naaueth.    Jesus  answBied, 

inninevcrsesofeaeh  other,  fur  which,  I  have  told  you  that    I  am  he  (n* 

if  no  reparation  bad  been  maile  by  the  tl/u). 

Bcril*  himself,  many  would  contend  We  think  this  something  like  pmol 

aa  on  reasonable  grounds  correct,  why  positive  that  this  readim;  ia  a  meP 

afaouhl  we  hesitaU  to  allow  that  other  transposition,  that  it  bu  no  claim  V 
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le  of  a  BUggested  new  reading,  the  catalogue  of  which  is  Biblia  in 

%  it  shows  the  unsubstantial  tribiLs  columnis  ex  membrana  in  ru- 

T  of  many,  perhaps  most,  of  beo :  fairly  presumed  to  be  our  Vatican 

{positions  of  the  MS.,  although  Codex.    The  doubt  respecting  the  use 

f  not  be  so  open  to  the  con-  of  our  speciiic  code  in  the  Oomplu- 

f  absurdity.  tensian  Polyglott  is  thus  expressed  by 

other  cases  of  incuria^  or  in-  the  present  editor :  *  Quum  explora- 

Mae^  in  a  different  direction,  turn  sit  Ximtnium  a  Leone  X.,  gnz- 

ibandon  our  criticism  of  the  cum  quoqne  exemplum  Novi  Tut.  ha- 

T  a  glance  at  Mai's  imprint,  huisse,  culhuc  dubitari  potest  utrum 

oe  cases  the  scribe  has  not  codex  noster  accensendus  sU  iis  quos 

ie  to  distinguish  tlie  words  Pontifex  Complutensihus  suggessit.  It 

m,  and  has  joined  the  part  of  is  curious,  however,  and  worthy  of 

)llowing  to  that  going  before,  consideration,  that  the  Codex  cata- 

irk  viL  4,  d  xaptXa^op  is  per-  loguedin  1475, 1484.  and  1533,  as  pre- 

ito  d«-e/>  iXa^w ;  xiiL  13,  et  Sent  in  the  library,  does  not  appear  in 

r  (It  reXot ;  XV.  7,  w  xai»rjTovirro  the  catalogue  of  I5ia    Where  was  it 

vrwrro.  at  this  date  ?    It  is  quite  certain  that 

mes  he  has  only  written  part  the  Complutensian  editors  did  not  fol- 

d :  Mark  xiv.  49,  c/cparec  for  low  its  readings ;  their  silent  super- 

;  Luke   xvL    0,  tKXeirrf   for  cession  of  its  sugg€»stions,  if  it  came 

John  xxi V.  22,  Irjaov  fur  I  rjawy,  into  their  hands,  l^ine  so  far  condem- 
natory of  its  text.    Tnat  the  text  of 

unmar  is  faulty :  2  Pet.  iil  5,  that  most  splendid  monument  of  six- 

•of  Kol  di  ifdaros  (yvP€CTw<nii  for  teeuth  century  typography— the  Span- 

;  1  John  ii.  14,  to  dir*  ipxni  ish  Polyglott— should,  in  its  general 

*  d^yijj ;  V.  21,  iaxna  foTiavrovs ;  character  so  closely  correspond  with 

TovTo  ^€Povt  for  ctj  Tous  ^€vovt.  that  of  Erasmus,  both  parties  work- 

t  sight  we  can  scarcely  tell  ing  independently,  is,  to  our  mind,  a 

we  are  to  give  the  old  scribe  strong  collateral  proof  that  the  Greek 

ad-hand    corrector,    or    the  text  of  the  New  Testament  current  in 

sditor  credit  for  the  remark-  the  Christian  world  is,  in  the  main, 

ctuation  which  distinguishes  a  correct  one,  and  that  manuscripts 

oe  in  John  xviL  11,  12  ;  it  is  which  very  widely  diverge  from  it  are 

nd  indefensible  both  in  ita  to  be  distrusted  in  proportion  to  their 

od  pointing :  *  Holy  Father,  divergence.    This  distrust  becomes  a 

Q  in  thy  name,  to  which  [viz.  righteous  principle,  when  the  manu- 

\>n  hast  given  mc^  that  they  scripts  exhibit  tokens  of  ignorance, 

ne  even  as  we,  when  we  were  carelessness,  and  other  incompetence 

91^'   instead  of  stopping  at  of  the  writers,  as  does  the  Vatican 

ding  comma,  and  banning  MS.  to  an  extreme  degree,  the  proofs 

bile  I  was  with  them  in  the  of  which  charges  are  patent  even  in 

cept  them  in  thy  name.'    An  the  small  selection  of  cases  laid  before 

4  a  similar  kind  is  Acts  ii  47,  our  readers. 

»«of  rfH)C€Ti$€i  Tovs  aiofofuvovs  It  uow  ouly  rcmalns  that  we  expend 

w  wwi  TO  oi>ro,  instead  of  ext  TO  an  observation  or  two  on  the  imprint 

Bff  fc  jra2  'IfaKuvi^t.^ir.r.X.    But  of  this  celebrated  manuscript,  by  his 

non  of  ner/>ot  Se,  as  well  as  the  late  eminence  the  Cardinal  Mai ;  and 

Dm  i^ifr  to  iifiKVy  shows  that  truth  compels  us  to  avow  that  never 

ikiheauthorof  this  nonsense,  was  any  work  published  so  full  of 

V  the  Vatican  Codex  was  em-  obvious  faults  and  inconsistencies  as 

f  the  Complutensian  editors  the  series  of  volumes  before  us.    It  is 

icertein,  although  they  boast  too  bulky,  too  expensive  ;  sins  both 

;lnd  the  use  of  some  manu-  by  defect  and  redundance,  and  has 

Bii  the  Apoitolic  Library  at  nearly  every  fault  that  could  be  heaped 

ii  those  no  common  ones,  but  t<^ether  within  the  covers  of  any 

^ 'ind  H  emendatissima,  one  publication.   It  does  not  represent 

gfarM  good  groimd  for  the  text  it  was  designed  to  exhibit ; 

ft  yie  in  the  Papal  it  does  present  a  text  which  has  no 

*    *   le  A»lk  1475,  in  business  on  its  pages,  and  which  of 
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the  two  texts  is  the  one  before  as  in  mere  farce  of  preteudan  that  the  ds- 

an^  pArticuloT  pauatie  there  are  no  ceued  editor    employed  himself  n 

intimatione  to  say.     Hundreds  of  la-  edetulo  ad  literam  VaUeano  Codiee, 

eitntv  are  filled  up  without  any  clue  to  for  nothing  from  fint  to  laat  i»  itm 

the  source  of  supply  :  and  hundreds  assured  than  the  literal  or  erm  Tetfaal 

of  omiseions  are  mode  without  any  accuracy  of  the  present  imprawiim 

not«  of  their  occurrence.    The  plun  of  A  righteous  retribution  aeems  to  han 

procetlurc  in  the  printing  of  the  work  oveitakea  the  scholars  of  that  chard 

IB  declared  by  the  learned  poethumous  which  has  carried  hterary  incivility  i: 

editor  to  be  incredibly  bod,  and  M^  the  matter  of  showing  and  using  tia 

himself,  disgusted  with  the  result,  laj-s  manuscript  to  a  degree  unknown  elM 

the    blame  on  the  mwliu$  eetrmut  where;    that  those  who  would  n* 

tmiothetarum.     But,  in  truth,  the  car-  allow  Protestant    critics  the  omic 

dinol  fault  of  this  publication  is  the  tuuity  of  publishing  it,  should  make 

Cardinal's,  whose  method  scorned  all  most  disgraceful  mess  of  the  publicatL^ 

method,  aa  his  result  drives  criticism  ofitthemselves.    It  reflects  no  honc= 

to  despair.    If  the  printer  was  care-  upon  Kome  now  that  it  has  appears 

less,  Mai  was  crazed  ;  the  puny  dimen-  it  has  added  in  no  respect  to  the  ^ 

sions  of  the  typographer's  error  being  prcciation  of  the  Vatican  Codex  it«^ 

as  for  short  of  nis  director's,  and  of  a  while  it  has  had  a  '  tragical '  e^l 

more  venial  kind,  too,  as  (the  epithet  is  Bunsen's),  upon_ 

ir-    ii....  ™..,i«.         —.t^h...  i...,,!^  •  reputation  of  the  deceased  C'ardi — : 
We  regret  that  we  cannot  apply  S^ 

In  Mai's  volumes  marginal  notes  complimentary  description  oiSchc^ 
abound,  chiefly  devoted  to  the  correc-  edition  to  his  own,  Scnolz  being  ot^ 
tion  of  the  ortho^jihy  of  the  text,  whole  several  Bhadesleseincorrect- 
and  culling  attention  to  its. frequent  pretentious  than  MaL  The  Oar6L 
itacisnis.  With  a  curious  incousist-  refers  to  it  as  'Scholzii  catbtjici  i 
eacy,  however,  hundreds  of  itacisms  doctam,  N.  T.  edit ionem,' and  aga.  xj 
arc  passed  over  without  notice  or  •  Kpnixirtfriit'  in  )iages  169  and  1 
correction ;  hundreds  of  others  are  of  his  Vatican  imprint  It  is  no  vdr 
corrected  in  the  text,  and  the  faults  sure  to  us  to  sayliarsh  thin^  of  U 
transferred  to  the  Diargin ;  while,  living  or  the  dead,  but  the  intexw 
again,  in  hundreds  nf  other  instances,  of  learning  and  of  truth  alike  A 
the  faulty  orthogrnpliy  is  rightly  re-  mand  that  we  should  denounce  tlta 
tained,  and  the  second-hand  euienda-  dog-in-the-manger  poUcy  which  hai 
tion  given  in  the  margin.  In  yet  refused  compliance  hitherto  with  tb 
another  elase  of  cases  both  margin  luid  natural  challenge  of  foreign  scholars- 
text  arc  itTong.  The  footnotes  are  aut  ta  me,  aut  rgo  le — and  hu,  > 
few  and  unimportant ;  three  only  oc-  length,  received  its  due  ut^iuKv  > 
cur  in  the  Gospel  of  St  Luke,  inti-  a  publication  which  is  n  disgrace  ^ 
mating  that  verses  xxiL  43,  44;  xxiiL  literature,  and  will  proveaneverlsstia 
17,  34,  nre  wanting  in  the  M^  ;  but  disappointment  to  students  of  tJ 
in  tlie  same  Uospel,  numerous  and  im-  Greek  Scriptures.  Curiosity  is  n^ 
portant  omissions  occur  without  any  glutted;  the  credit  of  the  VitiffS 
notice  whatsoever ;  e.g.,  Luke  iv.  a,  A  5IS.  is  now  dead.  Who,  therefo - 
before 'IfiaoPi:  Cxayt  irtau  fuu/,  £«Ta»S,  will  ever  think  of  publishingitami- 
and  yip,  while  in  addition,  some  words  What  reiwrt  can  be  given  of  edit* 
are  transposed.  In  the  19th  veree  who  tell  us  in  a  note  on  Luke  TiiL — 
there  is  a  long  omission ;  v.  38 ;  vii.  43  ;  that  the  word  jh^ihtw  is  spelled 
two  verses  in  ix.  55,  5(5,  are  left  out ;  the  MS.  avriwniyor,  this  comntf 
xi.  11,  44,  49,  54 ;  xvii.  9,  19,  23,  24,  itacism  having  been  already  noted 
and  a  whole  veree  between  35  and  37  ;  the  same  page,  and  nearly  3il0  tii* 
xix.  45  :  XX.  30 ;  xxii.  tn  ;  xxiv.  1,  46.  before  it,  while  they  do  not  tell 
If  we  chose  to  exhibit  more  minute  that  in  the  next  verse  the  eat=: 
departures  from  consistency,  they  phrase  'which  had  spent  her  all  i^ 
abound  to  such  an  excess  that  we  physicians'  is  left  out)  Intfae4tf 
could  more  easily  fill  a  volume  with  verse,  attention  is  likewise  called  b^. 
them  than  confine  ourselves  to  a  short  not«  to  ike  fact  that  itvOMpmaa'' 
critique  like  the  present     It  is  a  spelled  in  the  MS,  dr^tXtifitiivw,  K 
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to  forget  to  say  that  the  kix  Greek  to  the  margin,  and  neither  is  ri^'ht, 

vwli  which    directly  follow — *  and  for  the  proper  wonl  \a  cKXiwriTf, 

aavfet  thou.  Who  touched  me  T  are  Value  of  ttie  MS.  in  liihlienl  Cnti- 

''•liilttiL    They  tell  us  in  the  4Hth  cimi. — ilavinjjKjMiken  at  such  length  of 

veree  that  the  vocative  of  the  word  this  celebrated  (^mIcx,  we  nuiy  scarcely 

'/flMj/W  is  jipelkd  with  1?  instead  of  «  dismiss  the  sulycrt  without  an  at- 

in  the  MS.,  but  they  do  not  tell  that  tempted  estimat^^  of  its  vahie  in  Dih- 

tlevordbiapcn  which  precedes  it  and  lical  criticism;  the  mure  so,  as  this 

^Te:j(  it  siguilicatiou,  is  drop]jed  out.  use  of  the  manusiript  gives  it  all  its 

Lukeix.  55  has  a  Kidenute  showing,  worth,  and  must  uf  its  interest.    Kx- 

for  the  twenty-third  time,  that  ^ireri-  travagant  claims  have  Uen  jiut  for- 

i«'^>isspeiledf>cre(/Ai7a'(i'intheC<xlex,  ward  on  its  behalf,  derived  from  its 

W  not  the  slightest  notice  is  taken  of  siippcwed    antiquity;   and    tliis   ha.s 

-^1»  long  omission  that  immediately  provoked  on  the  other  hand  an  ex- 

f<L^lI'iV8,  which  sacrifices,  without  an  travagant  de])reciati(.in  of  its  merits. 

^atiination,  one  of  the  most  signiticimt  Antiquity,  however,  is  only  one  test 

*^'».nii;w  of  Christ :   *  Hut  he  turned,  of  value  ;  there  must  aLso  apjH'ar  in 

^1  rebuke<l   them,   [and  said,    Ye  the  manuscript  evidence  of  a  correct 

*fli"v  not  what  manner  of  8|iirit  ye  are  exemplar,  and  an  h«»nest,  vigilant,  and 

*-i  For  the  Sou  of  man  is  not  i^)me  to  com})etent  transcriU-r.     The  impres- 

*^^^l^^»y  men's  lives,  but  to  save  them  J.  &iou  mtvie  upon  nur  own  mind  by  a 

-^•1  they  went  to  anuther  village.*  careful  examinutinn  of  the  Vatican 

Luke  xxii.  37.    The  reading  iMxai>'  Codex  is,  that  its  scrilnj  was  occasiftn- 

'*»  is  nuirked  out  for  emphatic  olfc*er-  ally,  perliajis  fri'tiueiitly,  cjireless,  as 

^•itiiin  by  u  marginal  note,  us  if  its  what  cojjyist  may  not  Iw,  but  that,  on 

^-''-'n-ectness  here  were  »«>  singular,  as  the  whole,  his  text  is  one  tliatjias  Wen 

^''•ntrasted  with   its  faultiness   else-  docked  and  trimnu-d  in  ul^edience  toa 

*here,  that  it  deserved  sjiecial  atten-  critical  spirit,  ratlu;r  tlian  fairly  tran- 

^\'3\i :  Ita  Coil.    But  tlie  same  accusa-  scrilxMl  from  existing  documents.    As 

^ivt  occurs  lK*5i«les,  both  iK^fore  and  we  trace  its  mutilatcxl  lines,  our  fctJ- 

^^'ter,  a  dozen  times  in  all,  without  ing  is,  not  that  the  New  Testament 

?^y  distinct ive  mark,  and  the  sjMjlling  originally  read  as  he  rea»ls  it,  but  that 

^  uniformly  correct  as  here.    Other  afuller,  rounder  Ci»py  has  been  redure<l 

*^=^*^  of  the  word  show  ly  for  a,  but  by  scalpel  and  jiaring-knife  to  'the 

^^ver  the  accusative.  lean  and  slij)j»ered  jiantahMm'  that 

As  ii  specimen  of  the  editing  of  the  tigures  in  melancholy  tenuity  before 

jT^rk,  few  instances  arc  richer  than  our  eyes.     J  Jut,  in  any  nif^e,  assuming 

*J^tconnected  with  the  word -l/<'jri/«-  that  it  is  as  ancient  a  document  aa 

^j^'ttt,  occurring  in  two  places  in  con-  its  advijcates  assert  it  to  l>e,  and  as 

^ii,niou8  chapters :  Acts  xxvii.  G  pre-  honest  a  representative  as  w(^  could 

J^iits  in  the  text  'AXe^a»'5peiw»»',  and  in  desire  of  the  text  of  its  day,  inasmuch 

^\ifcmtT^ii9ecHmi(1rtninu,A\€^aSprivop;  as  it  has  Iwen  prove<l  to  i)c  incorn^ct 

■•''«  ill  xx\-iiL  1 1,  AXc^ai'Spfi'v  appears  in  hundre<ls  of  instances  where  there 

J-ti  the  text,  which  is  the  reading  of  is  no«iuestion  of  hitcntion,  it  must  be 

^he  corrector,  and  AXt^akOpjjyu  fitr  AX-  used  with  critical  cauti«ai,  and  e.xa- 

*  €«Vvw,  the  proiHjr  n;ading  of  the  mincMl  as  a  witness,  not  deferrwl  to  as 

^«t,  is  thrown  into  the  margin,  four  a  judge.    L)r.  Tregelles  is  one  of  the 

^^erent  readings  of  one  wonl,  two  at  prime  advocates  in  modern  days  for 

*o*t  of  which  are  owing  to  the  care-  the  authoritative  ado]jtion  of  its*  read- 

*«oie8B  of  the  manuscript  corrector  ings,  and,  true  to  his  ])rinci]»le  of  ita 

"^tLe  editors.  pammount  value,  admits  into  his  first 

Afio^r  sample  of  the  same  hocus  chapter  of  ]\Iark  as  many  as  eighty -one 

Sofcarelessness  is  the  reading  of  variations  from  the  text  of  £Iz<'vir, 

XL  4,  where  d^iofityoi  P.  M.  is  that  are  sanctioned  l)y  the  Vatican 

i        W  m  the  mai)^,  and  d^Uofifv  is  in-  CikIc.    lilany  of  these  are  sujiporteil 

I        *BtHl  in  the  t^,  while  the  correct  by  other  manuscripts,  it  is  true ;  but 

■       ^^I^  ^  neither,  but  i^€/u¥.  the  fact,  that  Codex  k  sanctions  them, 

^%       Jj^T  of  Luke  xvi.  9,  is  an  iu-  evidently  gives  its  readings  a  pre])on- 


^k      ^^,^  the  nine  kind  as  the  last :    derant  (and  an  unfair)  value  in  the 
.^^    ^<*ipnilmding^  'irXtairi  ia  banished    estimation  of  this  critic.  The  quefitiou 
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is  easily  tested  :  in  verse  0,  Dr.  Tre-  Syriac,  Memphitic,  Gothic,  and  k 
gclles  uses  tin;  Vntican  wonl  we*w  for  uieuian  versions,  together  with  tw 
cv0iuiv(thciiiiiloubt<,-Jr«i<liiig'if  C<nIcx  citations  in  this  form  by  Origeii, 
K,  we  juwutiiu,  if  unytliing  in  the  A^iustthcexcliuiionof  T^i^anXn 
imprint  can  l)c  tiniliiiibteil,  yet  in  are  a.,  d.,  anU  all  uther  undaU  n 
LuKe  lucivii.,  if  ileiiemlcnu'  can  be  cursivea  uut  cituil  ajfainst,  the  Vuloi 
placed  on  Alai,  the  ruiuliiig  of  a  is  l^tiii,  four  distinct  copieB  of  the  v-t 
(«0it»,  as  well  ua  repeatedly  elMt where,  gate  text,  the  MSS.  of  the  Pesch.: 
1  Oor.  xi,  32,  at,  2",  ta),  f*n- which  his  and  Ilarcleun  Sjriac,  and  the  ditl» 
Hutbiirities  aii!  B.,  fitly.,  Sic,  L,  first  pic  version.  Here  we  conceive  agi 
liniid,  A,  aTid  one  cursive,  :)3,  wliiuli  tlivrc  can  l>c  uo  fair  doubt  that  t 
presents  this  n^adin;;  with  n  variation;  correct  roiuliug  is  that  which  retai 
wlicrean  aj,'ainrtt  it  arc  A.  D.  1'..  all  the  word  kingdnia.  All  the  waai 
ether  luaDUscmits  consulteil,  and  the  si^rijita  of  any  value  are  in  its  intnu 
Elzevir  text.  Tlic  authorities,  we  cod-  except  this ;  it  is  more  cosy  to  m 
tend,  are  iuadctninte  Xn  justify  the  count  for  an  omission  than  ao  inwr 
diange,  for  Jt.,  lUlif.,  Jtlc,  although  tion,  and  it  is  jiut  in  the  style  <t 
titer  look  like  three  iiiithorilies,  are  Mark  to  add  the  words  'of  Qod'to 
Toaily  only  the  Bcntley  and  Bortolouci  Matthew's  '  preaching  the  gMpel  of 
voiushcrs  for  the  reailing  of  Coilex  n. ;  the  kingdom.'  The  three  vcwioiii 
L.  and  A  an^  the  OihIi'X  iicjiius,  and  may  be  laid  to  balance  one  anotfaer, 
that  of  yt.  Gall,  of  the  ninth  iMjntury,  altlmuHh  there  must  always  be  mim 
edited  respectively  by  TiHchrnihirf  and  or  less  of  ilonbt  in  refcreueu  to  Orioi- 
Kettig  ;  the  eiirsivc  counts  fur  nothing,  tal  versions,  imperfectly  collated,  ud 
for  it  is  Hot  CL-rtain ;  that  is,  it  ilues  not  pcrlia|)S  iiuuleiiuately  e<liteiL  About 
give  exactly  I)r.  Ti'<-<,'etlus'  reading.  It  the  Vulgate  and  Syriuc  there  ongbt  b) 
wouldse«.'mtcihuveU«nr(r0iuw,hntthat  1>e  no  mistake,  nor  abuut  the  Gothic 
the  iota  was  omitted  In  favour  of  the  which  is  on  Dr.  Tregellcs'  siil^  whils 
common  I'ea'linf;  are  the  Alexandi-ian  Orit.'cn  may  count  for  what  be  ii 
and  the  Cambridge  uncinl  MSS.,  to-  worth.  In  this  case  again,  we  cdfr 
getlier  with  tho  (^odex  Uuelphcrby-  ceive  Dr.  Tregelles'  resi^ct  for  Coltt 
tanus  of  the  sixth  century,  with  all  u.  Ikusled  himt^iuinlorratetheweigu 
manuseriiits  besiih*  The  prepimdor-  of  evidence  against  hun. 
ancc  is  ncre  decidodiv  against  tho  We  net^l  not  cite  the  iii^jS  f^ 
leaned  Doi^or.  Tlio  Alexainlrian  hue  of  the  STth  verse,  a  reading  qnsint 
OS  goo<l  a  t*'xt  as  Uie  Vatican,  the  and  eccentric,  as  many  Dr.  I'rtgellw 
Codex  iiezie,U'liatever  its  ))ecnliariti(>8  adopts  ui  his  text  uudoubtcUy  in 
of  text,  is  aH  valui  an  authority  for  the  nor  will  time  permit  more  tlian  tliii 
siielliag  of  a  wi>rd  om  Uoihix  u,  while  gtwcral  clutractciization  of  its  accenl- 
tlie  ago  of  Coik-x  i'.  is  much  suiierior  aiieo  with  the  Vatican  SIS.  ^sh\ 
to  X  The  liohince,  even  on  this  sure  urc  we  that  scarcely  ene  pajis  0| 
showing,  is  agiiinitt<ff0<ii':  hut  were  it  his  most  laWious  and  beaulifu 
a  caHC  of  eountcriioisc,  thi'  llo^<t  of  cur-  eilition  of  the  gos^iels  of  Uatiiew  sw 
eives  must  surely  tell  tunnctliing  on  Mark  (liagstci's),  if  closely  cxomiBwi 
tho  result,  and  reistablish  toftui.  In  would  fjiiFto  present  eviilenue  of  tlw 
the  text.  editor's  bias  biwanls  yielding  an  ^ 

Let  us  liKik  at  nnother  instance  of  due  i)laee  in  eriticisin  to  tliis  vei?  w 
the  same  kind  of  supremacy  conferred  an<l  very  faulty  nianuscripL  Vie  ai< 
on  this  mnnuNcripL  In  verse  14  of  fully  aware  how  hanl  it  must  be,  ip 
the  same  chnptcr,  we  n^ail  in  our  coin-  many  eases,  to  dwide  where  authM^ 
mon  text  that  Jc>*us  came  into  ( Julilec  tics  seem  pretty  evenly  liaL-uicctl,  m* 
preaching  '  the  gospel  "f  the  kingdom  how  an  editor,  revising  his  dedaoo* 
ofGoil;' out  Dr.  Trogellesexeludesthe  at  some  after  isjrioil,  niuy  feel  tii> 
wonls^/AciiB^'/o'/i.sothatitreails,  jiosed  to  reveree  them,  when  wxwi* 
preaehiiuj  the  sffui^l  of  God,  an  ex-  offers.  We  too  are  bound  to  own  thit 
tremely  harsh  phrase,  not  lUler  tlic  wo  ourselves  are  conscious  of  tbfl 
use  of  the  Now  Testament  writers,  same  inevitable  bias  in  favour  of  e» 
His  authorities  for  the  omission  are  tain  readings  and  authorities^  uiilhoT 
B^  L.,  three  cursives,  thre«  copies  of  prone  we  aro  to  err  in  directions  tl* 
tito  I^tia  Vulgate  and  the  Harclcan   roversc  of  those  advocated  by  Di' 


In  and  Out :  a  Tale.  150 

tn  that  we  urge,  therefore,  is  amount  of  time,  ingenuity,  and  steady 
Dst  the  learnt  gentleman's  application  in  the  examination  of  the 
)  his  processes,  and  with  the  manuscripts  of  the  Greek  New  Testa- 
3  respect  for  his  ability  and  ment  in  England.  In  his  present  and 
^0  one  can  refuse  Dr.  Tre-  former  publications  he  has  devoted 
sredit  of  being  almost  the  nearly  500  pages  to  minute  collations — 
al  scholar  of  modem  times,  the  citations  of  authorities  in  some 
auuht  us  the  value  of  ac-  single  pages  nmuing  up  to  hundreds, 
xfitation,  and  who  has  de-  while  one-half  of  his  latest  magnifi- 
life  and  property  to  the  cent  volume  contains  a  copy  of  almost 
task  of  textual  criticism,  fac-simile  correctness  of  the  entire 
les  himself,  if  the  oppor-  Auman  Codex.  To  no  single  scholar 
freauent  e<litions  allowed,  in  England  has  it  been  permitted, 
^lad  to  follow  the  fine  ex-  since  the  time  of  Mill,  to  accomplish 
Jean  Alford's  recantation,  so  laborious  a  work,  and  (its  chief 
md  volume  of  his  Greek  distinction)  to  accomplish  it  so  well. 
,  proL  p.  58,  wherein  that  When  to  all  this  is  added  the  en- 
and  inde()endent  scholar  grossing  secular  occupation  of  Mr. 
.t,  in  the  adoption  of  the  Scrivener,  his  volumes  cannot  be  re- 
first  volume,  he  had  com-  garded  in  any  other  light  than  as  a 
great  mistake.*  It  pro-  marvel  of  single-minded  devotion  to 
iitogether  too  high  an  esti-  biblical  studies,  reflecting  the  highest 
he  authority  of  the  most  credit  on  his  scholarship  and  zeal. 
Bting  manuscripts,  as  deter-  The  learned  world  will  duly  appre- 
eading,  and  too  low  a  one  ciate  his  labours ;  the  Chiu'ch  will 
irtance  of  internal  evidence,  glory  in  the  high  achievements  of  her 
e  exception,  Dr.  Trcgelles  son ;  and  the  Divine  Master,  whose 
;  dUigcnt  collator  of  manu-  honour  is  the  chief  motive,  and  whose 
^reat  Britain,  the  exception  countenance  is  the  main  support  in 
lev.  F.  H.  Scrivener,  M.  A.,  the  prosecution  of  works  like  his,  wo 
ith.  And  a  happier  fate  doubt  not  will  crown  his  servant  with 
r.  Scrivener  than  Dr.  Tre-  his  approving  E^e.  We  personally  can 
much  as  not  attempting  to  only  tender  our  humble  and  respectful 
I  text  of  the  New  Testa-  admiration;  and  the  expression  of  our 
only  restricted  to  the  task  wish  that  the  hope  wherewith  Mr. 
tl  reporter  of  existing  manu-  Scrivener  closes  his  last  page,  *That 
at  he  accomplishes  admits  health  and  leisure  may  yet  ho  granted 
ite,  and  awakens  no  feelings  me  to  pursue  my  researches,  .  .  .  in  a 
)f  adminition  for  his  Indus-  de])artmeut  of  sacred  learning  which 
ratitude  for  the  results  of  yields  to  none  in  its  interest  and  im- 
i.  Mr.  Scrivener  has  just  portance,*  may  obtain  fulfilment  in 
a  great  work,  on  which  he  equal  successes  with  the  past,  and 
deu  a   scarcely  calculable  more  signal  rewards  for  the  futura 
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A  TALE.      IN  TWO  PASTS. 


PAET  II. 


I.  modesty  and  self-possession,  and  he 

had  now,  to  all  seem-  never  risked  the  loss  of  it  by  any  ten- 

'  before  him.    He  en-  dency  to  mere  dispky  :  before  the  end 

oi  OommonB  with  not  of  the  session  he  was  listened  to  with 

and  he  steadily  marked  attention,  and  was   looked 

;  he  won  favour  upon  as  one  of  the  most  promising 

eomlrination  of  young  men  of  the  day.  All  his  former 
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energy  of  character  returned,  now  that    upon,  the  horn  serring  as  a  so 

he  had  some  positive  use  for  it ;  and    b^n  with.    And  this  is  whal 

all  his  unnatural  misanthropy  disap-    speedily  learned,  for  the  show-i 

peared,  now  that  he  mingled  freely    very  frank.  He  was  an  old  sold 

once  more  with  his  fellow-men.  Thus    been  a  trumpeter.    That  was  1 

mouths  passed.  He  had  seen  some  service  in  h: 

As  he  had  attended  assiduously  to    he  had  served  in  India,  had  been 

his  duties  in  the  House,  and  in  more    ed  there ;  had  been  dischai^^  t 

than  one  committee,  and  at  home,  his    home  in  consequence,  with  i 

conscience  did  not  reproach  him  for    pension.    His  wife  had  been  n 

anticipating  the  prorogation,  and  seek-    m  India  ;  had  served  the  c 

ing  some  well-earned  repose  at  Win-    lady  for  a  time,  had  received  i 

ninffton  HalL  from  the  lady.     On  their  re 

Tne  forenoon  after  his  arrival  there,    England,  they  bousht  the  sho 

he  set  out  to  ride ;  and  it  so  chanced    a  man  who  said  he  had  made  a 

that  he  took  the  road  which  led  to-    by  it  ;'as  for  them,  they  had  ]» 

wards  the  Plough  and  Bee-hive.    Hie    a  fortune  yet,  or  anything  ] 

year  had  come  round  again  to  the  end    however,  they  managed  well 

of  July  ;  the  reapers  were  acain  a-    now,  but  at  first  he  was  a  bac 

field,  and  as  they  met  his  eye,  his  ride    man— didn^t  understand  the  I 

through  the  same  scene  in  the  previous    — and  they  had  been  sore  put 

July  was  instantly  recalled  to  memory,    times.    But  that  was  all  over 

Just  then,  the  notes  of  a  skilfully    Heaven  !  and  they  were  very  | 

played  horn  came  winding  through  the    it  had  been  no  worse.    Hew 

summer  air.  fond  of  music ;  was  always  p] 

*  Ha  r  ne  said,  startled  at  the  coin-    little  on  his  horn  when  they 

cidence.     *  But  those  sort  of  people    Was  the  little  girl  who  had  n 

probably  have  as  regular  circuits  as    into  the  waggon  his  daughter 

the  Judges  ;  doubtless  they  are  on    not  exactly  ;  only  his  adopted 

theirwayagain  to  thefair.  This  time.    ter.     Once,  when  a  detachn 

however,  I  shall  not  be  disappointed,     was  with,  was  in  pursuit  of  84 

So,  raising  his  horse  to  a  canter,  he    coit  thieves  they  came  upon  ill 

soon  passed  the  little  inn  ;  and,  as  he    then  apparently  about  four  yei 

hoped  to  do,  found  the  show  drawn  up    she  had  oeen  left  behind  on  the 

iust  past  the  turning,  down  the  lane,    where  the  rascals  had  been  c 

Beside  it,  shading  her  eyes  with  her    The  poor  thing  could  give  no  i 

hand  and  looking  towards  him,  stood    of  herself ;  how  could  she,  wl 

the  little  girl  who  the  year  before  had    was  so  young  ?  But  her  com 

so  taken  his  fancy :  for  the  sound  of    showed  her  to  be  a  Europeai 

his  horse's  hoofs  nad  attracted  her    showed  great  delight  at  find! 

attention,  and  laying  down  the  book    self  among  the  red-coats  ;  and 

she  had  been  reading  (a  fairy  tale,  I    she  spoke  some  Indian  langi 

believe),  she  had  risen  from  the  nassy    first,  she  soon  began  to  speak '. 

bank  which  had  been  her  seat   Lean-    when  she  heard  it  spoken  by  tl 

ing  against  an  enormous  w^Kon  stood    only  a  few  words,  however,  an* 

an   intelligent- looking    middle-aged    not  always  to  be  understood  i 

man,  with  crisp  grey  hair  appeanng    connexion.    ^Mlen  she  was  as) 

under  a  forage-cap  :  he  stood  erect  as    name,  she  first  gave  a  native  oi 

Cosmo  approached,  and  passing  a  horn    qiiickl^\  as  if  recollecting,  '] 

into  his  other  hand,  greeted  him  with    sne  said,  *  no,  no,  no !  mamma 

a  military   salute  as  he  reined  in.    ny.    Little  Winny  ^ood  noii 

Upon  a  sort  of  platform,  which  pro-    now.      Mamma's   W  inny.     ^ 

jected  from  the  waggon,  appeared  a    mamma?'    His  wife  had  tab 

comely  woman  witn  a  ladle  in  her    of  her,  and  the  lady  she  servi 

hand,  mdicative  that  when  drawn  from    misedto  interest  herself  in  tl 

withm  by  curiosity,  she  had  been  on    little  thing :  she  was  advert 

culinary  thoughts  intent    Such  were    the  papers,  out  nobody  claim 

the  show-people  as   they  presented    Unfortunately  the  kind   lad] 

themselves  to  Cosmo.  even  then  was  very  ilL  died  boo 

A  oonyersation  was  easily  entered    and  the  colonel,  h^nuBbaad, 
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jluldien :  lie  was  a  harsh  had  called  herself  Winny ;  and  his 

drank  nard.     So,  as  the  uncle,  who  was  rather  eccentric,  had, 

■wife  had  no  children  of  her  he  knew,  named  his  youngest  child, 

lad  come  to  love  the  child  WinniDgton,  after  the  HalL     Then 

BT  had  resolved  to  adopt  the  vinaigrette— a  Wyvem  sable  was 

rben,  shortly  after,  they  left  the  Trevor  crest;  probably  it  would 

came  with  them  to  Eng-  be  differenced  in  the  way  that  the 

and  his  wife  had  taught  Winnington  family  differenced  theirs 

L  as  they  could  ;  she  was  a  from  that  of  the  Dacres.    The  whole 

sr,  and  a  fine  singer  for  her  thing  was  plain  to  him ;  what  did  Mr. 

[together  the  sweetest  crca-  Jebb  think  V 

e  world.    When  she  was        *  What  do  you  intend  to  do?' asked 

B  was  dressed   in   native  the  cautious  Mr.  Jebb,  stroking  his 

the  only  thing  about  her  longchin. 

lot  of  native  origin,  was  a        '  Kesign  the  Hall  and  estate  to  her 

igrette  which  she  wore  by  instantly,'  returned  Cosmo, 
round  her  neck  ;   it  was        *  Hem — just  so :  you  will  of  course 

a  locket,  and  had  a  griliin  do  as  you  please,  Mx.  Duff,'  said  the 

opon  it ;   the  dacoits  had  other ;  *  but  as  your  legal  adviser,  it 

iken  it  for  a  charm  of  some  is  my  duty  to  advise  you  that  posses- 

Bo  respected  it    But  the  sion  is  nine-tenths  of  the  law,  perhaps 

looked  so  moved — was  it  more ;  and  that,  besides,  the  evidence 

lid  he  think— did  he  know  of  identity  here  is  far  from  conclusive, 

rho  had  lost  a  child  that  very  far  m)m  conclusive.' 
'e  to  be  their  Winny  ?  *  What !'  cried  Cosmo,  '  to  me  it 

^turned  Cosmo,  *  I  have  no  seems  that  nothing  could  be  clearer.' 
Aever  that  she  is  my  own        *  I  speak  of  it  as  it  would  look  in  the 

on  must  not  go  on  to  the  eye  of  the  law,  in  the  eye  of  the  law ; 

must  come  immediately  to  and  not  as  it  may  look  in  yours,  or  in 

n  HalL    There,  I  shall  ex-  mine,  for  the  matter  of  that    But,  of 

then  we  shall  see  what  is  course,  if  you  choose  to  give  up  so  fair 

Meanwhile  you  had  better  an  estate  without  a  fight  for  it,  it  is  no 

g  to  the  child.'  business  of  mine,  none  whatever.' 
adering  showman  at  once       *  I  shall  be  herguardian/ said  Cosmo, 

ind  Cosmo,  after  directing  more  to  himself  than  to  Mr.  Jebb.   A 

)  find  the  Hall,  rode  off  at  pleasing  and  rather  romantic  vision 

leu  nad  appeared  to  him  of  the  young  ffirl 

growing  up  in  virtue  and  beauty,undery 

II.  so  to  speak,  his  paternal  care, 
bering  waggon  had  but  be-        *  You  her  guardian  !'  exclaimed  the 

along  the  road,  when  Mr.  lawyer  with  unusual  vivacity.    *  Not 

\  sitting  in  his  office,  was  at  all,  not  at  alL  On  the  contrary,  you 

mt  Mr.  Duff  wished  to  see  happen  to  be  just  the  very  last  person 

lort  but  decisive  conference  who  could  be  her  guardian.' 

*  How  so  V  asked  Cosmo  in  surprise ; 

jib.'  said  the  young  man,  'I  *  I  am  her  nearest  relative  by  the  fa- 

Oolonel  Trevor  s  daughter,  ther*s  side.' 

all  thought  had  perished        *  And  that,  my  dear  sir,  is  just  the 

uoita.'    And  then  he  rela-  precise  reason  why  you  would  be  ex- 

Hlfy  first,  the  circumstances  eluded  from  the  guardianship.    Your 

ih  he  had  made  the  dis-  law  is  sadly  in  fault,  sadly  m  fault ; 

I  then  the  reasons  which  as  much  so,  indeed,  as  the  law  in  the 

I  to  eoniinoe  him  that  the  old  story  of  the  Babes  in  the  Wood, 

I  ihow  WBS  the  heiress  of  the  reading  of  which  by  children  is 

iHalL  When,  on  the  former  therefore  to  be  deprecated  as  being 

tted  teen  her,  he  had  been  likely  to  give  them  very  erroneous 

■id.  fay  her  lesembhince  to  ideas.    The  late  Mrs.  Trevor's  brother 

^flfmi  mother  taken  when  is  living ;  he  it  is  who  would  be  the 

~  now  that  resem-  guardian.    If  you  doubt  my  law,  and 

fXjfiMoadL    She  want  an  authority' — here  Mr.  Jebb 
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wenttfiQgr«n-eurtainedbook-caBeanil  to  tell  her  quietly,  tliat  it  would  " 

aelect«diiToluiiiofromit — 'letnieread  t^iiitc  imncuceaaiy  for  her  to  let  b 

yoii  a  short  psuaige  from  Uitfonl—  tuture  comiMuioDB,  or  ony  ooe,  knc 

sound  old  author,  vco' sound.  Hm,  ay  about  her  jirevioua  hiator>-.    ffiir. 

— guard ianshiit— by  nature — li:n — by  wondered  lor  a  niomcDt,  this  beii 

nurturo,' he  con  ttnued, as  he  turned  over  the  fint  lesson  in  disnuiulation  «l 

the  pages;  'ay,  hcreitis,Kuanlia])3Uip  biul  ever  received  ;  but  quicUy,  u 

in  socuige.    Ustcn.    "  Guardianship  with  the  instinct  of  a  woninu,  slie  ni 

in  soceage  takes  iilaec  only  iiLen  the  tlmt  the  advice  was  good,  and  mid  ih 

minor  is  entitled  to  some  estate  in  woulil  tako  care.    Mr.  Jcbb,  also,  ii 

lands  ;  and  tlieii,  by  tlic  common  law,  her  interest,  biok  such  legal  mesaun 

the  giiardinnslii])  devolves  on  his  next  as  would  Mieurelv  fortify  her  title  b 

ofkin,  to  whom  the  inheritance  cannot  Winnington  Hall  against  any  poanbli 

IMssibly  descend,"  cannot  iNMsiblv  dc-  tliird  t>arty,  vhu,  in  the  creat  a 

Bcenil,'  reuented  Sir.  Jebb  emjibati-  Cosmos  death,  might  refuse  to  h 

cally,  anil  placing  his  fin;!er  nt  the  bound  by  bis  voluntary  renunciatitt 

wonlsirhilelic{i;iugcd  and  looked  upto  That  run imcintion, and  iiHle«d his  vboli 

Oi>sino;tlien^  "aswhentheeatate,"'  conduct  in  the  matter,  Mr.  Jebbni 

lie  went  on  reading,  '"dcseendedfrom  inclined  to  think  foolish,  or  what  m 

the  father,  the  uncle  by  the  mother's  to  him  the  same  thin^  Fomantic;bi 

side  cannot  iK»sil)ly  inherit  it,  and  Mr.  Fenwjck  ilerlareu  it  to  be  moa 

therefore  shall  be  the  guardian."    And  generous  and  magnanimous,  andxnli 

IierefoUowstherenson.'saidMr.  Jebb,  not  accede  to  Cosmo's  proteslatia 

nfteranotherglanee  over  his  BiHH'tacles  tliat  it  was  only  just, 

at  his  scholar— '  "For  the  law.juilges  He  was  brought,  however,  tow 

it  iinjiroper  to  tnist  the  jierson  of  an  even  stronger  term:>,  anil  to  apak  v 


infant  in  his  hnnds  wbo  mnybyutis-    Quixotism,  nay,  of  folly  and  absi 
ubility  become  lieir  to  him;  that  tliere    when  the  .voung  man  insisted  ivo 
may  be  no  tem]>tation,  or  even  KUspi-    reiHtying  evcr>-  shilling  that  he  w 


cion  of  lemiitation,  for  him  to  abuse  drawn  from  the  Winnington 

his  trust    Tliis  sjiecies  of  guanlian-  during  what  he  was  pleased  to  <il 

Bhip  being  pcreonal  trust—"    A}-,  ay,  bis  titteen  months'  usurpation :  bo 

that's  enough.    Yousec  that  the  vviy  Cosmo's  pride  was  olMtinato  on  tk 

case  is  adduced  here ;  the  uncle  by  the  i>oint ;  it  could  not  lN?ar  the  iilu  ' 

mother's  side ;  tliat  is  to  hiv,  Sir.  not  restoring  what  Imd  not  k^ 

Fenwick.    Kalhcr  a  Avble  character,  liecn  his.  The  money  was  acconhnf^ 

and  a  bachelor  toii,  but  a  verj-  gooil  rejiaid  ;  it  left  a  large  bole  in  his  littl 

Mirt  of  man  as  men  go.'  fortune,  but  he  bail  so  far  now  U)  ex 

'  Well,  so  be  it,'  said  Cosmo,  his  gratuhite  himself,  tliat  in  consequent 

deecitful  ilreaui  taking  wing  and  van-  of  the  determination  he  had  from  tli 

ishin^  beginuii^  formeil,  first  to  redeem  tl 

mortgages  u|>oii  the  estate,  and  tba 

111.  to  restore  the  Hall,  as  fur  as  was  ili 

Within  a  few  weeks  after  the  dis-  iswsible.  to  its  fonuer  condition,  b 

Govcry  of  his  cimsin,  Cusmn  Dulf  was  lad  livwl  in  the  cccmoniieal  wayt 

re-established  in  his  BanH'sbire  cot-  much    rennrtiated    by    Sir   Gocm« 

tage,  vcQ-  happy  in  the  society  of  l>r.  Howanl.  That  gentleman,  bv  then; 

Oonlon,  and  in  ivsuming  his  mwlietil  had  licen  so  much  stnick  by  his  W" 

studies.  As  for  his  seat  in  Parliament,  conduct,  that  though  he  could  W 

bo  had  aeceptol  the  Chiltern  Hiin-  bring  himself  tosi>eak  well  of  him,l 

dreds  before  tiic  end  of  the  session.  forWre  to  speak  ill  of  him,  and  lii 

Mr.  Fenwick  had  umlertaken  the  couraiwd,  in  rather  a  stem  wav,  tha 

jnunliansliip  of  his  nieee  ;  and  he  im-  who  did  so  in  jiis  jiresence.    tt  thei 

lueiliately  placeil  her  at  a  first-rate  fore  soon  ceaseil  to  be  in  his  heaiil 

boarding-school  in  London.  Better,  in  that  the  (Jreene  Greenes  oompeta 

all  human  j>rob8bility,  it  would  have  Judges  indeed,  felt  themselves  lui* 

been,  that  she  hod  remained  in  the  the  pleasant  necofutity  of  pRssingoiM 

wanderinc  show  !  Cosmo  severe  juilguient  for  'the  iD 

Before  her  departure,  the  worlilly-  nvnca  of  business/  ami '  total  w»i 

minded  Mr.  Jebb  thought  it  bis  duty  business  habits,'  which  he  had  est 
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his  fiillj  affectation  of  being  enabled,  by  reckoning  the  spaces  be- 
nd so  much  better  than  other  twecn  them,  to  take  a  right  measure 
Before  Teiy  long,  however,  of  our  journey  as  a  whole.  Now,  in 
IB  no  longer  thought  of  eyeu  the  quiet  coimtry  life  he  led  during 
rorthies.  that  time,  scarcely  ever  did  Cosmo 
•  altogether  to  be  forgotten,  meet  with  any  event  to  make  one  da^ 
>y  any  means  wholly  unre-  more  remarkable  than  another  in  his 
'A  Cosmo  leave  Winnington  memory. 

nsinss  on  his  head  were  in-  One  thing,  however,  greatly  sad- 

the  Winnington  tenantry  as  dened  him,  an<l  was  not  easily  to  be 

Yoice.    And  before  his  de-  put  out  of  his  thoughts ;  a  sad  thing 

e  had  succeeded  in  securing  mdecd,  too,  it  is  to  relate.  This  was  the 

aees  of  his  friend  Downes,  gradual,  but  in  the  end  too  complete 

i.    Livings  indeed  were  no  change  which  manifested  itself  in  the 

U8  own  gift ;  but  during  his  character  of  his  cousin  Winny.    Qnce 

liamentary  career,  he  had  a  year,  for  some  years,  he  went  to 

a  influential  friends,  and  by  visit  her,  when  she  retumeil  for  a  lonff 

unentality   of  one  among  holiday  to  her  guardian's  house,  and 

procured  for  the  excellent  every  time  he  went  he  found  her  less 

mere  promise,  but  an  actual  and  less  what  he  had  trusted  she 

OIL  Mr.  Downes  became  the  would  have  been.  The  promise  of  her 

;  of  a  parish  about  twenty  spring  was  not  fulfilled ;  the  fruit  not 

I  Winnington  HalL  and  the  what  might  have  been  hoped  for  from 

ynsequence  was,  that  Miss  the  blossom.    The  Loudon  boardin^- 

me  Mrs.  Downes.  /Thence-  school  made   her   accomplished ;   it 

midland  county  could  safely  seemed  also  to  have  made  her  frivo- 

Aving  within  its  bounds  at  lous,  unamiable,  nay  heartless.   After 

mteful  hearts,  as  the  well-  two  or  three  years  he  could  scarcely 

a  correspondence  of  the  par-  believe   that  the  conventional   and 

he  Banffshire  doctor  would  sophisticated  being  he  now  met  was 

le  have  abundantly  shoiitn.  the  same  being  as  the  simple  and 

idd  here,  since  I  am  speak-  artless  child  he  had  taken  from  the 

ings,  that  the  octogenarian  show.   A  year  or  two  more,  and  worse 

d  shortly  after  this ;    *  at  appeared. 

corpulent  brother  who  had  Very  sorrowful  had  been  the  show- 
pleased  to  say.  The  ho|>e-  nuin  and  his  wife  when  they  had  to 
,  that  son,  had  been  more  give  up  the  cherished  daughter  of 
with  Mr.  Fenwick  than  theu*  adoption.  Still  it  was  not  only 
DO  :  and  as  soon  as  all  was  necessary,  but  it  was,  they  could  not 
old  gentleman,  in  acknow-  but  say  to  themselves,  for  her  good 
of  tne  favour  done  him,  that  they  should  do  so,  and  they  sub- 
a  sermon  upon  'latitude.'  mitted  without  a  murmur.  Offers  of 
01  but  little  trouble,  being  pecuniary  reward,  or  even  of  recom- 
e  discourse  already  twice  jieuse  from  Mr.  Fenwick,  they  rejected 
,  which  he  had  altered  to  with  something  almost  approaching  to 
Dstances,  and,  so  to  speak,  indignation.  It  seemed  to  these  honest 
ide  out  or  upside  down.  people  that  to  accept  of  anything  would 

have  been  like  selling  their  child.  All 

IT.  they  asked  was  that  they  might  be 

ont  to  pass  veiy  rapidly  over  allowed  to  see  her  from  time  to  time ; 

ten  yean  of  Cosmo  Duff's  once  or  twice  a  year,  not  more,  when 

IRBMU  a  long  time,  but  even  their  strolling  led  them  to  the  neigh- 

vill  sometimes  pass  quickly,  bourhood.    And  they  saw  her  thus  at 

did  ao  witiii  him.  For  when  intervals  during  some  ycarH,  tears  of 

Avre  pMiod  smoothly  and  affection  coming  into  even  the  man's 

Midflntk  OBf  retrospect  fails  eyes  at  each  visit    But  they  too,  in 

the  distance  we  have  the  end,  marked  and  felt  a  difference 

the  simple  reason  that  in  their  Winny. 

Mninent  events  The  fact  was  she  had  grown  ashamed 

npODy  and  be  of  them.  What  would  her  companions 
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Melf  entirely  uudcr  his  care,  went  to  occupy  Wiiinington  Hall.    A 

adviged  in  all  things,  and  miserable  marriage  it  of  course  tume<l 

1  handsome  if  he  pulled  him  out. 

And  accordingly,  from  that  For  Tom  Townsend  was  not  long  of 
.rd,  the  reformed  rake,  or  doing  as  his  friend  I)ick  had  said  he 
e  unreformed  blackguard,  might  do ;  nay,  he  threw  otf  the  mask 
3QTpoee  in  view  with  won-  ere  the  honeymoon  had  expired.  But 
«verance  and  steadiness.  the  misery  cQd  not  last  long.  To  for- 
fovoured  him.  Mr.  Spratt  get  her  cares,  Mrs.  Townsend  took  to 
't  without  reluctance,  had  ga<lding  about  much  ;  and  one  night, 
im  to  ficure  in  a  steeyile-  upon  this  system,  slie  had  gone  with 
\  received  an  awkward  spill  the  Greene  Greenes  to  a  county  ball, 
way,  and  was  much  hurt ;  danced  some  dozen  miles  from  her 
ting  again  in  the  gamest  home.  In  the  midst  of  the  music  and 
e  won  the  event  after  all.  whirl,  a  message  was  brought  to  her 
is  steenle -chase  Miss  IVevor  that  Mr.  Townsend  had  been  thrown 
it,  under  the  wing  of  Mrs,  from  his  horse,  and  liad  been  conveyed 
the  manly  wife  of  Mowbray  to  the  Hall  in  a  ho|)eless  state  :  such 
;  and  the  impression  made  accidents  will  happen  even  to  a  gentlc- 
>y  Tom's  heroic  pluck  pre-  man  rider ;  especially  when  he  is  in- 
er  mightily  in  his  favour,  ebriated.  Mrs.  Townsend  hastened 
Ipratt  somehow  ascertained;  home,  but  she  was  a  widow  when  she 
ncouraged,  Tom  pushed  his  arrived  there, 
with  boldness  and  succesa  The  shock  was  great ;  yet,  doubt- 
it  openly  too;  for  although  less,  she  would  have  recovered  front 

proceedings  would  have  it    But  what  she  never  recovere<l, 

\  natural  to  him,  it  was  his  was  that  midnight  drive.     She  hail 

,  said  Dick,  to  scare  any  left  the  ball-room  heated ;  she  was 

mders  out  of  the  field  :  'for  chilled;  she  caught  cold;  the  cold 

it  sort  of  fellow,*  remarked  settled  on  her  lungs  :  a  few  months 

rascal,  *  that  no  real  gentle-  passed,  and  she  knew  she  was  dying. 

[  like  to  be  your  rival'  And  then  at  last,  old  days  and  old 

\  Tom  was,  however,  the  friends  were  remembered  :  lier  earthi- 

[r.  Fen  wick  saw  nothing  of  ness  was  falling  away,  and  she  was  as 

B8,  and  was  much  shaken  in  a  little  child   again.     She  sent   in 

when  his  ward,  one  day.  search  of  the  show-man  and  his  wife  : 

to  him  that  Mr.  Townsend  they  were   foimd,  and   they   came, 

-had  asked  if  she  would —  She  wrote  a  few  lines  to  her  cousin 

ry  him  ;  that  she  had — had  Cosmo  ;   hardly   legible   they  were, 

rred  him  to  her  guardian ;  partly  from  her  agitation,  partly  from 

lid— would  probably  call  on  ner  weakness.     He   too  came,  and 

man  inaauarterofanhour  that  within  a  shorter  time  than  shf 

d  that  sne  never,  never,  had  hoped  for  when  she  counted  the 

d  marry  any  one  else.  hours  tnat  she  thought  must  elajxse 

y  dear,'  remonstrate  the  ere  he  could  possibly  come.    Her  face 

man  feebly,  '  only  think  a  brightened  wnen  she  saw  him  really 

Many  a  man  whose  sister  there  :  for  at  times  her  heart  had 

ur  grandfather !    Perhaps  shrunk  within  her  at  the  fear  that  he 

Jiin  the  forbidden  d^rees ;  might  not  come  at  all ;  and  now  that 

r  the  least,  it  would  look  he    had   come,  her   last   wish    was 

odd~-very   odd    indeed !  satisfied. 

Id  people  Bay  ?  what  would  Cosmo,  on  his  part,  saw  with  a 

WBfV  man's  grief  that  tlie  rest  would  Ims 

ttua  the  Belf-wUled  young  short    She  however  lingered  vet  for 

led,  that  she  cared  nothing  a  few  weeks,  saying  frequently  that 

U  one  nid ;  and  the  weak-  she  was  happy  now.    Iler  likeness  to 

i:  VenwiioL  after  a  faint  his  mother,  which  it  had  seemed  l)c- 

■te  hie  ■e&eBpeot,  offered  fore  to  Cosmo  that  she  had  lost,  it 

BppMitinii  to  the  marriage,  now  seemed  to  him  that  she  bore 

um^  sad  the  biwy  eouple  more  stiikingly  than  ever.    She  wa^ 
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very  meek,  and  gentle,  and  patient,  all  the  Sciences  ?    Or  a  Historj'  of 

She  often  ex])rcssed  herself  thankful  the  World  ?     Such  plans  were  vast 

that  her  illness  had  been  of  such  a  truly,  but  so  was  his  ambition, 

kind  and  such  duration,  thiit  time  Cosmo  set  about  a  thorough  exami- 

and  an  unclouded  mind  had  been  left  nation  of  the  Winuington  library,  a 

her  to  prepare  and  Ik;  ready  for  the  thing  he  had  not  done  during  his  pre- 

great  change.    About  dawn  one  mom-  vious  tenure.    Now  this  was  a  lus0 

mg  she  passed  away  in  i>eace  ;  and  library  as    regards   the   number  of 

l)efore  her  features '  became  fixed,  a  books ;  but  not  otherwise.    The  onfy 

sweet  smile  settled  on  her  lips.  department   in  which    he  found  it 

Winuy  was  not  yet  eighteen  when  strong,    was   that    of  theology.    A 

she  died.  former  Trevor,  as  being  a  younger 

son,  had  been  put  into  the  churai, 

V.  and  being  naturally  of  a  pugnadons 

Now  again,  Wiunington  Hall  came  disiK)sition,   had    become   hopeleasly 

into  the  possession  of  Cosmo  Dulf.  addicted  to  polemics :  on  nltunatd^ 

But  it  seemed  as  if,  latterly,  a  curse  succeeding  to  the  estate,  he  had  a^ 

had  fallen  upon  the  i>os8es8iou  of  it.  cordingly    loaded   his   shelves  with 

As    cx)mpletely  as   bc».fore,   Cosmo  controversies  :    and    his   succesBon^ 

again  found  himself  isolated  ;  for  even  imagining  such  volimies  to  be  of  a 

hiul  his  pride  allowed  him  to  make  religious  Kind,  would  have  thought  it 

any  advances  to  any  of  his  neigh-  sacrilege  to  get  rid  of  the  nibbisL 

hours,  he  knew  that  now  he  would  To  Cosmo,  this  discovery  was  not 

have  made  them  without  any  result ;  unsatisfactory.     He  inherited  8000- 

Sir  GeoliVey  Howard,  for   instance,  thing  of  his  ancestor*8  pugnacity :  Ui 

towards  whom  he  could  not  but  enter-  miml  was  not  a  little  prone  to  metir 

tain  some  decree  of  rcspc<;t,  ha<l  been  physics  ;  he  had  passed  nearly  all  hii 

irritated  past   all   soothing,  by  the  life  in  Scotland,  where  the  dLscaanoD 

famous  defeat  of  his  nephew.  of  doctrinal   points,  as  well  as  of 

This  ren(>wed  isolation  again  told,  ecclesiastical  politv,  has  for  ages  been 

of  course,  in  a  hurtful  way  on  a  man  endemic.    So  predisposed,  it  was  not 

of  Cosmo's  temperament,  but  it  was  wonderful   that  divine  after  dirine 

by  no  means  in  the  same  way  that  it  w^as  devoured  by  him,  orthodox  afUr 

had  formerly  done.    From  a  recur-  orthodox,  and  heresiarch  after  here- 

rence  of  his  former  distemper  he  was  siarch ;  for  of  course  he  read  all  sidefc 

gminled  by  his  own  experience,  as  Very  soon,  curiosity  had  ripened  mto 

well  as  by  tlie  wholesome  counsels  interest ;  a  little  longer,  and  interest 

very  strenuously  urged  on  him  by  Dr.  had  become  fascination.    He  cofflU 

Gordon.    And,  had  he  recovered  his  think  of  nothing  else, 

seat    in    Parliament,  and    so  found  GreMly  startled  at  his  friend's  new 

scope  for  the  natural  activity  of  his  style  of  discourse,  was  worthy  Mt 

mind,  things  would  doubtless  have  Downes,  when  he  came  on  a  viait  to 


of  soliciting  the  sweet  voices  of  any  posed  could  not  but  be  a  congeuil 

other  constituency.  subject  to  a  clergyman  ;  he  seemed  to 

Cosmo  took  to  book.s.    If  he  was  to  have   forgotten,   if   ind^   he  erer 

live  like  a  hermit,  it  should  be  as  a  had  appreciatingly  known,  that  Ifr- 

studious  hermit    Leisure,  and  as  he  Downes    had   always  shunned  tain 

could  but  feel,  far  too  much  of  it  in-  reasonings  and  vranglinra.  following 

deed,  wa.s  his  ;  it  should  at  all  events  rather  after  the  practmal  Qiristianitfi 

be  a    literary  leisure.     Sup])ose    he  the  basis  of  which  is  charity :  he  spew 

should  write  a  book  himself?    Why  enthusia-stically  of  studies  which  Mr. 

not  project  some  matjnum  opm^  one  Downes  believed  to  be  even  worse  than 

to  occupy  him  for  years,  to  be  the  unprofitable.    It  was  with  a  sigh  thit 

work  of  his    lifetime  \     A  Critical  the  good  and  clear-sighted  vicar  bade 

View  of  Universal  Literature,  from  his  host  farewell    '  No  good  can  come 

the    l^riiest  Ai^'cs   to   the    Present  of  this,'  he  mused  as  his  sleek  pony 

Times  I    Or  a  General  Dictionary  of  bore  him  homewards.    '  He  is  se^d^ 
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,  he  Bays !  and  he  hopes  to  position  could  otherwise  have  done, 

tnigh  the  ingenuity  of  others,  It  was  in  consequenoe  of  what  he 

•  own  1  As  if  that  were  the  thus  saw  of  him  that  the  comments  I 

eek  it !  Yes,  yes ;  it  is  sad  have  referred  to  were  made,  for— 

a  say  it,  but  the  pride  of  *I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,  old  girl,' 

has  got  hold  of  him.    Yet  it  said  Mr.  Clarence  one  day  to  his  wife, 

rom  such  as  he  that  those  as  they  sat  by  the  fire  in  their  snug 

«  hid,  while  to  babes  and  little  parlour ;  *  I  don*t  at  all  like  the 

they  are  revealed.'  way  that  master  is  doing.     He   is 

enta  upon  Cosmo,  in  a  differ-  queer  and  changed.    As  good  as  ever, 

bat  much  to  the  same  im-  but  changed  somehow  too.    When  we 

e  made  about  the  same  time  are  out,  instead  of  talking  as  he  used 

ibler  friend.    Aft«r  the  death  to  do,  and  asking  me  about  India,  and 

',  the  trumpeter  and  his  wife  the  service,  and  the  like,  or  about 

luoed  by  Cosmo  to  remain  horn  music,  and  the  places  we  have 

itlyat  the  Hall.  Mr.  Clarence,  been  to  with  the  show,  and  that  sort 

shall  now  call  by  that  his  of  thing,  you  know,  he  now  talks  of 

>k  the  office  of  butler,  for  the  religion,  and  a  religion,  too,  I  don't 

ionary  formerly  replaced  by  understand.    Ay,  and  what  is  worse, 

was  now  no   more,  having  he  sometimes  talks  to  himself ;  just 

bat  a  few  years  a  small  an-  as  they  said  the  paymaster  did  before 

ich  Mr.  Fenwick  had  allowed  he  blew  his  brams  out,  because  his 

ia.  Clarence,  again,  under-  accounts  were  wrong:  you  remember? 

th  much  diffidence  at  first.  Twenty  pound  ten,  and  five  pound  six 

perfect  success  in  the  end,  and  sixpence— that  makes  so  and  so, 

8  of  housekeeper.    Cosmo,  in  and  twelve  more  is  ho  much,  and  so 

him  I  should  say,  had  offered  on,  you  know  ?    Well  he  keeps  talk- 

ottage  and  a  pension  for  life ;  ing  to  himself  just  like  that    I  don't 

would  not  near  of  such  a  like  it,  I  say.    It's  not  natural' 
bey  would  earn  their  living  '  Neither  it  is,  Clarence,'  says  the 
sy  could,  and  deserve  a  pen-  housekeeper.    *  6ut  it's  all  the  fault 
beir  services,  said  they,  before  of  these  big  books.    The  study  is  get- 
spted  it    It  was  not  indeed  ting  fuller  and  fuller  of  them  every 
f  without   reluctance   that  day.    He's  not  a  parson,  to  read  par- 
hanged  their  wandering  but  sons*  books  so  much.' 
ent   life  for   one   in  every  '  No  more  he  is,'  returns  Clarence ; 
o  different'  but  thej  were  'every  man  to  his  own  trade.    You 
people,  and  looked  K)rward  remember  what  the  chaplain  used  to 
lid  age ;  and  what  was  even  say  ?   That  the  Bible  and  the  Prayer- 
diaps  to  the  purpose,  they  Book  were  all  the  good  books  a  soldier 
iple  of  a  loving  heart,  and  needed.     I  have  always  thought  so 
■trong  attraction  to  a  place  myself  the  more  I  have  read  them.' 
d  known  their  Winny  for  its  *  Except  the  PVgrinCs  Frogrfss  and 
So  at  Winninffton   Hall  the  Hoff/  War,  1  should  say,'  adds 
e  established,  and  the  show  Mrs.  Clarence. 
m  had  lived  in  the  show.  '  Ah,  yes !'  says  her  husband,  with 

Doilding  was   erected   ex-  a  sich. 

0  shelter  the  waggon,  and  *  You  are  thinking  of  our   little 

ki^  they  visited    together  Winny  V  returns  his  wife,  sighing  too. 

iMNDe;  pretending  to  each  '  So  was  I.  You  remember  how  dearly 

i  radi  care  was  necessary  to  she  liked  the  pictures,  and  used  to  sit 

(fee  tad  tidv  the  old  cunosi-  looking  at  them  for  hours  together, 

ifing  the  old  crocodile,  which,  before  she  learned  to  read '?  And  when 

ohMrv&was  only  a  stuffed  she  grew  older,  she  would  sny,  "  Mo- 

Miw.    I>aily  too,  or  nearly  ther/'  meaning  me,  "is  ChristianiL 

hranee  aeeompanied  Cosmo  and  I  am  one  of  her  little  ones,  and 

b.vUdi  he  made  a  point  of  father"  — that   was  you— "is   Mr. 

ji^iMdj ;  and  this  or  course  Greatheart"    And  how  clever  of  her 

rffiportniutiflB  of  knowing  we  thought  it  when  she  said,  after 

jrvmar  than  any  one  in  his  poor  Bawlins  lost  his  leg,  that  he  waa 
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Hr.  Ready-to-b&lt    Ah  me,  «li  mel  befounddidtlieprophecyoono 

She  VMableflBing  to  ub  fca-  a  loDg  Belres.     'Is  tby servant  a  dc 

time.'  he  should  do  tbia  great  thin( 

'  Well,'  stud  T£x.  Clarence  afW  a  Hazael  to  Eliaha. 

tiause,  '  to  come  back  to  the  loaBter.  But  take,  as  illustratiouB  < 

I  wish  it  may  do  him  no  harm.    But  changes,  pictures  drawn  by  tl 

they  do  eay,  you  know,  that  people  ginatioQ  of  one  who,  of  all  mi 

sometimes  go  out  of  their  minds  with  Uiat  erer  lived,  knew  human 

religion.    1  don't  like  to  see  him  get-  perhaps  the  best    See,  at  the 

ting  so  gloomy-looking ;  and  that's  the  of  Macbeth,  the  gallant  and  Ig 

short  and  the  long  of  it      BeliKion  dier  returning  from  HUCceasful  t 

should  make  ua  cheerful,  the  chaiilain  say  if  on  that  day  you  could  b 

used  to  say.   Anil  I  know  it :  you  and  lieved  that  before  long  he  va> 

I  know  it    At  least  it  has  cheered  us  come  the  midnight  murderer 

up  at  times  when  we  much  wanted  king  and  gracious  friend  1    Or 

cfiecrins.'  JuUus  CKsar.  Is  it  really  of  th 

'  LitUe  Winny  is  an  angel  now.  We  derful  man  that  Cassius  is  s] 

(ihall  meet  her  again  in  heaven,  some  when  he  tells  us  how,  toesin 

day,  I  hope,'  said  Ifrs.  Clarence  in  a  fevered  bed,  be  auks  Titiuin 

low  voice.  drink,  '  like  a  sick  girl  T    Or 

'  I  hope  so,'  responded  her  husband,  polished  citizen  of  Athens  tti 

'  She,  dear  child,  didn't  need  to  pore  Timon  who  so  soon  is  to  band; 

over  big  books  how  to  leam  to  be  good,  of  railing  with  an  Apemantua 

I  wish  the  master  would  be  as  simpla  such  sad  rivalry  even  to  out-c] 

He's  only  tormenting  himself,  I  fear;  cynic) 

and  it  worries  me  to  see  him  do  it'  Or,  coming  to  more  props 

'  Well,  let  UM  trust  in  Providence,'  torical  changes  in  men,  whatt 

said  Mrs.  Clarence,  as  often  before  in  think  of  a  Gbarles  exchanging 

trials  and  troubles  she  hud  said.  vemment  of  nations  in  w>Vk 

It  is  to  be  observed  that  the  worthy  for  the  regulation  of  clocksand 

couple  always  spoke  of  the  Ute  mis-  in  a  monastery  )    Or  was  th 

treas  of  Winnington  Uall  as  '  little  prince,'  who  robbed  on  Gadsl 

Winny.'    They  remembered  her  only  caroused  in  tiie  Boar's  Head 

as  she  had  b^n  to  them,  when  the  the  tutelage  of  Jack  FalstaS',t 

presence  of  the  child  had  been  so  giad-  man  who  nfterwurds  showed 

dening  '  in  the  show.'  as  one  of  the  wisest  and  noble 
that  England  can  rememl>ert 

VI.  the  inverse,  can  that  later  Ha 

How  greatly  Cosmo  Duff  had  be-  ^ave  such  good  promise  in  hi 

wme  clianged  will,  so  far,  have  been  be   identical  with    the    tyra 

gathered  from  what  I  Lave  just  eiveti  mounted  a  throne  never  to 

as  being  already  said  and  tJiought  of  man  in  his  anger,  or  a  woma 

him  by  Mr.  Downes   and   the  Cla-  lust  I    And  to  take  but  one 

fences.    But  great  and  for  the  worse  more,  what  say  jou  to  Elia 

as  the  change  appeared  to  thorn,  still  England,  she  the  imperious  am 

greater  and  worse  awaited  him,  and  minded,  the  prouii   and  self 

such   as  none   of  them  could  have  ling,  the  wise  m  council  and  si 

dreamed  of.  maltiug  such  a  goodly  emi  » 

A  strange  thing  indeed  it  is,  ou  a  to  die  of  love  at  last,  she  hav 

tirst  view  at  least,  to  see  how  men  will  attained  the  venerable  age  t 

change,  and  that,  too,  sometimes  in  no  score  years  and  ten  or  sol* 

meat  lapse  of  time.  When  we  see  the  The  fact  is,  that  consistencj 
change  accotupushed,  we  wonder  per- 

haps,  yet  of  course  believe  what  we  -  wh«hw  BiiisbMfa  did  or  dl 

see  :  but  rf.  boforehimd,  and  while  we  '  of  m  fond  ngnt  •  for  Bw>.  i.  of 

still  saw  the  man  as  he  was,  some  pro-  quenoeiaanrinuiiugniDent:«lii 

thet  were  to  tell  US  what  Never;  long  barfutunduthof  mch  fond  i^ 

ewouldb^WBBhouldperhaMKreatlv  ^JS  b^n  thought  IncredlbU  b* 

doubt  that  the  thiuKwere^SsBibli  I^J^S'T  ^  •■'*'°^ 

And  still  more  inOT3ilom.we^uId  XT^;^^^       ^^'^^'^ 
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racter  is  a  quality  not  ])0fi«efl80(l  by    winch  Cosmo  Duff  was  i»lareil  slmuM 
num.   One  Beinj[^  ouly  is  consistent,    have  had  their  influence  ujion  him, 
ereoGod, 'i^ith  whom  iti  noTAriablc-    ami  that  his  clmnicter  should  have 
Ma,'  aod  who  is  the  same  yesterday,  Ikjcu  undergoing  a  pni^rcssive  modifi- 
tjwlay,  and    to-morrow.      Even  the  wition.      What  circumstance  indeeil, 
'Spirit  of  Evil  is  not  of  coni*i8tent  cha-  however  trifling  it  may  seem,  and  how- 
ncter,  fur  he  was  once  in  highest  ever  unnoticed  it  may  jiass,  but  has 
ifeiTeD  an  angel  of  light ;  and  as  to  itA  effect  as  it  has  had  its  cause  ?    An 
hii  former  peers  who,  happier  than  he,  effect,  too,  which,  thouch  it  may  not 
inTe  kept  their  first  estate,  his  fall  once  be  traced  to  it,  shall  run  through 
voold  seem  to  teach  that  thev,  too,  ages  among  multitudes  of  men  ?    But 
ve  liable  to  ruin  themselves  and  have  for  the  persevering  s])ider  watche<l  by 
bdr  glory  obscured   As  to  mankind,  Robert  Bruce,  the  indepc^ndence  of 
f  there  are  some  men,  though  not  Scotland  might  never  have  lieen  vin- 
iMiy,  who  seem  to  stamp  their  times  dicated  ;  but  for  those  the  other  spi- 
od  leave  on  them  for  ever  the  im-  ders  who  had  woven  their  webs  acroKS 
r*«  of  their  own  character  (for  which  the  mouth  of  the  cavern  where  Maho- 
ning, let  them  have  been  gocnl  men  met  lay  conceale<l,  Mahomet  would 
'bvi,  they  are  commonly  calleil  great  assuredly  have  been  discuvered  and 
en,  as  havini;  ap])eare<l  to  the  super-  slain,  and  what  then  would  have  been 
^  iDultiturte  more  to  have  changed  the  histoiy'  of  the  world  from  the 
le  times,  than  to  have  themselves  Guadalquivir  to  the  Oanges,  during  so 
«n  influenced   by  tlieir  times,  or  many  centuries,  past  and  to  come  I  In 
ther  indeed  to  have  come  as  the  mere  thete  cases  we  see  the  little  things  at 
uit  of  their  times),  other  men,  small  work,  but  who  shall  go  up  to  nU  the 
en  truly,  but  named  legion,  are,  as  first  little  things  from  which  the  sul>- 
nioiuly  as  entirely,  aflected  by  the  sequent  great  ones  have  conic  down  i 
nes  they  live  in,  and  by  the  accidents  Yet  certain  it  is  that,  a  word  once 
these;  so  that  they  are  |)erpetually  spoken,  the  echoes  of  it  i;o  on  sound- 
angingfrom  one  character  toanother,  ing  through  all  time  till  the  day  when 
'en  as  the  chameleon  changes  its  it  shall  Ix;  judged  ;  even  a  1(K)K,  nay, 
•loaraccording  to  the  colours  of  what  a  thought,   umst   make  links   in   a 
Qeets  may  chance  at  the  moment  to  mighty  chain  which  otherwise  wouhl 
noond  it.     And  not  to  speak  of  not  be  formed, 
lier  classes  of  men,  between  the  two       But  I  must  not  again  1)e  led  away 
hare  alluded  to  is  to  be  found  one  from  Cosmo  Duff  to  mere  alistrat^t 
F  no  means  uncommon,  who  sudden-  subjects.    Of  him,  then,  let  it  lie  said, 
'  change  once,  or  sometimes  twice,  that  even  if  under  favourable  ciroum- 
Bt  then  for  altogether,  the  change  stances  he  might  have  become  great, 
BQgin  eeneral  to  the  very  opposite  such  circumstances  were  denied  him, 
f  vhat  liad  formerly  distinguished  while,  on  the  other  hand,  he  was  far 
wm.   Thus  the  scoffer  at  religion,  or  from  being  sufficiently  small  to  show 
M  neptif^  or  the  indiflferent  man,  is  himself  a  chameleon  man.  Nor,  again, 
Bverted  ny  a  sermon,  or  a  tract,  or  a  did  his  mind  ever  l)ecomc  radically 
itim,  or  a  flash  of  lightning,  or  a  unsound,  unless  indec<l  the  exclusive 
linide  real  or  supposed,  and  it  is  nature  of  the  studies  to  which  he  had 
tore  iiloily  that  afterwards  he  shall  chanced  to  addict  himself  mif^ht  have 
Bifimatic  and  a  man  righteous  over-  been  said  to  have  produced  in  him  a 
■ch,  than  that  he  shall  ue  an  apostle  kind  of  m(»nomania.    But  the  word  is 
U  Kai  according  to  knowledge  :  or  too  strong,  and  it  would  \yc  more  corre(;t 
(eapMidthrift  unexpectedly  succeeds  to  say,  that  as  al)soIutc  restriction  to 
ttMvfortane,  and  is  from  that  time  any  one  kind  of  foo<l,  however  whole- 
tlh  a  miter :  or  when  the  mind  is  some,  brings  on  an  unhetdthv  state  of 
wrtiiniwu  by  positive  insanity,  the  body,  so  his  now  restrictea  reading 
infly  flBDue  oecome  furioiLs,  and  tended  to  deprive  his  mind,  in  some 
■I  the  iipa  of  modest  and  pious  degree,  of  that  soundness  and  whole- 
lUflBtUwphemy  and  obscenity  shall  ness  which  it  ]>ossessed  l)efore.  Rather, 

Bttefltf.  be  belonged  to  a  class  in  whom  no 

It  BOt^  then,  be  thought  stran^  great  or  sudden  change  would  Ix;  an- 

rt  ihe  peculiar  cirounistanoes  m  ticipated,  but  of  whom,  when,  for  all 
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it,  thoy  do  change,  very  clever  peo-  about  him  as  had  heen  aaceii 

3  are  wont  to  say,  *  Just  what  might  and  might  be  turned  to  aooount 

ive  been  expected  1'  or  even,  *  I  was  prize  was  a  high  one,  and  mifi 

ire  it  would  end  thus !'    '  Didn't  I  was  thought,  m  won. 
3llyou  so?'    And  so  once  more  to 
oy  direct  story.  vii. 

We  have  seen  the  circumstances  in       The  first  step  the  Reverew 

trhich  Cosmo  Dufi'  found  himself :  he  McCarthy  was  instructed  to  tak* 

is  now  about  to  make  a  new  acquaint-  to  obtain  a  footing  at  the  Hal 

ance.    Circumstances,  as  I  have  been  effecting  this,  he  found  no  diffi 

hinting,  do  often  He  odled  on  Cosmo  one  day ; 

,  .  .  gijEed  for  the  intrusion ;  and  en 

Rough.hew  theSHi^"^  will ;'-  ft  once  upon  the  ostensible  obj 

his  visit,  asked  the  loan  of  a 

it  was  the  ingratitude  of  his  friends  which  he  believed  Mr.  Duff  poss 

that  put  Timon  beyond   humanity,  it  was  a  copy  of  Cyprian,  or  rat 

And  new  friends,  real  or  false,  and  Marshall's   translation   of   Cy 

old    friends   who   themselves    have  '  for,'  said  Mr.  McCarthy,  with 

changed,  are  frequently  no  less  quickly  did   laugh,   '  my  classics  are  i 

potent  for  good  or  evil    It  was  lago  rusty,  Air.  Duff,  though  you  nee 

who  from  revenge  urged  on  Othello  ;  say  so  to  any  one  unless  you  p 

it  was  the  Witches  who,  by  tempta-  This  work  he  much  wanted, 

tion,  lured  on  Lady  Macbeth  and  her  reason  he  had  ;  and  he  knew  t 

husband.     Cosmo  found  a  new  ac-  was  in  the  Winnington  librarv^ : 

quaintance,  and  before  long  supposed  had  seen  it  there,  he  said  ;  wmo 

no  had  found  a  frieucL  true,  for  already,  and  in  Mr.  ' 

In  a  town  of  some  importance  about  send's  time,  he  nad  made  an  at 

ten  or  twelve  miles  from  Winnington  on  the  HalL    Marshall's  Cyprif 

Hall,  there  is  to  be  seen  a  Komanist  soon  found,  and  Mr.  M*Caith: 

chai)el  of  the  Hiuh  Church  or  accoin-  expressing   many  thanks,   pi 

moaative  style.  At  the  time  of  which  rose  to  go.      But  Cosmo,  ta 

I  write,  it  was  ser^'cd  by  a  priest  of  the  frank  manner  of  the  man 

Irish  extraction,  named  McCarthy ;  besides  being  frank,  had  a 

who  was  a  mad  priest,  not  a  few  roughness,  though  not  of  & 

thought,  so  jovial  and  hearty  was  he  about  it,  which  plainlv  bef 

alway&    So  frank  he  seemed !  honest  fellow,  as  indeed  it  ik 

He  was  a  Jenuit,  however,  in  the  to  do,  pressed  him  to  stay  ^ 

original  sense  of  the  word,  and  was  since  he  had  come  so  far.    ' 

coimted  rather  a  useful  soldier  by  his  tation,  after  considerable 

sui^erior  ofticerB ;  for,  because  of  his  he  was  oven  cowered  into 

rollicking  ways,  he  generally  remained  And,  after  tiiat,  all  was  pi 

uuHUspected  of  lieing  a  Jesuit  at  all.  for  the  Reverend  Mr.  M'C 

The  Kevcrend    Mr.  McCarthy,  of  soon  was  a  frequent  vis- 
course,    soon    procure<i    information  Hall ;  and,  besides  that  h 
about  Mr.  Cosmo  Duff  of  Winnington ;  an  agreeable  comi>anion, 
information,  u])on  the  whole^  accurate  way,  he  was  agreeable  t( 
enough,    though    derived    from    the  the-  sim})le  reason  that  C 
gossip  of  a  maid-servant  at  the  Hall,  other  companion.    More 
through  the  medium  of  an  Irish  lover  not  avoid  controversy,  ai 
she  had.      Tlie  intelligence  thus  re-  had  done  ;  onlv,  he  alw; 
ceived  was  duly  forwarded  to  head-  to  stop  it  smldenly,  af 
quarters  ;  and  thence,  after  a  time,  that  he  had  the  worsi 
tne  priest  receivc<l  an  order  which  he  mcnt.    Tlius,  for  inst« 
iforthwith  procee<led  to  fulfil ;  while,  say,  after  a  short  disc 
in  the  meantime,  Cosmo  had  been  you  please,  Mt.  Duff, 
duly  entered  on  the  books  of  the  So-  up  here.    People  say  i 
ciety,  with  *  £6000  per  annum'  after  are  always  going  abou' 
his  name,  an  analysis  of  his  supposed  Protestants,  or  pervei 
character,  a  fair  guess  at  his  age,  and,  call  it ;  but  it's  mes* 
geaenlly,  such  other  circumstances  perverted  some  day 
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alk  80  much  with  Mr.  DufF;  might  build  what  they  chose  on  the 

ad  been  tr3ring  to  catch  ye,  ruins. 

AT,  and  a  powerful  one  too,  Nor  was  he  imsuccessful.    Hazard- 

cauffht  instead.'  ing  at  first  only  a  pithy  remark  or 

and  similar  speeches,  Cosmo  two,  he  soon  drew  on  the  argumenta- 

detected  a  grain  or  two  of  tive  Cosmo  into   long   discussions ; 

bat  it  was  pleasant  and  and  these  he  never  cut  short,  like  his 

I  he  to  fear  from  itf    As  predecessor,  but  pushed   to  an  ex- 

rthv,  he  regularly  reported  tremity  in  which  his  profes8e<l  scepti- 

bo  his  superiors ;  and  when  cism  had  an  immense  advantage.   For 

ght  the  game  at  the  proper  how  are  you  to  deal  with  a  man  who, 

received  orders  from  them  if  hard  pressed,  can  at  any  moment 

B  grand  move.    So —  slip  through  your  fingers,  by  telling 

at  you'll  wear  vourself  out  you  plainly  tlint  he  has  no  certainty 

ith  so  much  work,  Mr.  Duff,'  even  of  your  existence  1  that,  for  all 

»ne  day.     '  Why  don't  you  he  knows,  he  may  he  in  a  dream,  and 

one  to  help  you  ?    A  secre-  you  nothing  more  than  an  illusion  1 

in  amanuensis,  who  would  that  he  cannot  be  Rure  but  that  your 

"ou,  and  make  extracts,  and  reasoning  is  only  the  reasoning  of  a 

It  would  save  you  writing,  phantasm  created  by  his  own  proper 

you  time  too  ;  and  if  you  unagination  ? 

ink  of  such  a  thing,  I  know  Then  again,  he  would  employ  the 

an  who  would  just  suit  you;  unfairest  weapons:  weapons  for  the 

must  confess  I  have  some  thrust  of  which  tnere  is  no  parry ; 

bout  recommcndiuL'  him,  for  and  which,    if  you   would   not   be 

rt  of  haythen,  and  believes  wounded  by  them,  you  must  at  once 

^80  far  as  I  know.    But  it  wrench  from   an   assailant's   hand  : 

a  charity :  the  poor  fellow  ridicule,  for  instance,  in  the  form  of 

arving.  I   fear :    he  is  an  poliBhed    sneering ;    contempt    but 

it  speaks  and  writes  English  thinly  disguised,  for  what  good  men 

;  and  he  is  really  a  learned  feel  as  convictions,  and  bad  men  stig- 

;ether :  he  has  had  to  leave  matize  as   prejudices  ;   an  assumed 

e  country  for  political  rea-  pity  for  your  imx)lied  weakness;  an 

xr  fellow,  Fm  sorry  for  him  ;  mdulgent  smile,  as  from  a  man  to  a 

inof  high  family  too.   If  you  child.    But  I  refrain  from  enlarging 

ake  him,  you  would  have  to  upon  the  insidious  wiles  which  tliis 

as  an  equal,  Fm  rfraid  ;  for,  Italian  brought  to  bear  unon  his  pro- 

rou  and  me,  he  is  as  proud  posed  victim;  for  though  the  result  was 

r ;  and  for  the  matter  of  that,  that  in  a  few  months  Cosmo  Duff  was 

i  better  than  lum,  in  other  led  into  the  unsettled  state  of  mind  de- 

a  well'  siderated,  so  very  insidious  were  they, 

th  more,  and  Signor  Dalia,  that  it  would  have  been  difiicult  for 

in,  was  established  at  the  an  observer,  as  for  him  it  was  impos- 

>  Reverend  Mr.   McCarthy  sible,  to  detect  their  specific  operation 

at  the  same  time  removed  to  at  any  given  moment  of  that  time. 

s.  For  that  gentleman's  part  His  secretary,  in  fact,  had  gradually 

been  played ;  and  his  con-  obtained   an    ascendency   over   him 

0  visit  Cosmo  could  do  no  which    he   little   dreamed    of;    for 

1  might  do  harm  :  it  was  best  though,  in  the  long  run,  a  strong 
ak  snoald  be  run  of  bungling  mind,  such  as  Cosmos  rcallv  was, 
I  bera  80  well  begun.  will  assert  and  vindicate  itself  over 
aEm  waa  a  very  difierent  a  weaker,  and  a  noble  over  an  ignoble, 
■n  ftom  the  Irishman.  He  yet,  for  a  time,  honesty  may  be  in- 
i  Mnt  ftom  Italy  as  being  ferior  to  cunning,  and  mere  common 
r  fitted  to  undertake  the  sense  find  itself  unequally  matched 
r  €aae  of  Ooamo  DuflU  Cold  with  experience  of  human  nature,  and 
litfc;  aooompliBhed  and  sub-  the  fruit  of  a  training  under  the  ex- 
nis  to  be  the  pan  destruens  perienced. 

iMDe :  he  waa  to  eap  belief  Cosmo  has  now  been  brought  to  a 

■NBial  dflabt^  that  others  fit  state  for  the  hands  of  another 
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jiipalator :  for  as  a  pin  before  it  be  left  him  long  ago,  having 

shioned  to  its  proi)er  shape  must  to  go  on  a  visit  to  some 

ive  passed  again  ana  again  from  one  latives  in  Naples ;  for  he 

oricman  to  another,  so  with  a  like  now  executed  nis  special  si 

lew  shall  he  be  handed  from  Jesuit  process.     Cosmo  has  been 

/>  Jesuit    It  is  also  time  for  him  to  to  the  unscrupulous  skill  oi 

le  l»>7U^ht  to  Rome.     Accordingly,  practised  hvpocrites ;  the  oi 

;he  Italian  one  morning  receives  a  nas  plied  his  reason  with 

letter,  and  immediately  breida  out  ments  upon  the  text,  'All 

into  transports  which  contrast  might-  and  vexation  of  spirit  ;*  w] 

ily  with  his  usual  calmness.    *Ah,  my  taneously,  though  seemin|| 

friend  !  congratulate  me !    I  may  now  concert   with    this  Ecclesi 

return  to  bctfiutiful  Italy !   That  Italy  other  has  preached  to  his 

I  have  loved  so  well !    I  am  pardoned  excited  conscience  all  the 

for  my  participation  in  those  foolish  the  law.    This  pair,  also,  hi 

plots.     Most  unworthy  of  a  philo-  their  work,  he  nas  now  for 

sopher  it  certainly  was  ever  to  meddle  been  under  the  oily  care  of 

with  them !  most  proper  that  I  should  ing  artist,  a  most  aneelic  d 

be  punished  for  such  insane  enthusia^  has  soothed  him,  who  ha 

ism  !    Patriotism  they  call  it !  as  if  affection,  who  has  made  hii 

there  was  such  a  thing !    Now,  how-  who  has  made  him  docile 

ever,  I    may   return.     A   thousand  brought  him  to  the  passive 

thanks  to  Pojie  and  Kin^,  well-match-  wished  for.    A  few  weeks 

ed  and  most  ^cious  pnnoes !  I  shall  Cosmo  Duff  is  to  seek  adm 

never  calumniate  either  of  you  again,  the   detestable    Society    o 

Yet—  I  beg  your  panlon,  Mr.  Duff :  oeivers. 
I  ought  to  be  sorry  at  leaving  you ;       Now,  what  had  been  t] 

and  so,  perhaps,  I  am.    Foigive  me  ;  such  a  declension  ?   A  few 

I  was  thinking  of  sunny  Italy.    Ah,  sufiice  to  trace  them, 
if  you  could  but  come  with  me  for  a       Cosmo  Duff,  self-reliant 

little !    It  is  true  that  as  well  as  won-  mined  to  be  independent 

dcrs  of  art,  and  monuments  of  what  lief,  had  set  about  disi 

is  thought  to  have  been  glory,  there  himself  an  answer  to  tb 

are  many  fleas  and  bugs  there—*  question,  *  What  is  trut' 

'I  shall  think  of  i^*  said  Cosmo,  set  about  it  in  the  wrongs 

who  had  often  thought  of  travelling  of  approaching  the  subjf 

for  some  years.  of  faith,  he  must  iieedr 

*  Well,    you   may,'   returned    the  with  a  resolution  to  a 

Italian  in  a  tone  of  half-dissuasion ;  nothing  which  was  no 

'  but  do  not  let  me  tempt  you.    It  is  make  no  stop  in  advanr 

natural  for  me  to  bo  oveijoyed  at  my  tion   till   that    iK)sitio 

prosiiect,  and  I  mav  be  leading  you  to  established.    But  goin 

do  what  you  would  be  sorry  for  soon,  and  farther  analytics 

Have  you  not  your  studies?    Yet —  not  merely  that  he  cc 

Italy !    Salve  magna  parms  !    But  first  step,  but  that  if  I 

as  we  say  there,  *  At  a  good  penny-  by  faith  in  sometliin 

worth,  pause  a  while  "—so  do  not  be  find  a  foundation  to  f 

led  by  me ;  for,  again,  "  A  fair  pro-  mathematics  l)egin 

niise  catches  the  fool."'  postulates.   Hence  in 

Cosmo   Duff  next   day   told   his  and  moral  depressia 

friend  that  he  would  accompany  him.  ing.     He  catcnes  at 

'Surrender  up  yc 

VIII.  lectual  independeno 

Several  months  have  passed  :  Cos-  stronger  minds  have 

mo  Duff  has  passed  them  chiefly  in  cry  the  Jesuits  to 

Home.    He  has,  of  course,  been  won-  you  have  made  of  i 

derfully  impressed  by  the  remains  of  of  your  peace  of  n 

Home  Fsgan.  but  that  noviciate  is  already  the  shipw 

over:  it  ii  Rome  Papal  which  now  But  we  can,  and 

Alls  his  JDind.     The  Pyrrhonist  has  voil    Onlv  stretcJ 
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iw  you  into  our  infallible  prove  it    Accordingly  he  set  off  for 

England  ;  suddenly,  and  indeed  secret- 
;  was  not  difficult  Self-  ly,  for  he  had  a  misgiving  that  ob- 
ne,  indei>endenoe  gone,  any  stacles  might  be  thi*own  in  liis  way, 
that  might  remain  were  and  it  was  only  by  a  short  ni>to,  de- 
pelled.  Had  they  not  l)een  livered  to  the  smooth  priest,  that  he 
ito  him  l)efore  he  could  informed  his  late  associates  of  what 
himself,  by  those  who.  might  well  be  termed  his  flight 
night  in  charity  bo  believed  Once  in  London,  he  proceeiled  with 
rere  not  the  enemies  of  the  his  old  energy.  Winnington  Hall 
Id  certainly  know  little  or  was  '  disposea  of  by  private  bargaiiL* 
out  it  %  The  large  sum  that  it  brought  wa8 
s  noble  zeal  of  the  Order !  nearly  all  distributed  amongst  a  mul- 
ions,  their  self-denial,  their  titude  of  charitable  institutions, 
;heir  sufferings,  their  mar-  anonymously,  and  none  but  himself 
it  heart  that  was  fired  with  knew  how.  He  retained  only  what 
mthusiasm  but  must  beat  would  yield  a  comparatively  trifling 
ic  with  them  ?  income  for  himself,  and,  in  propor- 
1,  the  coming  glory  of  the  tion,  handsomer  annuities  for  his  scr- 
would  triumph,  it  must ;  vants.  That  desthied  for  the  Clar- 
t  Woultl  there  not  be  ences  was  ample.  Presents  for  Dr. 
satisfy  the  ambition  of  the  Qordon  and  Mr.  Downes  were  not 
tiousi  forgotten,  nor  suitable  ones  for  the 
way  it  was  that  Cosmo  peopleof  the  Plough  and  Beehive,  nor 
won.  And  as  the  coadju-  others,  too,  for  many  of  the  Winning- 
ave  accomplished  the  work  ton  tenantry.  Some  of  the  old  family 
even  the  schooled  counten-  relics  were  sent  to  Mr.  Fen  wick :  his 
hree  such  men  cannot  con-  mother*s  i)icture,  and  the  remainder, 
pression  of  triumph  ;  the  he  kept  for  liimself.  Then  he  wrott* 
\y,  for  he  who  had  been  to  Dr.  Gordon,  and  Mr.  Downes,  and 
ecretar}'  was  no  more  in  the  old  trumpeter ;  all  this  done,  ho 
M  I  am.  '  Six  thousand  set  out  again  for  Rome, 
iglish  money,  or  so  many  There,  great  at  first  had  been  the 
ear  !  Formerly  a  member  dismay  at  his  supposed  escane.  Da- 
lish  Parliament !  The  lord  lia,  however,  hail  eventually  re-as- 
estatc !  Winnington  Hall,  sured  his  fellows  and  suiKsriors  :  he 
rge,  well  situated !  Should  knew  enough  of  the  Englishman,  he 
a  college  or  a  convent  1  As  said,  to  be  certain  that  he  would  re- 
Duff  himself— well,  well ;  turn,  since  in  liis  letter  he  had  said 


ist  the  jterind^  ac  cadaver,  he  not  have  some  other  motive  ?  Was 

was  only  to  be  expected  it  possible  that  the  prize  they  had  so 

of    those    ill-disciplined  long  and  carefullv  laboured  for,  ii^'as  to 

And  what  if  he  did  V  be  denied  them  after  all  l  They  could 

t  there  be  imagined  such  only  hope  the  best, 

amongst  each  other,  devils  But  to  all  their  hopes  an  end  wa» 

of  course  put  upon  Cosmo's  re-api)ear- 
ance.  and  his  anoun cement  to  them 

IX.  of  what  he  had  done  with  his  worldly 

raiy  however,  to  be  a  slip  goods.    They  were  about  to  receive 

lie  cap  and   those  thinly  into  their  communion  and  society,  a 

(■b    A  raapicion  had  arisen  man  scarcely  worth  the  haAing  !    0 

Dd  of  Cosmo :  could  it  be  sore  disappointment,  and  one  to  he 

■iponl  wealth  more  than  heavily  revenged  on  the  author  of  it ! 

pftmal  waul  that  all  the  *  Let  him  be  made  to  feel  T  said  one 

■ttfe  of  Ua  Italian  friends  of  them. 

itpflodedf  *Let  him  l>c  brought  low  I*   said 

ivcMflljrprofed  :  he  would  another. 
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'  All  the  moat  humilUting  taatcs  for  hia  amval  at  the  vicarage  of  Hr. 

him  !'  said  the  third.  Dowues  :  he  had  orerrateu  and  ma- 

'  All  the  moat  disgustiDg  f  said  the  tasked  hia  strength, 
firat  Uould  Mr.  Downcs  go  in  hia  tt«ad 

'  Glory  be  to  our  wise  praleceaaora,  to  Rome  1    No  :  that  waa  impoaaibls, 

they  hare  taught  ua  how  to  Acal  with  from    tiie    pressing    duties  of  Mr, 

those  who  would  defraud  our  sacred  Downes.     But  some  one  miut  go : 

Order,'  said  the  second.  Oosnio  muat  be  saved. 

'And  with  all  who  would  wtouk  it        TLey  bethought  them  of  the  sncieot 

in  any  ^*y,  should  his  name  even  be  trumpeter.     Mr.    Clarence  ms  sent 

Qanfiiuielli,    said  the   third,  signifi-  fur  ;  lie  came  :  and  theconferenceiU- 

cantTy.  loweil  to  which  I  have  alluded   The 

'  Amen  1'  said  the  other  two.  result  of  it  vine  that  Clarence  neitdif 

From  that  day  Uosmo  DuITh  health  started  for  Italy.     'I  do  not  speak  the 

began  to  decline  :   nor  could  lie  tell  language,  gentlemen  f'  said  he.  'Tbii 

why,  physician  though  he  was.  is  true  ;  but  there  would  he  few  ex- 
peditions into  the  country  of  an  eseip;, 

X.  if  soldiers,  from  the  commanderis- 

But,  as  an  angel  may  dispute  with  chief  to  the  drninmer  boy,  had  all  to 

the  devil  about  the  body  of  Moses,  learn  the  language  firat  Depend  upoi 

and  as  the  archfiend  may  he  over-  it,  I  shall  find  my  way  :  and  if  mortal 

throwii  and  writhe  under  the  spear  of  man  can  help  Mr.  Duff,  It  shall  bo 

the  archangel  clothed  in  his  panoply  done  '' 

of  righteousness  and  truth,  so,  against        How  Clarence  did  find  his  way,  and 

tlieso  Italians,  three  Jionest  men  of  how  he  executc<l  his  promise,  it  would 

British  blood  were  matching  them-  be  too  long  to  relat«.    Sutliceitl0Bs| 

selves  ;  unconsciously  indeeil,  for  they  that  Cosmo  Duff  was  saved.   Grett  u 

did  not  yet  know  the  wotsL    On  re-  the  power  of  a  true  man,  bent  on  u 

ceiving  Cusuio  s    letter  to  him.  Dr.  honest  jiiupose ! 
Gordon  had  at  once  travelled  up  to        And  one  evening,  when  the  shntten 

the    neighbourhood    of    Winnington  had  been  closed,  and  the  good  doctor 

Hall ;  bringing  with  him  his  niece,  a  was  seated  in  his  easy  chair,  listeniil 

lovely  and  gentle  being,  who  had  for  U>  tho  musical  voice' of  his  niece,  « 

some  time  been  staying  with   him,  she  read  to  him  the  newspaper  of  tbe 

and  now  insisteil  on  accompanying  day,  he  whom  he    regarded   as  u 

him  that  she  might  take  care  of  him,  adopted  son,  uncxiwctedly  entering 

as  she  saiiL    She  waa  an  orphan,  the  threw  his  arms  round  the  old  i — " 

onlycliihl  of  his  late  brother;  wlio,  neck,  with, 'Home,home,h 

dying  of  yellow  fever  in  Jamaica,  nnd  and  at  last  t 
having  survived  his  wife  Imt  a  f<'W 
weeks,  hod  left  her  to  the  doctor's  af-  xi. 

fectton.     Nor  had  the  dying  father  Tlie  Reverend  Mr.  Dowites  to  Dt- 
mi^ljudged  the  aflection  of  his  brother  :        Cosmo  Duff  :— 
MiuyUonlonlMcame  dear  to  her  uncle        'My  deak    Friend, — Your  long 

asif  she  hail  l>een  daughter  of  his  own,  and  welcome  letter  of  last  week  gat* 

nor  was  he  unrc'iuitcd  for  his  love  of  me  much  pleasure.     It  iBdeJightftlto 

her,  seeing  that  she  made  a  constant  uie  that  1  liiid  you  so  happy.    I  vs* 

Bunsliiue  in  and  about  his  hitlicrto  notmi^taken  wficuIthonghtthatMia 

solitary  home.^     A  cliecrv  pUico  the  (iordnnwouldbe justthe wifeforjou. 

old  gentleman's  parlour  had  become.  You  have  been  nmch  tried ;  may  UW 

since  Mary  came  to  grace  it !     For,  now  he  iimny  years  of  peace  befort 

cheerful  as  lie  was  hy  nature,  dull  at  you.    Not  again  now,  I  believe,  will 

times  he  hail  felt  of  a  long  evening-  you  he  temptedtosnrrenderyouririll, 

as  even  the    most    cheerful  of    old  and  your  iirivate  judgment,  and  yam 

bachelors  do  feel  at  times.     She  ac-  iudividuolity,  to  any  man,  or  to  UT 

companicd  her  uncle,  as  I  have  said,  manner  of  men.     It  is  well,  howevBTt 

on  his  long  southward  journey  ;  hut  that  you  were  startled  in  time  at  th« 

her  care  of  him,  though  anxious  and  ill-disguised  change  you  found  in  ymr 

unremitting,  waa  not  successful :  tiie  tormentors,   when    you  retnmea  to 

woitity  old  man  fell  ill  the  day  after  Rome. 
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t  be  a  short  letter,  for  I  am  glad  to  say,  is  better  of  his  gout 

mpied ;  there  being  not  a  More  when  I  write  next  To-day  let  me 

B  in  the  parish  at  present  only  once  again  congratulate  you  on 

)  to  you  again  soon,  and  your  happy  marriage.  I  believe  that  to 

it  present,  and  in  answer  you  the  sacred  text  was  very  appli- 

KJt-humoured  inquiries,  I  cable,  *  It  is  not  good  that  the  man 

ay  that  your   quondam  should  be  alone.'    But  I  cannot  en- 

ire  much  as  they  used  to  laree  upon  the  subject  just  now. 

nwick,  you  probably  have  blindest  remembrances  to  Dr.  Cknr- 

Young  Greene  Greene  has  don,  and  Mrs.  Duff  and  yourself,  from 

18  Howard's  maid,  after  Mrs.  Downes  as  well  as  myself.    The 

1   been    rejected  oy  the  children  are  all  thriving,  and  very  good 

herself,  it  is  said ;  it  is  little  boys  and  girls  they  are.    f  am 

.e  underwent  threats  of  an  just  about  tob^n  Latm  with  your 

ind  from  Sir  Gkoffrey,  for  namesake  Cosmo.  Whether  or  not  you 

tion  in  daring  ever  to  pro-  were  poisoned  in  Italy  seems  to  be  of 

lighter  of  his.    The  other  little  matter  now,  so  healthy  must  you 

enes  are  furious  at  the  be  from  the  whole  tone  of  vour  letters, 

and  talk  of  it  openly  as  And  now  that  you  have  abundant  oo- 

which    is  foolish,   and  cupation  in  your  medical  calling,  I 

laugh  at  them.    So  much  have  no  fears  for  you.    *  Lahorare  at 

by  way  of  scandal  orare,'  is  an  old  proverb.    Yet  do  not 

at  the  Ploueh  and  Bee-  omit  the  orare  by  itself. 

ler  day,  and  gave  them  *  Ever  very  sincerely  yours, 

nessage.     They  are  well  John  Downss. 
; ;  and  desired  me  to  send 

st  respects,  and  also  their  *My  wife  says  that  the  marmalade 
ments  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  is  the  finest  preserve  she  has  ever 
itemember  me  also  to  that  seen.  She  is  about  to  manufacture 
le.  I  hope  that  Clarence's  something  in  return  for  it,  to  show 
long  waken  the  echoes  you  what  we  in  England  can  do  in  a 
Banffshire  hills.  I  can  similar  wav.  I  am  no  great  jucke, 
ae  the  effect  it  must  have  but  what  she  made  last  year  I  thou^t 
u  when  he  surprised  you  very  good.  They  are  also  thinkms 
with  'Auld  Lang  Syne,'  about  honeyfor  you  at  the  Plough  ana 
,  sweet  home,'  upon  it  Beehive.  We  long  to  make  out  our 
others  you  inquire  about,  promised  visit  to  your  cottage.  I  en- 
ij,  Mr.  Jebb,  and  Mr.  close  you  an  early  violet  or  two  :  "pan- 
maintain  their  old  repu-  sies,  that  is,  for  thoughts." — J.  D. 
ectively.    The  Rector,  I 
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THE  CHAMP  DE  MAB8. 

let  in  his  History  of  the  but  have  the  Thermes  of  Cassar.  And 

ilnlum  .^—  the  Revolution  has  for  its  monument 

up  de  Man, — that  is  the  —a  void !  **    But,  though  a  forget- 

il  of  ilMlf  which  the  Re-  ful  generation  dares  to  take  this  place 

kit   The  Empire  has  its  for  the  scene  of  its  frivolous  amuse- 

Imi  all  bat  entirely  ap-  ments,  imitated  from  the  foreigner; 

ki  Xriwnphal  Arch ;  the  although  the  hoof  of  the  English  horse 

P  ila  LonTie  and  its  In-  here  insolently  beats  the  ground ;  a 

p  f wrial  dmxeh  of  the  grand  breath  pervades  it,  an  omnipo- 

«  it  still  at  tent  spirit—' 

the  Bomaiui  And  so  on.    The  plain  Engjliah  of 
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the  rha])8n(I;  from  which  we  quote,  is  declared  that  he  too  wo* 

simply  that  the  Champ  de  Mars  was  They  kept  him  from  getti 

levelled  and  brought  into  its  present  he  said  that  np  he  would 

state  by  the  voluntary^  labour  of  some  he  should  have  to  dangle 

myriada  of  revolutionista,  iu  prepara-  was  with  difficulty  that  tl 

tioQ  for  what    is    calieti    '  the  first  him  away,  for    he    strug 

fedemtion  ;'  and  that  now  the  empty  Groans  and  hisses  &om  t 

arena,  besides  being  very  fitly  used  but  the  balloon  rising  at  tl 

for    mihtary    reviews,    occasionally  he  was  at  once  forgott«n. 

serves    as    a   very  bad    race-course,  if  this  ambitious    youth 

The 'frivoloiis  amusement'  of  racing  allowed  to  dangle  outsid 

cannot  however  be  properly  said  to  hold  had  relaxed,  and  he 

liflve  been  introduced  here  by  a  gene-  from  a    sufficient    height, 

ration   'forgetful'  of  M.   Micfaelet's  broken  his  stubborn  neck 

idol,  the  Revolution.    Such  terms  as  this— that    the    world   w< 

'the  turf' (pronounr«dhv  the  French  have    been    scourged    liy 

in  any  way  but  the  riuht  one),  and  Bonaparte. 
' jokies  ■  (invariably  spelled  by  them        But  now  for  the  fEte  of 

in  that  fashion),  are  inileeti  of  com-  tion.    It  was  fixed  to  tak 

jHiratively  mo<lem  importation,  but  the  14th  July  ;   that  day 

the  cnurug  de  chevnux  on  the  void  anniversary  of  the   eaptn 

monument  of  the  lievolution,  were  Bastille.    Deputies  in  grei 

instituted,  and   that  by  the  revolu-  were  sent  up  to  the  capit 

tionary  ^vemment  of  the  day,  so  part*  of  the  country  :  the 

early  as  ut  the  year  iii,  of  the  Be-  expenses  of  each  were  pi 

public.  district :   in  Paris  they  w 

Let  ua  take  a  look  at  this  Champ  gratuitously  by  the  inhabi 

de  Mars  and  its  history.     For  a  his-  mdeed   'cont«nded  with  < 

tory,  sufficiently  striking,  though  not  for  the  honour  of  receiving 

vei^  lone,  it  certainly  has.  their  bouses.'    The  Cham 

The  Champ  de  Mars  is  an  immense  having  been  chosen  for  th 

pamllclognnu  of  some  960  yards  by  the  ceremony,  12,(iOO  labo 

half. 

At  the  one  end  is  the  Ecole  Militaire ;  the  stage  would  not  have 

b^  the  other  flows  the   Seine  :    od  at  the  tiour  fixed  for  the  ' 

either  hand  it  is  bounded  by  sloping  ment  of  the  play.     This 

banksof  earth,  which  afford  excellent  evident,  a    'citizen'    prot 

vantage  ground  for  the  spectatore  of  each  battalion  of  the  Nati( 

whatever  performance  may  be  going  should  furnish  a  contingent 

on  between  thorn.    They  ware  formed  the  regular  workmen,   'ai 

in  ITWi  for  the  occasion,  and  by  the  says  an  author  before  us,* 

levellers  juxt  mentioned,  and  now  to  ertion  costs  nothing  to  tl 

be  Bpt)ken  of  at  greater  length.    But  when  the  thing  at  stake  i 

firet,  one  word  as  to  a  single  mddent  aolidation  of  tlieir  liberties. 

of  which  the  Champ  de  Mars  had  so  happy  a  result  as  the  coi 

previously  been  the  locality.  of  liberty  could  Iw  achievt 

We  refer  to  the  earliest  ascent  of  a  exertions  as  those  called  for 

balloon  which  took  place  in  France—  ling  earth  about ;  and  how 

of  a  balloon  carrying  passengers,  that  the  seventy  year^  which  ha 

is  to  say,  the  mronaute  on  the  occa-  since  that  shovelling  on  t' 

sion  being  MM.  Charles  and  Robert  de  Mars,  liberty  has  been  o: 

Great  was  the  concourse  to  witness  the  at  all  in  France,  vre  need 

wonderful  attempt ;  and  the  eventful  here  to  inquire  ;  let  us  ho^ 

moment  having  come,  the  excitement  in  justice  to  the  men  of  th 

•rf  the  multitude  was  already  high  days,  that  while,  innsmucl 
enough,  when  a  lad  suddenly  darted 

in    amongst   those    busy    vnth    the  „„„„.„„.  ^  „„^  „„,  „ 

apparatus,  clung  to  one  of  the  ropes  Lh  ataramlt^imt  Qmrlkn  dt 

by  which  the  car  wns  anapended,  and  ibhed  in  lus. 
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verc  Frcucbmen.  there  was  of  course  tinuous  niiu  could  not  abate ;' — as  it', 

much  that  wa8  theatrical  iu  the  dis-  at  the  worst,  the  patriotic  fire  niiglit 

i>lay  of  their  enthusiasm,  there  was  have  been  ]>rc8crvcd  bv  a  sufhcicnt 

ue>'0Dd  a  doubt  in  that  enthusiasm  store  of  umbrellas;— 'hame^sod   to 

much  that  was  unaffected  and  real ;  the  same  wheel-barrow  were  hcen  tlie 

that  their  earlier  though  short-lived  Yicomte    de    Beaulianiuis  and    tlie 

impulses  were  mostly  generous  if  often  Abb^   Si^y^    the    brewer   Sauterre 

extravagant ;  and  that  if  indeed  their  and  the  Due  de  Lauzim.    All  thoh'c 

(loinra  at  that  time  excite  a  smile,  it  improvised  lalxjurers  consorted   like 

fchoiud  not  be  a  smile  of  mere  mockery,  acquaintances  of  long  standing.  There 

It  IB  not  they,  but  their  indiscriminating  was  among  them  neither  police  nor 

pMegyrists  of  the  present  day,  whom  bayonet,  yet  no  dispute  arose ;  not  one 

vtf  find  deserving  of  ridicule,  if  not  of  of  the  valuables  intrusted  to  fmblic 

more,  when  tliey  would  have  us  think  honesty,  so  that  the  owners  might 

of  the  Revolution,  that  not  only  at  work  more  easily,  was  stolen.'    At 

fint^  but  throughout,  it  was  all,  all  last  the  14th  of  July  came.    Tlircc 

vcf)'  good.     And  lieing  here  again  hundred  thousand  spectators  crowde<l 

tLiu  naturally  reminded  of  M.  Miche-  the  plain,  over  the  ankles  iu  mud.    In 

let,kt  us  quote,  in  passing,  the  fol-  the  centre  of  it  had  been  erected  'the 

lowing  wonU  of  his,  for  the  sake  of  altar  of  the  countr}-,*  and  at  it  uuiss 

placing  in  juxtaposition  with  them  a  was  celebrated  by  the  Bishop  of  Autun, 

noglo  well-known  sentence  uttered  at  Talleyrand  by  name.  1  hen  Louis  xv i., 

Bonieaux,  since,  in  1»47,  they  came  stretching  out  his  hand,  took  this  oath: 

^  bis  i)en  :    *The   sword  which  'I,  King  of  the  French,  swear,  that  the 

fruMe  drew  at  the  Revolution,'  says  power  constitutionally  delegated   to 

fhe  writer,  '  was  the  sword  of  peace  :  n)e  I  will  use  for  the  maintenance  of 

it  «-aB  to  deliver  the  nations,  to  give  the  constitution  decreed  by  the  Na- 

^hem  the  real  peace,  liberty,  that  she  tional  Assembly,  and  by  me  accepted.' 

struck  at  tyrants  :  ....  on  her  war-  On  which  words  being  pronounced, 

biinner  the  Revolution  wrote— Peace.'  they  were  responded  to  by  dischaigcs 

*hiB  he ;  and — *  L'£mpire,  c'est  la  of  cannon  on  every  side,  by  the  accia- 

f^!'  in  like  manner,  said  the  Bor-  mations  and  songs  of  the  vast  niulti- 

Oeaux  orator  we  refer    to.      What  tude,  by  the  ra^7/>/<l?MJf  three  hundre<l 

tlunks,  now,  the  revolutionary  but  drums,  and  by  the  wind-instniments 

»iot  Bonaroirtist  Michelet  of  the  com-  of  twelve  thousand  other  performei-s. 

*i»entary  his  text  has  received  and  is  Twelve  thousand  besides  the  druni- 

i^Ting  /    Is  the  new  peace  to  be  mers !    We  think  we  see  the  enraged 

^Qch  as  that  which  laste<l  for  the  musician   of  Hogarth  amidst   such 

•IMrter  of  a  century  preceding  1815 1  harmony  !  Then  the  FtderU  sat  down 

Bat  to  return  a^iin  to  the  vmunteers  to  a  banquet  of  :25,o(h)  covers,  oU'eied 

hihouriog  on  the  Champ  de  Mars.    M.  to  them  by  the  Commune  of  Paris. 

Sunt-Fareeau  goes  on  thus  : — *  Not  To  commemorate  the  whole  a  medal 

^  the  Parisians  of  both  sexeei,  and  was  struck. 

^  every  age.  hastened  to  aid  in  the  But,  just  a  year  and  three  days 

'^ork  Init  inhabitants  of  the  country  later,  the  Champ  de  Mars  saw  another 

^Auistanoe  of  ten  and  twelve  leagues  and  very  different  sight.    Tlie  king 

^  in  for  the  purpose.    Every  da^  had  failed  in  his  attempted  flight,  and 

^>^ht  reinforcements  of  these  regi-  nowundisguisedly  a  prisoner,  had  l)een 

*citB  inned  with  mattock  and  spade  ;  brought  Itack  from  Yarennes.    The 

^Ue  fiunilies  took  the  road  on  this  Red  Republic  was   getting  up.     A 

Mypngrimage,    Elegant  women,  and  petition,  masking  other  designs,  lay 

^<BWi  of  doubtful  dliaracter ;  young  for  signature  on  the  same  *  altar  of 

*i|flf  tuk,  and  street-porters ;  grey-  the  coiuitr>','  at  which  Talleyrand  had 

^BBdi  and  school-boys  ;   people   of  officiated.    The  municipal  authorities, 

JJ4  oppottte   clasB   assembled   on  seeing  through  tlie  plot,  which,  in 

■^MM  gronnd  on  the  same  hour,  truth,  was  transi>arent  enough,  pro- 

Bcfawkto  and  priests,  Carthusians  claimed   martial   law,    and    in    the 

m  Brteni  of   Charity,  left   their  evening,  Bailly,  the  mayor  of  Paris, 

Min.  ibodei  to   participate  in  a  gave  orders  to  fire  on  the  mob.    Forty 

Mnlie  witjBiiient  which  the  con-  persons  were  killed,  acconlin^  to  somu 
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contemporarj  writere ;  accordiDK  to  Bent  day— how  manr  Freadinii 

othen,  so  wide  is  the  limit  which  — knowanTthingaboatthtttiiMi 

histoiy  allows  herself  in  such  cases,  performed  on  the  9th  June  17: 

the  number  of  victims  was  four  bun-  impiously  called  the  '  FMe  of 

dred.  premeBeingI'  It  has  had  this 

What  next  1    In  the  next  year  but  significance,  that  it  followed 

one,  BaiUy  himself,  a  good  man  upon  attempt  of  Bobeepisrre  to  lesto 

the  whole,  was  executed  in  this  same  sort  of  religion  to  Fnuice,  and 

Champ  de  Mars,  'with  a  refinement  preceded  by  just  six  weeks  I 

of  cruelty,' says  arevolutionary  writer,  fall;  yet  to  what  extent  hai 

'  worthy  iS  the  moat  atrocious  conni-  preserved  in  the  memory  of  n 

bals.'  accessories  and  the  ordenog  of 

Between  these  two  appearances  of  as  the  'car  drawn  by  four  bu 

Bailly,  there  were,  however,  several  filled  with  fruits  and  floweraai 

other  displays  on  this  scene.    In  one,  cultural  imptementa'— the  hyi 

the  Fete  of  Liberty,  at  which  an  im-  to  music  for  it  by  Mfliul  and 

mense  false  goddess  of  that  name  was  btni,  and  the  inevitable  concoi 

seated  on  a  car  and  dragged  about  by  of  'dances  and  fraternal  repa 

twenty  horses,  the  heaoof  the  imaj^e  gunpowder  burnt  and  drums  1 

stood    BO  high  that  it  reached   the  How  many  Parisians  of  this  < 

second  floors  of  the  houaea.  and  ail  the  even  aware  that  their  Champ  d 

lamps  suspended  across  toe  streets  in  bore  in  that  the  name  of  Cham 

the  line  of  the  procession  had  to  be  Reunion  1    And  aa  to  the  annn 

removed  to  let  her  pass ;  while,  on  the  established  by  the  ditferent 

forepart  of  the  vehicle,  which,  for  tionary  goveniments,  and  enun 

other  reasons  than  its  size,  might  have  in  the  following  list,  what  recol 

figured  not  inaptly  at  JiiL^emauth,  of themnowsurvivesbeyoudtb' 

stood  a  statue  of  Fame,  'announcing  of  the  chronicler  1 

to  the  universe  the  liberty  of  the  1  Vend^miaire.— Fate  of  the 

French  people,  and  proclaiming  the  dation  of  the  Republic, 

rights  01  man.'  S  PluviOse.  —  Anniversary  o 

At  another  such  fStc,  a  tree  was  death  of  the  last  Bjng 

Slanted  at  one  end  of  the  Champ  de  French. 

laiB,  on  which  tree  were  hung  in  pro-  30  Vent^sa— FSte  of  the  Sovei 

fusion    '  the  armorial    bearings    and  of  the  People. 

other  insignia  with  which  feudality  10  QerminaL—F@te  of  Youth. 

had  been  wont  to  deck  itself ; '  and  at  10  Flor&L— Fete  of  Spouses, 

the  end  of  the  day  this  feudal  tree  10  Prairial. — Fete  of  Gratitudi 

was  set  on  fire,  'and  the  vain  trappings  10  Messidor.— FSte  of  AgrieuU 

of  nobility  were  reduced  to  ashes.    At  SO  Messidor.  —  Anniversai;  i 

a  third  solemnity  of  the  same  kind,  capture  of  the  Bastille, 

that  of  the  lOth  August  1793,  was  9-10  Thermidor— FStea  of  lib 

celebrated  the  acceptance  of  another  S3  Thermidor.— AnniverBary  ' 

constitution    (the    inventive    Siiiy^  siege  of  the  Tuileries. 

single-handed  could  have  turned  you  10  Fnictidor— F6te  of  the  Oh 

out  a  ci>raplete  and  quite  new  consti-  18  Fnictidor. — Anniversary  0 

tution  every  week),  and  the  president  Fructidor  in  the  year  t. 

deposited  the  one  of  that  day  on  '  the  Republic 

altar  of  the  country,'  amidst  the  usual  Passing,  then,  over  those  fb 

thundering  salutes  of  artillery,  and  fetes,  and    those    anniversari 

'shouts  of  joy  from  the  assembled  very  dates  of  which    the    o 

citizens,'  who  swore,  with  what  by  reader  will  be  unable  to  fix  fi 

that  time  had  become  their  equally  nomenclature  in  which  we  hav 

usual  enthnsiBsra,  to  live  and  die  for  thejn,  there  remain  but  three 

its  defence.    'Ttiis  fSte,'saysa  FVench  de  Mars  assemblages  which  ' 

author,  'will  occupy  a  grand  place  in  disposed  to  notice  :  the  flrat 

history.'    Does  it  1    Or  do  any  of  the  them  because  of  the  contrast 

numerons  f^tes  which  succeeded  it  in  other  which  they  affotd  ;  thetl 

the    revolutionary  timeel     For   in-  cause  at  it  we  ourselves  'tusia 

ttMace,  bow  many  people  of  the  pre-  the  French  say.    On  the  7th  f 
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.  xvin.  distributed  member  the  date  of  it  more  precisely 
lours  to  the  National  than  that  it  took  place  in  1848,  some- 
Then,  too,  as  before,  where  between  the  Revolution  of 
n  and  drums,  enthu-  February  and  the  insurrection  of  June, 
ing ;  then,  too,  there  There  was  much  imitation  of  the  for- 
:ians,  who,  however,  mer  republic  at  that  time ;  happily, 
Marsei/laise  and  ^a  however,  it  was  almost  entirely  in  an 
Vive  Henri  IV.  and  innocent  way.  If  men  and  women 
ielU;  then,  too,  there  called  each  other  *  citoyen*  and  *  cito- 
ad  also  a  Talleyrand  yenne,*  it  was  chiefly  Iw  way  of  joke  ; 

only  it  was  not  the  if  countless   trees   of  liberty  were 

lis  uncle,  the  Arch-  planted,  the  planters  thought  of  little 

ne  months  after  this,  more  than  of  extorting  for  the  occa- 

1815,  here  was  acted  sion  a  holiday  and  a  small  contribu- 

the  ceremony  of  the  tion    from  their  employers,  and  of 

i,  tlie  principal  part  straining  the  consciences  of  the  un- 

by  NajDoleon  i.,  that  happy  priests  whom  they  caught  and 

,*  as  vo\)e  Pius  vii.  brought  to  pronounce  a  benediction 

is  time,  u  it  was  not  upon   each    sorry  log :  it  was,    we 

a  that  was  in  ques-  strongly  suspect,  chiefly  to  her  painters 

east  a  wind-bag — yet  and  stone-cutters  that  Paris  was  in- 

tution,'   namely:   it  dcbted  for  the  inscription  of 'Libert^ 

id  by  the  considerable  Egalit^  Fraternity    evervwhere  on 

)ve  a  million  and  a  her  walls.    In  short,  if  the  French- 

38S  than  five  thousand  man  is^  as  Voltaire  said. '  half  monkey, 

02),  and  now  nothing  half  tiger,*  it  was  only  the  monkey 

make  it  binding  and  half  which  then  made  itself  conspicu- 

signature  of  the  Em-  ous.     But  amongst  this  aping  of  a 

d  :  and  then  he  spoke  former  day,  natumlly  the  fStes  of  the 

ddiers  of  the  National  Champ  de  Mars  fell  to  be  aped.  Hence 

Soldiers  of  the  Im-  the  scene  that  we  refer  to,  but  the 

!  commit  to  you  the  particulars  of  which  we  cannot  recall 

with   the   national  to  mind.    We  do  remember,  however, 

rear  that  you  will  die  now  that  we  think  of  it,  that  there 

lefend  it  aeainst  the  were  oxen  with  gilded  horns,  and  at- 

tuntry  and  tne  throne,  tended  by  girls  wearing  very  short 

*  to  acknowledge  any  petticoats,  and  that  this  was  meant 

'  We  swear  .>*  was  to  indicate  rural  felicity.  Farther^  we 

sventeen  days  after,'  recollect  that  there  was  a  scaffold, 

Eiuthor  from  whom  we  occupied^   however,   by   a   printing- 

t,  'more  than  20,000  press,  not  by  the  guUlotine ;  which  was 

I  fulfilment  of  their  a  decided  improvement  on  the  imrt  of 

'  course,  that  Consti-  republicanism.    The  press  was  in  full 

une  so  much  waste  plav,  with  compositors  and  pressmen, 

with  the  standard  of  and,  we  supp(»e,  an  able  etditor ;  all 

luly  *  acknowledged '  at  work  in  throwing  off  an  account  of 

» tnen,  the  present  is  what  was  at  the  moment  goin^  on 

fcem  of  things  to  which  around  them.    But  more  than  thu  we 

9  had  to  profess  im-  really  cannot  tell  of  that  f6te  ;  and  so 

loe.  closing  our  account  of  fStes  in  the 

L  the  Champ  de  Mars  Champ  de  Mar&  we  proceed  to  take 

nelvaB  were  present,  a  short  survey  or  what  is  to  be  seen  in 

>  Bay  than  probably  its  immediate  neighbourhood,  and  for 

IfiramimQye-witness.  the  most  part  indeed  from  it 

1^  that  our  object  in  We  have  said  that  the  Seine  flows 

«U  11  Biinply  to  show  by  one  end  of  the  Champ  de  Mars, 

ijnMum  inch  an  ex-  which  lies  on  its  left  bank.    Opposite, 

i  aa  Oft.    We  do  not  on  the  right,  are  the  heights  of  Chail- 

iMt  it  WM  called,  or  lot ;  called  also  b;^  some  those  of  Tro- 

fi^^atSttnK  do  ve  re-  cad^ro,  after  a  victory  said  to  ha^^^ 
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been  gained  by  the  French  under  the 
Due  (Y'AngoultMne  during  their  inglo- 
rious invasion  of  Spain  in  1823.  Olmil- 
lot,  however,  the  jirojier  designation 
of  the  locality,  i^*  a  very  ancient  one ; 
it  ni>i)ear8  so  early  as  in  a  dee4  of  the 
eleventh  w?ntury,  under  tlie  form  of 
Caleio.  Aiitl  oddly  cnoujjh,  though  long 
really  an  integral  part  ot  Paris,  and  not 
a  mere  suburl)  as  are  it«  neighbours 
Pussy  ami  Auteuil,  which  are  beyond 
the  old  l»urrier  wall  while  it  is  com- 
prised within  that  bourulary,  this  an- 
cient jilace  of  Chaillot  pre:>erves  to 
this  verv  dav  a  distinct  chanicter  of 
its  own.    This,  however,  it  owes  en- 
tirely to  its  situation ;  w^hich,  in  the 
Jirst*pla<;e,  is  out  of  the  way,  the  vil- 
lage (if  we  may  so  call  it)  being  scpa- 
rate<l   from  the  great  town   oy  the 
Ohami>s  Elysees  and  the  Seine,  and 
having  no  direct  road  any  whither  run- 
ning thnju<;h  it ;  and  which,  in  the 
second  phice,  is  «»ne  of  the  most  charm- 
ing in  Paris,  both  fur  its  salubrity  and 
for  the  views  from   it.     The  conse- 
quence of  th<*se  attractions  is  that  it 
is  considered  as  being  in  the  country, 
both  by  the  Parisians  |»roi)er,  who 
actually  take  lodgings  there  for  the 
sununer,  l)y  way  of  going  out  of  town ; 
and  by  its  own  inlumitants,  who  inva- 
riably use  the  expn^ssion,  *  I  am  going 
to  Paris,'  as  if  they  were  not  really 
there  already.    A'er>'  nearly,  indeed, 
at  one  time  was  the  retired  character 
of  the  place  destroyed  for  ever ;  but 
it  e.«cai)ed.    Najwleon  i.  intended  to 
have  built  there  a  luilace,  antl  we  Ihi- 
lieve  did  in  fact  lx?gin  it^,  which  was 
to  have  suri)assi»d  even  Versailles,  at 
once  in  ma.L(nili«:enceand  in  the  extent 
of  its  dejiendiMicies.     ITie  whole  of 
pleasant  C/haillot  was  to  have  Ik'cu 
sacriticrd  to  this  '  Pahice  of  the  King 
of  llome,*  as  the  }>roposed  e<lifice  wjis 
to  be  calle*!.   However,  *  circumstances 
over  which  he  had  no  control'  caused 
that  Emperor  to  abandon  his  design, 
and  so  Chaillot  remains  ])leiisant  to 
this  day.    AVhether  or  not  that  design 
is  one  of  those  which  hin  present  suc- 
cessor holds  that  it  is  his  mis.sion  to 
ciirry  t)ut,  we  cannot  say ;  but  we 
shoiihl  not  be  asttuiished  if  it  prove<l 
so  to  Ix).    This  much,  however,  is  evi- 
dent, that  Ixfforc  the  name  formerly 
(lefltined  to  such  a  i>alaco  can  Ix;  given 
to  it,  some  one  must  make  himself,  or 


Here  at  Chaillot,  in  1838,  closed 
the  chequered  life  of  a  ])oor  woma.\A, 
whose  private  history  nins  di8tine-\.Av 
enough  as  one  thread  through  the  ^*-  ^V^ 
both  of  the  Be  volution  and  the  Emj^-v^e, 
and  may  here  be  briefly  notice4L      in 
connexion  with  the  place  whcr&v  ^  g,, 
long  after  the  one  and  the  otheK-^  \\ 
came  dismally  to  an  end.    Tlie  'ftjnt 
scene  of  it  opens  at  the  Hotel       rf^ 
Monnaies,  the   Mint,  on    the  ^^)i]]|/  . 
Conti.    A  young  girl  is  sejited  a^  ^^ 
embroidery  ;  her  father,  M.  dc    J>er. 
mont,  who  is  an  official  of  the  o.^tnb- 
lishment  and  has  apartments  in  the 
house,  is  reading  aloud  the  Gazcffyt/r 
France  of  the  day  ;  a  thin  and  sallow 
vouth,  in  the  uniform  of  the  Eoole 
Militairc,  is  sitting  by,  thinking  of 
nothing   but   himself.     This  yontit, 
however,  is  always  kindly  welcomed 
at  M.  de  Permont  s  ;  and  when  lie  )um 
leave  of  absence  from  his  college,  evcii 
has  a  room  ivt  his  service  there :  it  is 
one  at  the  right-hand  comer  of  the 
building,  on  the  third  storey.    A  few 
years  pass ;  it  is  now  1794.    As  be 
fore,  the  girl  is  at  her  embroidery,  vbA 
her  father  is  reading  the  GazetU  dt 
France;  but  the  sallow  youth  has 
become  cJief  (Tegcadran  aartUlent^ 
and  is  in  the  trenches  l)efore  TouI(>u. 
He  has  an  order  to  desiuitch  :  he  calls 
out  for  some  one  who  can  write:  a 
corj)oral,  named  Junot,  presents  him* 
selt.    The  order  is  finished  to  hia  <li^ 
tation ;  but  the  ink  is  not  yet  diy. 
when  a  cannon-ball,  i)it<;hing  cloae  at 
hand,  throws  thesanu  about :  *ItwM 
just  sand  that  I  wanted,'  quoth  Junot 
For  this  coolness  he  is  thereafter  • 
favourably  marked  man  with  hisaup 
rior,  and  rises  rapidly.    Amina*^ 
years  iias^s ;  and  we  see  MadUc.  w? 
Pennont  in  a  bridal  dress,  the  bn^ 
gr(X)m  being  the  volunt4?er  secretaiy 
of  TouK»n.  "And  now  again  it  is  18<*j 
and  the  former  coriwral  is  Manhal 
Jimot ;  and  he  commands  the  French 
nnny  in  Portugal ;  and  we  see  Madame 
Junot  entering  Lisbon  in  all  but  royal 
state,  and  taking  up  her  residence  te 
the  Palace  of  Braganza,  with  the  title 
of  Duchess  of  Abrantes.    But  froD^ 
tliis  iK)int  fortune  liegins  to  chang^ 
for  her.    Pass  on  to  1813,  and  wefiv^ 
her  a  widow ;   her  husband,  whi)^ 
Governor  of  Illvria,  has  throvm  bin*' 
self  from  a  window  at  Trieste  in  %  A? 

rkf  inaonif.v    niirl  liaa  rlioil  af.  'M'tf\*i4li«f^A3^ 
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uu  Dijon,  of  the  injuries  received  by  made  Morehal  Vorwarts  retreat  from 

the  ftdl    After  this  let  a  quarter  of  a  his  inteatioD,  and  so  the  bridge  wa« 

century  elapee.     Ever  downwards  in  eaved. 

the  world,  as  re«anls  resources,  has  At  the  opposite  end  of  the  Champ 

poor  Hiulatne  d'Abraates  been  going  de  Mat?,  the  Ecole  Militaire,  a  fine 

idl  that  time.    And,  as  might  he  ex-  building,  with  a  Corinthian  portico, 

pected  from  such  a  tribe,  one  after  occupies  a  position  which  makes  it 

aiwthet,  till  icarce  one  is  left,  the  sup-  serve  admirably  as  a  post  of  obscrva- 

mad  friendd  of  her  prosperous  days  tion  for  the  reviewers  of  whatever 

We  fidlea  away  from  her.    Some  new  military  sjjcctacle  is  going  on  in  the 

ftinddiiM,  indeed,  she  has  made,  for  plain  before  it.    The  history  of  it  is 

■he  bu  become  rather  distinguished  unimportant :  built  in  the  middle  of 

u  sn  tuthorees  ;  but  then  tbey  are  the  last  century,  for  the  purpose  indi- 

onl^  unone  mere  Ittenuy  peo^ile  and  cated  by  its  name,  it  was  turned  into 

tntita, andthe like.    Finally,  m  June  a  barrack  in  1792,  and  such,  for  tbo 

lR38,aii]icBthelaBtsceneotalI.    The  most  part,  it  has  ever  since  remained 

poor  Iwly  has  been  reduced  to  utter  In  connexion  with  it  we  may,  liow- 

tncert; :  her  eHects  have  been  seized,  ever,  mention,  that  to  its  rear  is  the 

•ri  iho  has  been  turned  out  of  her  spot  where  General  Malet  and  thirteen 

hnK  in  the  Rue  de  Navarin,  '  b v  of  his  feilow-conspiratorswere  ebot  in 

utliDrily  of  the  law  :'  to  a  mauon  at  1612.    And  with  a  few  words  relative 

vKi,  in  a  street  of  this  Chaillot,  a  to  that  execution  we  shall  close. 

Wikney  coach  baa  conveyed  her  and  Eveiy  one  knows  how  Malet  availed 

*Uibenowhas  in  the  world,  the  most  himselfof  the  first  Napoleon's  absence 

^edous  to  her  of  her  poor  treasures  in  Russia,  to  attempt  his  overthrow  ; 

ecing  some  of  the  old  embroidery,  and  tliat  the  attempt,  quickly  frus- 

»irted  by  her  so  long  before  in  the  trated  aa  it  was,  painfvilly  and  deeply 

fliilel  des  Monn&ies,  oy  her  father's  impressed  the  Em|>eror.  (uscovering  to 

^ie,  M  he  used  to  read  the  QiaetU  him,  as  it  did,  the  real  rottenness  of 

^rnntx.    This  is  her  last  joumev  his  imperial  position.     How  deep  was 

U  Ufa    She  was  already  very  weak  the  impressioQ  then  made  upon  the 

U  btalth, '  more  through  sorrow  than  Bonapsjte  family  is  shown  by  the  re- 

fiDm  age ;'  and  eight  days  after  her  cent  story  (which,  if  not  true,  is  ium- 

fitoed  remoT^  her  humble  funeral  gined  well  enough  to  be  probable)  as 

pMd  to  the  cemetery.     It  was  fol-  to  the  present  Emperor  of  the  French, 

•«»«d  by  several  of  her  later  friends,  before  he  set  out  for  Italy,  and  left 

tteirttsts  and  literary  men  ;  but  with  Paris  in  charge  to  Marshal  Magnan, 

tttuide  exception  of  General  Lalle-  having  reminded  that  worthy  of  Ma- 

*nd,  ^  not  one  of  her  husband's  for-  let's  treason  and  fate  ;  thereby  hint- 

iMi  brethren  in  arms,  by  not  one  of  ing,  and  significantly  enough,  that  thi; 

tkt  many  still  surviving  soldiers  of  watchman  he  appointeil  to  watch  in 

fc  empire.    A  sad  story,  is  it  not  (  his  absence  was  not  so  far  tnmted  hiit 

I<avmg  Chaillot,  we  rccroes  to  the  that  he  himself   would  be  well,  if 

If!k,n.„^»M„-=l,„tbi'P"ntd'I^na,«o  secretly,  watched.    As  to  Malet,  bi^ 

■■'          :i     , ,.;,  '..  II.  .lIW  the  battle  end  is  thus  described  : — '  Malet  and 

"fJci,.    I.iL  l.;iJ»iu  111'  iliia  bridge,  a  thirteen    others    were    sentenced   to 

JwdwDie  one,  anJ  quite  level,  is  WW  death  on  the  29th  October  1612,  by  a 

«1  being  just  about  the  same  as  that  military  commission,  at  the  head  of 

•fttePoat  del*  Concorde.   This  will  which  was  General  Dejean  :  and  at 

,  fw  to  pre  a  notion  of  the  average  four  o'clock  on  the  same  day  they 

Sirtth  of  the  Seine  at  ^lis :  the  were  taken  to  the  chemin  de  ronde  of 

>«iHi,  at  Waterloo  Bridge,  is  about  the  Gcoie  Militaire,  and  placed  in  one 

l>in  lad  a  half  as  broad.    When  the  rank,  with  their  backs  to  a  wall    A 

'^ttiiun  came  to  Parid  in  1814,  the  platoon  of  a  hundred  and  twenty  men, 

'nttd'Uoa  displeased  them,  on  ac-  and  another  of  thirty  as  a  reserve, 

•mt  of  its  name,  as  was  natural  ;  had  been  appointed  for  the  execution. 

MiilBmcher  said  he  would  blow  it  Malet  askett,  and  was  permitted,  t^ 

^i  <rtli^  coming  to  the  ears  of  Louia  give  the  word  of  command.    "  Atten- 

**BL,  he  threatened  U>  bo  and  sit  tion  T'  cried  be  in  a  full  and  sonorous 

*t«KtiU  tbe  PruBsiaas  left    This  voice.     "  Carry  arms!  make  ready  1" 
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But  some  of  the  veterans  were  agi-  ket,  the  muzzle  of  which  touched  1 

tated,  and  the  motion  was  ill  per-  head.      A  few  minutes  afterwan 

formed.    "  That  will  not  do,'*  said  the  three  carts,  with  the  fourteen  coipi 

ffeneral;  **we  must  begin  again.  Shoul-  in  them,  were  on  their  way  to  t 

aer  arms !"    He  was  obeyed.  "  Now,  cemetery  of  Clamart' 

attention !"  he  again  went  on.  "  Carry  And  now,  what  impression  does  t 

arms !  Make  ready !  That  is  much  bet-  Champ  de  Mars  leave  on  you  1    1) 

ter  this  time.  Present !  Fire  !*'    They  a  pleasant  one,  if  you  feel  as  we  < 

fired:  all  his  companions  fell  dead:  The  formation  of  a  vast  and  unreliev 

Malet   himself  was   only  wounded,  plain  of  sand  within  the  bounds  of 

"  And  II"  he  exclaimed ;  "  you  have  great  city :  then '  fraternity'  and  fite 

forgotten  me.  my  friends.  The  reserve  then  blood :  and  then  once  more  *  tl 

platoon  !"   The  reserve  advanced.  At  void,'  as  Michelet  says.    *  The  mem 

their  fire  the  general  fell,  with  his  rial  of  the  Revolution  V    This  is  tJ 

face  to  the  ground  ;  still  living,  how-  sum  of  its  history,  and  it  is  typical ; 

ever.   He  was  despatched  with  a  mus-  a  sense  which  Michelet  did  not  mea 


THE  TRUE  CARTOUCHE 

Most  people  have  heard  Cartouche  curious  object  of  study.    He  is  t 

spoken  of,  but  no  one  has  a  correct  personification  of  a  coimtry  and  of 

idea  of  that  worthy  ;  for  there  is  a  epoch  ;  we  behold  the  lowest  stn 

traditional  and  a  historical  Cartouche,  of  society  stained  and  defiled  by  1 

But  at  last  we  are  put  in  possession  of  immorality  which  leaks  down  uc 

his  veritable  history,  thanks  to  the  in-  them  from  the  upper  strata.    1 

dustry  of  M.  Biirth^emy  Maurice,  who  scafibld  of  the  Comte  de  Horn  elbc 

has  spent  six  hard-working  months  and    explains    Cartouche's   scaft 

in  disinterring  from  the  aepths  of  Great  criminals  will  present  tiic 

dusty  libraries  the  materials  out  of  selves  from  time  to  time  in  all  ocm 

which  he  has  distilled  a  most  amus-  tries,  and  throughout  every  age  :0 

ing  and  instructive  volume.*  touche,  such  as  he  really  existed  a 

Cartouche,  according  to  the  popu-  reigned  during  the  space  of  four  wIm 

lar  notion,  the  legendary  Cartoucne,  years,  was  possible  only  in  Fuifl» « 

is  a  man  in  a  throe-cocked  hat,  with  under  the  regencv.    The  trial  of  Oi 

a  pig-tail  and  a  far-protrudine  shirt-  touche,  and  of  his  366  acoonq^ 

frdl,  holding  three  watches  in  nis  left  135    of  whom   were  women,  moi 

hand  and  a  pistol  in  his  right.    But,  than  one-third— remember  those  ow 

with  the  exception  of  his  costume  are  mentioned  who  were  tried  an 

(which,  by  the  wav,  is  as  false  as  a  condemned— that  series  of  triakj 

counter  at  cards),  ne  is  a  mere  melo-  the  most  forcible  indictment  wbic 

dramatic  hero,  who  does  a  little  kill-  has   ever   been   drawn   up    ag^in 

in^  business,  and  a  great  deal  in  the  the  court,  the  army,  the  police,  a> 

drmking  and  singing  line,  who  robs  the  magistracy  itself.   It  is  the  dodD 

the  rich  to  give  to  tne  poor ;  he  is  a  struck   against    a   state   of  aocM 

brigand  of  more  or  less  amiable  tem-  which  is  gangrened  to  the  bone,  a> 

per,  who  might  just  as  well  have  lived  is  falling  mto  rottenness.    While  p0 

at  any  other  date,  under  any  other  using  it,  you  feel  that  '89  must  coW 

latituae,  and  who  might,  with  equal  you  comprehend,  you  excuse '93;  yw 

propriety,  have  been  christened  Kin-  only  wonder  is  that  the  Revwiw 

aldo  Rinaldini,  Zampa,  orFra  Diavolo.  so  long  delayed  the  sweeping  awif ' 

M.  Maurice's  Cartouche  is  also  a  rob-  such  an  accumulation  of  abominitw 

ber,  a  verv  extraordinary  brigand,  but  It  may  be  taken  for  granted,  •• 

he  IS,  at  the  same  time,  a  still  more  matter  of  course,  that  people  VB 

robbed  and  murdered  in  the  stnels 


doonmenu  de  f'^poque,  ptf  B.  Mauiioe,  de    ^^  ^^e  mhabitants,  inond  to  n 
ranoimuie  Eoole  Nomuae.  Pmis,  1859.        the  force  of  habit,  made  no  veiy  to 
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nmiiyiits.  What  was  the  cause,  Freuch  as  well  as  in  English,  wsa 
flieiL  of  the  ones  of  alarm  which  they  called  rnokiDg  hU  marque.  Thw  cir- 
wddenlv  uttered,  of  the  terror  whicn  cumstance  ought  to  raise,  instead  of 
Kiadthem  in  1717,  and  which  con-  lowering,  our  opinion  of  hie  abilities. 
tioued  for  no  less  than  four  years  1  That  an  abortion,  a  mere  bic  of  a  man. 
The  reason  was,  that  in  17L7,  rob-  a  scamp  of  the  streets,  who  could 
icnei  aoil  murders  were  multiplied  neither  read  nor  write,  should  have 
Infold ;  that  they  were  no  longer  the  been  the  absolute  master,  not  only  in 
toa  of  iaolated  individuals,  but  the  Paris,  but  throughout  tne  whole  of 
*nk  of  a  r^olarly  oi^nized  band,  fVance,  for  at  least  four  years,  of  two 
wnDueed  of  two  thouBand  members  thousand  men,  eeveral  of  whom  had 
•t  tlie  very  least,  obeying  the  orders  received  an  education  above  the  aver- 
(^  a  boid  and  able  chief;  and  that  age,  is  a  very  uncommon  and  anxious 
Uiia  chief  was  Cartouche.  fact  If  Cartouche  never  went  to  the 
Jesuits'  College,  he  studied  hard  in 
TEE  PicTUEE  ot  THE  EiNGLEADm  '^^^^^^h  namely  that  of  the  gypsies, 
wbo  never  turned  out  a  more  aistm- 
Ordinarily,  when  a  brigand  chief  is  guished  pupil.  He  was  first-class 
>%pReented  on  the  stage,  care  is  taken  with  the  sword,  the  stick,  and  the 
^  Klect  an  artist  of  lofty  stature  and  pintot ;  he  was  an  admirable  grimacer ; 
Hermlean  build,  the  sound  of  whose  ne  could  twist  his  body  and  his  face 
'oils  lad  whose  terrible  glances  are  into  whatever  shape  he  pleased  ;  he 
^loite  sufficient  to  give  women  and  could  dance  on  the  rope,  and  throw 
?fciidrentheinefFablepIeasureof being  somereeta  either  hackwanis  or  for- 
J8  t  ftight  Consequently,  in  1827,  ward  ;  he  could  perform  the  feat 
we  management  of  the  Ambigu  con-  called  in  French  fairt  la  roue,  and  in 
fided  the  part  of  Cartouche  to  Fred-  English,  lo  '  to  turn  the  mill-sails.' 
Citk  lemaitre,  then  in  the  full  force  Of  course  he  was  an  adept  at  legerde- 
^liii  talent  and  his  lunzs.  Such  was  main,  which  is  indispensable  to  the  ex- 
Sot  the  real  Cartouche,  uie  Cartouche  ercise  of  his  profession.  If  he  thought 
<rf  histoiy.  The  veritable  peraonage  Ihat  the  staircase  looked  scarcely  safe, 
*M  not  five  feet  high,  and  ia  our  he  could  go  up  or  come  down  by  the 
™ys  would  be  refused  by  the  recruit-  chimney  with  incredible  rapidity. 
ug  authorities,  even  as  a  volunteer.  Finally,  he  would  jump  from  one  roof 
Ht  WIS,  both  physically  and  morally,  to  another,  which  need  not  if  you 
ithorou^y  Parisian  blackguard  boy,  please,  be  contimious  roofs,  but  were 
"*sfiiiy,  dry,  h:m,  i-linrt,  but  great  sometimes  on  tie  Opposite  sides  of  a 
i^couiage,  entcrfirittiiig,  bold,  robust,  narrow  street 

■in.  aoroit      H.  Maarice  gives  a  Although  small,  thin,  and  puny  in 

*<wciit  portrait  [which  is  more  senti-  appearance,  he  was  really  robust  and 

■aUland  thoughtful  in  its  cxpres-  healthy.    He  ate  for  two  and  drank 

*>  than  anything  elite),  copied  irom  for  four  without  ever   becoming  in- 

■pbotograph  by  Na<lar,  of  the  bust  toxicated,    at  least  after  he  became 

■  >iz,  now  in  the  library  of  St.  Ger-  chief  of  the  troop  '  and  when  he  had 

■^Hn-lAve.  which  biut  was  mo-  nothinj^  better  to  do,  he  amused  bim- 

■wd  bf  a  Florentine  artist  from  the  wlf  with    love-making.      But  what 

^  by  order  of  the  Begent,  a  few  ought  especially  to  recommend  him  t4> 

^before  Cartouche  was  executed,  the  favour  of  our  readers,  were  his 

^xlition  states  that  the    hair  and  presence  of  mind,  whidi  never  failed 

"■Madie  were  cut  from  the  body  him,  his  fondness  for  jokes,  and  his 

■diffixed  to  the  bust  genuine  gaiety.    So  completely  has  he 

j^Bcm  of  his  autographs  have  come  eclipsed  all  other  great  thieves,  that 

^nitaDa,andforuvci7goodreason.  not  one  of  their  names,  at  the  present 

"WrnrinfiiH  tnhnvrlirifnhmiight  lip  day,  awakens  any  distinct   remem- 

'*ll»  Jesaita'  College  at  Clermon^  branoe.    Many  others  since  then  have 

'•■wen  to    have    boen    Voltaire's  taken  up  the  trade,  but  they  have  at- 

JjM&IlOTr,  Cartouche  could  neitber  tained  only  a  local  celebrity,  or  one 

mte.  not  so  much  as  to  sign  limited  to  a  certain  number  of  years. 
He  substituted  a    But  it  b  a  hundred  and  thirty-eight 

which,   in  years,  next  28th  of  November,  since 
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Cartouche  was  executed,  and  yet  Cartouche  of  coune  became  the  goo 
when  he  ia  mentioned  to  children  and  ona  The  people  were  never  ma 
country-people  in  France,  they  aeem  mistaken  in  their  life  than  when  the 
to  regard  it  as  a  story  of  yesterOKy.  promoted  him  to  this  honourable  pr 
cedence. 


BIOGK&PHIC&L  FAI 

ni-    11  iL       ^        J  ■.  ■  1        r     1,  *     ■  80METHIHO  UKE  RENOWN. 

Of  all  the  stupid  tncks  of  rhetonc 

(and  tliev  are  not  a  few)  the  moat  ab-  It  is  not  in  Fnmce  alone  that  ti 

surd  is  the  exercise  which  is  called  the  name  of  Cartouche  has  become  oeL 

dmwingof  parallels,  which  consisU  in  brated;  it  is  still  renowned  in  'Eu; 

taking  a  couple  of  great  men.  one  in  land,  in  Italy,  in  Germany,  in  Rnan 

each  hand,  just  as  you  would  take  a  wherever  the  French  language  ibid 

couple  of  puppets.  You  bring  them  to-  derstood.    When  the  Giuttte  de  0' 

gether,  you  set  them  apart  ;  you  raise  logne,  in  1637,  reported  the  trial  tj 

one,  sometimes  this,  sometimes  that,  brigand  who  haa  achieved  notorid 

at  the  expense  of  the  other,  for  a  space  at  that  time  and  locality  —  a  trii 

which  varies  from  ten  minutes  to  an  which  lasted  for  three  whole  month 

hour.     It  ia  of  no  use  for  the  said  pup-  it  judged  the  surest  way  of  attraetii 

pets  or  great  men  to  make  any  resist  the  attention  of  Europe  was  to  n 

ance ;    they   must   and  shall  swing  its  hero  the  New  Cartouche.     Ck 

liackwards    and    forwards,    up    and  touche's  printed  biographies  are  ni 

down,  so  long  as  suits  the  man  of  merousi  but  as  their  authors  have  ■ 

letters  who  holds  the  strings.     We  copied  each  other,  with  the  exceptia 

have  most  of  us  tried  our  hands,  in  of  a  few  trifling  variations,  they  m: 

themes,  at  a  parallel  between  Alex-  all  be  referred  to  one,  the  first  whE 

andcr    and    Cteaor,    or    Cicero    and  appeared  a  few  days  after  his  deari 

Demosthenes.    Tlie  vulgar  also,  al-  and  which  gave  at  the  time  condA, 

though  they  have  never  studied  rhe-  able  trouble  to  the  police.    During'^ 

toric,  are  mightily  fond  of  parallels  ;  five  following  years,  namely  as  Ic 

and  in  many  a  caf^,  in  Paris  or  the  as  the  trial  of  his  accomplices  laifc. 

departments,  you  will  overhear  pro-  individuals  were  constantly  being    . 

found  comparisons  of  Bonaparte  and  rested  for  the  offence  of  selling  2 

Wellington,  or  Rachel  and  Ristori.  Life  of  CartotuJie ;   one,  a  hawfci 

Now,  with  Cartouche's  name  {to  sa-  Rousselot  by  name,  was  so  taken ; 

tisfy  the  popular  rage  for  parallels),  the  great  hall  of  thcPalaceofJoatie 

that  of  Louis  Uardrin  haa  always  been  Although   the    Court    was   scarot 

counted  ;  but  with  the  exception  that  opened,  he  had  already  retailed  for^ 

botn  of  them  had  robbed  and  mur-  twocopies.  attenBouBeach,irbichliic 

dercd,  these  two  men  resembled  each  coat  him  three  ;  not  a  bad  profit,  tnl 

other  about  as  much  as  the  sun  and  attended  with  certain  intionveDienM*. 

the  moon.     Never  mind,  they  both  The  police  were  already  aware  tW 

robbed  and  murdered,  and  that  suffices  this  literary  masterpiece    (in  «l>i<^ 

to  found  a  parallel     In  this  sort  of  there  was  a  neck-and-neck  compett- 

exercise,  one  of  the  two  great  men  is  tion  between  bad  grammar,  nonanK^ 

necessarily  sacrificed  to  the  other.  Al-  and  incorrect  spelling)  was  more  liUj 

though  both  were  thieves  alike,   as  to  train  up  new  thieves  than  («  «■* 

soon  as  vou  apply  to  one  the  epithet  vert  the  old  ones, 

'good,'  the  other  has  no  choice  but  to  It  is  impossible,  however,  to  trMt  ■* 

be  fitted  with  '  bad.'     Louis  Mardrin  with  utter  contempt ;  for  it  ii  tlx 

came  into  the  world  in  1727,  nearly  greatest  success  that  the  bookMUill 

three  years  after  Cartouche's  decease,  trade  has  ever  had  to  renter.    Wtl 

We  willingly  forget  the  peccadiUoM  exception  of  the  Catee/tume  and  tb 

of  the  dead,  and  remember  only  their  Paroittient,  never  was  book  bo  ofW 

good  qualities,   supposing  that  they  reprinted  in  so  formidable  a  nmnfac 

had  any,  in  default  of  which  our  in-  of  copies.   Gertainlv,  it  has  drcultts 

dulgence  endows  them  with  imagiu-  mnrn  imiilnljthnn  rimf  iTriif  Fiijiwii 

ary  virtues.    Uardrin,  whose  crimes  than  I^fontaine,  or  Boileau.    Itici 

were  recent  and  actual,  was  the  bad  exaggeration  to  estimate  that  it  hi 

thief,  and  (there  wu  no  help  for  it),  reached  forty  thou«aad  editions  &a 
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lirth   of  .  , ,   ..„ 

--  -„  — „- J  to  renounce  the 

inweTenr  European  language.  L'HU-  family  name  of  Dauiiens,  made  him- 

tnirt  dtta  Vie  et  du  I'roca  de  Car-  Belf  a  new  one  by  alightty  altering  his 

bnieht,  in  company  with  one  of  the  two  baptismal  names  fioMtt  I'lerre. 

ilnunacs  known  bb  the  Double  Lie-  Cartouche  was  the  eldest  son  of  a 

ynrii,  or  the  Maiager  Boiteau,  is  an  poor  cooper,  who    occupied    a  very 

latepal  portion  of  every  rustic  libmry.  small  shop.     He  probably  spent  hia 

like  thu«e  two  celebrated  almanaca,  time  in  the  streets  with  other  children 

nttom  requires   that    it  should  be  of  his  a^  till  he  was  eleven  or  twelve, 

printed  on  sugar  paper,  with  the  worn-  when  his  father,  who  had  two  other 

nthpe  known  as  tela  de  clous,  or  boys  and  a  girl,  thought  it  as  well  to 

nil-beads ;  and  it   allows  no  other  teach  him  fits  trade.     This  did  not 

ilhutntion  than  the  one  tnulitional  suit  the  future  bandit,  who  deserted 

ttod  engiaTing.    An  edition  of  these  the  workshop  at  the  slightest  pretext, 

UiKe  classical  works  on  white  paper  which  ended  in  his  joinm^  a  gang  of 

*ithBteel  engravings  and  new  type  gypsiee,  under  whose  training  he  be- 

vwlil  be  suspiciously  regarded  bj  tne  came  aa  accomplished  acrobat,  and 

Jmblic,  and  would  probably  turn  out  acquired  the  habit  of  regarding  as  his 

^  litd  speculation.  own  whatever  he  could  lay  his  hands 
upon.    After  spending  five  years  in 

BIKTH  AMD  P4EENTAOB.  ««    '^'"T  ■'^^^^'   j''^"'    *>? 

deserredlv   at  tamed    the    degree    of 

Louis-Dominique  Cartouche  was  Master  or  Arts,  chance,  assisted  by  a 

bom  in  Paris,  or  rather  at  the  gates  good-natured  uncle,  brought  him  luck 

Ofhris,  in  October  1693.     Consa-  to  the  paternal  roof. 
*tu&j  his  life  was  cut  short  at  the 

SSof  S'Llf^d.'SLS:  •-'■■" «' '""-  "•  '•°- 

tn  Yenus,  had  scarcely  completed  her  Cartouche,  returned  to  coopering, 

tvtoty-fifth  year,  when  she  was  hung  soon  leamt  the  use  of  various  tools. 

il  the  Place  de  Qrhve.     His  younger  Although  he  afterwards  added  a  lock- 

Jwtter  Louia,  condemned  to  the  ^-  smith  to  his  troop,  he  was  perfectly 

*p  fat  life,  and  to  be  hung  by  the  competent  to  fit  a  false  key  with  his 

■npUs  for  a  couple  of  hours,  which  own  proper  hands.     He  was  not  only 

(nisd  his  deatl^  although  he  was  an  excellent  workman,  but  a   very 

tabs  down  before  the  two  oours  were  merry  and  amiable  workman.    This 

Q^wuonly  aladof  fifteenor  sixteen,  life  of  honest  labour  and  comparative 

wbiaug  in  ^ngs  does  not   tend  to  innocence  lasted  for  eighteen  months, 

liigSTi^.      It   has    been    doubted  and  might  have  continued,  hod  he  not 

*Wl)er  Cartouche  was  the  real  fa-  been  unfortunately  smitten   by  the 

*ir  nsme  or  whether  it  was  a  soubri-  charms  of  a  seamatreBs  whose  weak- 

Oct,  cK  an  alias:  but  there  is  no  ness  was  a  passion  for  little  presents. 

inlitdritH>M^ing  his  real  name.   Car-  Cartouche,  unable  to  resist  the  re- 

f'»>cLe  id  a  t'lencli  i<ubdta]itive  femin-  quirements  of  his  fair  one,  bwan  by 

H  meaning  u  cartridge  ;  there  are  making  forced  loans  upon  his  father  s 

w>ili«s  hiring  the  name  of  Canon,  cash-box ;  but  as  that  resource  would 

■Qe,  and  FusQ  or  Gun  ;  why  should  soon  be  exliausted,  he  refreshed  his 

pre  not  be    a   Cartimche  family)  recollection  of  the  lessons  taught  him 

■bveTer  that  may  be,  the  name  has  by  bis  Bohemian  profeesors  of  useful 

^pl«tely    disapjwared ;    you    will  knowledge,  and  drew  lar^iy  on  the 

Swh  for  it  in  vain  in  tlie  Directory,  pockets  of  his  fellow- citizens.     His 

"■deoce  of  Parliament,  as  the  vol-  dear  papa  remarking  that  the  more 

tbdieve,  forbade  the  name  to  be  frequently  he  absented  himself  from 

*  hf  any  one  for  the  future  ;  such  the  worluhop,  the  more  smartly  was 

^i^tions  were  onlv  enacted  in  the  he  clad  and  the  more  plentifully  were 

Ble  of  T^dde  :   wliicli  completely  bis  pockets  lined  with  cash,  began  to 

'  *nuded  with  Bavaillac  and  partly  suspect  that  there   might  be  some 

Uid  with  reapcct  to  D.inuens.    It  u  insularity  in  respect  to  hie  balance- 

^veU-koown  fact  that  two  years  be-  sheet    Being  an  honest  man  himself, 
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And  wishing  to  save  the  honour  of  his  continued  the  other.     '  You  mistrai 

&mily,  he  Bolicited  and  obtained  an  me.    I  saw  you  at  work,  uuL  npo 

'  order  of  the  king,'  otherwise  called  a  mj  hoaour,  f  ou  promue  well    Maf 

Uttre  de  oachtt,  for  the  ndmiesion  and  never  be  hanged,  if  you  don't  mak 

retention  of  hia  Bon  in  the  Convent  of  your  way,  young  nun.    It  is  onlr  (ai 

the  Lazarisla  of  the  Faubourg  Saint-  that  you  should  see  in  turn  what 

Denis.    Cartouche  caught  scent  of  the  can  do,  and  that  you  should  have  loni 

prudential    scheme,  and  ran    away,  notion  of  my  capabilities.    Let  as  n 

taking  «-ith  him  his  fortune,  in  the  turn  to  the  crowd' 
shape  of  a  bundle  of  linen  and  clothee,        Two  minutes  afterwards,  the  band! 

never  more  to  return.  came  back,  brinKing  a  puree  with  fif^ 

It  was  a  decideil  step  ;  Cartouche  louis  in  it,  which  he  had  fished  out  fl 

had  passed  the  Rubicon.     He  also  the  pocket  of  the  Superior  of  tb 

passed  the  Seine,  took  a  lodging  in  a  Dommicans,  from  whom  he  had  a 

low  tavern  near  Uie  city,  and  gained  the  same    time    beg^d    a   bleuiiif 

his  livelihood  by  picking  pockets.    He  'There  !'  he  said,  taking  Cartoudw 

excelled  in  this  sort  of  exercise  ;  the  am),  who  made  no  objection  this  tinK 

sligbtnesa  of  his  figure  and  the  deli-  '  That  will  do  for  to-day.     Come  t 

cacv  of  his  hand,  which  was  like  a  m^  lodging,  and  we  will  share  Ha 

child's,  rendered    hitn    the    greatest  tnfle.    oU|)per  miist  be  ready,  and 

assistance.    This  conji-iFetat  took  the  like  to  keep  regular  hours.' 
eeamstresB  off  his  hands  ;  he  had  very        He  conducted  him  to  Kue  Bont-dn 

good  reasons  for  not  venturing  near  Monde,  or  World's  End  Street,  whid 

Eer :  and  such  in  reality  is  the  power  is  now  Rue  du  Cadran,  or  rather  Rni 

which  is  commonly  attributed  to  first  Saint^Sauveur,  made  him  traverse 

love,  that  he  never  afterwards  men-  dork  alley,  climb  up  four  storeys,  aoi 

tioned  her,  except  to  turn  her  and  at  last  introduced  him  to  a  chamtw 

himself  into  ridicule.     He  gaily  re-  which  might  have  been  taken  for 

marked  that  it  was  the  only  time  in  stall  at  a  fair,  so  crowded  was  it  wi~ 

his  life  when  he  had  ever  been  done,  diverse    merchandise,    not    a    sing 

He  was,  however,  subsequently  done  article  of  which  had  been  purcha^ 

a  second  time,  and  that  in  a  much  for  cash,  any  more  than  the  via^ 

more  serious  matter,  seeing  that  it  was  and  the  vdne    on  the  table,  da^ 

his  own  projjer  person  of  which   he  inemp(at,  which  were  presided  o-^ 

was  cheated.  by  a  couple  of  young  beautiea  ^ 
remarkable  either  for  the  shyness 

BIEDSOFA  FEATHEE.  '''^'''  ^°°}^   "'  **"«  modesty  of  *3 

conversation. 

One  evening  that  be  had  realised        '  Well,'  said  Galichon,  which  -^ 

in  a  crowd  a  magnificent  silver  snuff-  the    name   of   Cartouche's    host* 

box,  an  individual  of  lofty  stature,  dessert,  'you  do  not  belong  to   « 

though  not  of  engaging  roien,  accosted  band,  and  I  do  not  blame  yon ;  bax 

htm  at  the  comer  of  the  first  street,  are  always  dangerous,  on  accoua* 

with  the  consecrated  phrase,  'Your  their   liability    to    treachery.       S 

puree  or  your  life !'  neither  is  it  wise  to  work,  as  you  A 

'My  purse,'  said  Cartouche,  draw-  as  a  complete  miittiire ;  we  shoofc 

ing  his  guard  with  admirable  rapidity  always  have  Rome  one  who  will  tab 

and    presence  of  mind—'  my  purse  an  interest  in  us,  and  who  will  bs^ 

nangsatthetipof  my  sword.'  us  on  occasion.     It  adds  grMtly  to 

'There,  there!  gently,  if  you  please,  one's  strength  to  do  so.  I,  whoim 
Put  up  your  sword,  I  beg  of  ynu.  I  now  talking  to  you,  have  alw»jB 
only  wanted  to  try  you ;  I  see  that  worked  in  partnership,  and  I  btvc 
you  are  as  brave  as  you  are  skilful  always  found  it  turn  out  to  mv  ad- 
Give  us  your  hand  ;  I  offer  you  my  vantage.  My  list  associate  dfea  Int 
friendship.'  And  the  tall  individual  week,  in  the  Plac«  de  Grfevt  I  fit- 
stretched  out  hia  hand,  which  Car-  get  what  day,  of  excess  of  modMty  it 
touche  appeared  in  no  hurry  to  take,  the  number  of  honest  folk  who  ^ 
Excess  of  confidence  was  never  one  of  him  the  honour  to  come  and  see  Ub 
his  favourite  sina.  hanged.     Have  you  any  mind  to  tafa 

Ah,  very  well !  I  see  how  it  is,'  his  place )    Upon  my  word,  you  w 
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the  very  man  for  me.    Itcallf,  I  have  conBcription,  now  in  force — thishareh 

taken  a  great  likiag  to  701L'  law,  so  ofteD  cursed,  which  has  caused 

'  Done  r  replied  Cartouche  laconi-  to  mothers  such  ineffable  sorrow — is 

calk.  Dcvertheless  the    law  which    regen- 

The  partnership  lasted  for  six  whole  erated,  which  saved  France  ;  because 

uoDtb^  and    was    perfectly  bappy,  by  its  action  France  for  the  first  time 

with  the  exception  of  a  few  shght  hecame  possessed  of  a  really  national 

dnude,  which  will  now  and  then  show  army,  in  which  all  ranks  are  honour- 

ttiemwlvea  eres  in  associations  more  able.    Of  what  was  tlie  French  army 

leally  combined  than  this,  and  which  composed  at  the  time  of  which  we 

c^  ferve  to  heighten  the  eigoyment  have  been  speaking  1  Of  what  was  it 

cj  W  weather  wnen  it  returns.    But  composed  up  to  '89  1    Id  the  higher 

it  the  end  of  that  period,  a  sentence  j^raoes,  in  the  proportion  of  ]  to  W, 

('theChtltelet,  confirmed  byadecree  it  consisted  of  gentlemen,  or  of  per- 

lA  I^liatneDt,    invited    Cartouche's  sons  reputed  such ;  lower  down,  in 

Uluv-labourer,  the  illustrious  Gall-  respect  of  the  remaining  thirty-nine 

^0,  t«  the  hontmr  of  serving  the  fortieths,  it  was  made  up  of  the  oft- 

Kiic,  for  the  rest  of  his  life,  in  the  scourings,  the  refuse  of  great  cities  \ 

ifu  galleys,  and  at  the  same  time  country  townsand  rural  districts  took 

pnrided  board  and  lodsing  for  both  scarcely  any  part  in  it    The  comet, 

tl»  ladies  in  the  HSpital  the  ensign,  the  lieutenant,  the  cap- 
tain, the  magor,  and  the  colonel,  pur- 
chased their  epaulettes  :  yes,  tneir 
epaulettes  were  bought  and  sold,  were 
given  in  pledge,  were  gambled  away 

Cilmnnj  has  Btat«d  that  Cartouche,  at  cards  and  dice.     In  thnt  way,  the 

■»»  free,  made  himself  a  ^lice-spy  anny  never  wanted  for  oflicers,  but  it 

fe  the  consideration  of  an  ecu,  three  often  wanted  for  soldiers,  who  were 

fiutt,  or  halfa-crown  per  day,  which  all  suppoEed  to  be  obtained  by  volun- 

MtbHini    A  most  extraordinary  fact  tary  enlistment 

^  tliat  in  the  trial  of  Cartouche  and  The  usual  mode  of  proceeding  was 

M  sccomplices— trials  which    were  this,      So-oilled   recruiting-serjeants, 

InJOD^  lor  five  years,  the  papers  who  were  most  freouently  Serjeants  of 

Woiigmg  to  which  (though  many  are  the   French  Guards,  on  account  of 

tiUiDg)  fill  foflr  enonnous  hoies—  their  seductive  uniform,  walked  the 

tbt  name  of  the  lieutenantrgeneial  streets  of  Pxna  nicht  and  day,  espe- 

''poUceb  not  once  mentioned.  More-  cially  the  Quai  de  la  Ferroille.     Any 

•fer,  any  service  which  he  might  have  joungman  of  rustic  mien,  thread-bare 

'adned  as  a  spy  would  have  been  dothes,  and  empty  stomach,  they  en- 

•wth  oonsideraUy  more  than  three  ticed  into  some  public-house.    There, 

^esaday.    The  Government  spent  if  they  could  contrive  to  get  him  to 

■tUf  thoosand  francs  a  month  to  take  drink  to  the  King's  health,  and  could 

^iareiy  same  Cartouche,  and  for  two  manage  to  slip  into  his  pocket  from  a 

ftm  nient  it  in  vain.  Finally,  it  was  couple,  to  haTf-a-dozen  eeu4,  the  en- 

M  m  luB  nature  to  act  as  a  spy  and  listment  was  complete.      They  had 


..  _B  faithful  to  his  com-  nothing  more  to  do  than  that  A  little 

Mob*  to  the  torture,  to  the  scaffold,  before  the  epoch  of  which  we  speak, 

*>  the  moment  when  he  was  con-  and  during  Cartouche's  lifetime,  oue 

r'heed  that  they  were  the  fifst  to  fail  of  these  public-houses  owed  conaider- 

>  their  engageuicntd  with  him.  able  vogue  to  the  ingenious  pomposity 

Wbst  he  really  did  wiia  to  frequent  of  ita  sign,  which  displayed  a  sove- 

fte  lowest  gaiiibliiig-lio(i«»,  untu  his  reign  clad  in  ermine  and  purple,  with 

ttWlmg  luck  at  ciinla  rauaed  him  to  the  crown  on  his  head  and  the  sceptre 

t«  udtided  as  the  itiiL>i<t  accomplished  in  his  hand,  and  over  him  inacnbed 

Aujw-  and  cheat  in  Paris.  Deprived  this  line  frmn  Voltaire's  recent  tra- 

"f  tflis  resource,  tunicd  out  of  the  gedy — 

'iW  liens,  he  took  up  Die  trade  of  , ,  ■.._-*..„„  «M.t  k..i 

■ilrtsiy  ttimp.      The  French  anny  'Lep^;«"l<"  »"'  ™  <"'  ""  «'''^'  >"" 

Lnmolat  that  time  recruited  on  the 
•WpUn  U  it  is  now.      The  law  of  AlocLjwIdiwwMtheflrMofkiOK* 
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Volumes  might  be  written,  m  many  a  boo  almost  conetantly  either  i 

Vaudeville  n&s  been  made,  on  the  or  at  VersailleB.    In  tbe  fame 

tricks  of  the  recruiting  agents.     A  ment  of  the  Oanles-FnuiQaie 

proyerbial  expreaaion  at  the  time  was,  common  soldiers  were  no  more 

As  big  a  liar  as  a  Serjeant  of  the  confined  to  barracks  than  offi 

Guar(b/   A  market-rardenerof  Popin  now ;  there  was  only  aasicned  i 

Court  having  manueeted  a  deciaed  a  certain  radius  within  the  cir 

taste  for  seia  voyages,  or  rather  for  a  ence  described  bv  which  th< 

voyage,  was  answered,  '  That's  easy  expected  to  resiaa    This  va 

enough,    my  brave.      Here's  to  the  they  called  their  guanier. 

King  s  health  !     You  shall  be  head  which  has  come  down  to  the 

gardener  oa  board  the  admiral's  ship.'  day.  Unmarried  soldiers  lodge 

Itwasthehonourabteofficeofdecoy-  lowest  pubKc-houses ;  but  all 

duck  and  understrapper  to  these  wor-  of  them  were  married,  and  thi 

thies  that  Cartouche  was  compelled  rally  reckoned  on  their  wife's 

by  want  to  accept    On  a  certain  day,  sion  to  procure  them  a  Ut 

woen  he  had  engaged  to  bring  five  re-  whatever  that  profeasion  mi 

emits  to  a  certain  Serjeant,  he  coidd  The  men  themselves  were  oft 

ontvget  together  four.    The  Serjeant  feesionally  employed;  at  the  ea 

took  it  good-naturedly,  and  asked  his  that  he  was  a  soldier  in  the 

subordinate    to    supper,    which   was  a  man  might  be  a  fencin^-m 

hberally  supplied  botn  with  solids  and  dancing- master,  a  figurant  in  tl 

liquids.      Next  morning,  the  clever  tres,  a faniituie-broker,a tavern 

cnmp  awoke  to  find  himself  lying  on  a  lemonade  -  seller,  and  even 


the  table  bound  hand  and  foot  In  Proofs  appear  on  every  pa^e 
his  pocket,  six:  ctown-pieces  rattled,  papers  connected  with  the  Ca 
and  he  was  informed  that  be  bad     ousiness :  one  De  Itouen,  i 


drunk  the  King's  health  overnight,  the  Gardes,  keeps  the  taven 

The  recruiter  was  himself  recruited.  Amoreuz   de    Montreuil ;'    ai 

He  declared  that  the  trick  had  been  house  has  the  Rign   '  Aux  tr 

capitally  played,  and  gaily  marched  tonnoirs ;'  and  Paul  Liard  tb 

to  the  ware  in  Flanders.  n^citr  de*    Cent-Huiuft,  sell 

wine,  and  brandy  on  the  eapla 

THE  CONSEQUENCES  OF  PEACE.  ^\*^  iirtlidcs.  His  tavem  was 

of  resort  for  loose  women  and 

Doubtless,  Cartouche  would  have  Another  cause  which  explains 

made  an  excellent  soldier ;   he  was  plorable  state  of  Paris  at  thi 

brave,  robust,  intelligent,  daring,  and  was  the  absence  of  all  regnlat 

might  perhaps  have  arrived  at  the  surveillance    concerning    the 

honours  of  the  halberd,  if  the  war  where  bad  characters  were  kn 

which  the  Begent  had  declared  against  assemble. 
Spain  had  not  come  to  a  close.      It 

was  the  custom,  at  that  epoch,  to  T-nnm. 

break  up  the  anny  every  time  that  a  ^"'^  laoop. 

war,  or  even  a  campaign  was  ended.  In  this  state  of  society,  Ca 

under  the  prel«xt  of  easing  the  public  oraoniied    his  band,  the  nuc 

treasury.althoughadonbleoutiaywas  which  he  probably  brought  wi 

sure  to  follow  whenever  it  was  neces-  from  the  disbanded  army.    W 

sary  to  take  up  arms  again.  Cartouche  are  told  that  he  used  to  assem 

returned    straight    to    Paris.     It  is  harangue  his  troop,  this  must  bi 

scarcely    credible    now-a-days,   but  stood  solely  of  his  lieutenants. 

every  time  that  a  peace  was  concluded,  ever  good-natured  the  police 

a  number  of  soldiers  and  even  of  offi-  show  tiiemselves,  there  was  do 

ceis  were  thrown  on  the  pav^  with  no  which  he  could  possibly  ossen 

other  resource  than  thefl  or  mendicity,  whole  of  his  troop,  which  for 

InCartouche'sband,ninety-nineoutof  while  was  composed  of  two  tl 

a  hundred  men  come  from  tbe  army,  individuals  at  least    After  hii 

even  if  theydid  not  belong  to  it  at  more  than  a  hundred  and  Gft; 

the  time.    The  select  troops  were  the  terns  and  privates,  who  did  i 

most  eonupt,  because  they  kept  garri-  their  consciences  quit«  clean,  i 
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fram  the  raiment  of  the  Gardes-  brute,  who  for  four  years  had  no  other 
Pnit;uaea  &tone,  left  ParU,  and  hid  functioua  to  fulfil  than  to  serve  as  the 
thcmselTes  in  other  recimeDts,  or  base  of  the  column  of  which  Cartouche 
Tdnntanlf  emignttod  to  the  colonies,  himself  was  the  capital ;  wliich  re- 
It  is  certain  that  this  man,  who  could  quires  a  slight  explanation. 
Tirt  nsd,  had,  nevertheless,  dictated  Oneof  the  principal  resources  of  the 
rain  foi  his  troop,  which  were  read  to  honourable  company  was  to  introduce 
rmj  new  member,  who  en^kged  to  themselves  by  night  into  &{)artment8 
"Wrre  them  under  pain  of  death,  situated  on  the  entresol  (low  seta  of 
^•filiated  recognised  each  other  by  rooms  between  two  floors,  common  in 
tstun  masonic  signs,  by  certain  pass-  Pariaian  housesX  and  even  on  the  firat 
*oiik  and  were  oound  mutually  to  floor,  which  is  above  the  entresol, 
Wend  and  protect  each  other  ;  above  either  by  availing  themselves  of  an 
■11,  and  before  all,  it  was  their  duty  to  open  window,  or  oy  cutting  a  square 
nik  their  lives  to  orevent  their  chief  of  glass  with  a  diamond,  ao  as  to  be 
jnon  being  arreateu,  or  to  deliver  him  able  to  insert  a  hand  and  unfasten  a 
m  cue  of  his  arrest  The  booty,  col-  window.  In  either  case,  they  whistle*! 
«W  tMether  into  a  common  atock,  for  Simon  the  Auvergnat,  who  slug- 
*iB  divided  in  proportion  to  the  rank  gishly  crawled  up  to  answer  the  signal, 
ortbedaneersincimedby  thepefsons  propped  his  broad  shoulders  against 
wbo  bad  obtained  it  A  most  extra-  the  wall,  and  rounded  his  bock.  One, 
wtliittujfactwhich  Cartouche  reveal-  two,orthree  individuals  chmbed  up, 
^  in  his  confeeaiona  at  the  H&tel  de  forming  a  human  pyramid.  Aa  aoou 
ViUc,  ia  that,  according  to  hia  own  aa  he  waa  fairly  fixed  upon  his  foun- 
Pqifrexf»«uions,hewaa  the  master,  dationa,  Simon  never  stirred  an^  more 
tlx  king  of  all  tbe  thieves  in  Paris  ;  than  a  milestone,  and  remained  m  that 
Umetr,  that  he  levied  a  tribute  even  position  for  an^  required  time.  These 
<K  ttnae  who  did  Dot  belong  to  his  nocturnal  visits  lisving  multipji«l 
V*i  When  he  met  with  any  of  those  beyond  mcaaure,  the  Piirisiaos  were 
W17  tonight,  he  eased  them  of  the  aeized  with  a  dreadful  terror;  the 
W,  Bcanetimes  even  of  the  whole  of  Iwaveat  men  alept  with  one  e^e  opeu. 
wphmder.  Paris  belonged  to  him  ;  Locksmiths  were  in  extraordinary  re- 
's one  had  a  right  'to  work'  there  quiaition  ;  entresol  and  firat-Hoorwin- 
VlnmilUr)  witnout  hia  permission,  dows  were  protected  with  eratinga  of 
He  even  carried  his  precautions  so  iron  bar^  wnich  are  still  to  oe  seen  in 
'■',  as  to  acquaint  hia  men  with  the  many  old  houses.  The  Cartouchions 
Jddreases  of  four  aui^fcons  affiliated  to  —an  expression  which  obtained  cur- 
lit  troop,  in  whoae  ahop  they  would  rency,  and  which  for  some  time  uiain- 
nsnre  medical  attendance  after  any  tained  its  place  in  the  languuee— did 
*wy  with  the  police,  and  even  a  b^  not  relinquish  their  anug  little  trade 
'!>  case  of  need  These  surgeoue  never  the  more  for  tliat ;  they  only  modified 
■J>iik  an  active  part  in  any  expedition;  it  As  they  could  no  longer  enter 
^^were  appointed  at  a  fixed  salary,  people's  apa^ments  by  the  window, 
■•ointheirrespectiveneighbourhoodB  they  thrust  in  long  poles  or  rods, 
*9e  regarded  as  men  of  good  repute,  armed  with  hooka,  and  began  fishing 
Asmpt  the  non-combatants  were  amongst  the  furniture,  and  even  on  the 
^^daded  keepers  of  taverns  and  inns,  beds,  for  coats,  waistcoat^  breeches, 
^""•.iufnrm^w.TPwiTPiT,  null  pedlars  gowns,  and  petticoat*.  Sometimes 
*li"  iirjijtrtiii'k  ti.p  S..11,  ill  ilif  country  even,  whenthey  tried  to  draw  thebcd- 
^d in  t>Tuviuciiil  tvv, im,  artiilos  whicn  clothes  towards  them,  tliey  liarjiooned 
Md  been  stolen  in  Puna,  to  whom  the  sleeping  occupant  of  tjie  bal,  who 
I  wtouche  sometimes  guve  credit  to  would  utter  desperate  cries  for  help, 
T  •B^iBuniDt  of  two  or  three  thousand  the  only  reaponae  to  which  would  l>e 
,  ^Ma.  Alocksniith,  a  gunsmith,  and  thediabolictu  laughter  of  hisasaailanta 
j   (ibdla-down  of  the  jirecious  metals,  outside. 

Wre  alio  aasociated  with  the  troop.  When,  in  consequence  of  successive 

I  jM^h  Dtiidi  i»  not  the  least  original  revelations,  Simon  tlie  Auveignat  was 

■•1  Caitouche  had  a  I'ortcr  or  fag,  called  upon  in  turn  to  render  an  ac- 
^nu^  almost  be  called  n  beast  of  eount  to  justice,  he  maintained,  with 

^'^  "'"    ntheAuver(niat,astnpid  the  most  obstinate  asseverations,  that 
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he  never  had  the  slightest  idea  that  ought  not  to  be  robbed  twice 

he  belonged  to  a  band  of  robbera  ;  he  Bame  night,  nor  too  harahly  ti 

&ncied  that  he  was  employed  bj  a  aet  for  fear  the  Pariaiatu  ahould  b 

of  ga;  yoimg  fellows,  who  paid  him  ao  disgusted  with  lobbeij  as 

fifty  sous  per  night  for  the  pleasure  of  venture  o«L 
peeping  into  other  people's  bedrooms.        The  introduction  of  cut-ateel 

It  IS  hard  to  say  whether  or  not  he  ments  was  one  leault  of  Carlo 

made  this  statement  in  good  faith  ;  it  exploits.    The  B^ent  had  bee 

is  much  to  be  desired,  lor  the  glorifi-  leasly  plundered.    In  all  the  h 

cation  of  human  stupidity.    One  thing  that  were  made  at  the  houses 

in  his  favour  is,  that  if  he  did  not  ceivers  of  stolen  goods  and  jewi 

completely  convince  his  judsea,  he  be  broken  up,  plate  bearing  thi 

seems  to  hare  left  some  douDts  on  oftheOrleansianiily  waafound. 

their  minds  ;  since,  whilst  so  many  regent  got  into  a  rage,  although 

others  were  hung  or  broken  on  the  ably  dSxmnaire;  he  also  had, 

wheel,  he  was  let  off  with  nine  years  said,  his  own  private  reasons  I 

of  the  galleys.  siring  Cartouche's  capture  ;  til 

While  one  division  of. the  troop  should  be  effected,  he  endeai 

scaled  the  windows,  another  set  made  to  cut  down  the  robber's  profi 

it  their  business  to  attack  belated  which  purpose  he  could  hit  upt 

uaascugers,  whom  th^  stunned  with  thing  better  than  the  substitui 

Diowsof  astick  ora&ulon  theback  cut-steel  for  silver,  particular] 

of  the  head,  and  then  emptied  their  swoid-hilts  and  buckles.     Tlit 

pockets  at  leisure.    Itarely  hod  their  time  he  wore  a  sword  of  this  & 

victims  time  to  call  for  help^  but  which  be  had  procured  from  Lc 

when  it  did  so  happen  by  accident,  and  which  cost  him  1500  fioo 

the  bandits  paid  very  little  attention  consequence  of  the  raarvelloua  h 

to  the  circumstance.    They  knew  by  of  the  workmanship,  Cartoucb 

ex|>erience  that  the  Watch  were  pni-  it  stolen  from  him  aa  he  was  le 

dent  enough  to  walk  off  in  exactly  the  the  Opera,  and  sent  it  to  htm 

iipposite  direction  to  that  in  which  mommg  broken  into  fragments, 

their  assistance  was  required.  a  little  note  in  which  he  rallic 
pretende<l    avarice,    and    repro 

»  THI  BEST  POUCV.  »'»}  ""»  ««!?'•  'k«  g™"'"'  ' 
in  France,  with  wishing  to  tak 

Cartouche  eicptessly  prohibited  his  bread  out  of  the  mouths  of  th 

men  from  killing  or  even  needlessly  of  his  wretched  fellow-profoBMi 

wounding  their  victims.     When  he  Such  feats  as  these  required  an 

happened  to  be  personally  present,  he  amount  of  skill  and  audacity  for 

spoke  to  them  with  great  politeness  execution  :  Cartouche    was    m 

and  gentleness,  and  always  ordered  a  lously  endowed  with  both.    A 

jwrtion  of  the  plunder  to  be  restored;  head  of  a  flourishing  and  num 

sometimes  matters  went  no  further  troop,  he  might  liave  led  the  lift 

than  a  simple  exchange  of  coat,  of  Parisian  grand  seigneur,  and  havi 

purse,  of  peruke,  or  cloaK.    Cartouche  tented  himself  with  giving  or 

was  especiaily  fond  of  an  exchange  of  but  he  loveii  his  art  for  its  own 

coat  whenever  he  met  with  one  that  andwould 'work' incessantly  wil 

fitted  him ;  none  were  too  rich,  too  own  proper  hands.     Afterwani 

glaring,  too  compromising  to  suit  his  prison,  when  his  numerous  rii 

taste.     But  if  lie  found   that   the  offered  him  money,  he  did  not  i 

pockets   contained  either    letters  or  it,  certainly  -  but  he  seemed  to  h 

Sortraits  (and  the  young  men  of  those  noycd,  vexeil,  and  humiliated,  at 

ays  always  carried  two  or  three  about  aessing  anything  that  was  not  pm 

them),  he  used  to  run  after  their  ex-  byhisownagenoy;  anything,mi 

proprietors  in  order  to  restore  them,  which  he  had  not  stolen, 
vbhed  them  a  good  night,  and  mve 

thein  a  password  to  prevent  tlieir  bbsetolskci. 

bemg  interrupted  by  any  other  de-  Bni.ii.«i.»ni.«. 

tachment  of  his  troopa.    It  was  one        The  vulgar  of  the  time  attribnl 

of  hie  maxims  that  the  same  man  Cartouche  «  reputation  for  Ud 
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and  generoBity,  which  has  been  handed  month.    I  shall  never  surviye  it;  I 
down  to  the  present  day.    There  are  don't  want  to  survive  it.' 
numerous  apocryphal  anecdotes  cur-  '  It  is  probable  that  you  will  not 
rent ;  rach  as  his  reconciling  a  haughty  survive  your  bankruptcy,  if  you  corn- 
father  with  a  prodigal  son  who  wished  mit  suicide  before  your  bankruptcy  ; 
to  join  his  (Cartouche's)  troop  ;  his  on  the  other  hand,  if  you  can  contrive 
einng  dowries  to  portionless  dtunsels ;  to  pay,  I  suppose  that  you  will  not  be 
his  comforting  peasants  who  had  lost  made  a  bankrupt.' 
their  cow,  by  tne  agreeable  surprise  *  Pay !    It  is  very  easy  for  you  to 
of  a  cow  and  a  calf;  with  other  like  talk.    What  should  I  pay  with,  since 
diimatic  acts  of  benevolence.    That  I  tell  you  I  am  ruined,  completely 
his  sensibilities  did  not  prevent  him  ruined  V 

from  helping  a  friend  in  need,  is  proved  '  I  tell  you  to  come  down,  or  I  will 

^  his  own  avowal  at  the  Hdtel  de  make  you.    It  is  very  fatiguing  to 

ViUe)  by  his  assisting  D'Antragues,  hold  you  in   the  air   in  this  way. 

otherwise  Duplessis,  nis  lieutenant,  There  ;  that  will  do  now !    Take  my 

and  at  the  same  time  a  soldier  in  the  arm,  and  let  us  have  a  little  friendly 

Oardes,  to  get  rid  of  his  mistress,  the  chalL    What  is  the  amount  of  your 

^I  La  Blanche,  a  receiveress  of  stolen  debts  ? ' 

^^ooda,  whom  he  had  killed,  perhaps  *  Twenty-seven  thousand  francs.' 

iU)t  intentionally,  in  a  family  discus-  '  The  deuce !  That's  a  pretty  figure ! 

^ion,  lyy  cutting  up  her  body,  and  Well ;  and  are  you  afraid  to  put  on  a 

tlrowing  it  into  the  Seine.    In  illus-  pretty  bonnet  vert,  and  to  pass  an  hour 

tration  of  Cartouche's  charitable  dis-  m  the  pillory  ]' 

position,  we  majr  cite  a  story,  which  '  Monsieur,  I  am  a  respectable  man  I' 

^  more  authentic  than  those  alluded  '  You  have  ahready  given  me  to  un- 

t^  because  it  gave  rise  to  a  law-suit ;  derstand  that  such  is  the  case  ;  only. 


^  has  also  the  merit  of  greater  proba-    it  is  a  great  pity.' 
wtjr,  inasmuch  as  our  hero  contrived       '  How  so  ?    A  f 


I' 


great  pity ! 

'to  do  a  |ood  deed,  without  its  costing  *  Yes ;  I  had  a  little  scheme.    But 

^  a  sm^e  sou,  and,  moreover,  of  never  mind ;  I  must  help  you,  with- 

^Qiing  himself  at  other  people's  ex-  out  your  seeming  to  have  anything  to 

¥^  which  appears  to  have  been  one  do  with  it.    And,  in  fact,  you  will 

^his  greatest  delights.  have  nothing  to  do  with  it ;  I  think 

A  merchant  draper  (others  say  a  I  can  manage  the  business.' 

*ibr,  which  is  of  no  consequence,  *  Monsieur,  I  don't  understand — ' 

l^vided  there  onlv  be  cloth  in  the  *  There  is  nooccasion  that  you  should 

5je)  took  it  into  nis  head,  one  fine  understand ;  on  the  contrary,  if  you 

/December  night,  1719,  to  take  a  dip  understood,  you  would  be  sure  to  spoil 

^the  river  from  the  Pont  Neuf.    Efe  all.     Write  to  your  creditors;  tell 

**^  already  mounted   the   parapet,  them  to  come  to  you  to-morrow  even- 

]*[hen  a  vigorous  arm  held  him  back  ing  at  seven  o'clock,  and  to  bring  their 

•^  the  kg.  accounts,  which  you  will  pay  in  full.' 

*  Are  you  mad,  my  good  fellow?'  *But  with  what.  Monsieur]' 

•■ked  the  owner  of  the  arm.    *  Ac-  *  With  what  I  snail  bring  you,  ap- 

^^^tdmg  to  mynotions.it  is  a  little  too  parently.    But,  h  propos  of  that,  I 

'^^  to  batiie  in  the  Seine.'  must  have  your  adaress.    Very  well ; 

^  'Moiisiear,  let  me  gal  entreat  you.  to-morrow  at  seven.    Meanwhile,  take 

^^mawretchedman;  Iwanttodrown  these  3000  francs,  which  will  prove 

]^|^9Mlf ;  I  must    It  is  absolutely  ne-  that  I  am  not  trifling  with  you.' 

•■■■By  thai  I  drown  myself.'  *  Monsieur,  you  are  an  angel  sent 

_  *I  unre  nothing  to  say  to  the  con-  by  Providence !' 

;  but  come  down  for  a  minute,  *  Such  is  not  the  general  opinion  ; 

il  OB  taOc  the  affidr  over.    If  the  but  never   mind  that ;  good  night. 

^^  jipMt  care,  you  will  still  have  And  now  that  you  have  money  in 

Wly  of  tine  to  throw  yourself  into  your  pocket,  get  home  as  quick  as  you 

yiwtar.    The  river  won't  run  away.  can.    The  streets  are  not  a  bit  too 

«*i**fer  safe.' 

I  sm  mined ;  I  shall  be  The  next  day,  at  seven  in  the  even- 

nqit  at  the  end  of  the  ing,  Cartouche  kept  his  appointment 
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at  the  draper's  house,  where  he  found  one,  till  the  total  earn  of  27j|X)0 

all  the  cmlitors  aasembted.    Not  one  had  duly  changed  hands.    The 

failed  to  attend  the  rendezroua ;  al-  draper  treated  the  meeting  to 

most  all  of  them  had  amred  before  all  drank  to  the  health  of  the 

the  appointed  time.    At  every  fresh  thropiat,  as  also  to  the  vei; 

arrival,  the  draper  was  obliged  to  re-  health  of  the  young  friends  wh- 

commence  the  affecting  story  of  bis  so  excellent  a  use  of  their  ^ 

attempted    suicide.       Consequently,  wealth.     Finally,  as  dearest 

when  Cartouche  entered,  he  was  re-  must  part,  as  King  Dagoba 

reived  with  unanimous  expressions  of  when  he  hung  his  mangy  dg 

respect  and  admiration.    The  diaper  b^an  to  talk  of  separating.     T 

had  some  difficulty  in  recognising  nia  made  a  point  of  oocompanyii 

friend,  who»e  costume,  grave  and  dig-  touche  to  his  residence,  which 

nified,  had  a  touch  of  the  l^al  and  mentioned  as  rituated  on  tbt 

the  clerical  combined.    As  he  could  side  of  the  river.     He  accept 

ilo  wbat  he  liked  with  his  countenance,  polite  escort  of  the  creditors^ ' 

he  looked  like  a  man  on  the  wrong  solutely  insisted  on  the  draper' 

side  of  fifty,  in  ailing  health,  but  of  ping  at  home,  to  recover  from  t 

amiable  disposition.  anu  yesterday's  emotions. 

'AtnicetocomplimeDtSiMeesieurs:  You  may  guess  the  rest    S 

I  merit  none.    The  money  whicli  I  bad  the  party  set  foot  on  th' 

have  the  honour  to  distribute  amongst  Neuf,  when  they  were  attacl 

you,  does  not  belong  to  me,  properly  Cartouche's  troop.  The  creditor 

speaking;  upon  my  word.    It  proceeds  understood  that  their  money  ha< 

from  funds  which  are  the  property  of  into  the  treasury  of  the  ternble' 

certain  young  friends  of  mine,  whose  but  they  had  no  suspicion  that 

life  is  not  quite  so  regular  as  it  might  merely  a  repayment  of  mon 

be,  and  who  wish,  by  its  means,  to  vanoed.  Three  j'earH  afterwaj^ 

have  the  benefit  of  an  hone«t  man's  tbedetailsofthisaffair became) 

prayers.     For  Monsieur  is  an  honest  several  of  them  brought  an 

man,  is  he  notr  against  the  merchant-draper 

Ononis  of  creditors  unanimous  in  the  cotuait,  that  is,  the  Judgn 

vaunting  the  honour,  the  probity,  and  Tribunal  of  Commerce.  But  ne 

all  the  virtues,  of  the  debtor  whom  his  entire  good  faith  in  the  it 

they  were  going  to  make  bankrupt  at  they  lost  their  suit,  and  were  s 

the  end  of  the  month,  and  whom  they  with  the  costs. 
had  all  but  driven  to  suicide.    The 

voung  friendly  so  worthily  represented  ^fe  bboinnimg  of  the  a 
by  the  pb  dan  throptc  gentleman,  could 

not  have  made  a  better  investment  At  the  out«et.  Cartouche  a 

No  duubt,  tills  good  work  would  tell  friends  had  found  no  difficull^  i 

greatly  in  their  favour ;  for  not  only  ing  safe  places  of  refuge  in 

would  thev  have  the  prayers  of  the  almost  all  the  taverns,  especialL 

merchant^raiier,  but  those  of  every  of  the  banlieue  and  the  faul 

creditor  present.  were  open  to  them,  and  thest 

'  In  this  way,  we  shall  all  be  miners,'  had  almost  always  two  or  three 

resumed  Cartouche,  opening  his  port-  But  in  proportion  as  his  repi 

folio.    '  But  it  is  getting  late  ;  let  us  spread,  these  retreats  became 

settle  our  little  affair.     It  is  not  safe  sively  known  to  the  police,  and 

to  frequent  the  streets  at  night,  espe-  no  help  for  it  but  to  give  thi 

cially  with  valuables  in  one's  pocket.'  Other  mn-keepers  took  the  alar 

Unanimous  assent  of  creditorB ;  cbo-  abaolutelv  declined  the  honour 

rus  of  maledictions  on  Cartouche  and  bouring  nim  for  the  future.    I 

hisexecrablecompany  jenergBticvows  the  taverns,  there  were,  at  fi 

for  their  speedy  capture.    Of  course,  almost  all  the  quarters  of  Par 

Cartouche  vowed  more  fervently  than  tain  females,  who  hired  shops 

all  the  rest    Then  every  creditor  pro-  tresola,  expressly  for  the  puri 

duced  his  bill    When  the  draper  hid  leavingthe  doors  and  the  w: 

examined  and  attested  their  oorrect^  ^jar.    These  places  ooold  not : 

tiesB,    Cartouche  paid  them  one  by  modate  the  whole  of  the  gaiii 
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deepmg-room,  but  they  were  useful  total  amount  is  a  hundred  and  forty- 

for  leavins  bundles  or  for  hidine  in,  four  francs  '—nearly  six  pounds  Eng- 

to  allow  tne  patrol  of  the  watch  to  lish. 

puB  when  they  were  too  strong  to  be  '  How  is  that  ?     A  hundred  and 

iDBolted  with  impunity.     Little  by  forty-four  francs !   Rather  spicy  that ; 

little,  the  police  dosed  all  these  doors,  brine  me  your  slate.' 

ud  all  these  windows,  or  else  it  con-  *  Here  it  is,  Monsieur.    Supper  for 

verted  them  into    man-traps  which  twenty-three  gentlemen,  at  four  francs 

Dabbed  a  few  imprudent  stragglers.  each— ninety-two  francs.' 

It  is  difficult  to  form  an  idea  of  the  '  Dear ;  go  on.' 

embarrassing  position  in  which  Cat-  *  Eight  bottles  of  champagne  extra, 

toache  was  placed  ;  this  man,  who  at  five  francs  each— forty  francs.' 

often  had  hundreds  of  thousands  of  '  Pretty  sort  of  champagne,  indeed !' 

fnna  at  his  disposal,  frequently  was  '  A  bed  between  Monsieur  and  Mon- 

Wd  put  to  it  to  find  a  bed,  the  very  sieur's  friend— six  francs.' 

last  thing  of  which  honest  people  *  Well,  that  only  makes  a  hundred 

stand  in  need.  When  he  did  find  a  bed,  and  thirty-eight  francs,  and  you  have 

he  never  riept  in  it  alone.   It  is  a  fact  char;2ed   me  a  hundred  and  forty- 

worthv  of  the  attention  of  moralists,  four. 

^d  which  has  been  remarked  in  all  *  I  beg  your  pardon,  Monsieur,  but 

times  and  countries,  that  malefactors,  there  are  six  francs  more,  for— for— ' 

«8pecially  those  who  have  been  guilty  *  For — for — Out  with  it,  morbleu  !' 

of  bloodshed,  have  a  horror  of  being  *  For  the  wine  which  my  wife  and 

^one  at  night.      Cartouche  might  self  were  obliged  to  drink  in  the  kit- 

we  his  superstitions,  for  he  had  his  chen  to  Monsieur's  health.' 

Bcniples.   When  he  made  his  avowals  *  Do  you  mean  to  make  me  pay  for 

«t  the  Hdtel  de  Ville,  he  said,  *  I  have  the  wine  which  you  and  your  beggarly 

Bcver  robbed  churches,  nor  have  I  wife  have  been  guzzling  ?' 

liked  that  they  should  be  robbed.'    It  *  Common  sense  will  tell  you.  Mon- 

istrae  that  he  added,  *  I  don't  know  sieur,  that  if  we  give  up  our  bed  to 

▼hy,  par  exemple  V  you^  we  cannot  pass  the  night  without 

Nataially,  the  last  tavern-keepers  taking  something.     But— if  Monsieur 

▼ho  consented  to  receive  Cartouche  thinks  it  too  dear,  Monsieur  is  not 

l7iU|[ht,  proved  themselves  the  most  obliged  to  come  a  second  time.' 

Jttctine.     They  were  mostly  indivi-  *  Pay,  Beaulieu,  and  let  us  be  off. 

doaht^o,  having  only  a  single  bed  And  we  cannot  give  a  drubbing  to 

^  their  premis^  were  less  likely  to  such  vagabonds  as  these !    Wliat  a 

J^te  the  suspicions  of  the  police.    If  wretched  life  !  Chienne  de  vie/' 

^  bandits  sold  their  plunder  every  Cartouche  was  right ;  the  life  which 

^y  at  a  lower  rate  to  the  alarmed  he  and  his  companions  led  was  any- 

'^Ters  of  stolen  goods,  for  the  same  thing  but  gay.    The  Regent  had  pro- 

jjfcwn  they  were   more   and  more  mis^  a  full  pardon  to  any  of  his 

^^y  desalt  wiih  by  the  persons  who  accomplices  who  would  deliver  hini 

fished  them  with  necessaries.  One  into  tne  hands  of  Justice.    Consider- 

'^t  towards  the  close  of  his  stormy  able  sums  were  ofltered,  by  drum  and 

^^»er,  Citftouche  had  taken  refuge,  town-crier,  and  by  handbills,  to  who- 

^ith  twenty-two  companions,  for  sup-  soever  should  produce  him,  living  or 

^  and  bed,  in  the  tavern  of  LEjiee  dead  ;  on  the  other  hand,  those  who 

•je  JJoii^  the  Wooden  Sword,  in  the  should  knowinely  screen  him  were 

^e  de  la  IHxanderie.  kept  by  one  threatened   with    terrible    penalties. 

^BUKdy  who  offered  the  use  of  his  For  some  time  past  he  never  went  to 

$i^  wudi  Cartouche  shared  with  bed  (when  he  could  find  a  bed)  with- 

formerly  a  lackey,  of  whom  out  nalf-a-dozen  pistols  within  reach. 

ide  his  first  lieutenant  The  He  felt  that  his  struggle  with  society 

■tortdied  their  Hmbs  and  took  Hiowever  badly  organized  socictv  might 

p    ^^-— JMl^  at  best  they  might  in  the  be)  must  have  an  end,  and  that  the 

i    SPlW*.   At  break  of  day  tne  vigi-  fatal  termination  was  drawing  near. 

I    liHL  **"*  ^  nmed  his  people,  and  One  fact  alone  will  convey  an  idea  of 

4m|  liili    '  tiie  difficulty  which  Cartouche  and  his 

'*  JopBed  fionnard,  *the  Ueutenants  had  in  finding  a  placx> 
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wherein  to  luy  their  hcitilit.     At  tlic  and  awore  to  have  a  revenge  wkii^l] 

time  when  the  gmnd  sewer  of  the  Rue  should  astonish  the  world. 
Amelot  was  cleared  out  (1823),  under        On  the  4th  of  October,  in  the  uicl<ll« 

tlie  courageous  direction  of  Parent-  of  the  night,  the  doomed  house  '%irat 

IJucliatelet,  there  existed,    near   its  suddeniyasfiailed;  withtheidearatber 

Iirincit>ai  mouth,  a  recess,  a  sort  of  of  murder  than  of  pillage,  the  windovi's 

grotto  about  four  yards  square,  which  of  the  entresol  were  scaled,  at  time 

was  stiU  called,  in  the  reports  of  the  same  time  that  both  the  shop  doer 

administration,     '  Cartouche's     bod-  and  that  which  entered  the  court  we»« 

room,'  because  he    had    often  been  broken  open.    Search  was  made  ever.?* 

obliged  to  uass  the  night  there.    Cer-  where  ;  in  vain.     For  several  nigt*^* 

tuinly,  sucli  reti-eats  as  this  do  not  past,  Bernard,  informed  of  thewsy^** 

offer  any  great  temptation  to  a  career  which  his  resignation  had  been  reeei  "*' 

of  crime.  ed,  and  knowing  what  sort  of  I**;^^ 

.  fi      n  ...  „..!.  ~.~i™  .  ri...  -1.™=.,...  ■  he  had  to  deal  with,  had  maile  a  poS-J* 

r         .  r  ^f  aleepmg  in  the  country  for  t-  ^™ 

Cartouche's  first  arrest,  his  escai>e  benefit  of   his    health.      Cartoucfc^^ 

from  prison,  and  his  sulisequciit  con-  furious  at  missing  his  Tictlin,  ordsi — ^J* 

duct,  are  curious,  strange,  and  horrible  a  pillage  from  top  to  bottom.    V    J* 

in  their  respective  circumstances  :  but  women,  who  kept  watch  at  the  cora^"*"*' 

there  is  no  room  for  them  here.  They  of  the  neighbouring  streets,  and  wk^^^"' 

are  well  woith  perusal  in  M.  Maurice's  for  that  purpose,  were  disguised         ** 

narrative.    The  final  ruin  of  this  phe-  rag-pickers,    were    summoned  ty   _Jt 

nomenon  of  wickedness  was  brought  whistle,  and  their  liotln  (the  bask^^^** 

aboutby  two  insane  acts  of  vengeance,  they  carried  on  their  Wks,  whec^^^ 

which  no  criminal  in  his  senses  would  the  English  word  Ifid)  were  filled  w__lP 

scarcely  think  of  committing.     One  whatever  possessed  any  value.    '^^?* 

Bernard,  a  wine-shop  keeper  in  the  heavy  furniture,  and  whatever  i — s^™ 

Petite  Rne  du  Bae,  liad  a  long  time  would  bum,  was  piled  together         ^ 

harboured  him  and  his  troop,  to  which  a  heap,  with  the  intention  of  oeing        ^ 

he  had  once  been  affiliated-    But  for  fire  to.     Cartouche  had  vowed  tha'^*  w 

some    days    past,    whether    through  this  house  there  should  not  rtim^   "" 

scruples  of  conscience  or  fear  of  the  one  stone  on  another.  _ 

police,  he  had  refused  to  receive  his        Meanwhile  the  patrol  of  the  wa'^fcM, 

old  associates,  and  declared  that  he  informed  and  reinforced  by  delti  ^ili- 

intended  to  cease  all  communication  ments  of  the  Gardes-Frangaiset^        ar- 

with  them.  rived  from  all  quarters.     Cartoi::^*-'™ 

This  may  appear  strange,  and  con-  and  hia  stafi'  were  obliged  to  i"^^™ 

trary  to  the  generally  received  opinion  their  passage  pistol  in  hand.        J>ot 

that,  when  a  person  has  once  joined  a  only  were  eight  of  the  hod-b«fc^ii* 

t;ang  of  malefactors,  there  is  no  possi-  women  arrested,  but  together  '^*^~ 

lilityof  leaving  it.  Cartouche's  cliarta  them  seven  of  the  most  consider^^to 

had  provided  for  the  coses  of  resigna-  men ;  the  troop  was  disorganized.      ii>- 

tion  and  retirement.  Every  member  stead  of  acknowledging  that  hia  ettr 
of  the  society  who  wished  to  retire  was  on  the  wane,  that  his  hour  «* 
was  free  to  do  it,  by  giving  the  council  come,  that  fortune  had  deserted  bin 
two  or  three  da^'  previous  notice.  Cartouche  did  as  many  other  _  van- 
They  ceased  all  communication  with  nuished  heroes  have  done  ;  he  laid  »U 
him  ;  and  provided  he  kept  the  secret  tlie  fault  at  the  door  of  Treason.  Fot 
of  all  matters  cjncemingtlie  troop,  he  some  time,  his  suspicions  wandere'i 
Uad  nothing  to  fejir  from  them.  ITiere  from  one  to  the  other  of  the  fe* 
liad  been  a  score  of  instances  of  mem-  friends  who  still  remained  faithful  t* 
bera  resigning  in  this  wav,  from  one  him ;  at  last  they  rested,  rightly  c' 
motive  or  another,  and  whom  no  one  wrongly,  on  a  young  man  scarcely  OD^* 
thought  of  annoying  the  more  for  that  and-twenty  years  of  a^  Jaamff^ 
But,  exasperated  by  the  dangers  which  Lefebvre,  a  soldier  in  Uie  Ganstf^ 
surrounded  htm,  Uartoiiche,  this  time,  Frangaises.  Cartouche  reaolvied  t^ 
refused  to  recognise  the  law  which  he  make  a  terrible  exompla  la  Uw  lu^*^ 
himself  had  made.     He  treated  Ber-    between  the  11th  and   the  IStii  a# 
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)en  of  the  Graud  Govmcil  of  hesitation.    Certainly,  the  reward 

■till  at  liberty,  to  meet  on  of  twenty  thousand  franca  for  the 

[  spot  of  ground  befabd  the  capture  of  Cartouche  was  not  to  be 

:.     The  Council  only  deli-  despised ;  but,  according  to  his  wall- 

ir  form's  sake  :  the  unhappy  known  antecedents,  it  was  scarcely 

■■  already  condemned.    Car-  proliable  that  the  pilgrim  would  allow 

ra  the  first  stab ;  the  others  his  wanderinga  to  Be  cut  short  without 

AnsioUB  to  testify  their  resistance.    Of  the  danger  to  which 

left  the  murdered  man  in  a  he  expoeed  himself,  Jean  Conrtade 

usible  to  describe,  with  a  does  not  mention  a  word.    His  report 

»  him,  on  which  was  fairly  is  a  model  of  simplicity  :— 

'Here    lies    Jean    Rebaty  'Following  the  orders  of  my  colonel, 

lang for  "the  person  slain"!  transmitted  to  me  by  M.  toe  Aide- 

leen  treated  as  he  deserved,  major  P&^me,  I  concerted  with  the 

10  choose  to  do  as  he  has  Sieur  Bnch&telet  the  measures  to  be 
eq>ect  the  some  fate.'  Not-  taken,  and  I  mude  choice  of  forty  men, 
ing  which  warning.  Car-  four  of  them  serjeanta,of  whomlwaa 
u  betnyed,  and  that  by  personally  sure ;  of  course  I  set  aside 
Dnch&tetet,  the  very  man  those  whom  Duch^telet  pointed  out 
atentatiously  performed  the  as  affiliated  to  the  baud.  The  next 
iouB  share  in  this  foul  assas-  day  we  set  out  from  our  quarter  at 
■od  who  consummated  his  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning,  that  is 
after  making  his  conditions,  to  say,  when  day  whs  dawning.  We 
dlra  dt  grSce  in  his  pocket,  were  all  well  armed,  but  dressed  as 
nonget  thieves )  No.  Nor  civilians  or  sportsmen;  Duchfttelet 
be  honour  in  the  dealings  had  selected  for  himself  a  cinnamon 
thieves  and  honest  men.  coat.  We  marched  two  by  two,  at 
t  excused  himself  by  saying  ten  paces'  distance,  and  we  took  diife- 
lachewas  nolonger  vtva6/e;  rent  directions,  in  order  to  surround 

BO  longer  any  Uving  with  on  all  sides  the  indicated  house. 

bad  become  so  completely  '  It  mifjht  be  a  little  post  nine  when 

1  by  absolute  power,  tnat  he  we  came  m  sight  of  the  tavern  '  Au 

■e  sacrificed  the  whole  troop  Pistolet,'  kept  oy  Germain  Savard  and 

s  personal  safety.    At  the  his  wife,  in  the  Courtille,  near  the 

,  at  the  slightest  suspicion,  haute  borne  (of  which  there  reraains 

of  nothing  but  of  stabbing  to  us  the  Bue  des  Trois-fiomes,  then 

od  of  blowing  out  the  brains  only  a  simple  lane,  in  which  there 

lier.    Every  one  about  him  stood  three  bomfi,  or  stone-posts,  the 

ed  to  the  same  fate,  so  that  low,  the  middle,  and  the  havte  or 

i  bim  even  more  than  they  high  one) :  Savara  was  smoking  on  the 

police.    This  is  the  reason  step  of  bis  door,  as  if  he  were  expect- 

men,  who  had  so  often  de-  ing  some  one.    Buch&telet,  whom  I 

nselves  to  save  him,  would  always   kept  within    pistol-shot,  or 

Oep  to  efi'ect  hisdelivemnce  rather  within  a  quarter  of  a  pistol- 

i  once  they  saw  him  in  safe  shot,  saluted  him  and  was  the  nrst  to 

speak. 

'  "  Is  there  any  one  up-stairs  V 

IHB  nSALE.  ' "  ^'^"  "'P''^  Savard, 

'  "Are  the  four  ladies  there  V 

sjuenee  of  Duchiitelet's  ad-  '  "  Walk  up,"  replied  Savard. 

the    ci\'il    autliority,   the  '  He  stepped  on  one  side,  to  make 

but  of  capturing  Cartouche  room  for  us  to  pass.     We  instantly 

led  to  a  brave  serjcimt  Jean  rushed  into  the  nouse.    On  reaching 

forty-seven  years  of  age,  the  upper  chamber,  we  found  BaJa- 

tty-sevcn  years  of  service,  gany  and  Limosin  drinking  wine  in 

ion  of  the  man  was  admir-  front  of  the  firo-place.     Gaillard  waa 

I.   He  was  oidered  to  follow  still  between   the  sheets,  and  Car- 

Ke  of  Gruthus  liui^&telet,  touche,  sitting  on  the  bed  of  the  latter, 

11  blow  out  his  bnuQS  at  was  mending  his  small-clothes.  We 
^j^gQ  of  treachery  at  even  pounced  upon  them,  we  bound  them. 
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each  one  just  iit  the  Htat«  in  which  he  heartily  at  this  acrulutic  feet,  which 

was,  with  Btrung  ropes  which  we  had  was  performed  with  the  otnu  tied 

brought  on  purpose,  and  causing  a  behind.    The  hootings  of  the  populKC 

uoufile  of  carriages  to  advance,  we  obliged  the  uncivil  agent  toIeaTettw 

conducted  them  at  first  to  M.  the  ran&    To  convey  some  idea  of  Uw 

Secretary  of  State  and  War,  and  after-  joy  caused  in  Paris  by  CarWaebe'i 

wards  on  foot  to  the  Grand  Ch^telet,  capture,  the  author  of  his  anonymow 

since  the  order  hod  been  given  to  us.'  biography  informs  ns  that  they  ran  to 

The  order  to  lead  hira  on  foot  to  the  Versailles  to  inform  the  lting,_  *bo 

Chiltelct  was  given  that  the  pet^le  was  holding  his  '  petit  lever ;'  ud 

might  see  him  and  have  the  proof^of  that  they  were  very  near  bayingpob- 

Ids  capture.    A  curious  journal  kept  lie  rejoicincs,  like  those  which  iR 

at  that  ejKKih  (the  Journal  tie  Bar-  usual    at    the   conclusion   of   pa* 

(rier,  the  manuscript  of  which  ix  in  the  Cartouche  was  too  clever  and  too  n- 

Biblioth^ue  Impdriale)  mentions  that  doubtablcacriminalfortheauthontiei 

Cartouche  was  in  Court  mourning  at  to  care  to  keep  him  long.    He  «» 

the  time.     '  He  was  dressed  in  b&ck,  ironed  hand  and  foot,  but  in  o^ 

on  account  of  the  mourning  for  lila-  respects  be  hardly  excites  our  p^- 

ilame    the    Grand    Duchesee    (Mar-  Barbier  tells  us,   '  He  is  eitrsow 

Siuerite-Louisc  d'Orleana.  deceased  at  narily  well-fed,  by  order  of  M-^ 

."oris  the  I7th  of  November  1721),  Regent :  he  has  for  dinner,  soap,  g™ 

who  died  a  fortnight  ago.    They  say  boiled  meat,  and  sometimes  a  nttM 

that  Cartouche  was  insolent,  that  he  made-disb,  with  three  pints  of  wine 

ground  his  teetli,  and  that  be  said  it  per  day.'    He  maintained,  or  assnuiM. 

was  no  use  their  binding  him,  for  they  an  inexhaustible  gaiety  ;  he  spent  hu 

would  not  keep  him  long.  The  people  his  time  in  singing  songs  tost  '"^ 

Ijclicve  that  he  is  a  bit  of  a  sorcerer ;  more  than  free,  and  took  pleisuie  uj 

liut  for  my  part,  I  believe  that  the  teaching  ihem  to  the  archer*  ■*■• 

cndofhissorcerywillbeto  be  broken  guMxled  him.     Having  veiy  nearly 

alive.  In  this  way  they  conducted  him  effected  his  escape  from  the  Chltelo^ 

to  the  Grand  Chatelet,  with  an  as  to-  he  was  quietly  transferred  to  «« 

nishing  concourse  of  people.     They  Conciergerie  at  eleven  o'clock  at  nip' 

have  put  him  in  the  dungeons,  fas-  of  All    Saints'  Eve,   without  bnn« 

tened  to  a  post,  in  order  that  he  may  accompanied    by    the    archers,  wb 

■  '    'ttk  fiis  head  against  the  wall,  secretly,  which  ipat  roiitiJertd  W  « 


not  break  his  head  against  the  wall,    secretly,  which  i,„.  ,„.., 

And  at  the  door  of  the  dungeon  there  I'lfir  than  to  acquaint  tlit  ari^ 

lire  four  men  to  keep  guard;  never  vrith  the  cliange  of  primn.    Ho'"* 

were  the  like  precautions  taken  to  put  into  the  Montgomerr  tower,  ™ 

prevent  a  prisoner's  escape.'  fed,  but  well  l»rricadeA    Here,  M 

If  Cartouche  ground  his  tectli,  one  clieerfulness  began  to  foil  hiui.    (^ 

circumstance  proves  that  he  bad  lost  from  the  difleront  way  in  whieh  J* 

neither  bis  gitiety  nor  his  presence  of  was  treated,  he  could  see  that  tu 

mind.     On  the  way  from  the  War  fatal  term  was  drawing  near.    All 

tlHi'.'e  to    the  Chiltelet,  when  they  luinecessnry    visits    were    forbiddc"; 

wore  Iwuling  him  on  foot  in  the  midst  and  almost  tlie  onlv  pcrwin  aduiiW**- 

of  the  crowd,  a  police-agent  touched  to  see  him  was  tlie  Curd  of  S«*» 

him  with  his  cane,  just  as  you  would  Barthflemy,  for  whom  he  inanifert*' 

I>okc  an  ox  with  a  stick,  to  make  him  great  dcfercucc  and  n;ci>ect 

move  on.     Cartoui-lie  stopped  short,  Ducbfltelet    the    traitor,   althoop 

Bto<Hl  firm  on  liis  left  leg,  and  gave  possessed    of  the    Kegent's  paid^- 

the  t>oliceman  a  kick  in  the  face  with  was  imprisone<l  and  condemned,  ■' 

hiri  naked  and  muddy  foot ;  for  it  will  form's  sake,  together  with  the  arc? 

be  remeinlwred  they  did  not  give  him  criminal.    I'hc  sentence  of  the  Ccn* 

time  to  dress.  ilated  the  26th  of  November  ITI^ 

'Imbecile!'  he  said,  while  the  other  condemns  Louis  Dominique  Cartouc) 

was  wiping  the  dirt  away.     'Why  do  (with  his  aliatet),  and    also   Pier" 

you  treat  me  to-day  in  a  way  which  Francois  Gnithus  Duchastelet  (wL' 

you  would    not    have  dared    to  do  hisn/icuej), 'to  havetbeirl^  thigf 

yostcnlav }'  arms,  and  loins,  broken  aave,  on. 

The  chiefs  of  the  cscoii:  laughed  scaffold  which,  to  that  effect,  ehoU 
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iied  in  the  Place  de  GrSve,  in  this  rack,  in  consequence  of  being  afflicted 

wn  of  Paris.    That  done,  their  body  with  hernia,  the  torture  of  the  boots 

iced  each  upon  a  wheel,  their  face  was  substituted, 

ned  towards  the  sky,  there  to  end  '  We  admonished  him  to  declare  his 

dr  day&'     Both  were  to  have  the  thefts,  murders,  and  the  names  of  his 

fai^ordUiaireajiidfxtraordinaire  accomplices.     Keplied  that  he   had 

evunuly  applied,  and  their  goods  committed  no  thefts  or  murders ;  and 

B&Bcated  to  the  king.     Others  of  that  having  done  nothing,  could  have 

t  gang  were  also  included  in  the  no  accompHces  ;  said  that  he  is  ready 

me  decree,  and  condemned  to  differ-  to  die,  and  that  he  is  innocent    At 

it  degrees  of  punishment  the  first  wedge,  said  that  he  is  inno- 

The  text  of  the  sentence,  which  is  cent    At  the  second^  said  nothing  at 

'nerved  in  the  Archives  of  the  em-  all    At  the  third,  said  nothing  at  alL 

le,  concludes  with  a  retentum.  They  At  the  fourth,  said  that  he  is  inno- 

MreUntum  (in  mente  curice^  a  re-  cent,  and  that  he  does  not  know  what 

Tvition  in  the  mind  of  the  Court),  a  thev  are  saying  to  him.    At  the  fifth, 

g^t  almost  as  ancient  as  the  mo-  said  that  he  is  innocent— that  he  is  a 

udij,  and  which  belonged  only  to  dead  man.    At  the  sixth,  said  that  he 

nereign  courts,  after  they  had  pro-  is  innocent— that  he  is  a  dead  man— 

3Qnoed  for   instance   a  formidable  that  he  confesses  to  have  done  what- 

istence,  of  mitigating  the  punish-  ever  thev  like — that  he  has  done  no 

iot,  according  to  the  greater  or  less  harm.    At  the  seventh,  said  that  he 

Munt  of  guilt  which  they  foimd  in  is  innocent,  and  has  no  accomplices. 

V  criminal  At  the  eighth,  and  last,  said  that  the^ 

^BeUnium, — Has  been  decreed  that  are  killing  him—  that  he  is  innocent 

tt  laid  Cartouche  and  Gruthus  Du-  Afterwards,  at  the  H6tel  de  Ville, 

lutelet  should  be  secretly  strangled  he  made  voluntary  and  long  confes- 

^  they  have    been   put   on  the  sions,  having  reference  to  six  mur^ 

M,  and  that  the  said  iBalagny  and  ders,  and  two  hundred  robberies  at 

luie.  called    Limousin^   shaU    be  least.    He  spontaneously  confessed  a 

»etl?  strangled  after  having  felt  seventh  murder  adding,  'These  are 

^  blows  alive,  and  that  the  said  all  the  murders  I  remember ;  if  I  have 

||nehard  shall  not  feel  any  blow  committed  a  few  others,  it  has  been 

^  and  that  he  shall  be  secretly  without  anger  or  hatred,  and  in  self- 

^vjl^ed  before  any  blow  be  given  to  defence,    such   as    police-agents,    or 

^  archers  who  caught  me  robbing,  or 

Condemned  on  the  evening  of  the  who  tried  to  arrest  me.    If  I  remem- 

1^  he  had  to  suffer  the  qwstion  bered  any  others,  I  would  confess 

1^  morning  at  eight  *  an  accident  them  equally." 

M«d  the  operation  till  nine  o'clock.  The  execution  took  place  on  Friday 

^  I^idans  and  surgeons  of  the  the  S8th,  at  two  o'clock  in  the  after- 

BiRBt  jodgiog  him  unable  to  bear  the  noon. 
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To-DAT,  a  man !    I  enter  life, 

And  note  on  every  hand 
How  the  white  chapels  of  voung  sects 

By  grey  cathedrals  stand. 
And  senate-houses  built  in  stone 

By  palaces  in  sand. 

Brother !  I  ask  my  right  topass 

Through  every  open  door  j 
To  span  the  girth  of  that  thm  shaft, 

And  test  this  creaking  floor, 
SMnh  out  yon  dark  recess,  and  lift 

The  veil  that  hangs  before. 
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I  ask,  when  image-yendon  come, 

And  press  some  hero's  claim, 
My  right  to  know  how  he  hath  won, 

And  how  deserred  his  fame  : 
Then  'mong  my  Lares,  if  I  wil^ 

Refuse  to  class  his  name. 

From  childhood's  long-lost  innocence, 

To  God's  far-distant  shrine, 
Some  journey  by  the  banks  of  Nile, 

Between  the  unbroken  line 
Of  sphinxes,  linking  fane  to  fane : 

That  life-path  may  be  mine. 

If  with  stunn'd  sense,  and  blister'd  feet, 

I  fall  where  I  should  stand, — 
If  in  yain  rage,  and  fool's  despair, 

I  strike  my  clenched  hand 
Into  the  dumbest  blankest  face 

Among  that  solenm  band, 

And  madly  striye  to  rend  apart 

Its  calm  unpitying  lips, — 
Must  not  tumultuous  auguries 

Of  Nature's  last  eclipse 
Herald  from  each  man  s  Sinai 

His  law's  apocalypse  ? 

Yet  if  it  might  be,  I  would  choose 

That  in  my  listening  brain 
The  thunder-yoic^  mysteries 

Should  breathe  a  peaceful  strain, 
And  yibrate  my  attun^  heart 

To  echo  the  refrain. 

Ood  knoweth.    Pray  for  me,  that  I 

May  at  the  last  attain, 
If  painfully  o'er  rucged  rocks. 

Or  gently  througn  the  plain, 
The  worthiest  coal  of  eyery  man, 

To  be  a  chilof  again ! 

HO 


A  LOVE  LOST  AND  WON. 

PART  I. 


It  was  a  clear,  frosty  day  in  January,  thing  appeared  as  if  dead  in  tl 

and  two  girls  were  walking  together  grasp  of  winter.    Eyerythingsi 

in  a  country  hine,  near  the  market  two  girls.    They  were  all  Bfi 

town  of  A — .     The  leafless  hedces  the  stillness  ;  all  buoyan<7, 8^ 

were   white   with    hoar    frost,    the  youth  1    It  was  joyous  spr^ 

ground  was  coyered  with  the  spark-  them, 
m^  rime  ;   the   great  trees  spread       They  were  yery  nearly  of  a 

theu:  lank,  bare  branches  to  the  sky,  and  apparently  of  equal  age. 

which   looked   down  on   the   earui  a  trifle   the  taller,  was  a  gi 

with  A  dull  leaden  aspect    IByeiy-  well-formed  girl,  with  a  alender 
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ed,  from  the  contrast  of  the  friend  !'  cried  she,  stopping  to  kLss 

lie  wore,  doubly  white  and  her  affectionately.    *  Know  that  there 

She  had  brown  eyes,  soft,  are  very  few  mischances  which  could 

languishing  when  she  was  befall  me  which  would  have  the  effect 

directly  she  spoke,  they  of  making  me  look  grave.    Besides^ 

and  sparkled,  and  danced  in  case  anything  did  vex  me,  I  should 

:tle  ripples  on  a  lake  when  tell  you  directly,  that  you  might  be 

ines.    This  girl  had  other  sorry  for  me.    It  would  be  almost 

00,  beside  her  eyes.    She  worth  while  having  a  grief,  to  have 

shining  hair,  banded  over  your  svmpathy,  Evelyn. 

forehead,    and    blooming  Evelyn  look^  up  in  her  face  grate- 

Ihe    hatl    a    little,    rosy,  fully. 

outh,   and   in   that,    and  *  One  of  the  penalties  we  lively 

d  chin,  might  be  detected  people  have  to  pay,'  resumed  Flora, 

ible  proportion  of  girlish  is,  that  if  by  any  chance  we  are 

nilfulness,  and  love  of  mis-  serious,  or  thoughtful,  or,  in  short  be- 
have like  rational  beings  for  a  while. 

T  girl  was  pale,  drooping,  we  are  instantly  observed;  our  unusual 

icate-looking.     Even   the  bearing  commented  on,  and  we  are 

y  air  had  failed  to  call  a  supposed  to  be  suffering  under  some 

white  cheeks.  There  was  no  deep  grief.    Ah^  fortunate  Evelyn  ! 

auty  here  to  charm  the  be-  no  one  thinks  it  strange  when  you 

oly  there  was  a  depth  of  look  thoughtful,  sensible,  or—' 

be  soft  eyes  ;  a  tremulous  '  Sad  )     said   the   other,    smiline 

»  about  the  whole  face,  faintly,  as  Flora  ceased  speaking,  ana 

1  it  would  never  command  paused  half  embarrassed.    *  That  is 

,  might  well  win  love.    As  what  you  mean  ?    And  you  are  rieht ; 

[  beside  her  brilliant  and  it  is  not  a  strange  thing  for  me  to  Took 

ompanion,  few  would  have  either  thoughtfm  or  sad.    My  nature 

n  the  sparkling,  animated  is  so  different  from  yours.    But  tell 

he  one  to  admire  the  quiet  me,'  she  added,  as  if  glad  to  speak  of 

of  the  other.    And  when  other  things,  *  tell  me  what  you  were 

there  was  the  same  cha-  thinking  of  just  now  V 

lifisimilarity  in  their  voices.  '  I  was  thinking  of  my  long  pro- 

le  one  was  clear,  distinct,  mised  visit  to  London.' 

the  chime  of  a  silver  bell ;  '  Ah !  and  of  some  one  you  will  see 

was  soft,  low,  and  mur-  there?*  said  Evelyn,  while  the  faintest 

th  a  shade  of  melancholy  possible  flush  rose  to  her  cheek. 

5,  like  the  music   of  an  *  Nonsense,'  returned  Flora,  turning 
p. 

e  silent.   Flora,'  said  the 

oking  up  into  her  friend's  for  my  poor 

a  rare  thing  for  you  to  be  *  Yes,  but  when  we  love,'  said  Eve- 

)  long  together.'  lyn  gently,  *  our  thoughts,  like  the 

five  minutes,'  returned  the  swans  on  sweet  Saint  Mary's  lake, 

Bg  her  head  with  a  grace-  "  float  double  ;"  whatever  idea  occurs 

.t  sesture,  which  was  pecu-  to  us,  the  one  all-pervading  one  is 

while  a  bright  smile  roused  blent  with  it' 

imbering  dimples   in   her  *You  talk  as  if  you  had  been  in 

the  faoB,  half  pensive  in  love  a  dozen  times  at  least,'  cried 

«•  moment  before,  became  Flora,  laughing,  *but  I  suppose  you 

Bt  and  animated.     *  Only  beings  of  a  sensitive  and  poetic  tem- 

^  I  am  certain,  dear ;  but,  perament  know  intuitively  what  peo- 

/ 1  Mldom  give  my  little  pie  feel   under   every  circumstance. 

im%  a  holiday.*  I'm  sure  you  know  more  about  it  than 


IB  nldom  look  so  grave,    I  do.' 

'•»  yoa  looked  just  now,'       There  was  a  pause.     Had  Flora 

;*noUiingi8    been  an  acute  observer,  which  she 

was  not  (there  was  too  much  thought- 

*ffillylittle    less  Belfishness  and  egotism  in  her 
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character  for  her  to  be  so),  she  would  Evelyn,  '  not  to  know  thi 

have  perceived  the  strange  look  that,  each  other.    There  is  ofte 

for  a  moment,  overspread  Evelyn's  quence  in  a  face,  than  ev 

face.    But  it  came,  and  passed,  un-  human  lips,  and  the  s* 

noticed.  quence  of  all  was  written 

'  It  will  be  very  delightful  to  go  when  he  looked  at  yoiL* 
to  London,'  resumed  Flora,  *  and  my       *  You  think  so— you  ai 

aunt  is  very  gay,  and  I  shall  have  you — you  are  never  dec 

parties  and  balls  to  my  heart's  con-  Flora,  eagerly  clasping 

tent    Yes,  it  will  be  very  pleasant ;  hand,  and  peering  into  hei 

I  shall  enjoy  all  those  sort  of  things  remembering    herself    i 

very  much.*  erected  her  nead,  and  qi 

'  Is  there  nothing  else,  no  other  *  Very  well,  it  may  be  so. 
pleasure,  vou  look  lorward  to  in  this       Without  noticing  her  la 

visit  V  asked  Evel3m,  with  a  look  of  changed   manner,    Evelj 

grave  reproach  in  her  eyes.  speaking  earnestly  and  ai 

*  Well^  if  you  must  know  every-  *  Dear,  dear  Flora  !*  sh 
thing — and  it's  no  use  attempting  to  an  unwonted  crimson  s] 
hide  anything  from  you,  for  I  really  each  pale  cheek,  and  hei 
believe  you  know  what  I  feel,  or  ought  bled,  remember  what  a 
to  feel,  better  than  I  do  myself—if  thing  it  is  for  you  to  hai 
you  must  know,  I  do  feel  pleased  to  ness  of  one  so  great  s 
think  I  shall,  in  all  probability,  see  Eustace  Fane  in  your  ke< 
Eustace  Fane  during  my  stay  in  town.'  that  you  may  bea)me  wo 

'  You  will  both  be  happy,'  mur-  Pray  to  Grod  to  give  you 

mured  Evelyn.  *  and  you  deserve  to  be  fitness  to  be  his  wife,  hif 

so.  You  love  nim  very  dearly,  Flora  V  comforter,  adviser,  and 

she   said  suddenly,  and  she  turned  not  dare  to  toy  with  a  h( 

with  an  eager,  anxious  look,  to  her  it  would  be  his  despair  i 

friend.    *  Venr  dearly,  and  only  him—  doing.    Great  souls  like 

you  are  sure  V  dealt  with  in  a  kindred 

*  You  are  a  searching  catechist,'  bility.  Be  yourself  with 
answered  Flora,  blushing  and  half-  be  true  and  faithful  to 
confused ;  '  and  you  ask  more  than  I  being  so  to  him.  Grod  gu 
ought  to  telL  No  words  of  acknow-  make  you  both  happy ! 
ledged  love  ever  passed  between  u&  She  faltered,  and  hei 
I  have  no  right,  nave  I  ?  to  believe  away  to  a  whisper  ere 
that  he  loves  me  till  he  asks  for  my  speaking.  Flora,  affected 
huid,  and  till  then  it  would  not  be  earnestness,  remained  si] 
maidenly  to  say— even  to  you— how  ther  uttered  a  word  du 
much—  I — how  very  much  I  love  him  ?  mainder  of  the  walk.  B 
She  concluded  rapidly,  while  a  glow  arrived  at  Evelyn's  ] 
of  enthusiasm  lighted  her  face,  mak-  stopped,  and  bade  each  o 
ing  it  doubly  beautiful  But  after  with  more  than  usual  aff 
she  had  spoken,  she  drooped  her  head  pressiveness. 
bashfully,  as  if  half-ashamed  of  the  *  I  wish  I  were  lik 
burst  of  impulsive  tenderness  to  which  Evelyn,'  whispered  Flo 
she  had  yielded.  sweet  seriousness  shadow 

*  It  is  all  nonsense,'  she  said,  trying  *  you  are  so  good,  so  tr 
to  laugh  carelessly;  *  and  I  don't  know  will  heed  what  you  say 
my  own  mind  as  yet.  Don't  look  re-  But  I  shall  never  be  half 
proachfully  at  me,  Evelyn,  with  those  him  as  you  are.' 
earnest  wes  of  yours.  You  know  I  Evelyn  turned  aside  ( 
cannot,  I  ought  not  to  speak  about  shivered  as  she  trod  the 
this,  even  to  my  own  heart,  till  I  led  to  the  door  of  her  fat) 
Imow— .  Had  you  not  been  a  tire-  At  the  threshold  she  i 
some,  teasing,  wheedling  little  friend,  ther,  a  quiet,  fair  won 
as  yon  are,  no  one  would  ever  have  serene  face,  whidi  tnil 
guessed  anything.'  though  the  spirit  which  si 

*Iffiast  nave  oeen  raiy  blind,*  said  it  had  been  purified  with 
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in^  She  passed  her  arm  caressingly  shall  see  a  preat  deal  of  him.    Do  you 

round  her  young    daughter's  waist,  know,  my  dear  Mrs.  lx>ster,  that  tho 

vlile  6he  murinurr:d  some  maternal  new  book  which  has  created  such  a 

ieari  about  the  cliill  evening  air.  sensation  in  London  is  writt-en  by  him  V 

A  buret  of  laughter  fnim  an  ad-  Mrs.    Lester    answered    quickly, 

oining    room    nearly   drowned    her  though  her  eyes  had  been  fixed  on  the 

irortLs.    Evelyn  started    '  Is  any  one  half-averted "  face   of    Evelyn,    who 

»rithmy  father  ?'  she  asked.    But  be-  leaned  against  the  wall,  and  was  fit- 

?ore  her  mother  could  answer,  the  fully  tying  and  untying  tlie  string  of 

ioor  on  the  right  hand  of  the  comdor  her  bonnet    In  a  few  minutes  more, 

vas  opeuiHl,  and  a  lady  came  forth,  the  lively  and  talkative  Mrs.  Beres- 

followed  by  Evehii's  father.  ford  bade  them  all  good-bye,  and  gaily 

*Ab,  my  young   friend,  how  arc  fluttered  away, 

roa  ?' said  the  brisk,  pretty  little  Mrs.  'Evelyn,'  said  Mr.  Lester,  'corao 

Bere^ford,  ntretohing  out  her  neatly-  and  reacl  the  paper,  it  has  arrived,  and 

doved  hand  to  Evelyn.     *  I  came  to  there  is  great  news ;  come  along.' 

tell  you  all,  news  which  I  am  sure  you  *I  will   come,'   crie<l  the  mother 

»ill  be  pleas€«l  at  Flora  was  walking  quickly.     *  lict  Evelyn  rest  now  ;  she 

»ith  yuu,  I  til  ink  ?     Well,  directly  has  been  walking  and  is  tired.    I  will 

•fter  she  went  out,  the  post  came  in.  read  to  you.' 

^'e  are  going  to  London  on  Monday  The  husband  and  wife  passed  into 

Btxt !'  the  parlour ;  as  they  did  so  Mrs.  Lester 

'Indeetl!    So  soon?'  turned  her  head  for  an  instant,  and 

*  Yes.  My  sister  particularly  wishes  lookc<l  with  a  look  of  anguisli  on  the 

fB  to  come  to  her  at  once.    Pleasant,  drooping  figure  of  her  child,  as  she 

Jsi't  it  ]    It  won't  be  iox  very  long,  slowly  mounte<I  the  stairs  which  led 

tiiougL    I  should  be  sorrj'  to  think  to  hor  room. 

^  loiving  the  dear  plac«  and  all  our  When  she  had  gained  the  refuge  of 

lond  frieurls  for  very  long.     But  it  the  pleasant  little  chamber,  she  closed 

will  be  deliirhtful  for  Flora ;  in  fact,  the  door,  and  sank,  wearily,  on  a  chair 

tt(rf  reconciles  me  to  going  at  all.  My  by  the  window.    She  looked  listlessly 

own  iDclinations  sinc«  the  demise  of  out  on  the  desolate  prosftcct,  white 

B7  dear  husband  have  ever  leaned  with  frost ;  the  bare  trees,  with  their 

twards  complete  retirement.*     And  fantastic  branches,  thrown  in  strong 

tk  lady's  voice  grew  jdaintive,  and  relief  against  the  grey  sky.     It  was 

^  half  drew  out  a  delicate  cambric  dreary  ;  and,  alas !  there  was  no  sun- 

Httlkerchief  from  her  reticule  as  she  shine  in  her  own  spirit  to  invest  the 

te;  but  then,  changing  her  mood,  wintry  scene  with   its  own  summer 

smiled  brightly  at  Evelyn's  mo-  radiance.     As  she  gazed,  large  teai-s 

^1  saying—'  But  what  cannot  we  fell  down  her  cheeks,  and  at  length 

iMthera  sacrifice  for   our  children's  she  hid  her  face  in  her  clasped  hands 

wdfare,  dear  Mrs.  Lester  V  and  wept  unrestrainedly. 

The  lady  addressed  bowed  her  head  *It  is  so  sad — so  very  sad  I'  she 

^eddy,  and  looked  at  her  daughter  murmured  to  herself;  'I  am  young, 

*ith  unutterable   tenderness.     And  yet   life   seems   very   hopeless   and 

^  Mr.  Lester  chimed  in.  drearj'.    0  Clod !  is  it  wrong  to  wish 

'It  will  be  very  pleasant  for  my  to  die  T 

fjttng  friend  Floni,  mde^d,'  said  ho.  She  turned  her  wistful  eyes  to  hea- 

I  lappoee  Mr.   Eustace  Fane,  the  veu,  and  she  saw  a  little  star  timidly 

}j{Bng  literary  gentleman  who  turned  peering  forth  in  the  twilight     She 

>u  our  heads  last  summer  when  he  sank  on  her  knees,  almost  involun- 

^••rtaying  here,  will  be  much  with  tarily,  and  prayed.     And  when  she 

I^of  course.'  arose,  there  was  a  holv  calm  ab<nit 

'  I  imagine  so,'  said  Mrs.  Beresford,  her  face,  as  if  an  angel  liad  bestowed 

^  %  complacent  sim^ier ;  '  in  fact,  on  her  a  kiss  of  peace. 

**V«yI  am  certain  of  it    Poor  *I   thank  Thee,'  she  said  softly, 

^g%  nan  I  he  is  desperately  in  love  *  that  I  can  endure !' 

!*  ay  gill ;  of  her  feelings  for  him  And  she  went  do^Ti  stairs,  and  per- 

^■oi  10  sore.    He  is  well  known  formed    all   her   habitiml   domestic 

"■fritter;  Tiuts  at  her  house.  We  avocations  with  her  iisual  serenity. 
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She  sang  her  father's  favourite  son^  but  the  ray  of  moonlight  that  crept  i 

read  to  him,  and  talked  with  him  from  the  half-opened  door,  fell  on  he 

about  his  garden  and  his  farm.    All  face,  and  made  the  mother  shudder,! 

the  while  her  mother's  eyes  were  fixed  looked  so   much   like  deatL    Sh 

on  her  with  a  look  of  half  wondering  touched  the  fair  hand  that  lay  on  tb 

tenderness.  coverlit,  with  her  lips,  as  if  to  pioi 

Three  hours  afterwards,  the  house  to  herself  how  full  of  warm,  \mA 

was  silent,  and  the  quiet  moonlight  ing  life,  the  still  form  was.   And  thfl 

shone  in  at  the  corridor  window,  and  she  knelt  by  the  bedside,  and  pnje 

by  its  brightness  half  startled  Mrs.  silently.    *My  child,  my  only  oae 

liester  as  she  stole  forth  from  her  she  murmured,  as  she  rose  from  b 

chamber,  with   timid,  hushed  foot-  knees,  and  casting  one  more  fond  loo 

steps.    Cautiously,  she  unclosed  the  on  the  slumberins  Evelyn,  taned  I 

door  of  her  daughter's  sleeping-room,  leave  the  room  ;    God  guard  thee  I 

and  went  in.    Evelyn  slept  peacefully,  dare  do  no  more  than  pray  for  thee! 


PART  II. 

Months  passed  on,  and  still  Mrs.       The  little  chamber  witnessed  i 

Beresford  and  Flora  were  located  in  other  struggle  of  the  poor  weak,  tni 

London.      Evelyn    heard   from   her  bling    heart,    and    another  vidoi 

friend  occasionally,  but  as  the  time  After  that  day  Evelyn  learned  to  be 

of  their  separation  lengtheuf-d,  Flora's  his  presence  calmly,  even  to  talk  «t 

letters  came  less  frequently.     And  him  composedly  and  without  embi 

when  they  did  come,  they  contained  rassment    Sometimes  when,  \offA 

nothing  but  accounts  of  her  *  gaieties,'  with  her  mother,  they  walked  in  i 

and  these  were  but  little  interesting  green  lanes,  and  Eustace  gave  nMi 

to  Evelyn.    No  word  of  Eust  jce  Fane  ance  to  some  of  the  poetiy  with  wM 

had  beSen  mentioned  since  the  first  his  nature  was  overflowing,  it  WM 

two  or  three  epistles,  in  which  he  had  strange  pleasure  for  him  to  reed 

been  casually  adverted  to,  as  a  visitor  the  eyes  of  the  quiet  ffirl  beside  bi 

at  her  aunt's.  how  well  he  was  understood.   Th 

Evelyn  sat  in  her  father's  study,  seldom  spoke  of  Flora.     Onoe,  \ 

one  Mav  momine,  musing  on  the  con-  name  was  mentioned  by  Mr.  M 

tents  of  Flora's  last  letter,  which  lay  who  happened  to  say  somethingihc 

before  her.    She  heard  voices  in  the  the  Beresfords,  and  he  asked  siA 

hall,  and  started  from  her  seat,  and  if  she  had  heard  from  Flora  late 

gathered  her  papers  together,  but  she  She  averted  her  head  from  Eoili 

was  prevented  leaving  the  room  by  before  she  answered  in  the  nM^ 

the  entrance  of  her  father,  and  a  She  was  afraid  to  see  how  he  KxA 

gentleman.  on  hearing  her  name.    The  next  i 

*  Here  is  an  old  acquaintance  of  ment  she  was  surprised  by  his  ipei 

ours,'  said  Mr.  Lester,  gaily.     *  Mr.  ing  on  the  subject  of  Flora. 
Eustace   Fane  has  come  to  stav  a         Do   you,  then,  correspond  V 

week  or  two  at  A — ,  as  he  did  last  Miss  Beresford  ]'  he  asked, 
summer.'  Mr.  Lester  was  just  leaving  1 

Eustace  took  Evelyn's  cold  hand,  room,  but  turned  back  to  answer  w 

without  noticing  anything  strange  in  a   ^wl,  —  '  It  s   a   oorrespondei 

her  look.    How  should  he )    He  had  which,  like  the  Irishman's  reciproei 

not  learned  to  watch  her  looks  with  is  all  on  one  side.    How  long  is 

jealous  care.    But  when  he  turned  Evcy,  since   you   heard  from  'f 

away,  she  sank  on  a  chair  helplessly,  friend?' 

and  her  sight  darkened,  and  the  sound        Evelyn,  pained  and  embanav 

of  the  two  voices  fell  on  her  ear  in  a  did  not  speak.    She  thought  due 

drowsy,  indistinct  murmur,  for  a  little  tected  some  bitterness  in  tiie  t 

while.    And  then  she  moved  slowly  with  which  Mr.  Fane  next  said — 
across  the  room,  left  it,  and  fled  up        'Miss  Beresford  is  too  deeply 

stairs.     Poor   child,  she   was   very  mersed  in  gaiety  and  diasipatioi 

young,  and  trouble  was  new  to  her.  have  much  time  for  letter-writiiig 
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rtauL*  replied  Evelyn  earn-    Eustace  Fane  loved  Flora  Beresford, 

no  London  ^eties,  how-  because  she  knew  he  had  loved  her 
lot  and  fascmating  they  months  ago.  So  ran  her  simple  logic. 
1  ever  cause  Flora  to  forget  Thus  was  she  blinded.  She  thought 
tvea.'  she  understood  it  all,  when,  one  mom- 

:et  1~  perhaps  not,'  and  ing  Eustace  called  at  their  house,  sud- 
iled  on  the  sweet  face,  with  denly,  to  take  leave.  He  had  received 
g  eyes,  and   calm,  clear    a  letter  that  morning,  he  said,  and  he 

select  is  the  stepping-  must  go  to  town  instantly.  His  face 
solute  forgetfulness.  And  was  radiant,  and  his  voice  was  sofb- 
8  BO  soon  cease  to  love  those  ened  almost  to  tenderness,  as  he 
find  they  can  do  without'    whispered  to  Evelyn,  *  I  shall  return, 

80.     But  that  does  not    I  trust,— I  believe, — soon  V 
>!&,*  said  Evelyn,  unsuspi-       The  letter  was  from  Flora,  Evelyn 

full  meaning,  but  appro-  was  sure ;  they  were  reconciled,  and 
t  there  existed  the  shaaow  they  would  return  to  A —  that  they 
fety  misunderstanding  be-  might  be  married  at  the  old  church 
two  lovera  *  She  is  so  where  Flora  was  christened.  And  as 
.  her  affection,  so  frank-  she  thought  thus,  Evelyn  tried  to 
candid,  so  impulsive,  and    smile,  and  believe  what  she  said  to 

She  might  be  wrong  un-  herself,  *  They  will  be  happy — and  I 
for  a  time,  but  her  true  — ^I  am  content — I  am  quite  content' 
I  find  the  right  at  last, 

nvinced,  would  persevere       Flora  and  her  mother  sat  in  a  splen- 
didly furnished  apartment  in  one  of 
IS  unconscious  of  the  look    the  most  fashionable  of  London  houses. 
»  cast  upon  her,  as  she    The  young  girl  lolled  on  a  sofa,  and 

;  a  look  full  of  that  negligently  turned  over  the  pa^es  of 
[miration  that  a  noble-  a  novel  she  held  in  her  hanc^  but 
n  always  feels  when  a  scarcely  appeared  to  be  reading.  And 
\  out  of  that  Divine  halo  at  length  slie  tossed  it  on  the  table, 
h  surrounds  the  nature  of  and  said,  yawning  as  she  spoke  : — 
ed  woman.  '  Stupid— stupid — stupid  !    Every- 

B  some  natures  like  sun-  thin^  in  the  world  is  stupid,  now.' 
kistace  Fane,  slowly,  after  *  You — most  of  all !'  and  Mrs.  Beres- 
lome  minutes ;  '  they  cast  ford  raised  her  lively,  still  pretty  face, 
UB;fatness  and  holiness  over  from  her  netting,  and  dropped  the 
k  on.  But  it  is  only  a  words  from  her  mouth,  as  if  they 
ht  that  makes  the  dark  were  little  pebbles,  cold,  hard,  and 
ith  gold.    The  gold  is  the    stony. 

he  (Cirkness  is  its  own.*  *  No  more  lectures,  mamma,  I  en- 

leart  throbbed  with  sud-  treat  I'm  harassed  to  death  as  it  is. 
amotion,  she  could  hardly  I  feel — I  feel— what  people  mean,  I 
he  next  moment,  she  re-  suppose,  by  blasee :  everything  seems 
self,  and  thought  of  Flora,  so  uninteresting;  the  world  looks  to 
quarrelled,'  tnought  she,  me  as  dull,  blank,  and  hazy  as  a  thick 
py  they  must  be !    Poor    fog.' 

The  fog  is  in  your  brain.  I  knew 
tiiat  evening  the  subject  there  was  one  there,'  uttered  her 
Mumed.  Still  he  came  mother,  still  with  the  same  icv,  yet 
WBf — still  he  sought  all  sharp  and  firm  tone  of  voice  that  so 
afieeing  Evelyn,  of  being  contrasted  with  her  look  of  animated 
he  horself  did  not  recog-  good  humour. 
V  whole  mind  was  too  *  I  can  imagine  people  under  the 
Dmnd  with  tiie  belief  in  influence  of  these  kind  of  mood^ 
inr  ftiend J  and  she  was  plunging  into  rivers,  still,  calm,  and 
9Md  the  idea  of  love  to  deep,  that  look  like  the  very  visible 
(^trmW^g  eternal  and  embodiment  of  rest' 
■Ml^  onealiaTiDg  been,  *  You  talk  nonsense  ;  I  don  t  un- 
BkMilMi  She  knew  that    derstand  you.' 
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*That  is  not  strange,'  murmured  Bereeford;  *  cannot  voa  leu 

Flors^  with  sudden  melancholy,  and  from  my  experience  r 

she  siffhed  deeply.  *  I  think,   said  Flora  slo* 

'Bah!'  and  Mrs.  Beresford  jerked  out  raising  her  head;  *I 

her  needle  so  violently  that  the  silken  love  woula  last  longer  than 

thr^  broke  :  '  will  you  listen  to  rea-  '  A  month,  perhaps.     A 

son,  for  once  V  sentimental,  and  even  mo 

*  I  will  listen  to  you,  mamma,'  said  than  I  was  at  your  age,  say 
the  girl  with  a  saucy  smile.  and  after  that,  what  remain 

'  Will  you  agree  to  make  both  of  us  *  There  are  some  women  i 

happy  ?   Will  you  marry  Lord  Court-  has  lasted  all  their  lives.' 

nave.'  *  Poor  weak  slaves !  if  im 

I  don't  love  him :  why  should  I  ever  were  such.    But,  for  i 

marry  him  ?    It  would  be  wicked  to  never  believed  there  were.' 

do  so,  wouldn't  it  V  *  Blind  people  may  doubt 

'  You  will  love  him  in  time ;  he  is  ence  of  liglit,  and  we  can  exc 

handsome,  clever,  rich  :  above  all,  he  began  Flora, 

loves  you  de8i>erately.'  *  I'm  not  blind.' 

*  Ah,  mother  !  there  is  something  *  Far  from  it,  your  eyes 
more  yet  wanting.'  piercing  enough,'  said  her 

*  Silly  sentiment !  you  are  absolutely  deprecatingly ;   '  don't  let 
foolish.  Flora.    What  can  you  require  mamma.    rU  attend  to  wha 
more  in  a  husband  ?    He  gives  you  I'll  think  about  it' 

rank,  wealth,  position,  with  his  own  *  If  you  don't  accept  Lc 

affection,  which,  as  I  said  before,  is  naye  this  week,  we  must 

considerable.      Wliat  more   do   you  A—.    Your  aunt  has  alread 

want  V  broad  hints  about  oiur  long 

Flora  seated  herself  on  a  stool  at  '  Ay ;  I  perceive.    Flora 

her  mother's  feet ;   she  twined  her  and  her  mother  have  outst 

arms  about  her  knees,  and  looked  earn-  welcome;  but  Lady  Court] 

estly  into  her  eyes — those  eyes  that  is  to  be)  and  the  peerees'i 

sparkled  and  glanced,  and  looked  so  will  take  a  new  lease  of  thei 

pretty — at  a  distance.  relative's  hospitality.' 

*  Mother,  did  you  love  my  father  'Exactly,'  said  Mrs.  Beresi 
when  you  married  him  ?'  in^  in  the  sneer  which  < 

Mrs.  Beresford  recoiled  as  the  clear,  child's  rosy  lip  ;  '  learn  fron 

low  tones  fell  on  her  ear ;  a  moment-  dear,  the  vahie  of  position, 

ary  paleness  flitted  over  ner  face,  and  of  rank.    They  are  good  1 

she  oit  her  lip  as  she  put  aside  her  they  not  f  They  are  wortili  i 

daughter's  arms,  and  drew  her  chair  don't  you  think  ?    It  ii  w 

somewhat  backward.     But  the  emo-  giving  up  one's  childiah 

tion  was  soon  over ;  the  cold  sparkle  obtain  these  things,  isn't  it 

returned  to  her  eyes,  and  her  voice  *Ay,  mother,'  said  the  3 

was  steady,  feelingless,  unfaltering  as  with  a  low  mocking  laugh 

ever  when  she  repUed,—  love ;  what  is  a  hear^  even  ? 

*  Yes,  I  loved  nim  when  I  married  doubt  if  we  have  such  thi 
him,  and  for  a  whole  week  after-  haps  it  is  only  a  childish  fa 
waros.'  can  exist  very  well  without 

'  And  then — '  And  that  evening  saw  Fl 

*  And  then  I  began  to  find  how  ford  betrothed  to  lord  Cou 
transcendently  foolish  I  had  been,  to 

g've  up  the  chance  of  a  wealthy  estab-  A  week  had  elapsed.    Flo 

ihment  for  a  penniless  soldier,  who  on  the  sofa  in  her  usual 

was  now  as  unmteresting  to  me  as  a  graceful  manner ;  her  head 

last  year's  newspaper.'  an  embroidered  cushion ;  he 

Flora  looked  at  her  mother's  calm  feet  tapping  the  ground.    A 

face  with  a  kind  of  wondering  incre-  side  sat  her  lonfly  lover,  e 

dulity.     She  put   her  hand  to  her  the  pleasant  task  of  claspii 

temples,  and  mused.  let,  glittering  with  diamon 

'Aze  you  convinced  f*  asked  Mrs.  fair,  round  arm.    He  toye 
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ender  wrist  before  he  finally  graded,  she  herself  was.  Falsehood  is 
»niament^  and  when  at  last  shamed  when  it  looks  on  truth  ;  guilt 
justed,  he  kissed  the  arm  shivers  when  it  comes  in  contact  with 
before  he  released  it  from    innocence.    There  are  certain  noxious 

Flora  spranc  back,  invo-  things  which  dare  not  look  into  the 
she  looked  at  her  wrist  as  if  bright  face  of  day. 
fidn  have  erased  from  it  the  The  first  imoulse  of  Evelyn  was  to 
D  kiss.  But  the  brilliants  spring  forward  to.  her  friend,  but  a 
)rightly  where  the  unloved  glance  at  the  other  occupant  of  the 
een  pressed,  and  the  young  room  deterred  her,  and  she  too  stood 
oiled  complacently  as  she  still  and  silent,  looking  on  the  chang- 
^euL  ing  face  of  Flora.    Lord  Courtnaye, 

ourtnaye's  face  brightened    with  well-bred  though tfulness,  seeing 
r  the  smile  ;  his  eyes  were    his  presence  was  a  restraint  upon  the 
er  as  if  they  knew  no  other    two  girls,  whispered  a  few  words  to 
ice.    He  was  not  remarkable    his  betrothed,  and,  with  a  bow  to 
2t  or  talent,  this  young  noble-    Evelyn,  left  the    room.     And  then 
it  he  was  sincere,   manly.    Flora  crept  forward,  shaking  off  her 
id  he  loved  Aer  well.    She    emotion  by  a  strong  effort,  and  with  an 
e  world  to  him :  upon  her  he    attemi)t  at  her  olden  playfulness,  said, 
\  bountlless  wealth  of  love,    as  she  embraced  the  young  girl :  — 
elmiug  flood  of  tenderness,  all        *I  vow  I  was  turne<l  to  stone  with 
,  uncared  for.    The  incense    surprise  !    I  should  as  soon  have  ex- 
vn  on  the  shrine  of  a  false    pected  to  see  the  ghost  of  Oliver  Crom- 
ras  deaf  to  his  tenderness,    well,  or  Joan  of  Arc,  or  anybody  else 
is  worship.    Alas !  that  true    im|)ossible  and  out  of  the  way,  as  my 
8t  love  should  ever  be  wasted   little  fairy  Evelyn  Lester.' 
n  as  the  sun  shines  on  barren        Evelyn  permitted  her  caresses,  but 
nd  senseless  rocks,  that  are    did  not  attempt  to  return  them.    A 
1  by  its  glow,  that  reflect    cloud  overs])read  her  brow  ;  there  was 
a  particle  of  its  brightness,    one  in  her  soul,  and  this  was   its 
was  happy,  when  he  heard    shadow.    She  felt  the  sense  of  the 
nured  words  of  thanks  that    change   steal    ut>on    her — that  dark 
the  lips  of  his  beloved.    He    change  which  had  taken  place  in  a  few 
hand  again,  and  seemed  to    short  months.    A  horrible  doubt  of 
ange  pleasure  in  pressing  it    her  friend's  truth  and  faithfulness  op- 
otn  of  his,  in  drawing  the    pressed  her,  and  she  sickene<l  as  sne 
Da  the  round,  white  fingers,    thought  that  on  that  veiy  truth  and 
fi  to  place  them  on  his  own.    faithfulness  depended  the  happiness  of 
iklren  love  makes  of  these    Eustace  Fane.    She  gazed,  then,  into 
tem  men !     Less  wise,  but    Flora's  face ;  she  looked  intently  into 
bw  strong,  but  purer;  less    her  eyes,  striving  to  gather  there  some- 
arth,  but  nearer  to  heaven  ;    thing  that  should  inspire  her  with  new 
i  not  blush  to  be  so.  Are  not    confidence.    But  the  betrothed  was 
the  links  between  men  and    cowed  by  that  earnest,  inquiring  gaze ; 

her  eyes  drooT)t  beneath  it  j  her'cheek 
Jourtnaye  ptill  kept  the  little  blanched  ;  all  her  forced  indifference 
Kaer,  when  a  servant  entered,    and  eaiety  forsook  her,  and  she  sank 

almost  immediately  by  a  tremL>lingandabashedonachair,with 
irlf  who  ran  into  the  room,  her  heart  full  of  that  Isftt,  worst  pang 
Flora,  are  you  here  ? '  of  all—  overwhelming  self-contempt. 

ifeKted  from  the  sofa,  snatch-  A  sigh  involuntarily  burst  from 
luuid  from  her  lover  s  clasp  Evelyn's  bosom.  It  was  over  her  own 
id  la  Then  she  stood  trans-  disaiipointed  friendship  ;  the  first  and 
lOr  laoe  ^temately  changing  last  selfish  pang  that  smote  her  heart 
k-nd  to  the  pallor  of  death,    that  day.    She  had  come  to  see  Flora, 

■  to  embnoe  Evelyn ;  she    so  tnistingly,  so  joyfully ;  she  had 
m  Alt  looked  at  her.    The    been  looking  forward  for  so  long  to 

of  the  familiar    that   meeting;   she  had  anticipated 

1m  hfBfW  fidlen,  how  de-    with  such  guriish  delight  embracing 
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her  frienil,  cloaping  her  clnw  to  Iter 
heart,  iintt  roiitiwiiig  witli  iior  iu  Lmii- 
don  tlic  (lonr  old  (uinic»t  tulks.  And 
now,  t'l  tool  creci'injr  over  hiT  the 
COtuciouKiiccw  tliut  thiM  frii'inl  wan  Iwt 
to  her— that  ishc  (iiiiM  nut  ttike  her  to 
barlioartagiii]i--thiit  tln-rc  wiw  a  iliirk 
■liadow  liKiiiiin^'  Ixtwicn  t)ji'iii.  All 
van  chnnni-il,  Tlii-i-c  stmHl  l)cf<'rc  Iht, 
not  tin;  <lc.ir,  iifti'n  tlii>ii;;lit-(>t'  Flora 
of  ulit  tiiiie=>,  I>ut  an  hIIcii.  »  stniii<,'cr, 
one  iif  tliiiKC  fiilli'U  iiii-flrf  111'  iMrth  a 
falxe-ht-'artcil  wmiwii. 

Kvt'lyn  uuJcrHtiHHl  it  all,  evt-ii  ntt 
she  HtoiHl,  Nilciit  mill  iiKitLiiiik^t,  ;'iix- 
inf;  on  Flora'd  finut.  Sin-  KCiircclv 
ncttkil  tfiiisk  thti  (lupiitinnnith  whiuli 
riie  Ivokethe  rilvm'O— 

'  Who  wjw  that  witU-mati  wh'i  Ifft 
the  mum  but  now  t' 

'Lonl  ( 'imrtnnvc,'  faltered  tin- Le- 
trothwl;  'lui^-' 

'I  know.  Hi-  is  vuHV  Iuvit  ;  ymir 
occepli'il  Im-cr.  It  i«  fnilv  a  Cavdured 
Kiiit<>r  who  W'lnlil  Nit  liy  >'»ur  side 
rltisuin^  vour  liuud  as  lie  did,  when  I 
«iterc.(  theiiHiui,  Fluni.  -.1.,  Flora! 
Whv  hiw  another  nsnijied  the  i>laec  of 
EtisfiiLT  Fiine  (' 

Hit  viiiLV  diil  nut  treinl>li-.  ii-r  her 
eyeliilnrhiinii,  :is  libe  i-riiiiiniinvil  the 
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t  I'm 


.      ..■ctiil;"h.Tta.-e,iiiivk.^'entle, 

and  liiviiy,  an  wiis  its  iiKiial  fxiirtis- 
niiHi,  now  lookeil  im  the  shrinliin;; 
Flumwith  Aniiivthiiiiiof  that  loftiiiews, 
xoloiiii)  reiinmeli,  and  grieved  dis- 
iilcartiiru,  tlint  we  imagine  nhiiicH  forth 
in  the  holy  fac-e  of  an  avetiKiiii!  niiKeL 

'  Why  hart  aiii<tlier  usnriie<l  the  jilaco 
of  £uKta«-  Fane  ( ' 

Tlie  iiiuvtiou  iiuule  the  enu-anl  liiArt 
of  Flora  <)niver  and  xhrink  within  it- 
wif.    Shu  stMve  t.i  unitwer  with  ri.nne 


The 


'Yoiihtivenori},'ht.  Evelyi. , 

IiiiMtuken,'  fell  from  her  li|'s,  liiit  hiT 
voiw  died  awav  to  u  whi»|ier  as  she 
n-MCil  »hc  lieaaii  to  feel  now  tliat  -^lie 
h'lil  a  bLiirt  ;  her  U'tter  nainic  aH'ike 
within  her,  iihe  yriinu'd  to  lie  what 
tltchadoncoUt^n'  Kvelyns clutislird 
friend.  Tt-aw  Hwelliil  in  her  eyes,  and 
ulowlv  coursed  down  her  elieiks. 

Evel>-n  drew  neanT  to  her.  She 
Kcatvtl  herself  l«niile  In-r,  and  took 
her  hand.  'Oh,  Flom:'  «he  mur- 
mured, 'only  pnivi;  to  itie  that  1  nm 
miittuken.  I  nin  reaily,  "li !  BOKlndly, 
to  be  com-iiuxil  of  my  error,    U  ia 


then  oidy  a  tramdcnt  folly  1    Euiitts.  < 
i«  not  forgotten )' 

Flora  crejit  cloKer  to  her  involiH,  n 
tarily  ;  Bhe  prcniied  her  hand    Tlie-r  n 


d,  and  she  went  oi  __ 

'  There  hus  l)ecn  a  little  cloud  of  d-  ^^*- 
tnwt— of  discontent— between  you,  ^-^ 
but  you  will  be  t\w  first  to  di«}iW^~* 
it ;  VDU  will  go  to  liini  and  tell  li:^K.m 
that  yon  are  wirrv  ;  you  will  atk  fm:  -—H- 
(pveiieiis  ;  you  wiil  l*  hap|iy  i^n.^" 

'You  are  ctitl  wrong,  wiiil  Flo"— ^rsi 
with  smlilen  haoyhtineM  ;  '  I  nimn^Met 
do  as  you  sny.  I  w.iuld  not,  ir~  I 
couliL  Mr.  Kustiiee  Fane  i*  nuthH — ng 
to  nic.'  And  then  (ihe  coiitina-^^Mi 
with    a   tiueeei«ful    effort  at   prc^^nrf 

ealnmess-'I  am  lictrothed  to  1* ml 

(.'oh  rt  nave." 

The  Btnipijle  was  over  ;  the  L  wt 
relic  of  j;ik>.1  in  lur  heart  wne  r  aw- 
i|iiishfil.  She  was  now  self-powet™-.^ 
in  her  st'iurioiiii  pride. 

Evelyn  riis<'  fnmi  IvMde  her.  C^  nn 
nion.'  1a-r  tit!urc  dilated,  and  her  k^vu 
lluriheil  witli  a  tn^nder  haiighti-K  im 
than  that  nf  jiriile,  on  her  ere«~  liifc 
fiii-ml.  Her  voiiv  lost  its  tLxnt 
of  iiiunnurinK  tendem<»s  :  it  "^m 
I'lear  and  ni<i.inaiit  when  phe  »£:iin 
sjBike. 

'And  vou  dare  to  do  this  !  To  "binJ 
yoursell'  for  lite  to  one  man  wljik 
vour  heart  U  lull  of  love  fa"  another. 
For  you  eaiinot  tell  nic  that  ynii  no 
longer  love  Eiwtace  Fane.    VonreV't 
have  uiit    yet  Inimed  to  lia     Oh, 
Flora :  when  we  i<arted,  but  a  littM 
time  ajio,  there  wan  a  oweet  holinO^ 
in  your  heart,  thnt  l.iokeil  out  in  «*«-■« 
laee.     It  Wiis  vour  love  for  Aim.  Y*-"^ 
have  ^ulli.-il  it  :  vou  have  tried     *J 
enish  it,  l»it  it  IiN^'e^s  there  vet.       -^; 
is  tlie  onlv  relie  ol'  niv  lost  friend  tU  ** 
I  rei'-uni-e.      Will' vou-.hire  j*?^ 
eiush  it  thnx  I  Will  v..u  dare  Iobu*  ^ 
(he  l.ii-htiiess  of  A.K life,  and  youns     "^ 
[la-w  awiiv  by  your  own  will,  yoar  o^^' 

net  r 

In.en^ibly  Kvidyn  had  glifle-l  frr» J" 
stern  rejimaeb  to  entn'iity,  Slie  ^^"^f^ 
ttrn^r-Jinp  lor  the  happineM  ai  a'^* 
who  wiw  dearer  to  her  than  her  o*^ 
life  :  she  wonid  ne-rlect  no  mean*  *[? 
tiiifieninK  and  turning  Flora's  he**"^ 
But  Flora'a  wonls  and  aspect,  t  f^t 
next  moment,  chilled  her,  as  if  wi-*^ 
un  iee-lKjlt 
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da  as  these,*  said  she,  in  looked  forward.  Life  to  the  young. 
one,  *  it  is  not  fit  that  I,  wanting  love,  wants  everything,  and 
i  wife  of  Lord  Conrtnaye,  Evelyn  had  never  be^n  blest  with  the 
I  must  request  you,  happy  dream  of  being  beloved.  It  was 
discourse  of  something  joy  enough  for  her  only  to  love,  and 

even  that  was  torn  from  her  after  a 
<  a  long  pause,  and  then   biief  space,  when  she  discovered  that 
more  looked  fixedly  in   the  mere  delight  of  loving,   vainly, 
It  was  rigid,  calm  with   hopelessly,  as  it  was,  was  wrong.  Poor 
n  and  strength  of  pur-   Evelyn !  Life  had  had  little  brightness 
;he  eyes  were  not  rait$ed    for  her  as  yet 
;    they   rested   on   the       *  He  will  perhaps  go  abroad.     He 
loelet  which  still  decked   may  be  absent  for  years,  and  I>— I 
.with  which  she  was  now    shall  never  see  him  again.    It  is  bet- 
ter that  it  should  be  so.    Heaven  only 
inished,'  said  Evelyn,  in    grant  he  may  soon  find  peace  and  con- 
*  and  I  will  leave  you  now.    tent.' 

ad  grandeur  can  console  Thus  Evelyn  thought^  while  tears 
iting  your  happiness,  your  stole  from  her  eyes  unbidden  but  un- 
)eace,  let  it  be  so.  I  see  checked.  But  the  rustling  of  some 
re  not  worthy  Eustace  bushes  near  her,  caused  her  to  raise 
lay  he   will  discover   it.   her  head,  from  its  drooping  ])osture, 

and  she  could  hardly  repress  a  cry 
aot  attempt  to  detain  her,  when  she  beheld  Eustace  Fane  ap- 
placed  her  hand  on  the  proach  her.  She  rose  hastily  from  the 
fore  she  passed  forth,  she  low  bench  on  which  she  had  been  sit- 
)k  l)ack  on  her  who  had  tin^,  but  her  feet  sta^ered  under  her, 
T  friend.  And  as  her  gaze  and  Eustace  sprang  forward,  and  in- 
otionless  figure,  the  young  terposed  his  arm  to  save  her  from 
Is  unyouthful  expression    falling. 

itiness,  the  drooped  eyes  *  You  are  not  welL  I  fear,'  said  he, 
sparkling  ornament  that  while  Evelyn  trembled  even  more,  on 
wrist,  and  her  fingers  fit-  hearing  the  tones  of  his  voice,  than  she 
Dg  it,— as  Evelyn  looked,  had  done  on  seeing  him  so  unexpec- 
from  her  full  heart,  the    tedly. 

s  of  agonized  compassion,  Evelyn  faltered  something,  she 
Du !'  And  so  they  parted,  knew  not  what,  as  she  disengaged  her- 
self from  his  arm.  She  felt  sure  that 
ring  again,  and  Evelyn  he  did  not  yet  know  all  his  own  misery, 
eneath  the  branches,  just  He  could  not  be  aware  of  Flora's  mar- 
)  leaf,  of  a  large  mulberry  riage,  for  his  look,  though  it  betraved 
other's  garden.  A  news-  some  agitation,  was  not  of  grief.  And 
ost  fallen  from  her  hands  Evelyn  shuddered  as  she  thought  of 
»  and  now  she  pressed  her  the  despair  which  he  was  to  feel  soon, 
saned  forward,  in  deep  sad       There  was  a  silence.    Eustace  stood 

with  his  anns  folded,  and  his  eyes 
been  reading  the  magni-  wandering  about,  but  never  fixed  on 
crative  of  Flora's  grand  any  one  ooject  There  was  a  degree 
the  brilliant  dresses,  the  of  embarrassment  in  his  manner  which 
Iges,  and  the  devotion  of  Evelyn  had  never  seen  before,  and 
ideg^oom  to  his  beautiful  which  was,  indeed,  completely  extra- 
'  she  was  thinking  how  he  ordinary  in  him,  so  composed  and  calm 
it  And  her  thoughts  as  he  always  was.  At  last  he  again 
i  long  sigh.  *  Ah !  what  a   spoke. 

weuied  wve  P  *  I  have  been  talking  to  Mrs.  Lester. 

nve  Erebm  that  sigh,  as  She  told  me,  that  if  I  asked  you— you 
Ehl  and  mt  how  the  love  would  tell  me,— you  would  tell  me 
kMCMt  away  would  have  something  which  it  imports  me  to 
t^mj  life  UiadhL  For  it  know.'  He  looked  into  Evelyn's  face 
to  which  she  now  as  he  concluded,  earnestly  ana  inquir- 
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ingly.    Poor  Evcljn,  ebe  trembled  in  you,  only  you  I  Pur  you  I  luive  >tri 

evc^  limb.     She,  then,  was  U>  tell  with  the  world  that  I  might  cast 

him  the  extent  of  hu)  miaerv.    It  was  fame  at  your  feet ;   for  vou  I  hi 

to  be  her  task  to  inform  him  of  the  toiled  for  gain,  tliat  I  might  offer  ; 

utter  faithlessness  of  Flora,    and  to  a  home  worthy  of  you.    Icame  to-i 

Tituess  all  his  despair  on  hcuriag  it.  to  ask  you  if  I  have  atrivcD  and  toi 

In  the  tumult  of  her  distresH  itlie  never  in  vain.    Tell  uic  \ 

thought  how  strange  it  was  tliat  her  TJiere  was  a  long  pause,  only  broJ 

mother  should  have  been  the  means  of  bv  the  soba  whicli  burat  from  p- 

inflicting  this  laMt,  worst  mng  of  all  Evelyn's  ovciladen  heart    When  » 

upon  her.    She  had  room  out  for  one  spoke,  it  was  only  two  or  three  itok 

thought,  one  iileii— only  one  ijiiestion  in  an  almost  inconceivably  low  Ic» 

occurred  to  her— how  was  she  to  tell  But  lovers'  ears  are  quick  to  catcb 

him }  wonls  which  make  their  happin^ 

She    stretched    forth    her    hands  and  Eustace  Fauc  heard,   aud  ^ 

timidly,  yet  with  an  earnest  meaning  satisfied. 
in  her  eye.'S — vhe  clas|»e<l  his  hiiiids  in 

her  own.  All  the  retiring  shyness  of  That  evening  the  pale  moon  sK 
her  nature  was  forgotten  in  the  in-  in  ou  the  little  chamoer,  where,  (^ 
tense  wish  to  soften  the  coming  blow ;  more,  Evelyn  sat,  her  head  bowed- 
hcr  own  shrinking  sensitiveness,  ren-  her  breast,  wei'piug  out  the  bewil- 
dered yet  more  extreme  by  the  con-  meat  of  sudden,  strange  jov.  Bub 
sciouslove  that  dweltinherheart,all  tears  were  sweet  ones,  ana  they  v 
wasunheedeil  She  forgot  her  love  in  sweeter  still,  when  lier  mother  h 
thinking  of  his  sorrow.  softly  into  the  room,  and  passed 

'  How  shall  I  tell  you  ?' stie  eaid,  '  it  arms  round    her  child's   waist, 

is  so  ve^,  very  sod.     My  heart  aches  placed  the  head  on  her  breast 

for  you.  '  Goil  has  answered   my  iiraj^ 

Eustace  looked  on  her  niilifted  face,  said  Mrs.  Lester  softly,  '  oatl  I  ^ 

half  in  wonder,  half  in  sudileti  iiriuuish.  see  thee  hapjiy,  my  darling  !' 

'What  do  you  mean  J'  he  said.    'I  'Oh,  mother  1  dear  mother  lyoii.  i 

entreat  you,  be  quick  in  telling  me  nil.  not  tell  how  happy.     The  bua    < 

I  am  prepared  to  bear  the  worst.'  whole  life  has  already  been  given 

'  I  cannot,  I  cannot,'  cried  Evelyn  me,'  said  Evelyn,  clingiDK  closely 

in  agonv,  and  she  turned  away.     Her  her  mother.    And  then,  blushing  a 

eyes  fell  on  the  newspaper  that  she  half  smiling  through  her  tears,  i 

had  been  reading,  and  it  suggested  it-  wLisirered,  I  love  him  sowcll,  motbi 

self  as  the  means  of  letting  him  know  I  have  loved  him  so  long.  And  I  hti 

all.  Silently,  she  placed  it  m  his  hands,  sutfered  too  ;  for  there  was  a  ko< 

and  then  hid  her  eyes  that  she  might  agony  in  feehng  that  the  love  dwellii 

not  see  his  face  as  he  read  it  deep  in  my  heart,  and  twined  with  D 

He  only  read  a  few  lines  of  tlie  long  whole  being,  must  be  cnislied,  fortli 

paragraph  she  had  pointed  out,  and  it  wa.4  a  sin.    I  hare  suffered  !' 

then  dashed  tJte  iia|ier  on  the  ground,  '  I  know  it,  my  child  ;  I  know  it  *. 

and  seized  Evelyn's  hand.  said  Mrs.  Lester  softly  : '  your  uotko 

'There  is  some  error  here,'  he  said,  prayers  and  blessings  have  follovi 

rapidly.     'How  cordd  you  suppose  my  you  in  all  your  struggles.' 

happiness  alieeteil  by  tiie  mon-iage  of  Evelyn  gazed  with  reverent  fon 

Miss  Beresford  with  Lord  Courtnaye  !  uchh  in  her  mother's  jiale,  tearful  (ai 

My  alfection  for  her  wns  never  strong  now  lit  with  an  unwonted  brightns 

enongii  to  survive  the  discovery,  that  She  twined  her  arms  round  her  net 

once  i>1aced  in  scenes  of  guiety  and  and  kissed  her  brow. 

dissi|iution  she  was  itotbing  more  thou  'No    wonder    I    am    happy,'    ■ 

a    heartlcJis,  worldly    beauty.      Oh,  whispered;  'a  mother's  prayen  a 

Evelyn  I  the  joy  of  my  life  rests  on  bleaaings  are  holy  things  ! 

surer  foundation  than  that  of  Flora's  But  there  is  something  holier  n 

truth.    I  only  gave  my  worshiii  for  a  than  those.    The  sorrows  of  a  jva 

time  to  a  false  goddess,  to  find  more  heart  silently  stru^ling  to  wm  t 

surely  where  the  true  one  was.    For  right,  are  the  especial  care  of  He«T 

nearly  twelve  months  I  have  loved  The  noblest  heroes  are  tJiey  who  fi| 
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Ir  own  souls ;  the  most  glori-  have  fouglit  and  conquered^  suffered, 

>yn  are  they  who  immolate  endured,  and  gained  their  reward,  we 

as  at  the  shnne  of  their  own  may  surdy  believe  that  angels  smile 

88  of  duty.    On  such  heroes,  upon  the  victor,  and  that  tliere  is  re- 

vrtyn,    the   myriad  eyes  of  joicing  abov& 
»6p  watch,  and  when  they 
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CHAP.  XXVII.— CALM  AMIDST  BEAUIT. 


s  if  I  could  manage  a  little  beauty  whether  in  nature  or  in  woman 

B  writing.    I  know  1  ought  to  baffles  ail  description.    It  is  a  state 

certain  amount  of  it  in  my  almost  of  ecstasy,  and  the  very  per- 

rhere  is  a  certain  class  of  ception  of  the  chief  beauty  in  a  lovely 

'ho  like  it,  and  so  the  pub-  object  makes  us  ignore  the  points  or 

«  pleased  at  it,  and  if  I  want  features  which  would  bring  it  more 

» a  publisher  into  the  accept-  clearly  before  a  mind  not  excited  in 

this  MS.,  I  must  introduce  a  the  same  way.    No  man  can  paint 

lerior  diction.  whether  with  brush  or  pen  that  beauty 

use  the  kind  of  fine  writing  which  he  eivjoys ;  the  most  he  can  do 

I  is  the  description  of  scenery,  is  to  give  the  bare  features  and  leave 

s  thousands  and  tens  of  thou-  the  rest  to  the  imagination.    But  to 

Londoners  who  have  never  do  this  he  must  see  tiie  leatures,  and 

d  beyond  the  wild  sweeping  the  eujover  of  beauty  does  not  notice 

Hampstead,  where  the  grace-  them  ;  he  is  rapt  by  the  loveliness 

ey  nibbles  the  short  grass  in  of  the  whole.    Therefore  it  is  your 

»  £rom  the  stick  of  his  bene-  calm  observer  who  does   not  enjoy 

liver,  or  the  delightful  and  the  beautiful,  but  can  examine  the 

g  ramble  from   Kilbum  to  parts  which  contribute   to  it,  who 

B^  where,  even  on  the  hottest  describes  best  and  draws  the   best 

B  day  the  boot  of  the  way-  pictures. 

refreshed   by   sinking   into        For  instance,  I  am  not  in  love  with 

of  course  not  sloppy— clay,  Claribel.    I  am  too  old  for  passion, 

ire  the  citizen,  having  gazed  but  I  love  to  gaze  at  her  face,  and  if 

76  on  the  two  elms,  one  poplar  you  would  give  me  her,  not  to  wile^ 

an  oak,  that  make  the  scene  but  to  daughter,  to  be  a  sunbeam  in 

,  may  turn  with  pride  to  view  my  house,  I  would— I  would,  let  me 

itons  of  rising  domiciles,  and  see — ^give  you  a  copy  of  my  next  in  et- 

Bt  he  was  bom  within  that  change.    But  if  you  cross-examine  me 

K  sore  which  threatens  to  cover  as  to  the  epjoymeut  of  Claribel's  face, 

uoe  of  God's  earth  with  the  what  must  1  say  ?     I  am  bound  to 

id  stucco  of  human  abomina-  confess  that  she  has  too  long  a  chin, 

b  these  Ixmdoners  the  descrip-  too  short  a  nose,  that  her  eyes  are 

BBnery  which  they  have  never  grey,  not  blue,  her  hair  flaxen,  not 

I-  of  which  even  Mr.  Albert  gold-coloured,  and  so  on.    But  still 

id  tiie  scene-painters  of  Drury-  we  both  admit  that  she  is  beautiful, 

Lgfarethem  but  a  faint  impres-  only  you  think  you  can  tell  why,  and 

famine  Tery  grateful,  and  for  a  you  talk  of  her  smile  and  her  exi>re8- 

Mfas  that  ne  could  not  de-  sion.  I  think  her  more  than  beautiful, 

IBk  thiofli,  would  be  to  them  and  yet  I  have  never  seeti  her  smile ; 

■I  toadmittrng  that  he  had  that  is,  though  she  has  smiled  to  me 

■lion  for  tiMbeautifuL    It  is  a  thousand  times,  I  have  only  been 

liftfnfOiiMrway.    It  is  those  delighted,  but  have  not  noticed  it. 

■jjnifiillfwliil  Ihiij  mil  (hill  You  describe  and  criticise;  I,  only 

■Mm    Ptam  eiuayment  of  gaze,  taidr-erUre  nouf— long  to  kiss. 
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Again,  when  I  first  began  to  writ« 
novels,  many  a  lustre  ago,  I  bad  never 
wandered  tbirty  miles  from  tbe  sbadow 
of  St  Paura.  I  bad  never  seen  a 
bigber  bill  tban  tbe  mount  of  Prim- 
rose. Well,  I  was  rich  in  descriptions 
of  mountain  scenerv ;  I  was  grand 
about  torrents  and  Tbabbling  brooks, 
and  rose-tints  on  tbe  eternal  snow, 
and  windy  wolds,  and  rugged  bills  ana 
breezy  downs,  bristling  forests,  bound- 
less plains,  gloomy  wildernesses,  burn- 
ing deserts,  waving  com-fields,flowering 
bedge-rows,  balmy  air,  simple  peasants 
and  fatber-like  pastors.  I  not  only 
imagined  tbem  but  I  believed  tbem  to 
exist.  I  bave  done  tbe  Alps  on  foot 
since  tben,  and  know  wbat  a  mountain 
is.  and  yet  if  I  now  tried  to  describe 
wnat  I  saw  and  compared  it  witb  my 
descriptions  of  wbat  1  never  bad  seen, 
tbe  Imlance  in  favour  of  tbe  latter 
would  be  so  overpowering,  tbat  I 
sbould  never  write  anotber  line  about 
rose-tints  and  purple  vistas,  and  tbat 
kind  of  tiling,  if  I  lived  till  every  rival 
novelist  was  dead. 

Of  course  we  all  know  tbat  England 
is  tbe  most  beautiful  country  in  tbe 
world.  If  we  don't  know  it,  it  can 
only  be  because  we  bave  never  read  a 
popular  novel  or  tbe  leader  of  a  news- 
paper. Everybody  ^in  England)  admits 
it,  and  wbat  every  oody  says  must  be 
true.  Unfortunately,  everybody  in 
Scotland  says  tbe  same  tbing  aoout 
tbe  land  of  porridge  and  ba^s ;  wbile 
every  Paddy  is  ready  to  maintain  witb 
sbilelab,  if  called  upon,  tbat  tbe  em- 
erald isle  is  tbe  jewel  of  all  creation. 
Tbe  only  way  to  meet  tbe  difficulty  is 
to  apply  a  very  powerful  magnifier  to 
the  peculiar  beauties  of  eacb^^d  totally 
Ignore  their  deficiencies.  Thus,  when 
Patriot  Snoblv,  Esq.,  in  a  Jim  Crow 
hat,  and  checked  suit  of  tbe  loudest, 
stands  on  the  Rhine  steamer,  and  look- 
ing contemptuous!  v  round  on  the  castles 
and  vineyards,  informs  me  that  *  It's  a 
great  take  in,  is  this  *ere  Rhind ;  it 
don't  come  up  to  the  Wye  any  day,' 
I  do  not  differ  from  him,  nor  breathe 
a  hint  about  Lincolnshire  fens  and  the 
flat-as-a-flounder  character  of  other 
counties  in  England,  I  merely  call  up 
our  splendid  parks,  our  cheerful  vil- 
lages, our  full-grown  trees,  and  our 
landscape  gardening.  So,  too,  when 
large-featured  MTavish,  wrapped  in 
Ms  phidie,  sits  in  the  long  narrow 


lake-boat  in  tbe  middle 

and  terribly  beautiful  Kc 

banding  me  bis  whisky 

*Hey,  man,  ye  should  ju 

Katrine.    This  is  just  na 

fish-pond  to  it,'  I  immedii 

on  tbe  purple  heather, 

braes,  and  every  other  Sco 

of  which,  thanks  to  Bumi 

ber.  but  do  not,  without 

understand  tbe  poetic  non 

However,  in  spite  of  t 

periority  of  the  surface  of 

tbat  portion  called  £nglan< 

very  large  island  called  Gi 

to  tbe  rest  of  tbe  surface  * 

a  superiority  which  no  tru 

lisbmen  will  deny,  it  is  a 

fact  tbat  there  are  few  reg 

particularly  favoured  area 

sent  sufficiently  marked 

admit  of  any  novelty  of 

Of  course  tbe  Derbyshire 

be  much  piqued  at  being  ( 

tbat  of  Teneriffe.    Snowd 

be  so  high,  but  is  far  Ic 

Mont  Blanc ;  tbe  Vale  of 

rides  triumphantly  over  t] 

significant  Hollen  Thai,  to 

of  tbe  much  overrated  pa 

Alps,  and  tbe  Cumberlan( 

far  beyond  comparison  wi 

in  the  Tyrol.    But  Strang 

appear,  there  is  not  one  oft 

renowned  beauties,  thou^ 

tract  as  many  as  ten  for 

annum,  wbile  some  ten  tl 

all  who  go  to  see  tbe  Alps, 

scope  for  grand  eloqueno 

Mr.  John  Burly,  barangi; 

sembly  of  Yorkshire  operat 

you  bave  said  tbat  this 

hill  and  tbat  a  fine  shee 

you  have  done  justice  to 

orated  haunts  of  tbe  po< 

you  say  more,  you  are,  like 

oiJane  Eyre,  in  the  dange 

ing  a  swan,  which  the  impi 

ungallant  photographer  pn 

to  be  not  altogether  unlike 

For  these  reasons,  I  fee 

sible  to  describe  tbe  very  f 

try  in  which  Redbrook  wf 

The  Cotswolds  are  not  so  ^ 

nor  so  very  extensive,  thai 

find  a  reader  or  two  who  k 

Well  then,  Redbrook  is  not 

miles  from  Dursley,  whi 

know,  lies  in  the  midst  of 

Cotswolds.      If,  from  Di 
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J  valley  through  Uley,  you  filled  with  the  full-uddered  kine,  he 

i  huge,  long,  and  broad  ridge  had  felt  that  relief,  as  when  after  a 

hich  overlooks  the  surround-  long  day's  labour,  the  bosom  we  love 

try  for  many  a  mile.     This  welcomes  our  acfiing  head.    Already 

8  straight  up  from  the  plain  he  had  begun  to  think  that  his  old 

ie  facing  vou.    On  the  other  cynic  creed  was  a  mistake,  and  to 

gently  tlown  into  a  broad  love  everything  and  every boay.  Then 

valley,  which   is   crowded  when  he  got  to  the  quiet  little  village, 

)lete  cloth-mills  and  pictur-  when  the  coach  dropiK^d  him  at  the 

llages.     This  long,  gradual  door  of  the  cheerful  Ked  Lion,  with  a 

overed  with  woods.    From  a  comely  hostess,  witli  such  an  honest. 

these  are  always  beautiful,  sincere  smile  of  welcome,  as  he  had 
in  summer-green  or  the  dull  not  seen  anywhere  in  London  for  all 
rown,  with  the  white  rocks  this  half  year,  when  he  tossed  off  a 
em,  or  all  red  and  yellow  in  glass  of  good  Dursley  ale,  brewed  by 
er,  or  white  and  pink  with  some  Vizard  or  Bloxam— ah  !  I  know 
in  spring.  They  are  always  that  tap  well — when  following  their 
itline,  always  a  fair  contrast  directions,  he  had  leapt  over  a  stile 
uren  rocks.  But  if  you  get  and  made  across  the  fields  in  the  even- 
em,  how  far  more  lovely !  ing  sun,  he  felt  as  if  he  had  left  pur- 
)t  off  from  the  middle  of  the  gatory  and  entered  paradise. 
ad  cross  a  few  soft  open  fields.  Here  all  seemed  peace  and  quiet 
oome  to  a  glade  of  gnarled  The  folk  could  afford  to  smile  and  nod 
tted  and  twisted  thorns,  and  to  you,  and  were  not  afraid  to  say 
M,  and  quaint,  dark  yews,  in  '  good  morning  !*  or  *  good  noight  !* 
le  owl  is  hiding  from  the  day.  Here  was  no  need  to  scramble  after 
these  there  runs  a  stream,  a  money,  pushing  against  one's  neigh- 
ild  as  yet,  innocent  of  the  hour,  and  squabblinc  and  tearing,  for 
id  knowing  nothing  but  grass,  more— more— get  it  how  you  wili^  by 
uhes,  and  willows.  Far,  far  lies  and  ju^lery  and  quackery  and 
lis  babbler  is  a  great  filthy  humbug.  Here  men  went  slowly, 
ie  with  the  refuse  of  civilisa-  surely,  unanxiously,  to  a  sure,  regular, 
ishing  down  the  corpses  of  honest  work,  simple  and  straight- 
and  the  victims  of  hate,  and  forward.  Here  God's  handiwork  was 
Iroeping  the  mystery  of  their  not  turned   out  to  make  room  for 

man's.    It  stood  yet  in  all  its  beauty. 

'  thought  Daisy,  as  he  stood  refreshing,  cheering,  full  of  hoi^e  and 

e  gnaned  trees  and  looked  at  universal  love.    Gud*s  work  is  always 

3k,   *  you  little  know,  mur-  beautiful    He  never  built  a  prison,  a 

what  a  lot  you  are  hurrying  gin-palace,  or  a  pawnbroker's  shop. 

what  it  is  to  be  the  great  Daisy  could  not  get  rid  of  these 

a  great  city.    Is  there  ever  a  comparisons,  do  what  he  would,  and 

if  tangled  hair  floatuig  on  the  he  walked  on  by  the  brook  side.    It 

above  Battersea  ?     Is  there  led  him  now  into  a  thick  hazel  wood, 

oath,  and  a  quarrel,  and  a  where  he  could  not  see  the  sky  for 

knife,  and  a  splash  overboard,  leaves,  where   he   frightened  a  red 

the  cfdm  of  the  silent  river  squirrel,  and  made  the  nearest  birds 

mpton  Court  ?    Is  there  any-  stop  in  their  song,  and  perk  their 

Tnames  Police-station  out  of  heads  to  take  cognizance  of  the  in- 

No,  no !  it  is  only  the  great  truder.  Here  the  stream  came  rollick- 
ions  metropolis  that  thus  pol-  ing,  scampering,  somersaulting  down 
I  vares ;  and  then  they  vaunt  over  natural  steps  of  rocks ;  there  it 
ka  and  oentnilization,  and  flowed  more  demurely  amid  sedsee 
lint  these  are  bat  necessary  and  rushes,  such  as  the  fond  mother 
FcDy  I  will  dash  these  thoughts  chose  to  hide  the  baby  Moses  in.  At 
iss  fbr  ever.'  last  he  heard  a  dull  thunder,  as  of  a 
when  on  the  coach^  look-  waterfall,  and  presently,  emerging 
aft  the  hiUs,  the  villages,  from  the  wood,  he  found  a  high  waU 
ESS  among  the  trees,  the  of  black  rock  Ix^fore  him,  overgrown 
*     the    meadows  with  dark  pines  and  larches,  which 
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stood    clear    and    tall    from    the  lingered  here  nwhile,  'whtt  beftntift 

ground.  tliinga  the  Maker  con  form  out  of  tta 
But  in  Ttiin  be  looked  for  the  can-  Biinpleat  materials.  Here  is  nothio 
cade.  Fitful  gleains  of  sunlight  but  trcee,  gmsa,  and  water.  Gire 
danced  through  the  gcntly-waving  man  tJie  same  things  in  the  san 
irines,  and  lit  tlie  purple  surface  of   quantities,  and  he  will  never  mak 

the  rocK,  or  even  shot  down  into  the  such  a  lovely  nook  as  this.' 

dark  boiling  pool  lieucatli,  but  showed  Now,  as  this  lake  and  these  oedk 

no  glittering  waterfall     He  mounteti,  play  a  part  in  our  story,  we  ha- 

ana  emerging  among  the  pines,  found  lingered  to  describe.     But  the  tv 

a  scene  fit  tor  an  English  Tivoli.    Be-  shall  be  more  mpid.    Beyond  the  l« 

low  came  the  thick,  rich  woodn,  then  and   the   cedars  tiiere  rose  a  ]»t 

the  valley  fnll  of  houses  and  chur^^hes,  brood,  grailuolly  sloping  hiwn,  exfc« 

then  another  range  of  hill.    Just  at  sive  ououah  to  be  called  a  mcadov, 

his  feet  the  stream  leapt  some  thirty  evcu  park,  but  all  covered  with  tj 

feet  into  a  basin  of  rock,  which  it  hod  same  soft,  mossy  turf,  and  all  ram 

itself  scooped  out  in  many  centuries,  were  tall  trees,  elms,  beeches,  sju 

You  could  see  the  water,  clear  and  mores,    and    garden    trees,    ocadi^ 

shallow,  purl  gently  over  the  surface  aspens,  chestnuts,  and  wliat  not.    M 

of  the  red  stone,  till  it  came  to  the  tlie  end  with  the  hill  behind  it,  rtood 

edge  of  the  cleft ;  there  suddenly  it  the  house  itself,  a  building  of  the  tinu 

disappeared.      You   heard    it  ;   you  of  diaries  i.,  of  dark-grey  stone,  ui 

looked  after  it  into  a  black  pit,  Init  having  six  RmsU  gables  on  every  ud& 

saw  it  no   more.      Above  this  the  In  front  of  the  liouse  was  a  Bmtll 

ground  was  level  for  some  distance,  Italian  garden  in  terraces  of  turf,  vitk 

and,  in  fact,  there  was  here  a  dip  in  ooimtless  stone  balustrades  snd  flighti 

the  hill-side,  in  the  iniildle  of  wnich  of  step^,  crowned  at  each  comer  wiin 

the  stream  had  siireoil  out  into  a  lar^  vawes,  over  which  trailed  creejwn; 

shallow  lake.    This  was  a  sjiot  tor  ami  here  and  there  a  fountain  with  s 

fauns  and  dryads  to  ilunce  at  night,  for  single  jet  plashing  into  a  cool,  ahsliov 

holy  rites  to  be  celebrated  by  priests  Inwou,  or  a  pair  t.f  struggling  L'u]ii^ 

in  white  robes  and  fillets  of  oak,  and  or  a  rusliing  Diana,  while  a  lifo  pn- 

for  lovers  to  wander  to,  of  course  by  cook  maitc  the  place  gay  with  hi> 

oecident.    All  nraiid  tlie  pixil  stood  gaudy    prido,    and    noisy   with  l«i» 

lofty  cedars  and  sycamores,  nnd  far  screech. 

above  you  heard  the  caw-caw  of  the  Such  was  Redbrook  ;  not,  indeed,  • 

rooks,  that  swung  on  their  topmost  moated  grange,  but  a  lonely  honwci 

brandies.    Around  was  a  rich,  soft,  u  hillside. 

mossy  sward  ;  one  corner  of  the  Inko,  Daisy  reached  the  garden,  deligh'* 

where  the  ivater  was   stillest,  was  at  every  step,  and  was  soon  on  tb* 

covered  with  broad  flowering  lilies;  terrat*  close  to  the  house.    Kerei* 

in  another  part  was  the  carcase  of  a  heard  a  beautiful  voice  singing  a  ion 

t>unt,  long  (fiHUsed,  and  lying  half  in,  wild  air,  such  as  peasants  sinf  i' 

lalf  out  of  the  water.    The  sun  was  the  Pyrenees  and  on  the  ApennuKA 

always  bright  on  the  middleof  the  pool.  Now  low,  and  rather  sad  ;  now  breik- 

and  here  were  clusters  of  water-plnnts,  ing  into  a  high,  joyous  trilL    ^ 

and  little  natural  islands.     But  round  voice  was  full  uf  mirth  and  melcdy ; 

the  bunks  it  was  gloomy  from  the  and  as  he  came  to  the  open  windo^ 

shade  of  tlie  great  dark  Cdlara,  whose  from  which  it  issued,  he  found  that  i* 

rough  stems  shot  clear  up  witJiout  was  Idolit's.    There  she  was  with  bC 

leaf  or  branch,  till  near  their  tojis,  bick  towards  him,  with  her  bri^ 

and  the  aunbeiims  only  came  through  rich  hair  all  untidy,  and  a  white  roW 

and  made  smiles  on  the  close,  velvet-  stuck  carelessly  into  it ;  there  she  if* 

like  turf.     A  seat    here  and  there  standing  at  a  table,  arranging  a  jiotf 

round  the  feet  of  some  old  tree,  an  of  flowers  in  a  tall  glass  vase.    9^ 

armless,  dirty  faun  on  n.  broken  pi-dca-  hod  a  large  heap  of  roaee  white  u^ 

tal,  and  a  little  wooden  bridge  across  roses  red  on  the  table,  nnd  she  «•• 

the  stream,  all  told  that  this  spot  was  setting  them  routid  after  her  fWf- 

in  pri\'atc  ground.  Then  she  took  up  a  long  bnudi  o' 

It's  cnnous,' thought  Mark,  aa  he  clematis,  and  turned  it  down  the  itMl 
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.     Then,  steppins  back,  tiling  seems  pure  and  peaceful  in  the 

merrily,  she  lookea  at  the  country/ 

sd  her  nands,  and  returned  Poor  Philip  was  indeed  helped  down. 

posy.    Then  she  changes  He  was  terribly  altered,  for  consum]>- 

eniy  to  a  yet  lighter  one,  tion  was  doing  its  deadly  work.    But 

rhite  rose  from  her  hair,  Daisy's   presence   cheered   him  im- 

the  centre,  held  up  by  a  mensely,  and  the  three  young  people 

and  then  dances  baick.  had  a  merry,  happy  time  of  it,  in  spite 

e  bellissima  /*  she  cries,  of  his  weakness, 

he  vase  in  both  her  little  Love  must  be  dead  before  you  can 

vith  it  turns.  dissect  him. 

ish  and  fire  in  her  face  as  I  shall  not,  therefore,  anatomize  all 

stranger  at  the  window,  the  body  of  that  love  which  p-ew  up 

drops  the  vase  at  first,  between  Idola  and  Mark  in  this  quie£ 

t  moment  she  overcomes  happy  spot  I  say,  between  Idola  ana 

iment,  and   looks  quite  Mark,  because  Idola  was  not  free  from 

tlie  feelings  which  made  a  slave  of 

rer  ranging  others,*  says  the  man.    She  was  not  free,  indeed, 

Y  ^lantly.  but  she  was  not  yet  a  slave.   She  only 

did  not  expect  you— I  began  to  liJce.  Ours  is  the  only  Ian- 
are  come  up  through  the  guage  where  this  medium  love  has  a 
ilip  will  be  so  glad  that  worn  to  express  it,  because  ours  is 
le.  I  must  go  and  tell  the  only  country  where  one  can  like 
ou  come  in— through  that  without  loving,  and  dislike  without 

hating,  for  we  are  the  only  people  in 

wn  her  pretty  burden  and  the  world  who  have  modified  pas- 

;  and  when  Mark  reached  sions. 

)  was  gone.    But  she  was  Daisv  found  her   much   changed, 

etuming.  He  had  not  really  known  her  in  Lon- 

80  pleased.    Johnson  is  don.     In   this   nappy   land   among 

down  now.    He  will  be  flowers  and  trees  and  beautiful  scenes, 

minute  ;  but   have   you  her  real  joyous  nature  returned  to  her 

uggage]*  in  full.    At  times,  indeed,  there  was 

upby  a  porter.'  a  touch  of  the  old  melancholy  about 

J  walked,  then  ]  Are  you  her.     Poor  girl,  she  had  enough  to 

e  have  dined.    We  dine  make  her  sad ;  the  father  she  loved 

t  is  so  much  more  reason-  after  so  many  years*  absence,  was  cold 

»untry ;  but  I  will  order  and  stem  to  her.     The  brother  she 

ir  you  at  once.'  loved,  though  warm  and  responsive, 

not ;  I  dined  at  Swindon.'  was  wasted  with  a  mortal  sickness. 

B  was  a  little  pause.  Miss  The  mother  she  scarcely  dared  to  love, 

vidently  overcoming  her  was  still  a  strange  unknown  being  to 

and  trying  to  be  properly  her,  and  the  thought  of  this  mother 

saddened  her  more  than  aught  else. 

interrupted  your  song,'  For  the  first  time  in  his  me,  Daisy 

*  You  were  singing  as  began  to  be  thoroughly  happy.    He 

is — *  forgot  the  world  ana  his  own  bitter 

a  so  happy  down  here ;  if  thoughts  about  it    He  forgot  even  his 

Dff  I  should  go  mad  with  strange  ambitions  and  his  dreams  of 

lUe  heart  of  a  bird—'  regeneration.    He  basked,  like  a  lazy 

&oe  of  a  flower.'  dog  lying  in  the   sunlight,   in  the 

■hed,  and  looked  like  a  brightness  of  the  beauty  of  every  thing 

ith  tJie  evening  beams  on  around  him. 

bomtiM  than  Daisy  had  They  were  not  bothered  with  much 

an,  ceremony  or  grandeur  at  Redbrook. 

m  this  lovely  place,  then  1 '  Sir  Howard  did  not  care  for  the  place. 

There  had  been  times,  while  his  chil- 

f,  I  begin  to  feel  natural  dren  were  away,  at  which  he  had  en- 

H  lewfl&Mi  now,  it  is  so  joyed  the  cahn  solitude  of  this  retreat, 

pitftsi  seenmi    Every-  and  here  he  had  written  some  of  his 
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l)est  novels ;  but  liic>  uuibition  marie 
liiin  too  restless  for  its  placitude,  and 
he  sought  a  more  active  life  in  the 
metropolu).  So  Kedbrook  had  been 
allowed  to  remain  natural,  though  the 
county  families  wondered  and  sneered 
at  its  untidiness,  and  said  it  was 
strange  Sir  Howard  should  not  keep 
a  l)evy  of  gardeners  and  game-keepers 
and  bailiti's  and  what  not.  The  con- 
8e<iucnc«  of  this  disgraceful  n^lcct 
was,  that  Idola  could  wander  into  the 
ganlen  and  cut  what  flowers  she  listed 
without  fear  of  a  reprimand  from  a 
Scotch  Paxt<m  in  embryo  ;  that  Philip 
was  never  lx)thereil  by  complaints  of 
poiichers,  and  c^uld,  if  he  liad  l)een 
strong  enough,  have  roame<l  the  whole 
woods  over  without  fear  of  disturbing 
the  game.  The  e^itablishmont,  too, 
was  not  large.  Johnson  was  the  only 
inan -servant  in  the  house,  and  out  of 
it  there  were  only  a  groom,  coachman, 
and  gardener. 

Their  days  were  passed  in  the 
calmest  and  happiest  manner,  and 
they  harl  the  comfort  of  wealth  with- 
out its  absurd  paraplienialia.  Philip 
never  a]>i)eared  at  breakfast,  and  at 
this  meal  Dai.sy  and  his  hostess  grew 
more  and  more  intimate.  After  break- 
fast Idola  went  al>out  her  little  house- 
hold duties,  or  took  Mark  with  her  to 
feed  the  ]»eacocks,  which  aime  up  and 
took  the  breail  from  her  fingers,  so 
tame  had  tliey  grown.  They  dined 
early  and  simi)ly,  and  Idola  did  not 
retire  after  the  meal,  but  ))laved 
Hel)e  to  her  brother  and  guest.  Then 
Philip  read  the  new8|)aiicr,  which,  for 
the  tirst  time  in  his  life,  Daisy  alv 
jure(l,  for  he  was  out  of  the  world,  and 
clidn't  care  to  l)c  disiigreeably  re- 
minded of  its  villanies.  Tliey  gene- 
rally drove  out  in  the  aftenio(»n,  as 
Philip  could  not  ride,  but  now  and 
then  Idola  trusted  herself  to  Daisy's 
escoit,  and  the  two  scoured  the 
country'  togcjther. 

When  the  calm  evening  came  down, 
bringing  rest  and  ]>eacc  to  all  on  its 
dusky  wings,  Philij)  generally  i)ro- 
|M)sc(l  to  go  to  their  *  theatie,'  jis  he 
calleii  it. 

They  mounted  the  hill  above  the 
house,  the  invalid  leaning  on  his 
friend's  ami  his  sistor^s  arm  ;  and  ail 
ei\joyc4  the  ever-changing  sunset,  talk- 
ing dreamily  to  one  another,  or  sitting 
in   silcnco.   cai*.h    wrant   in    his   nwn 


]>eaccful  thoughts.  Then  at  ni^l^it, 
when  the  curtains  were  drawn,  w^]^  Ue 
Pliilip  lay  on  the  sofn^  Idola  oi)ei:^v.ed 
the  piano,  and  poured  forth  songs  tk^^^t 
Daisy  soon  learned  to  love,  and  wh  :=^\ 
in  after  days  became  psalins  of 
or  joy  to  him,  and  even,  as  it  wc 
tlie  properties  of  his  memory.  I: 
nation  has  a  peculiar  music,  which 
call  its  national  airs,  so,  too,  each 
dividual,  who  has  any  music  in 
soul,  has  his  individual  tunes 
Slangs,  which  seem  so  to  belong  to  Ig-  lim 
that  if  a  stranger  sings  them,  ha^^  is 
offended  and  shuts  his  ears.  _ 

Idola  had  not  a  very  large  ool  ~1(Mn 
tion  of  songs,  for  she  did  not  like  w  hat 
is  commonly  called  '  Italian  mup=gio^' 
namely,  that  which  is  hashed  yp  r:^  in 
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well-known  operas  ;  nor  did  slie 
in  German  or  French.  Her  main  s 
consisteii  of  the  common  country    sam 
sung  in  the  north  of  Italy  by  licasa-'aflto 
and  brigands  and  improvisalori.  ^klort 
of  them  were  very  gay  and  jo>''Oin 
such  as  those  only  could  sing  who  2ud 
never  a  care  for  filthy  sixiwnccs^^and 
loved  life  for  itself  an<l  its  joys.  They 
told  of  woman*s  licklcness,  tlic  cliannJi 
of  a  n>bber's  life,  and  the  braveiy  ^ 
flowing  wine.     There  was  never     * 
moral  or  a  religious  thouglit  abot^_ 
them.    Tliev  were  such  gay  frolia  ^ 
a  lloman  of  the  Empire  might  ha"^ 

sung— 

*  Viritli  membn  tub  arbutv^ 
Stratus,  nunq  ad  aquiu  Icne  caput  iicrs^* 

in  Horatian  indolence,  and  with 
careless  philosophy  of  Epicurus. 

But  simple  as  tnis  life  was,  an 
derworking  of  mind  went  actively 
beneath  it.    Daisy  was  always  full 
now  and  original  ideas  on  thingi 
general ;  Philip  hiul  read  much  a 
had  ever  an  illustration,  an  aneodo 
or  a  line  of  i>oetr\'  to  bring  up ;  wh 
Idolas  mind,  young  yet  and  wanti^   ^ 
strength,  seemed  to  exe-rcise  itself        ^ 
following  those  of  her  two  stron^s^*? 
companions,  and  many  a  time  tb^  ^^ 
ct)n vernation    starteil     some    you^--'^' 
straightforward  tliought  in  her  cl-^^^*'" 
brain,  wliich  set  the  boy-i>hilo80p^  ^JJ* 
right,  and  made  them  blush  for  ^^^ 
confusion  of  their  own.     Idola'a  p^:^*' 
tion  was  indeed  a  grand  one.  Won*  ^^ 
like  dogs,  are  made  for  the  co*ni»J*jf" 
ionship  of  men.     Spare  mc,  -^'"I^^JtS: 
%oomniiC6  Journal,— npxre  me!     ^JT*^ 
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mboUing  ^ith  his  own  *  Ah !  I  am  glad  to  see  you  are  not 

noblest  woman  is  oon-  infected  with  the  '^ladyism"  of  the 

n  she  descends  to  gossip  dav.    That  word  "  lady    is  a  beauti- 

har  sex.  fm  word.    Do  you  know  what  it  used 

tt  one  morning,  Idola,  to  mean  f 

id  been  a  long  pause,  *  No,  tell  me.* 

I  some  tremulation  to  'They  sav  it  is  derived  from  two 

lowing  speech  :—  Saxon  woros,   meaning   "  Giver  of 

t  you  came  to  Eaton  loaves."    The  etymolo^  may  be  fan- 

ty,  Mr.  Lorimer,  I  have  ciful  and  inoorreet)  but  it  is  beautiful 

how  I  might  find  some-  The  office  of  the  "  Lady,*'  jxir  exed- 

do.'  lence^  was  to  feed  the  poor.' 

feel  the  weight  of  the  '  I  fear  we  ladies  scarcely  earn  the 

pheie  upon  you.    You  title,  then.' 

are  no  longer  in  a  land  *  Not  indeed,  when  your  lady  is 

mtf,  but  one  of  stem,  content  to  crochet  and  work  parrots 

'  and  puppvndogs  in  worsted,  to  see 

,  so  much  as  works  of  that  ner  fathw's,  brother's,  or  hus- 

ia^  quietly.    Daisy  was  band's  dinner  is  well  served,  to  do  a 

I  had  always  been  his  little  housekeeping,  then  lie  on  the 

sofa,  and  devour  a  score  of  trashy 

Ight    I  hate  the  word  novels,  or  skip  through  volumes  of 

abused  too  now-a-days.  light  travel  ana  elegant  memoir.' 

called  a  duty.    But  a  *  I  should  like  nothing  more  than 

and  implies  an  oblifla-  to  visit  and  assist  all  our  poorer 

then  do  nothing  but  neighbours,  but  I  feel  a  certain  shy- 

iged  I   Is  there  nothing  ness  in  bennning.    I  don't  know  how 

ire,  nothing  proceeding  they  would  receive  me.' 

SB  of  the  heart  i    And  *  Most  grateftilly,  I  assure  you.' 

Ik  of  our  diUy  to  €k>d.  *  Have  you  ever  visited  among  the 

chism  admits  the  word,  poor,  Mr.  Lorimer  V 

lOt  find  it  put  so  in  the  *  Yes,  a  great  deal  *At  home— that 

can  be  no  such  thing  as  is,  near  my  father's  house— which  is 

1,  because  duty  means  not  my  home  now—' 

of  an  obligation,  the  'Not  your  home?   how  do   you 

(kbt ;  and  nothing  that  mean  V 

h  our  utmost  exertion,  '  I  mean  that  my  father  has  thought 

e  tittle  of  all  we  owe  it  best  to  shut  his  doors  against  me.' 

»d,  if  we  do  tihings  as  a  Idola  looked  down.   She  had  heard 

rorship  as  a  duty,  if  we  something  of  this  from  Carry  Morti- 

I  duty,  we  lose  all  the  mer,  but  the  bitterness  in   Mark's 

di  acts ;  forweackoow-  voice  gave  it  a  fresh  interest    After 

be  only  the  fuMlments  a  pause,  she  said^ — 

,  whereas  they  should  I  hope  you  will  make  this  your 

dng  of  our  hearts.'  home.    I  know  Philip  will  always  be 

fith  Idola  could  Daisy  gkd  to  see  you  here.' 

I  old  didactic  manner,  *  You  scarcely  know  what  you  ofler,' 

ced  it ;  she  loved  to  be  answered  Daisy,  sadly ;  '  you  would 

id  stronger  than  her  own.  have  to  shelter  a  whirlwind.  But  I  will 

De ;  bat  if  I  feel  this  not  talk  of  mvself.    Have  you  begun 

NreraL  *  I  still  lack  the  to  make  friends  among  the  |K>or  here  V 

II'  'No,  lam  half  afraid  to  do  so.    I 

b  thousand  ways.  Every  think  if  Philip  could  go  with  me  at 

\  has  s  woik  to  do.  and  first,  I  should  soon  overcome  my  shy- 

Us  love  in  cheerfully,  ness.' 

I  sponttteonsly  doing  '  But  as  he  cannot,  will  you  accept 

me  as  a  guide  V 

mn  m  lenottribUity  to  Most  ready  was  Idola,  and  most 

Ijl  vofalM  (Nit  to  me  i  ready  Mark,  and  so  the  matter  was 

1^  ft/  ananged,  and  that  veiy  morning  the 


two  Bet  ont  an  their  migsiou  of  kind- 
nesB. 

'  It  is  a  great  ahame,'  eaid  Slarfc,  as 
they  valkea  along,  'tliat  Tabitlialias 
been  made  the  patroness  of  old  inai<ls, 
and  the  godmother  of  their  kittens. 
There  is  not  a  woman's  character  on 
record,  except  perhaps  that  nameleas 
widow,  who  threw  her  little  all  into 
the  common  fund,  and  triMl  jienuilcss 
away,  which  so  much  deserves  admi- 
ration. None  so  tnily  Jilleil  the  real 
vocation  of  woiuan  as  phc  who  temlcil 
tlic  sick  and  poor,  and  i>asse<l  her 
evGninga  in  malung  them  gnruients,' 

'Yet,'  said  Iiloln,  somewhat  sa<lly, 
'these  are  not  the  women  wlio  arc 
remembercil  in  tlie  world  for  their 
deeds.  Jacl,  Judith,  and  Charlotte 
Corday — ' 

'  Are  made  heroines,'  internipted 
Daisy,  'but  never  loved.  Wlieii  wo- 
man stcpa  out  of  her  sjilicre,  slie  riiiks 
all,  and  there  will !«  ever  some  blame 
mingleil  with  the  admiration  of  her 
bohliiess.  I  fancy  that  even  Boailicea 
and  Jeanne  d'Arc  wmld  have  moth; 
hut  iuditferent  wives.' 

'Still  it  ia  sonietliing  to  achieve  a 
name  in  hiatorj'.' 

'To  gain,  in  otlier  words,  a  peg  for 
scribtilent  to  hang  their  lie;*  njion. 
But  if  it  l>o  danKerons  for  nn^n  to  be- 
eomo  famous,  it  is  still  more  so  for 
women.  I  take  it  that  the  wonieti 
who  are  most  otten  cittnl  arc  not  those 
whoso  virtues  reconimcuded  them. 
Take  Eve,  Magdalene,  Aapaaia,  Saj)- 
pho,  Cleojtatm,  an<l  the  rest.' 

'  Well,  we  must  be  content  with  our 
Bpbere,  I  auppoRC.  I,  at  leant,  am  no 
upholder  of  ''woman's  rights."  But 
how  is  it,  that  if  women  havo  this 
vocation,  so  few  cany  it  out  V 

'  I  beg  yotir  jianion.  You  say  few 
obey  tlieir  calling,  liecause  tiiat  calling 
ia  to  an  quiet  unobtrusive  a  life,  that 
you  sclJoni  notice  them  fjliing  it.  For 
my  part,  I  think  women  are  tnieron  the 
whole  to  theirwork  than  men.  When 
a  woman  has  children,  her  calling  is 
to  bring  them  up  projierly.  There 
arc  thousinids  of  women  who  are  doing 
this,  though  there  may  be  tens  of 
thousands  who  are  neglecting  it.  fiut 
the  women  who  will  not  hear  their 
calling  are  those  commonly  known  as 
"young  ladies,"  who  have  just  left 
boarding-school  or  ^vernefs,  and  are 
ranimfinir  into  "  society."    Of  course  I 
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am  not  such  a  bigot  as  to  think  tl  ist 
bolls  and  parties,  and  pic-nics    t^,  -ad 
flirting,  are  wrong  at  alL    I  am  ^let 
the  Bev.  Jeremiah  Howler,  who  ^p^ill 
not  even  allow  Ada  and  Edith  to 
ish-Bchools,  if 
a  month  or  si 
Rev.  Jeremiah,  not  being  a  joi..aiig 
htdy,  does  not  know  how  imporU^^Qt 
to  their  lives  these  same  g 
are  ;  how  neccseary  it  ia  for 
to  see  a  little  of  the  world — nay,  e  "^en 
to  flirt  a  little,  in  order  to  mat  ^  S 
good  wife  ;  for  I  take  it  that  a  c  ^wJ 
wife  means  one  who  makes  her  cr^iw- 
band   happy,   and    to  do  this,         tbc 
woman's  mind  muiit  be  <lmwn  on.  'tto 
nearly  an  equality  with  the  msmk 
She  must  be  a  fit  cinniianion  for  •»  im, 
and  if  slie  has  never  had  any  society, 
she  cannot  be  this,  for  in  nine  (sasn 
out  of  ten  the  man  has  hail  a  gr^t 
deal  of  society  ;  and  in  marrj-inc.  h* 
wants  to  find  in  his  wife  a  fit  siilwti- 
tute  for  what  he  gives  up.' 

'  I  cannot  see  why  a  certain  amourri 
of  gaiety  should  l>e  iucoui)>atible  n^'^ 
senoua  work.' 

'!Nor  I.  'Jlicre  ia  no  reason  wby  * 
girl  ahonld  not  linnce  in  the  evenir"»  & 
and  tend  the  sick  anil  |X)or  next  n«r  ^ 
ing.  But  very  few  young  ladiei  *-^ 
this.' 

'  And  why  1'  , 

'Partly  because  they  are  !az>',  a^^™ 
from  going  to  one  lialf,  go  to  a  hit-     ^" 
dred  in  succession.    It  is  the  faUene^J 
and  the  cowar<licc  of  society  whi  ■^■* 
makes  it  impoaaible  to  dedine  an  S-  J: 
vitntion  for  the  true  reason.  It  wor^"-™ 
never  do  in  society  to  write  and  sf^S 
'  I  am  sorr^-  I  can't  come,  becaoser    ^ 
have  had  enough  of  halls  lately,      ^^ 
because  I  have  something  more  i  ^^ 
|)ortant  to  do,  or  because  f  do  not  H^^ 
in  a  gay  humour,  or  because  I  havt"** ' 
a  dress  fit  to  go  in,  and  if  I  bujr    ' 
new  one,  I  shan't  have  anv  monev  1«" 
for  better  Ihing.^.'    How  the  ball-givff 
would  stare  at  such  an  answer ! 

'  liut  I  think,"  said  Iiiola,  '  a  grea' 
deal  lies  in  timidity.  I  know  it  i»  •" 
in  my  case.  I  don't  like  to  go  to  the 
cottage  of  a  pereon  whom  I  havens*'*' 
seen.' 

'  Yet,  if  a  new  farailv  of  good  po«»' 
tion  came  to  the  neigiihouriiood,  y<*S 
would  think  it  yonr  aufy,  eh,  to  *^" 
on  them,  though  you  had  never  «o«>* 
them  V 
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iH  know  what  to  say  to  company  to  me,  only  he*s  so  strange 

x>ple.'  like  ne  lmin*t  much  company  to  no  one.' 
m  as  your  equals— which        *  Is  he  light  V  asked  Daisy,  putting 

11  but  education.    Have  his  finger  to  his  forehead. 
A  l)eing8  plenty  of  sub-       *  Noa,  noa,  he  be  a  sharp  lad  enough, 

imon  interest  and  sym-  and  has  got  a  good  edication.    Law ! 

:  about  ?  Let  me  give  you  to  hear  him  talk  of  the  sunset  after 

Always  go  to  the  cot-  su]>{)er.    Its  the  only  thing  he  care  for 

»r  person  cs  if  you  meant  lb  to  go  out  and  look  at  it,  as  if  he 

n  only  a  morning  calL  hadn't  seed  something  of  the  same 

5  door  l>efore  you  go  in.  every  day  of  his  life.* 
time.  Don't  go  too  early        *  Ay,  but  don't  you  think  the  sun- 

Dg,  when  they  are  clean-  set  is  always  somewhat  different,  Mrs. 

t  meal  times.    Take  the  Edwards  ?  something  new  about  it  f 
3r  as  a  matter  of  course.        *  Well,  that  may  oe.     But  he's  a 

teir  health,  that  of  their  strange  lad  for  all  that.    He's  melan- 

ad  their  children.    Then  cholic,  you  see,  sirr.    Seems  as  if  he 

abject  of  public  interest  had  been  crossed  in  love.    He'll  never 

I  about  the  war  or  what  speak  a  word  for  days  sometimes,  and 

mind  whether  they  have  sits  at  home  reading  of  a  book,  that 

Dg  of  it  or  not.    This  sets  he  says  was  giv  him  at  school     He 

ease  and  gives  them  what  don't  belong  to  these  parts  ;  cornea 

•met  hing  to  think  of  out  of  from  Painswick,  if  you  know  that,  sirr.' 

spheres.    But  take  care        *  Know  it  1  why,  I  was  bom  there,' 

igegos.sip.  Once  launched  cried  Daisy. 

are  never  out  of  it.  Never        *  Law,  sirr,  to  think  o'  that !  Why, 

anything,  but  either  give  maybe  you  liows  the  young  mon  hiiB- 

Let  it  be  a  present,  a  self.' 
n,  not  a  bounty.    In  this       *  What's  his  name  V 
r  raise  the  \yoov  by  giving       *  Jones,  sirr ;  William  Jones,  that  his 

pect.     In  time  you  may  name.' 
late  with  your  neighbours        *  A  tall,  stout  lad,  with  light  hair  ]' 

make  suggestions  ;  but,  asked  Daisy  eagerly, 
not  to  put  them  into  the        *  Ay,  ay,  that  s  loike  enough.' 
jes.'  *  And  a  way  of  rubbing  his  knee.' 

I  must  do  the  talking  for       *  Now  to  think  o'  that !  It's  the  very 

»r  I'm  sure  I  shall  make  same  lad,  I  be  assured.     Why,  sirr, 

e.  he'll  rub  at  that  knee  till  there  be  a  hole 

ot.    Your  heart  is  good,  wored  in  his  trowsers,  and  then  hell 

def  thing.'  mend  it,  and  rub  away  again  just  the 

)  of  the  hill  were  some  same.' 

tages,  far  from  the  village       *AVell,  I  must  come  up  and  see 

eiybodys  way,  as  it  were.  him.    When  is  he  at  home,  Mrs.  Ed- 

r  (urected  their  steps,  and  wanls  V 

wo  or  three,  always  wel-       *  He  comes  home,  sur,  at  six  o'clock 

I  leaving  a  cheerful  smile  reg'lar.      He's   a   respec'able  young 

.   They  came  after  a  time  mon,  and  don't  go  to  the  Cross-Keys 

ich  lived  an  old  woman  never.' 

r  Uie  usual  preliminaries,       *  Tell  him,  will  you,  that  a  gentle- 
man from  Painswick  has  been  here, 

I  to  have  a  very  roomy  and  is  staying  in  the  big  house  yonder. 

ESdwardiB^  (they  took  care  I'll  come  up  to-morrow  if  I  can  man* 

be  Dames  of  their  visitees  age  it,— after  six.' 
as  they  went).    '  Do  you       *  So  do,  sirr,  Td  give  summut  if  you 

lone  t—yoa  must  find  it  could  get  him  out  of  his  dull  wa^  for 

he's  a  sharp  lad,  and  a  good  un. 
•he,  •  and  that  I  did       At  dinner  that  day,  they  talked  over 

three  montha.    But  their  morning  calls,  and  so  got  on  to 

a  yoDiig  mon  as  other  topics, 
r,  and  he's  some       *  So  you  have  given  up  the  tegeuecor 


tion  of  mciehr,  Dfuay  f  uked  I^ulip 
good-Bfttaredly. 

'  Not  a  bit  of  it,'  answed  Ifark. 
'I  have  oqIv  given  up  for  ■  time  my 
tuttred  of  uie  world.  Do  you  know 
Miv  Trereljui,  I  find  tha  profeaakm 
of  Dfnic  in  general  is  not  nt  all  an 
agreeable  one.' 

'  I  am  sure  you  wonld  not  It  !■  hi 
mncli  pleaannter  and  better  to  look  aC 
the  good  side  than  at  the  bod  side  of 
thingH,'  said  Idok. 

'  Dio^nec  was  not  a  happy  man,' 
said  PhilipL 

'No.  Mit  an  admiraUe  one,'  an- 
Bvered  Daisy.  '  How  he  endured 
for  the  sake  of  hia  prinoiplca  !  How 
msd  to  the  bat  m  his  aoetieism  I 
How  fine  in  his  death  even,  alone^  on 
tke  cold  Btone  of  an  inhospitaUs 
porch,  not  a  ftiend  near,  not  Mie  to 
eloM  nis  ejea  t  He  at  least  had  no- 
thing to  leave,  no  flatteren  to  smootii 
his  pillow  in  hopes  of  a  legacy  in  an 
unopened  wilL' 

'Ah,  nothing  but  his  tuK  Towhom 
did  he  leave  that  f 

'Athens  should  hare  kept  it,  and 
christened  it  the  Palace  c^  Self-^leiiial.' 

'  But  probably  lome  dog  aUAo  into 


it,  truei  to  his  nature  than  t 
mastiff  who  had  been  the  last 
taidPhiliu 

'  Well,  It  is  a  joyful  thing  t 
to  love,'  said  Dtiigv  ;  'to  love 
everything,  to  btind  one's 
hideoui  truth,  and  see  beani 
around.' 

'  I  almost  think,'  said  Idols 
fUlj,  '  that  it  ia  a  matter  of 
tion.  and  that  those  who  aie , 
good  in  all  things.' 

'Divinity  in  grass  T  cried 
PbiUp. 

Dusy  was  silent  This  wai 
r«proati)  upon  htm  from  Idol 
then,  WW  good  in  alt,  because 
good  is  bereelj^  whi^  reflect) 
around. 

'  The  Kood  man,'  said  Dais 
ing,  'is  like  a  lama  He  si 
light  arouBd,  and  all  thin^  « 
bladceflt,  seem  bright  Ui  bim.' 

'Ay,'  said  Philip,  'but  hia 
short  He  sees  not  the  shadoa 
his  own  tight' 

'  ATigtls  do  not  see  hell,'  sa 
quietly. 

*  A  grand  truth,  and  finely  pi 
Daisy  with  euthusiasm. 


CHAP.  XXVIII. — OIVK  A  DOG  A.  HAQ  VAiO,  AND  Il^B  CHAKITY  TO  HAI 


Joaea,'  sauT  Daisy  titt  next  evening. 
'An  you  up  to  the  walk,  Phil  f 
'  I  tltink  not — 


'  Im|HouB  quoter  T  cried  Mai^ 
'  Then  I  must  go  alone.' 

Idols  woe  looking  wistfully  from 
one  to  the  other. 

'Qo,  child,  with  the  stranger,'  said 
Hiilip. 

'I  cannot  leave  you,  Philip.' 


without  reserve  all  Joner  stotj  and 
OM  half  hia  owk.  Ak,  coward  !  you 
dared  ool  ttOl  hw  oU.  It  would  ban 
baaa  better  for  yoa  if  yoa  kad,  fi>r 
Idok  thouf^t  tbit  youhoflastraRBO 
interest  in  this  village  maid,  and  tas- 
gm  to  doaht  Wmrt  it     But  bcs  it 


would  not  have  been  better  ;  : 
all,  women  really  begin  to  loi 
they  find  they  liave  a  rival  A 
born  in  jealousy. 

When  they  reached  tfae  cotb 
found  that  William  Jones  h 
out  agaia  'Maybe  to  look 
sun,'  said  the  old  wotnao.  '  Pv 
(HI  people  being  mt>ou-struck,  b 
preserve  me  !  I  du  believe  un 
BUD-etnu^  too,' 

'Shall  we  be  sun -struck  too 
Daisy  of  Idola. 

They  walked  along  ths  raad 
and  then  made  their  way  acm 
to  the  edge  of  the  hilL 

It  was  broken  off  here^ 
jirecipibons  as  a  cliff  by  t 
aide.  Below  them  lay  a  i 
cent  sc«ne.  Those  bitls  about 
are  vwy  quaint  They  rise  i 
separately  upon  the  pUun,  aa 
and  sbalgb^  some  c«wicaL 
vaa  a  ruiasd  tower  at  t 
<tf  as  avwue  of  smBll  wiad 
treea.    What  was  that  tower's 
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knew.     Anoiher,  Uleybury,  *  Yet  you  are  generally  ao  gay,  you 

er  and  bolder  than  the  rest,  seem  bo  nappy  V 

I  a  plateau  on  the  top.  per-  *  Yes,  I  am.' 

lan,  and  having  at  each  cor-  '  Then  why  sad  now  V 

loond   that   looked  like  an  '  I  have  some  sorrows  too,  even  I,* 

of  a  fortification.    They  say  said  the  girl,  not  moving  her  eyes  from 

once  a  camp  in  which  the  the  sunset    Daisy  was  silent  a  little, 

wintered,  and  it  is  worthy  '  They  are  too  sacred  for  me  to 

You  can  inoagine  the  stout  know  ?*  he  asked  presently, 

^ned  soldiers  p^hed  up  '  Na    I  think  I  want  sympathy, 

e  and  no  more,  while  all  the  I  cannot  q)eak  of  these  things  to 

md  was  filled  with  the  wild  Philip.' 

bes  Uiat  hated  them.    Acold  'What  things)' 

[place forsooth,  but  the  thirst  *  Do  you  remember  yesterday  how 

Mj  was  hot  enough  t^  keep  tiiat  girl  that  we  visited  spoke  of  her 

rm.      Ah  !  that  thirst  has  mother  ?    How  she  seemcMl  to  rely  on 

Rome  through   time,  and  her  and  to  need  her?' 

ak,  contemptible  as  is  now  'Weill' 

f  the  Seven  Hilhu  she  is  still  '  It  makes  me  remember  that  I  have 

yver  half  the  world.  a  mother  toa' 

r  far  left  a  regular  ridge  of  There  was  a  long  pause.    The  man 

lills  stretched  away,  and  in  dared  not  speak. 

IT  of  the  plain  you  could  just  *  Have  you  ever  seen  my  mother  V 

ire  of  little  old-fashioned  out-  asked  the  girl  luresently. 

ij  Dursley.    Behind  all  this  '  Yes.  onee^' 

ras  sliding  slowly  down.  '  Is  we  beautiful  still  %* 

•aidDai8v,asth^satdown,  *Yes,  but  you  know  she  is  not 

I  done  which  can  never  be  young.' 

Another  day  among  our  'Do  you  think  that  she  cares  for 

riah  that  every  day  were  as  me — for  us,  I  mean— her  children )' 

me.'  'She  ^wke  very  affectionately  of 

M  satisfactory  to  me,'  said  Philip.' 

I  have  begun  to  live   for  'And  not  of  me)' 

1^  under  your  guidance^  Mr.  '  There  was  no  opportuiiitv  for  that. 

She  came  upon  a  matter  of  business.' 

ley  sat  a  long  long  while  in  '  Ah !  where  was  that )' 

Hiere  was  a  dead  otlm  about  '  At  the  office  of  my  Company.  She 

.  of  the  day,  as  if  all  nature  came  to  ask  the  name  of  one  of  the 

e^ing  its  departure.  And  to  Director— Captain  Marley.' 

vixtg  thing  that  one  day  was  Idola  started,  and  turning  round, 

^  and  with  its  death  they  looked  him  full  in  the  face, 

here  life  is  all,  it  is  hard  'Is  Curtain  Marley  one  of  your 

Ka  wonder  that  they  were  Directors)' 

'  Yes.    Do  you  know  him )' 

ro  sat  gadng  at  the  golden  '  He  is  a  friend  of  my  father's.    I 

the  hilPtops  severed.    Each  have  seen  him.    I  do  not  exactly — 

1  with   own  thouj^ts  too  yea.  I  suppose  I  do  know  him.' 

ipeak.    At  kst  Daisy's  eyes  »he  spoke  confusedly,  and  Daisy 

^U^  the  girl's  lovdv  face,  was  as  jeak>us   of  Marley  for  the 

»  sad,  ae  very  sad,  thai  he  moment  as  the  white  rose  of  the  lily 

%  kidc  away  again.      She  when  the  butterfly  flits  to  it 

,  ma  kmil  supporting  her  '  What  do  you  think  of  him )' 

I  her  km  blue  eyes  fixed  on  '  Of  C^tain  Marlev )  He  interested 

ll^doiidIil%  yet  seeing  some*  me  much.    He  has  been  in  Italy,  in 

many  of  the  places  that  I  know  and 

I  idl  ve  yon  thoughts  ?*  love  so  well,  and  then,  too,  he  knows 

my  mother — my  poor  mother.' 

isttiyi,  uA  eakmied.  '  Ah !  I  rememoer  that  she  did  not 

H*  ma  oiie%'  she  an-  speak  of  him  very  kindW.' 

kv  '  Because  he  is  my  father's  mtimate 
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friend  ;  but  Captain  Marley  is  en-  Bpeak  I  will,'  and  he  rubbed  savagelj 

gaged  in  an  unaertaking  which  will  at  that  knee-cap. 

make  us  all  bo  happy  if  it  succeeda.'  Daisy  was  red  with  indignation. 

*  You  do  not  mean,  surely,  the  He  put  his  arm  into  the  lad*B  to  dran 
mine  1'  him  away,  for  he  could  not  bear  Idolc 

*  No.'  Idola  laughed  at  this  idea,  to  hear  all  this.  But  William  Jonee 
It  was  a  cheerful  change.  *  No,  I  heart  was  too  full,  and  he  shook  hh 
mean— but  this  is  a  secret,  you  must  old  friend  off  testily. 

not  tell  even  Philip,  for  it  might  be       '  Come  this  way  a  bit,  then,*  siS 

dangerous.    Captain  Marley  has  un-  Daisy,  much  hurt,  and  they  moT« 

der^en  to  bring  about  a  reconcilia-  aside,  leaving  Idola  in  wonder, 
tion  between  my  father  and  my  poor       *  You  wrong  me  very  much,  W*" 

mother.'  liam,*  he  said,  when  they  were  cr 

*  Indeed,  is  it  possible  r   To  Daisy,  of  Idola*s   hearing,    *  if  you  th^ 
who  knew  Marley,  the  idea  seemed  that  I  have  behaved  badly  to  ~ 
ridiculous.  Morgan.' 

'  Oh  !  you  cannot  tell  how  I  long        *  We  all  beared  it,  all  the  village 

for  this,  Mr.  Lorimer.    It  is  terrible  for  it  was  Muster  Ciisinn  as  tol 

to  be  without  a  mother,  or  to  have  on  it.    I  knew  that  would  be  001 

one  whom  your  own  father  hates.    At  of  it ;  it  ain't  natural  for  a  gentle^!^ 

least  I  hope  he  does  not  hate  her.    I  to  be  courting  a  poor  girl,  though 

don't  know  why  he  should.'  mother  might  be  a  l&v-bom.      ^ 

At  this  moment  they  heard  a  noise  when  she  gone  away,  I  did  all  I  (^on 

near  them.    Climbine  up  the  steep  to  stop  her.     Says  I,  "Kate,   1m& 

hill-side,  which  seem^  far  too  preci-  there's  enough  for  two  on  us,  if  yoo' 

pitous  for  any  human  step,  came  Wil-  stay  in  the  village,  but  it's  no  good  a 

liam  Jones.  you'll  be  coming  at  in  Lunnun  towz 

Daisy  jumped  up.  that's  certain.'     I  offered  her  all 

'  Hallo.  Jones  !  is  that  you  V  could,  all  as  was  in  me  to  give  to  slft^ 

*  That  be  Oy,'  he  answered  sulkily,  and   she  wouldn't   hear  on  it      ^ 
'  Fm  very  glad  to  see  you  again.'  mightn't  be  so  much  as  she  could 


'  I  be  not  glad  to  see  thee,  Muster  with  otherwheres,  but  it  wore  certfti*'' 

Lorimer.'  and  respec'able,  and  that's  more  9- ' 

*  Not  glad  to  see  me  ;  why,  we  were  she  can  say  now,  poor  lass.' 
always  such  good  friends  V  And  the  poor  lad  looked  very  gloij 

*  How  can   that  be  now.  Muster  and  rubbed  his  knee  slowly  and  do^ 
Lorimer?    You  know  whats  at  my  fully. 

heart  V  *  But  what  did  you  hear,  William— 

*No,  Jones,'  said  Daisy,  all  a-won-        *What  did  us  hear?     Didn't  ^ 

der.    *  I  don't  understand  you.'  know  she'd  agone  after  you  to  Oxfb^ 

'Then  I  must  speak  plainer,  sirr,'  CoUidge?    Didn't  us  hear  how  it  w^ 

said  the  lad,  rubbing  his  knee.  come  about  there  ?    And  when  ^ 

*Ay,  so  do,  for  heaven's  sake,  for  knowed  that  sirr,  in  the  village, 

you  vex  me.'  were  no  good  for  me  to  stay  ;  th^ 

'  I  be  sorry  to  go  to  vex  you,  sirr.  was  all  the  neighbours  a  nagging 

You  was  alays  a  Koind  mon  to  me^  if  un,  and  crying— "See,  what  coom 

it  hadn't  beed  that  last  trick,  which  keepin'  company  with  a  foine  lady, 

has  wellnigh  broke  my  heart  and  has  is  no  better  than  she  should  be." ' 
drew  me  from  home,  where  I  couldn't       *  No  better  than  she  should  b^ 

hold  my  head  for  grief.  Muster  Lori-  cried  Daisy,  indignantly.    '  I  prot^ 

mer.'  to  you,  Jones,  she  is  as  innocent  n>  ^ 

*  Jones,  Jones,  speak  out  plainly  to  as  the  day  she  was  bom.' 

me,  like  man  to  man.    What  have  I        *  Oh !  Muster  Lorimer ;  it's  no  ^ 

done  to  you  V  agoin'  on  like  that,  and  you  bo  pi^:^ 

*  What  have  thee  done  to  she  ?  you  too,  and  to  talk  to  all  of  we  about  ^ 
should  say.  Muster  Lorimer.  Wnat  ligion,  and  then  to  go  and  do  it' 
havetheedone  to  thepoorgirlasput  *What  do  you  mean)  Speak 9*" 
her  trust  in  thee,  and  thee  a-sitting  Jones,  at  once.  You  are  <^v*iMriiip  ^ 
here  with  another.  I  could  have  eat  falsely,  and  of  something  that  T  ^s^ 
my  head  Booner  than  not  speak,  and  onJy  guess  at' 
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'Oh !  we  all  lieared  it,  Muster  Lori-  of  doubt.    How  could  he  meet  this 

nier,  and  what  eyerj'body  says  must  false  accusation,    how  disprove   the 

be  true.'  ruinous  charge  ?    He  did  not  blame 

'  Yott  heard  a  lie,  if  you  heard  any-  his  father  or  even  Crispin  for  it,  though 

tiunjwronguf  me  or  of  Kate  Morgan.'  they  might  have  been  silent  in  hiLs 

'Aoa,  noa,  it's  no  a  loy,  and  that  village,  among  poor  neighours  who 

thee  knows.  Is  it  a  loy  that  they  sent  loved  and  respected  him  before.    But 

theeawav  from  Oxford  OoUidge  V  he  blamed  those  merciless  tutors  and 

'Ko,  ttat's  true — ^but' —  proctors  who,  to  excuse  their  unneces- 

'  Is  it  a  loy  that  Sirr  Tattenham,  sary  harshness,  had  thrown  out  sus- 

your  'gpected  father,  shut  his  doors  picions  which  they  knew  to  bo  unjust. 

^[Km  you  and  wouldn't  have  such  a  With  a  mens  am  set  a  recti,  he  ci>uld 

Winer  in  his  house  r  brave  the  world,  but  how  should  he 

bai^y  curbed  his  anger.  He  guessed  clear  himself  with  those  whoi^e  good 

tliat  there  was  some  vile  slander  to  opinion  he  valued,  l>ecause  he  love4 

•ccount  for  all  this.  them  in  their  simplicity  ]    He  went 

'  No,  it's  quit«  tnie/  he  said  sadly,  back  to  the  lad. 

*^Vell,  then,  tell    me   this,    thee.  'Jones,'  said  he,  almost  humbly, 

Would  them  gentlemen   at   Oxford  *  will  you  listen  to  me  out'/   You  know 

^Uidec,  as  knows  what's  be  roight  that  every  man  should  be  allowed  to 

*»d  what  be  wrong,  better  nor  thee  defend  liimself,  and  this  is  a  false  ac- 

'tor  me,  have  good  for  to  turn  thee  cusation  that  has  been  brought  against 

^*t  for  what  was  noa  sin  ? '  me.    I  don't  ciire  for  myself  so  much, 

'But  they  did  do  so,  Jones,'  cried  Jones,  though  it  is  bitter  to  be  thought 

^aisy,  beginning  to  understand  it  all.  ill  of;  but  1  care  for  that  poor  girl, 

'  Ay,  that  may  be,  but  your  own  wliom  you  and  I  both  loved. 

**ther,   a   foine    honest   gentleman,  The  poor  hid  was  whimpering  again, 

^ould  he  go  to  turn  his  own  sou  oot  *  Pray  God  it  may  l.)e  a  loy,  sirr,  all 

J  doors  if  he  hadn't  done  no  wrong  ?  of  it,  for  it's  been  bitter  enough  to 

**ll  me  that,  thee,  thee  h>T)ocrit,  as  us  me.    Thee  was  allays  koind  to  me, 

Ml  called  thee  ;  a  whoited  seimlchree,  Muster  Lorimer,  and  I  dicl  allays  l)e- 


**  my  mother  says  to  me  ;  savs  she,  lieve  you  was  a  thorough  good  gentle- 

*^d'8  nothing  but  a  whoited  sepulchrec.*  man.  1  ain't  forgat  the  beautiful  thingii 

,^'Those  hell-dogs,'  muttered  Daisy  you  learned  me  to  see  in  tlie  sunset, 

J^veen  his  teeth,  thinking  of  the  and  it's  all  my  comfort  to  come  and 

^xford  Dons  ;  '  this  is  their  work,  look  at  it  at  evenings  now.   I'll  listen, 

^t  Was  not  enough,  then,  to  ruin  my  and  welcome.  Muster  Lorimer,  ancl 

Pwipects  for  life,  but  they  must  needs  pray  God  you  may  make  it  all  roight 

"iwt  my  reputation  with  their  vile  again.' 

•'JpirionB,  and— and  brand  this  poor  So  Daisy  walked  up  and  down  with 

Kw  with  infamy.    Sneaking  tyrants !  the  clumsy  village  lad,  telling  him  all 

^wdd  to  Heaven  I  had  never  been  he  had  felt,  all  that  he  had  once  hoped, 

'^'^  their  authority  for  a  moment !  and  all  that  had  taken  place.     The 

^  now,  even  my  own  village  is  weaker  mind  l)ej^an  to  give  way  before 

^^  against  me.  Hypocrite,  indeed  !  the  stronger,  and  William  cheered  up 

*haTe  not  deserved  this.    I  can  never  a  little. 

'•^  to  be  thought  of  like  this.'  '  Tlien  you've  seed  she  in  Lunnun, 

'Ay,  you  may  well  bate.  Muster  Muster   Lorimer  r    he   asked  wheu 

^[uaer.     It  bated  me  like  a  dog  Daisv  had  done  liis  story. 

^»  tied  up  when  us  beared  it  all.  *  Yes ;  she  is  lo<lguig  with  an  old 

Aad  when  they  tells  us  somebody  had  gentleman,  who  is  very  poor  but  very 

J*|her  in  the  streets  of  Lunnun.  kind  to  her,  and  she  makes  her  living 

rj'ttft  and   may  be   wuss,    Gou  by  needle- work  quite  respectably.' 

r^\   Oh,  Muster  Lorimer,  it  du  'Thank  God  for  that.  Muster  Lori- 

P*  my  heart  to  think  of  that ;  it  mer ;  I'll  try  and  think  otherways  of 

*»  JiidBW  it  diL'  it  nor  I  have  done ;  for  Kate's  sake  I 

i     u^  tte  poor  fellow  turned  away  will    You  must  forgive  me,  sirr,  if 

■gd,  robbing  his  knee  slowly,  I've  spoke  out  free  to-noight,  but  it's 

:       flS^  bit  band  to  his  eyes.  this  six  months,  come  next  Sunday, 

'^^^  vaDoed  to  and  fro  in  an  agony  my  heart  as  been  a  bursting  with  it^ 
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and  I  coul(ln*t  keep  myself  from  speak-  had  said,  rememberii^  the 

inff  free.*  shame  and  fear  in  Daisy's  ffu 

Forgive  you,  William  !  with  all  my  he  said  it,  she  could  not  bring 

heait.    Give  me  your  hand,  lad,  and  to  speak  openly  to  him. 

tell  me   to   try  and   forxive   those       Poor  Idola!  she  had  hear 

who  invents  this  wicked  lie  against  thinp  about  this  friend  of  I 

me/  thers  which  had  made  her  I 

The  tears  were  in  Mark's  eyes  now.  spect  and  incline  towards  him 

'  Muster  Lorimer,  if  you  and  her  be  Mortimer,  in   her   rough  wi 

true,  there  be  One  aboove  will  see  you  praised  his  conduct  at  Painsw 

both  roi^hted.'  painted  him.  in  fact,  half  in  j 

*Ay,  WilliauL  and  that  must  be  naif  in  kindness,  as  the  good 

my  comfort    Now,  tell  me,  do  you  of  the  humble  village,  and  b^ 

believe  me  now  V  Tattenham's   harshness  to   h 

*  ni  try  to,  sirr.'  Then,  too,  Philip,  who,  oven  i 
'  Would  you  believe  Kate  Morgan,  had  been  as  baa  as  he  was  n 

if  she  told  you  the  same  story  V  would  have  thought  very  littl 

*  Ay,  ay,  and  I  would  ;  but  there's  had  spoken  of  him  with  grea 
no  chance  for  me  to  see  her.'  tion  and  ereat  admiration.   Bi 

*  I  don't  know  that  If  I  can  manage  had  also  neard  faint  rumours 
it.  III  take  you  up  to  town  with  me,  Oxford  row.  and  doubted  muc 
William,  and  you  shall  see  her  your-  opinion  to  lorm  of  him.  Carry 
self.'  off-hand  manner,  had  said  u 

William  Jones  walked  home  hap-  had   disgraced   nimself,   wan 

pier  than  he  had  been  for  the  last  marry  some  low  creature,  or  sou 

six  months,  and,  much  to  her  amaze-  perhaps  worse,  she  didn't  kn( 

meut,  talked   cheerfullv  to  the  old  she  thought  it  very  natural  in  s 

woman,  with  whom  he  lodged.  man.'    Idola  thought  it  neithc 

Daisy,   on  the  other   hand,  very  ral   nor    excusable,    and    noi 

miserable  at  all  he  had  learned  that  peasant's  accusaticm  came  up  1 

evening,  rushed  back  to  Idola  nrm  her  fears. 

She  was  ffona  It  was  unfortunate  for  hot 

He  ran  down  through  the  woods  Idola  did  not  ask  that  same  qt 

after  her,  and  at  last  saw  her  stooping  for  Daisy  had  not  the  conrage 

in  the  narrow  |)ath  way,  gathering  some  on  so  delicate  a  subject, 
humble  forest-flowers.  The  rest  of  their  walk  was  ( 

*  I  must  apologize  for  having  made  silence.  Idola's  coldness  op; 
you  wait  so  long,'  said  Daisy,  out  of  Daisy,  and  he  was  too  sad  i 
breath.  merriment 

'  Not  at  all,'  she  replied  stiffly,  and        When  they  reached  the  hot 

arranged  her  flowers  in  her  han^  not  servant  put  a  note  into  Idola'f 

lookine  up.    Daisy,  full  of  new  fears,  She  was   evidently   surpnsec 

walked  on  in  silence  by  her  side.  nothing  and  went  up  to   b 

*  I  was  engaged  in  comforting  that  room.  Throughout  the  whole  < 
poor  fellow,'  said  he,  after  a  time.  she  showed  the  same  painful  a 

She  neither  answered  nor  looked  to  Daisy,  who  had  therefore  r 

up.   It  seemed  as  if  no  way  of  setting  to  the  invalid.     When  t^e 

the  simple  flowers  would  please  her.  were  brought  in,  she  rose,  and 

There  was  a  long  and  very  awkward  wished  Philip  good-night,  onlv 

silence,  which  Daisy  broke  at  last  to  his  friend,  though  she  had 

again.  been  accustomed  to  shake  hi 

*  It  is  a  hard  thing,'  he  said,  '  for  a  warmly,  nay,  even  to  give  him 
young  man,  who  is  struggling  on  in  which  he,  in  his  admiration, 
the  world,  to  be  disbelieved  by  all  his  interpreted  to  mean  wmethin^ 
friendsw'  than  perb^n  it  did,  or  periia 

Bhe  looked  up  at  him  doubtlUlly,  even.    Who  can  tell  ?   The  mo 

but  oddly.    Did  be  mean  himself  or  of  women  are  so  shy  about  tiu 

the  villagB  lad  f  ■  ings.    The  two  boys  sat  over  \ 

She  thought  of  asking  him  thia,  but  a  while,  Philip  talking  dreami 

retaeBkbetiag  what  the   dod-hc^per  Daisy  appeanng  to  Iktei,  bul 
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own  regretful  thouffhtB,  and  no  such  things  as  black  and  white ; 
H>  count  of  the  other  s  fanciea  they  are  but  phantasies  of  the  senses, 
sedroom  in  which  Daisy  had  creations  or  conditions  of  imperfect 
Iged  was  the  best  in  the  house,  knowledge.  To  the  Infinite  Mind 
Bt*8  room,  in  short  It  was  there  is  no  difference  of  colour.  How- 
l  round  with  veiy  old  tapestry,  ever,  that  is  a  philosophical  question, 
itmff  the  conquests  of  Alex-  and  just  now  Daisy  was  very  far  from 
rhieh  you  diseovered  to  be  the  philosophizing. 
of  the  pictures  only  from  oer-  As  he  looked  then  at  the  garden, 
imea  worked  very  crookedly  here  clear  in  the  cold  sleeping  light, 
tie  heads  of  that  monarch  ana  there  hidden  in  blackest  shade,  he  fott 
dpal  generals.  The  chimney-  certain  that  he  heard  the  door  of  the 
IS  covered  from  top  to  bottom  porch  beneath  him  open  and  shut  It 
B  arms  of  the  Leslies  and  their  was  done  so  carefully  and  quietly  that, 
L  for  it  was  to  the  Leslies  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  complete  still- 
>khad  belonged.  TheHowardaL  ness  in  the  house,  he  could  not  have 
r,  eamo  from  Norfolkshire,  and  heard  it.  Doubting  his  ears,  he  waited, 
relyans  from  ComwalL  uid  presently  saw  a  figure  emerge 
!Oom  had  further  a  fine  bow-  from  the  shade  in  the  garden,  and 
.  which  was  built  upon  the  walk  defiberately,  quietly,  and  straight- 
hat  opened  upon  the  Italian  forwardly  across  it  towards  the  lawn. 

It  was  tfie  figure  of  a  woman,  and  the 

s  a  splendid  night,  with  a  full  hat  she  wore  was  certainly  one  that 

tooD  sloping  slowly  up  the  deep  he  had  seen  before  somewhere.  WIkk- 

ne,  drowning  half  the  stars  in  ever  she  was,  she  passed  along  to 

lliance,  and  flooding  all  the  the  lawn,  and  walked  down  the  side 

i^  a  cold  white  light   Daisy,  of  it,  in  the  sliadow  of  the  trees, 

(mfiised  thoughts,  now  of  Kate  By   strahiine   his   eyes   eagerly    he 

and  his  own  disgrace,  now  of  managed  to  discover  that  she  reached 

id  her  coldness,  and  planning  the  cedars  near  the  lake,  and  then* 

eiqplaiu  all  to  her,  sat  down  in  disappeared. 

'-window,  and  gazed  out  upon  Elo  had  no  idea  what  this  could 

isB  garden,  the  far-stretching  mean,  but  hopinff  to  hear  as  well  as 

ad  the  tall,  dark  cedars  be-  see,  he  opened  his  window.     Fur  a 

!he  little  silver  tliread  of  water  long  time  he  heanl  nothing  but  tlint 

sontain  plashed,  musically  and  perpetual  hollow  plashing  of  the  little 

Dously,  in  its  basin ;  and  every  fountain  into  its  deep  b^in  of  stone, 

d  then  there  was  a  cry  from  but  at  last  he  thought  he  could  dift- 

itmcker  owl,  a  lone  wailing  tinguish  footsteps  on  the  walk  under 

a  child's,  to  l»:eak  the  silence  the  cedars.    They  appeared  to  return 

ug^t,  but  that  was  alL    He  a^ain  and  again  at  intervals,  so  that 

St  the  broken  statues  in  the  if  any  one  were  there,  he  must  bi^ 

sad  almost  fancied  them  alive  walking  up  and  down.    He  passed 

iocmlight  another  hour  in  great  doubt,  and  then 

lay  have  sat  there  for  an  hour,  another  half-hour.     The  great  cl(»ck 

MM   became   awfully   silent  over  the  stables  boomed  out  thene 

id  then,  indeed,  there  were  periods — one,  and  half-past  one.   Siid- 

avtUy  noises,  now  from  the  denly,  just  as  he  was  rising  to  go  to 

hnsatii,  now  close  by  him  in  bed,  too  sleeply  to  watch  any  longer. 

IHOt    His  esfidle  had  burned  a  figure  emerged  from  the  shade  and 

i^bil  he  was  too  full  of  his  re-entered  the  garden.    The  moon  was 

BHJbti  to  be  nervoua    More-  full  cm  its  face,  amrthere,  to  his  amnze- 

ki^  WMS  not  a  nervous  man.  ment,  nay,  almost  horror,  he  saw— 

I M  belief  in  aav  'powers of  Whomi  what? 

of  AartJily  darkness.  He  heard  the  door  open  and  shut 


MVtttflfe^to  the  Plsrfeet  Know-    again.    He  groped  throu<'h  the  dark 

to  his  own  door  and  opened  it  stealthi- 


ars  the  same  to  his  own  door  and  opened 

tdkisoflfaMly  of  proving  ly,  but  heard  nothing  in  the  hoit^e 

h  irtilab    1&  proof  is  not  but  the  dig-dog  of  a  great  old-fashioned 

'  "■ —  in  nalify  there  are  clock  down  the  iKissage.    He  waited 
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awhile  longer  to  no  purpose,  and  then  all  from  the  heartless  si 

went  to  bed.  narrow-minded  pedants. 

llie   next  morning  at  breakfast,  matter,  the  world  shall 

Idola  was  frigidly  polite.     Hitherto  that  there  is  some  good  ii 

her  little  politenesses  had  seemed  to  Then  conscience  spoke, 

have  some  kindly  meaning  in  them.  'Good  in  you!  and  do 

Now,  they  were  only  just  what  her  all  the  evil  ?    Have  you 

character  of  hostess  demanded.  Daisy  sand  faults — selfishness,  p 

had  not  cours^e  to  enter  on  the  suo-  dogmatism?  Have  you  not 

ject  which  he  believed  to  be  the  cause  set  up  for  a  judge  of  oth( 

of  this  change,  but  he  ventured  to  not  justice  that  you  shoul 

touch  on  another,  now  no  less  inte-  yourself  ?    If  all  your  hea 

resting  to  him.  open,  and  showed  all  its  li 

*Did  you  hear  "Sonnambula"  in  its  cavilling  and  its  con< 

Italy?'  he  asked.  think  this  woman  would 

*rJ"o:  they  never  act  it,  except  at  you  far  more  than  she  d 

La  Scala.'  this  supposed  sin  of  your 

*  What  a  curious  story  it  is  built  you  are  innocent  of  that 
upon  1  What  a  strange  mystery,  what  guilty  of  a  thousand  just 
a  deep  puzzle  is  that  same  habit  of  to.     Thank  Heaven    de 
sleep-walking.'  hearts  and  minds  are  cov 

No  reply.  world  ;  how  little  love  th( 

Daisy  was  not  to  be  put  off,  and  in  it,  if  they  were  not.    A 

took  courage.  thanks,  indeed,  for  that 

*  Do  you  ever  walk  in  your  sleep,  which,  seeing  all  your  hea: 
Miss  Trevelyan  V  ing  all  your  faults,  yet  st 

She  looked  at  him  doubtfully  a  mo-  you— you  a  worm,  you 

ment,  as  much  as  to  say,  *W]iat  are  thousands  of  millions  of  s< 

you  driving  at  V  and  then  answered,  only  loves  you,  but  cherisl 

*  Never.'  a  tenderness  no  woman  coi 

*  Perhaps  you  do  so  without  know-  Ha,  ha !  will  you  pine  t 
ing  it?'  No  answer.  He  waited  a  love  of  a  woman,  when  yo 
little,  and  asked  boldly,  *  Is  there  Divine  love  so  fully,  yoi 
any  one  in  the  house  who  does  so  ?'  worldling,  enjoying,   yet 

*  I  really  do  not  know,  but  the  house  and  loving  so  little  again, 
is  said  to  be  haunted.'  So  conscience  comfort* 

With  that  she  rose,  took  no  heed  of  he  looked  up  through  th 

Daisy's  surprise  and  curiosity,  but  re-  mer  sky. 

tired  and  left  him  to  himself.  *  Ah  !'  thought  he,  *  I  s 

This  stiffness  of  hers  was  quite  pain-  mere  ball— a  mere  planet 

ful  to  him,  and  he  felt  that  it  was  upon   Infinity.     Infinity 

indeed  so  marked  that  something  must  thought  wearies  and  aw( 

be  done.    He  strolled  out.  therefore,  to  grasp.     How  small  t 

through  the  woods,  to  tnink  what  compared  with  that  whic 

course  would  be  best.    One  thing  was  even  imagine ;  and  if  t 

certain  ;  if  Idola  was  to  continue  so  small,  how  puny  am  I,  an 

reserved,  and  if  there  were  no  means  for  my  little  troubles  ai 

of  explaining  to  her  that  her  suspi-  voices  of  blinded  men  ?    i 

cions  were  unjust,  the  house  in  which  matl'st  all  that.  Thou  who 

he  had  been  so  happy  would  become  everywhere,  forgive  me  u 

intolerable  to  him,  and  he  must  go.  So  ho  thought  and  wal 

But  rather  than  do  this,  he  would  tell  how  soon  the  mind  is  f< 

Philip  what  had  passe(l,  and  ask  him  from  the  contemplation  o 

to  right  him  with  his  sister.  ness !    It  rises  slowly,  wi 

'  I  had  no  idea,'  he  said  to  himself,  but  rejoicing,  like  tne  la 

as  he  strolled  fdong,  gloomy  and  bitter,  corn-field,  and  then  long  e 

'  that  this  trouble  would  follow  me  fied  in  rising,  there  comes 

about  even  to  these  quiet  solitudes,  and  it  falls  to  earth  like  a 

Wherever  I  go,  I  seem  destined  to  So  he  fell  again,  but 

hare  calumny  cast  up  in  my  face,  and  little. 
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Iked  on  he  came  to  a  way-  to  speculate  rather  wildly  as  to  who 

th  the  distiDeuished  siffn  this  Mrs.  Johnson  could  be. 

liree    Ploughboysw'     The  Entering  the  drawing-room  on  his 

B  of  a  comely  hostess  in-  return,  he  heard  Idola  say,  *  Well, 

to  enter.    He  want^  to  Philip,  I  will  try ;  I  can  say  no  more 

some  one  who  would  be  than  that' 

ter  Idola*s  coldness.    He  The  young  man  was  Ijring  on  the 

t  down,  sipped  a  glass  of  sofa,  and  looked  sterner  than  Daisy 

iked  away  to  the  landlady,  could  have  imagined  possible  in  Philip. 

01  lonely  here.    I  suppose  Idola  was  sitting  on  a  stool  at  his  side, 

>t  much  custom.*  holding  his  hand.    She  appeared  very 

not  much;  chiefly  a  few  melandioly,  and  her  eyes  were  red 

IS  stops  here  regular,  and  with  tears. 

3  from  Hedbrook  to  Durs-  She  started  up  as  Mark  entered,  and 

srkeley,  as  pulls  up  here  left  the  room. 

iting  the  huL    Now  and  *  I  have  had  a  letter  from  my  father.' 

or  a  gentleman  or  so,  will  said  Philip ;  *  and  who  do  you  think 

for  a  fortnight  to  be  quiet  will  be  here  to-morrow  morning  1   No 

he  view  is  so  beautiful.'  otlier  than   your   old  acquaintance, 

it  is.    Have  you  any  one  Eden.    He  is  only  comins  for  a  day, 

being  on  his  way  to  Bath, 

e  have,  indeed,'  answered  Idola's  manner  changed  again  at 

,  lowering  her  voice  mys-  dinner.    She  was  very  cheerful,  and 

and  a  very  strange  lady,  talked  merrily  both  to  her  brother - 

been  here  the  last  three  and  Daisy ;  but  the  latter,  who  could 

when  she  came  first,  she  not  help  looking  continually  at  her 

t  it's  no  good  her  stopping  sunnv  face,  saw  from  time  to  time  a 

se,  unless  she  can  have  a  cloud  of   melancholy  steal  over  it 

}  in  and  out  at  all  hours.  Then,  too,  whenever  Philip  was  not 

much  like  it  at  first,  but  with  them,  there  was  the  same  icy 

a  handsome  deposit,  and  politeness  as  before,  rendering  it  more 

V  of  some  consequence,*!  and  more  difficult  for  Daisy  to  enter 

on  any  explanation. 

her  name  V  Mr.  Eden  arrived  the  next  day  ;  and 

bnson,  sir,  and  a  very  hand-  in  the  letter-bas  which  came  at  the 

D,  thoui^h  not  young.    But  same  time  was  the  following  note  for 

vk  a  quantity  of  brandy  Daisy: — 

rir^uLt  StSTnt  o^u?  ^.' DB.B  SxK.-Popham  leav«,  for 

en  o'clock?    My  husband  ^'^Vlft  **^"'"-7i?*T' ^/'^'i  *f  **  !k  " 

L  we  always  d.5es  at  that  tingoftTie  Board,  with  t|j|  funds  for  the 

then  sat  up  to  see  when  plant  and  machinery    fflarleysajrs  he 


lock  this  blessed  morning.  ^"^^^    f^P  T.'**"  P'^"^®  ^-^^^^ 

r^»   J.    rnr  „„,„;„„  i„  you  m  their  absence,  and  should  be 

i  she   IS,    sir,  coming  m  ^ery  sorry  to  curtaQ  your  holiday ;  but 

,  landlady  sUpped  out,  just  \F^  J"«*  ""^  T*f  ^f^^.^^^  "".^^Z 

wU-made  anSVeU-d^^ed  ^^If.'J'J^^Lf  "^l^iirA'f  t^i^L^ 

muA  tAtmo  thp  niuwiuw  wcat-  Perfectly  without  parallel  in  the  his- 

SfV™^?  »hirn^  o^W  tory  of  the  world,  the  most  marvellous 

*»  veil  that  Daisy  could  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^  j^  ^^^^ 

:Lj±?'d?2ij£:ot  ;^Wari''XSml'Sn'w^e 

ara^'urtot"^  r*-  '^*^rT'^';i''"'j]fr?oT 

LhiTmr^i^rr/  uwri^dL^£teir«=i5 

■mj|1im  in,  ud  this  reflec-  *  i^/S^.— Keep  my  discovery  to  your- 

Pl  Mui^r  on  his  walk  back  self— a  profound  mystery.' 
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Daisy  laughed   over   Sir  Fongus'  important  nmtery  in  it 

feeble  brain  and  kind  credulous  h^urt,  otoer  hand,  she  had  a  habit 

and  at  dinner  quietly  announced  his  in  her  slec^,  it  was  onhr 

intention  to  ^o  to  town  the  next  day.  and  take  care  of  her.    He 

'  Impossible  ! '    cried  Philip,  with  his  coat  again,  and  crept  q 

real  anxiety ;  'you  won*t  leave  me  yet,  stairs.    He  found  the  por 

m^  dear  fellow ;  I  shall  be  miserable  bolted,  though  the  butler 

without  you.'  bolted  it  every  night,  and 

*  Stem  duty  calls  me  back,'  said  fore  certain  that  some  one 

Daisy.   He  looked  at  Idola,  hoping  to  come  in  or  gone  out,  and  doi 

find  some  appeal  in  her  eyes ;  but  in  these  noctunud  visits  could 

vain.    She  said  nothing,  and  looked  ing  himself  for  the  vile  su£ 

<]own.    Mr.  Eden,  who  nad  preserved  they  raised  in  his  mind, 

a  polite  coldness  to  Daisy  during  the  out    It  was  some  imp  pi 

morning,  could  not  help  looking^htiy  his  will  that  induced  him 

pleased  both  at  Mark  s  announcement  door  after  him  and  put  ih< 

and  Idola's  indifference.    It  is  ^ways  pocket 

a  painful  thing  for  a  man  in  middle  He  made  his  way  acrosi 

life  to  be  cut  out  by  a  vounfister,  and  to  the  cedars,  and  as  he  i 

Mr.  Eden  had  feared  that  tnis  would  could  clearly  distinguish  f 

be  the  case  with  him.    In  fact,  his  the  walk  by  the  stream.  In 

visit  just  now  was  made  for  the  sole  of  the  night  he  heard  ti 

purpose  of  seeing  how  matters  stood  plashing  and  grumbling, 

<at  Kedbrook.  drew  nearer  distinguished  v( 

'  Idola,  you  must  persuade  him  to  the  trees.    It  was  so  dark 

stop,'  cried  Philip,  really  vexed.  that  he  could  neither  see  i 

idola  was  too  ^nuine  to  tell  even  One  step  was  undoubtedly : 

a  polite  lie ;  but  it  was  no  falsehood  but  the  other  was  as  heavy 

to  say,  '  I  am  sorry  Mr.  Lorimer  is  At  first  he  heard  only  a  d 

forced  to  leave  us,'  which  was  all  that  voice,  but  could  not  custinj 

she  did  say.    Then  she  turned  to  Mr.  it  was  saying.     Presently 

Eden,  and  talked  to  him  ^ily  and  in-  the  pair,  whoever  they  v 

cessantly.    Daisy  felt  as  if  he  should  round  towards  the  spot  wh 

have   liked  to  scalp  the  club-man.  standing,  and  he  then  h 

He  had  a  fund  of  lively,  amusing  talk, 

gossip,  while  he,  Mark,  had  not  a  syf  '  I  know  it  is  my  fath 

Table  to  say.    Throughout  the  dinner,  (there  is  no  doubt  about  it 

Idola  was  as  lively  as  ever,  but  only  that  said  this  was  Idola's) 

in  talking  to  Eden  or  her  brother.  To  deed,  I  cannot  even  l)ear  hi 

Mark  she  did  not  speak.  \&  nothing  in  him  that  intei 

'  Traitress,'  thoiignt  the  young  man,  *  Ah !'  said  the  other,  * 

savagely; 'this  was  just  her  manner  to  heart  is  taken  up  with  t 

ine  when  I  first  came,  and  yet  she  \&  aspirant  this  young  secret 

not  a  flirt.   Perhaps,  after  all,  though,  mantically  disowned  by  his 

I  mistook  common  politeness  for  some-  K  the  voice  were  tnat 

thing  else.     Women  are  mysterious,  it  was  strangely  sweet ;  if 

but  scarcely  worth  the  solving.'  woman,  strangely  strong 

It  appears  he  did  not  think  so,  how-  Daisy,  in  his  jealousy,  bel 

ever,  tnat  night.     He  was  late  in  be  a  man's.     He  knew  it 

packing  up,  and  it  was  past  one  before  honourable  to  be  eavesdrop 

ne  began  to  undress.    Just  as  he  was  but  he  could  not,  for  the  li 

doing  so,  he  heard  the  door  of  the  Golconda,  have  eliut  his  e 

porch  open  and  shut  as  it  had  done  answer  that  was    to   oonD 

two  nights  before.     The  night  was  speech, 

cloudy,  and  the  moon  had  set     He  '  No,'  said  the  voice  lil 

rushed  to  the  window,  but  could  see  rather  sadly,    *  he  interes 

nothing.     This  excited  bis  curiosity  first,  much,  very  much,  bn 

Uiemore.    Idola's  conduct  lately  had  if  all   be   true,    done    th 

.been  so  strange,  that,  if  it  were  she,  makes  my  better  nature  re 

he  thought  there  must  be  some  very  him.' 


Give  a  Dog  a  bad  Namc^  and  it's  Cliarity  to  Ilaug  him,  223 

u  that  r    said   the  other  the  door,  and  opened  it   Then  he  said 

16  answer  was  uttered  too  aloud :  *  Come  in,  Miss  Trevelyan,  you 

D  to  hear.  are  safe.'    Idola  came  up  to  him. 

»]y  enough.     A  bov  from  *  Who  is  it  V  she  asked  coldly  and 

too   much   flattered  by  a  anmly. 

knce^  not  to  abuse  it'  Miss  Trevelyan,*  he  replied,  *  your 
hoQght  better  of  him,'  said  secret  is  safe  with  ma    'Two  nights 
aisy  was  more  and  more  I  have  seen  you  eo  out  stealthily  in 
that  it  was  she.  this  manner,  and  1  was  determined  to 
the  boy  myself^'  said  the  discover  whether  you  were  walking  in 
[e  amused  me  with  his  at-  your  sleep  or  not    I  am  satisfied  now. 
assume  the  dignity  of  a  Vou  can  trust  me.' 
\,  child,  it  is  a  man,  not  a  *  Sir,'  she  answered  haughtily,  *  you 
torn  you  should  give  your  have  acted  a  mean  part.' 
ly  heart.      Wliat  do  you  *  Do  not  say  that.  Miss  Trevelyan  ; 
[enry  Marley  V  I  had  a  strong  conviction  that  you 
as  an  ominous  pause.  Daisv  were  walking  in  vour  sleep.    Do  you 
ireath,    and  listened  with  remember  that  the  other  morning  I 
dety  ;  at  last  she  answered  :  asked  ^ou    if  vou  did  so  ?     I  was 
:  I  should  like  him,  but  I  determmed  to  follow  you  and  prevent 
ttle  of  him.'  your  taking  harm.' 
ug  his  nails  deep  into  the  *  Well,  sir.' 
hand  *  I  have  now  discovered  my  mistake, 
Q  and  will  know  more,'  said  and  beg  to  apologize  for  following  you 
roice.  to  a  rendezvous.' 
Bwer  was  inaudible.    They  She  was  silent  for  a  moment,  but 
us  time  moved  out  of  hear-  Mark  heard  her  gasping  a  little.  Then 
[«:L  left  alone,  remembered  she  said  :  '  Come  this  way  with  me, 
IB  playing  the  contemptible  Mr.  Lorimer.' 
listener,  and  movixl  away.  He  obeyed,  leaving  the  door  open. 
\  going,  however,  lie  heard  *Do  you  know  whom  I  went  to  see 
sps  stop.    He  caught  a  dis-  to-night  V 
luring  of  voices,  and  then  a  *  Not  at  all.' 
r  one  pressed  against  the  *  It  was  my  mother.    I  have  told 
torn.    The  next  moment  one  you  this  secret     It  is  a  secret  only 
>  came  running  rapidly  to-  because,  if  it  were  known,  our  inter- 
im but   turned    for  a   mo-  course  woiUd  be  prevented  bv  Philip 
rever,  and  cried  :  *  Grood  or  my  father.    You  know,  Mr.  Lori- 
morrow,  as  usual.'  mer.  how  I  have  longed  to  see  m^ 
lin  was  undoubtedly  Idola's  mother.    I  can  trust  you  to  keep  this 

secret  f 

in  vain  for  him  to  attempt  'Admit  then,  that  I  have  not  acted 

he  house  before  her.    She  a  mean  part' 

'  past  hiuL    He  dared  not  '  Not  m  this  case.' 

lome  time,  but  when  she  had  'What  do  you  mean?  in  any  other  f 

DOUgh  ran  after  her,  gently  '  I  mav  not  stop  to  talk  to  you  now, 

LHe  heard  her  come  to  good  night !'  and  she  fled  past  him  into 

r,  and  turn  the  handle,  the  house, 

he  tiuned  it  again  and  again,  The  next   morning   he   examined 

Cthe  door  a  little  very  softlv,  his  finances,  and  found  that  if  he 

itood  undecided.    He  made  travelled  bv  the  third  cla^ss,  he  could 

ll  how  to  act,  and  walked  afford  to  take  William  Jones  with  him. 

ifto  the  Italian  Garden.    He  He  therefore  went  up  and  brought 

noihiogy  but  he  heard  her  the  lad  down. 

He  to  one  eidei     When  he  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  joy 

b  ixKKf  flhe  hissed  out  in  a  of  poor  Jones  when  ho  heard  of  this 

iJbk  ftllit  yeu.  dearest,  why  decision.  His  two  greatest  wishes,  and 

pbrcd  mer   He  felt  mad  those  which  he  had  hitherto  thought 

■^  utterly  unattainable  were,  to  see  Lon- 

BnMljf  toned  the  key  in  don  townand  Kate  Morgan.  Nay  more. 
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ho  had  a  va^e  hope  of  '  bettering  takes  care  of  Philip,  he  q 

himself  in  the  great  city,  bo  that  hav-  hare  a  good  heart* 

ing  paid  his  landlady  everything  he  'You  would  not  say  w  if ; 

oweu,  he  packed  up  all  he  pOB.ieBsed,  know  how  be  treated  that  pi 

which  was  not  much,  in  a  epod-sized  ofcourseyouknownothinga 

bundle,  and  bode  adieu  to  Kedbrook,  By  the   way,   Idola,  1  wa 

as  he  thought,  for  erer.  afraid  at  one  time  that  yoa 

'  You  will  go  in  the  carriage  1'  asked  ceived  by  this  young  man's 

Philip,  at  breakfast.    '  Eden  will  be  abilities,  and  so  on.     I  am 

leaving  at  the  name  time,  and  you  can  to  find  that  you  treat  bim 

«tow  your  raiWc  protege  on  the  box.'  coming  distance  of  manner.' 

Philip  never  paid  sufficient  attention  '  My  opinion  of  him  a 

to  other  people  te  observe  any  sttlf-  altered.' 

ness   or   coldness  or   that   between  Mark  witnessed  the  partin; 

them.  and  the  girl  whom  he  had 

'Thank  you  !  I  should  prefer  walk-  love,  and  drove  his  nails  into 

ing,  as  I  want  to  see  the  country  here,  of  hia  hands,  as  he  saw 

and  it  is  only  some  eight  miles'  walk  smiled  te  him  and  waved  he 

to  Berkeley.     My  rustic  can  go  with  he  drove  off.     He  little  kne' 

me,  and  I  will  leave  my  hig^ge  to  this  was  forced  on  to  plea: 

your  coachman's  care.'    Daisy  had  no  and  her  father. 

desire  for  an  awkward  teU-A-trle  with  When  it  came  to  his  turn 

the  knave  of  clubs.  And  thus  it  came  cold,  stiff '  Good-bye,  Mr,  Lo 

off.     The  only  third  class  train  was  am  sorry  your  visit  has  been 

late  in  the  evcniiif;,  so  that  Daisy  did  Philip  indeed  wrung  bis  h 

not  set  off  to  walk  till  after  Eden  was  urged  him  to  the  last  to  sta; 

gone.      He  therefore  saw  that  that  could  not  make  amends  foi 

gentleman  held  a  long  conference  with  He  walked  olf,  whistling  as 

Idola  before  starting,  walking  up  and  not  for  want  of  thought,  bu 

down  the  terrace,  but  ho  had  no  itioa  he  was  choking  with  Uie  bitt 

that  he  was  the  subject  of  their  con-  felt, 

versation.  It  was  late  when   the  e 

'lam  very  sorry  to  find  young  Lnri-  reached  Swindon.      Tho  ni 

mer  here,'  said  Mr.  Eden ;  '  you  know  froni  London  was  just  goini 

I  am  somewhat  intimate  with  iiis  fa-  it    A  figure  came  staggeri 

mily,  and  their  account  of  his  conduct  tiie  platform,  hallooing  to  1 

quite  excnses  the  strong  measures  Sir  for  a  first-class  carriage.    Ii 

Tattenham  was  forced  to  take.     In  face,  usually  so  pale  and  ; 

fact  he  has  acted  even  to  me  in  a  way  recognised  Mr.  Marlej^. 

that  leaves  no  doubt  in  my  mind  as  te  'Why,    Captain,    is    thi 

the  necessity  of  severe  restrictiona  Where  are  you  going  to)' 

Then  his  present  position  in  London  '  How  zoo !'  the   Captaii 

b  not  one  that  Philip  ought  to  coun-  out,  reeling  round  him.  '  Off 

tenance.      Though    this  company  ia  —white 'ait  dinner  at  Gree 

respectable  enough,  so  much  so  indeed,  got  to  m'  head  little — gooc 

that  several  of  m^  friends  have  taken  filar.      Damme,    guard,  w 

shares  in  it,  he  is  little  better  than  carriage— yon,  hang  vou,  n 

their  clerk.'  deuce  put 't  too  J  Good  'ight, 

'I  am   very  sorry  for  him,'  said  he  shouted  after  him.      '< 

Idola,  sadly.    '  I  pity  him  rather  than  shan't  see  'gain,'  and  ther 

blame  him.    He  seems  to  bo  very  tumbled  into  his  seat,  and  i 

clever,  and  to  judge  from  the  way  he  away,  somewhat  to  Daisy's  i 
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We  have  now  to  f^ive  our  '  LondoD  ended  in  snoring  so  Tehemen 

Letter,'  as  the  provmcial  newspapers  comer  of  his  comfortable 

have  it,  chronicling  the  eventfl  of  that  as  to  incite  an  elderly  gentla 

iapottaai  dxj   which  Mi.   Marley  had  foolishly  partakes  of  tM 
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Aiefore  could  nofc  sleep,  to  letter  this  morning,  which  must,  I 

&om  tioie  to  time  in  the  feel  certain — aw — cause  no  slight  feel- 

n  umbrella,  thereby  caus-  ings  of— aw — alarm  in  you.     Bead 

|)er  to  emit  a  groan  which  that,  sir.' 

ke  bottled   bad-language,  Sir  Howard  read-    The  letter  was 

0  give  vent,  on  one  occa-  an  admirable  imitation  of  a  maid-ser- 
smothered  threat,  that  he  vant's  writing.  It  announced  that  the 
Dch  his  old  head  off,  and  writerhadseenLadyTreyelyanatRed- 
m  on,*  if  he  did  not  desist,  brook,  that  that  lady  was  staying  at 
ireat  the  elderly  individual,  an  inn  called  '  The  ITiree  Plouchboys,* 
the  incapable  condition  of  two  miles  from  that  place,  the  veiy 
Taveller,  made  no  account  inn  at  which  Daisy  had  seen  *  Mrs. 

Johnson,'  and  that  she  had  discovered, 

pened,  then,  with  an  early  without  the  slightest  uncertainty,  that 

Detween  the  two  principal  that  person  had  had  two  interviews 

the  '  Never  Rocks'  minmg  at  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  with 

Miss  Trevelyan  under  the  oecuirs  at 

>mforted,  old  boy,  that  you  the  bottom  of  the  lawn. 

be  present,'  said  Mr.  Pop-  'And  who  is  this  Mary  Anne  John- 

,    having   despatched   the  son?'  asked  Sir  Howiuxi,  somewhat 

t  of  his  ^12,000  to  a  secure  sternly. 

in  'furrin  parts,'  had  in-  *A  servant:  that  is,  a  woman  of 

a  new  coat,  and  a  pair  of  that  class,  wnom  I  engaged  to  go 

ide,  white-sown,  purple  kid  down  and  watch  matters   at   Bed- 

ch  looked  as  if  they  were  brook.' 

f  the  thin  part  of  a  rhino-  *  Ah,  Marley,  you  do  well     But 

;  '  you  would  only  make  why  did  you  not  tell  me  of  this  V 

it    Bather  screwed  last  *  Well,  Sir  Howard.  I  am  falling— 

jn't  you,  old  fellow  V  aw— so  much  into  tne  habit  of  the 

ley,  who  was  in  bed  with  a  detective,  that— aw— ' 

leadache,  replied  that  he  *€rood.  and  what  is  to  be  done, 

le  ousters  at  Harris's  had  Marley? 

1  with  him,  but  that  a  '  Well,  Sir  Howard,  only  one  course 
d  soda  had  set  him  all  suggests  itself  to  me,  but  of  course  I 
IL  leave  it  to  you  to  settle.' 

tw  for  our  arrangements.'  '  Of  course,  Idola  must  leave  Bed- 

jn ;  *  and  mind  you  keep  all  brook  at  once.    She  must  return  to 

Pm  out  of  the  country  at  me.  I  am  surprised  that  Philip — well, 

here  and  when  shall  we  no.' 

*That  is  precisely  my— aw— idea, 

B  nothing  like  Sebastopol  Sir  Howard.    The  question  is  how  to 

Dd  privacy.'  eflfect  it' 

shall  get  out  of  the  Board  *  If  Eden  were  in  town,'  muttered 

ange  cheque,  and  be  there,  the  great  man  half  to  himself.    '  He 

n,  at  about  4.15.  Will  that  is  undoubtedly  the  best  person,  but 

you  could  not  bring  him  up  in  time. 

iblv.    Mind  you  come.    If  One  more  interview,  and  we  cannot 

;  tiiere  at  4.30  precise,  I  say  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

I  down  to  Burl^  and  Fun-  You  think,  then,  that  that  person 

am  Queen's  evidence.    So  would  persuade  my  daughter  to  leave 

BOfw.*  her  father's  roof  with  her  ?' 

ki»  old  fellow,  I  was  not  *I  am  certain  of  it.  Sir  Howard. 

tte  brains  outside.'  Will  you  let  me  offer  my  services  ? 

fdotk.  Mr.  Marley,  having  Give  me  a  letter,  authorizing  me  to 

iksfc  %  letter  received  that  bring  Miss  Trevelyan  up  to  you,  and 

M  Lidy  Trevelyan,  hailed  it  shall  be  done.    You  know  my  dis- 

NA&d  drove  to  Grosvenor  cretion,  Sir  Howard.' 

U  The  great  man  did  know  it    Mr. 

■priL*  be  Mid,  looking  the  Marley  had  worked  well  in  his  service. 

EjjS^^  *I  hftfe  leoeived  a  as  he  thought— in  his  own,  as  we  shall 
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sec— and  ho  gave  him  the  necessary  *Well,   com&  Tm  not  likdy 

letter.  peach,  now.    Where  are  you  going  t 

*  And  your  ex^^enses/  said  he,  pull-  honestly.  You're  not  %  man  c 
ing  out  a  small  bundle  of  notes.  ^  No,  meets  every  day,  and  I  shoukl  like 
no,  Sir  Howard.  Allow  me  for  this  know  where  to  find  you,  in  case  of  i 
once  to  do— aw — a  pure  service  to  you  little  matter  of  business  otfering  itae 
and  Miss  Trevelyau ;  I  am  not  with-  Mr.  Popham  replied  by  piaong 
out  ample  fiinds.*^  fore-linger  of  his  left  hand  upon 

This  disinteresteilness  pleased  the  nose,  and  performing  a  rotatory  mc 

great  man,  and  made  him  feel  certain  ment  about  it  witli  hia  right  ha 

that  he  had  a  devoted  servant  in  the  This  mystic  sign  seemed  to  conv  % 

mai 

ing  _. —  „. — ...  ..^ _       —  , , _ 

tor  more  than  that  of  the  magnani-  many  mterestmg  travels,  faavd 

mous  man  of  Aristotle.    He  was  too  good  fortune   to   fall  in  with    I 

great  to  be  obliged.     So  in  the  end,  highly  probable,  but  still  unoert 

the  Captain  was  prevailed  upon  to  cated  monster,  the  sea-serpent  T 

accept  a  couple  of  £10  notes.  *  Never,  I  assure  you.' 

He  then  drove  to  the  Foreign  OflSce,  *  Well,  when  you  do,  you'll  prohal 

and  obtained  a  pa.^port  for   Mr.  and  b^  me  seated  on  the  upper  verteb 

Miss  Hubbard/  and  next  alighted  in  of  his  spinal  arrangement,  flooriihi 

the  ncighbouriiooil  of  2Sebasto]K>l.  those  thirty  notes  in  my  left  bai 

*Weil,  how  has  it  gone  off?'  he  with  my  right  upon  my  bosom.* 

asked  of  little  Popham,  who  entered  *  You  are  facetious,  Pop ;  but 

with  a  happy  face,  precisely  at  4.15.  suppose  they'll  know   your  addri 

*A11  seroiie,  my  boy.     Old  Burly  sooner  or  kter,  at  the  Private  InquJ 

made  a  little  fus»,  asted  a  few  dis-  Ollicc' 

agi-ceable  questions,  and  so  on,  but  'Galliant  Capting,  R  A.,' r^ 

Judas    and    the    Pro])hct    put    me  the  little  man,  still  enjoying  his  o^ 

through.'  intense  'cutcness,  'did  you  ever  t 

Now,  Judas  was  the  sobriquet  of  serve  a  small  Skye  terrier  sniffing 

Mr.  Watkins,  the  treasurer,  while  Sir  telligently   over  a  rat-hole,  in   i 

Fungus  Hone  was  commonly  known  course  ^  of  your  remarkable  ezpc 

as  the  Proj»iiet,  to  the  more  facetious  ences  V 

members  of  the  com  pany .  *.  1  believe—  aw—  that  I  have,  a  fe^ 

*  Then  out  witli  the  swag,'  said  Mr.  *  i>id  you  ever,  in  any  civiltf 
Marlcy,  impatiently.  country,  observe  that  the  rat  otf 

Mr.  Pojiham  i)ro<luccd  a  corpulent  out,  while  the  terrier  was  thus  ei 

and  somewhat  grca.sy  note-b<x)K,  and  ployed,  and  allowed  himself  to  i 

told  out  thirty  hundred-iwund  notes,  iiiade  a  dinner  of  r 

Mr.  Marley  received  them  one  after  *  I  can't  positively  affirm  that 

another,  counted  them  carefully,  and  have.' 

held  each  up  to  the  light,  to  find  the  *Thenifyou  ever  perceive  me  in«tf 

water-mark.  pany  of  a  couple  of  detective  olttflflP 

*  I  don't  mind  your  precautions,'  you  will  have  something  to  add  t 
said  the  little  man,  gently  rubbing  your  large  stock  of  peculiar  phcn^ 
his  waistcoat,  *but,  remember  tlie  mena,  and  I  shall  then  have  WC 
waiter  can  see  you.'  pleasure  in  singing  to  you, — 

*  You    have    made— aw— all   your  , ,,,,        .  ,     ^     . 
arrangements?'    a.sked    the   captain,  J,»^»«fJ>fo«'theeininysuriitbow«', 

for  nSw  that  he  ha<l  £.KK)0  iH  hil  bo^  aVJ  J^L^r^^'r^lS^*^^ 

pocket,  he  could  anom  to  resume  his  If  >ou  can  find  me,  that  is,  come  iib»b« 
haw — aw  manner. 

'  Cave  A  the  Latin  for  candles,*  re-  *  You  see  I  have  not  renoonoed  tft 

plied  Popham.  moose.' 

'And  where  shall  I  write  to  you  V  *  Well  we  shall  meet  again,  Ida^ 

*  Post-Office,  top  of  Mont  Blanc,  say.    Its  only  the  mouutaina  tte 
might  find  me,'  said  the  other,  with  never  meet,  as  the  French  aigr.' 

hia  usual  smile.  *  You  speak  like  many  booJki^  0^ 
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tug  R  A.  We  will  meet  by  appoint-  '  Waitaw '  he  cried  (for  he  had  long 
i&ent  on  the  banks  of  the  Styx  on  the  discarded  the  familiar  '  Charles'),  '  a 
Greek  Kalenrls  of  April  1959.  Till  bottle  of  champagne.' 
then,  fare-thee-well,  my  own  Mary-  *  Yessir,  in  a  minute,  sir,*  answered 
inne.  There*s  a  fire,  I  declare ! '  the  waiter  without  a  louk  uf  the  slight- 
So  saying,  he  jumped  up,  paid  est  surprise.  He  then  walked  down 
lis  dinner,  and  rushed  out,  leaving  the  room,  and  back  again,  and  whis- 
kia  chop  unfinished.  There  was  not  pered  to  Mr.  Marley— 
ndeed  an  alarm  of  fire,  but  Mr.  Pop-  *  We  have  no  champagne  left,  sir, 
laun  was  pleased  to  msike  his  exit  m  but  a  fine  sherrv,  or  crusty  old  port, 
unoke.  Which  will  you  have,  sir  V 

Adieu,  little  man   in   the  purple  *  No  cham])agne,  confound  you!* 

rehret  waistcoat    You  are  no  uncom-  said  Mr.  Marley  in  a  loud  tone,  at- 

incm  character  in  this  highly  moral  tracting  the  attention  of  many  humble 

niaeteenth  century,    in   this   highly  individuals  present.   *  What's  the  good 

moral  British  Island,  where  our  men  of  a  dinner  without  cham])agiie  V 

of  Inuiness  are  the  most  honest  and  '  Yessir ;  of  course,  sir.  Is  it  sherry, 

hoDoorable  in  the  world.    After  all,  sir ;  yessir.* 

year  Uttle  transaction  was  only  'a  'Abottleof  the  best  you  have,  then, 

nutter  of  business.'    Six  months  ago  if  I  must  put  up  with  it.' 

yoQwere  glad  of  three  and  sixjience  Mr.  Marley  was  encumbered  with 

for  a  *  terrible  accident'   that   had  the  weight  of  those  notes,  and  felt  it 

oocorred  in  only  your   sharp    little  necessary  to  spend  them  rapidly.    It 

ktin.    Now  yon   leave  our  shores  is  uncomfortable  to  a  man,  accustomed 

^ith  £15,000.     Is  this  so  very  un-  to  an  empty  purse,  to  have  it  too  full. 

Qornmon  ?     There   are   men    in  the  He  does  not  feel  at  home  with  it. 

OQontry  who    have    made  as   rapid  He,  therefore,  del)ated  how  to  8])end 

fortanes.     Do  thev  all  make  them  it.    But  when  he  had  got  through 

■Kve  honestly  t    A\  ho  knows  ?    Fools  more  than  half  his  bottle  of  sherry,  lie 

>re  made  to  be  plundered  by  knaves,  was  so  warm  and  hapjiy,  that  he  did 

b  ifl  the  part  they  have  to  fulfil  in  not  feel  inclined  to  quit  8eba.sto])oL 

^  Ufe.    You  and  your  kind  do  at  At  this  neriod  there  entered  a  huni- 

Inst  one  good  ;  you  frighten  men  out  ble  indiviaual,  known  to  the  reader 

<if iTarice.    Adieu,  Pop,  I  don  t  know  as  Mr.  Vicesimus  Martin,  who  having 

tf  te  sliall  see  ^ou  again.  that  day  been  paid  by  some  great 

Mr.  Popham  jumr^  into  a  hansom,  author  the  large  sum  of  twenty  shil- 

ttd  drove  to  St.  Katherine's  Dock,  lings  for  four  days'  hard  lalwur,  felt 

Hr>  Harley,  on  tlie  other  hand,  was  that   he   might   without   selfishness 

^  M>  huiiy.    He  had  made  all  his  enjoy  for  once  a  good  dinner  at  the 

iniQgeinentB.    He  hacl  paid  his  land-  luxurious  establishment  ])atronizcd  by 

^J  every  farthing,  an(l  left,  more-  Messrs.  Popham  and  Marley. 

<i^i  a  large  portmanteau  of  good  It  so  chanced  that  not  seeing  an- 

^es  in    his    lodgings.     He   had  other  vacant  seat,  he  took  that  oppo- 

JjtiuDc   to   encuml»er   him,    but    a  site  to  Mr.  Marley,  who  being  i)rimed 

nUe  Idack  carpet-ba^  at  his  side.   He  with  sherry-brandy,  incontinently  fell 

^^  Uierefore  aifom  to  indulge  his  into  conversation  with  him,  which  re- 

^Toorite  propensities.     The  waiter,  suited  in  the  Captain's  making  a  mag- 

^  long  lugubrious  patient  waiter,  nanimous  offer  to  'stand  him'  a  bottle 

ni  faiKubriouslv  waitmg  o]>po&ite  to  of  port,  for  old  acquaintance'  sake, 

M»t  Mr.  Marley  had  often  to  that  said  that  personage. 

IJMDifiil  waiter  appeared  in  the  light  *I  think,  sir,'  said  he,  *that  I  had 

2*«»oh,  l^t  mournful  waiter  had  once  — aw— the  pleasure  of— aw  — 

««t  known  Mr.  Marley  to  order  a  nearly  breaking   yoiu:   head  at  the 

^BdwpiprioeTd.,  a  pmt  of  porter,  house  of  a  mutual  actiuaintance,  Sir 

^  "* " ,  and  nothing  more,  and  Mr.  Howard  Trevelyan ;'— he  pronounced 

itoonvinoed  that  that  waiter  this  name  in  a  voice  audible  to  the 


dieap.      He  would    now  waiter  and  the  whole  room,  who  were 

1^-—.  the   weak    mind    of   that  thereby  much  impressed  with  the  gal- 

Inl^nbiioiu,  pock-marked,  greasy-  lant  Captain  s  consequence. 

MmiM^mitag-  Mr.  Martin  bowed  and  smiled.    He 
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was  pleased,  poor  man,  at  the  reco^-  is  often  ont,  and  Mr.  Martin 

nition.    It  was  not  often  that  his  to  return  home,  but  was  too  i 

threKodbare  coat  and  humble  face  were  do  so. 

recognised  by  those  whom  he  had  met  It  was  then  that,  over  whu 

by  chance  anywhere.    They  found  it  water,  Mr.  Marley  became  fi 

convenient  to  forget  him.  communicative.    The  two  exc 

'  If  I  mistcdce  not,'  continued  the  their  confidences  freely. 

Captain,  'Sir  Howard  Trevelyan  on  *D*you  know,  ol* fellow,'  s 

that  occasion  informed  me  that  you  Captain  at  length.  *  Fm  going  i 

were  considered  a  fine  judge  of  vinous  Sir  How'd's  daugnt*  V 

—aw—liquors.'  *I  congratulate  you,  indee< 

Mr.   M^in   bowed,  but  did  not  tain  Marley.' 

smile  this  time.  *  Ah  !  but  Fm  going  t'  do 

*  Will  you  then  allow  me  to  offer  clev'ly  'deed,  ol'  f 'How.' 

Sou  a  glass  of  port,  such  as  this  estab-  '  Faint  heart  never  won  fai 

shment  affords  ?— Waitaw  !*  said  the  Scrub. 

Mr.  Martin  was  pleased.    Port,  at  *  She  loves  me,*  said  Mr.  ] 

least,  was  not  veiy  heady.    The  port  looking  very  solemn,  and  very  < 

was   ordered,  and  Yicesimus   Intro-  *  She  has  reason,'  said  the  01 

duced  a  quotation, —  *  Sh'  loves  m\  and  sh'  sha 

*  Fill  the  cup  and  fill  the  can,  T^\  ]«*  S'  How'd  say  what  he  ^ 

Have  a  rouse  before  the  morn  ;  How  do  you  propose  to  ttki 

Every  minute  dies  a  man.  '  It's   secret,    oF  Tllow,    bul 

Every  minute  one  ia  bom.'  mind  tell'  you,  'cos  known 

'  Which,'  added  he,  *  is  not  a  true  many  (hiccuf>).' 

statistical  fact,  or  rather  only  quarter  *  By  the  attraction  of  soul 

true.    It  is  proved  that  the  mere  in-  gested  Scrub, 

crease  of  human  beings  in  this  country  *  Just  s',  by  th'  'traction  soub 

alone  is  four  to  the  minute.'  listen  t'  me.    To-morrow  night 

*  Sir,'  said  the  Captain,  grandly  fill-  live,  I  go  off  with  Idola  y^ 
ing  both  glasses,  *  I  perceive  that  you  Calais.' 

are — aw— a  poat  and— aw — a  philo-  *  Bold,  but  dangerous,  is  it  n< 

sopher,  two  companions  of  the  bnowl  *No  !'  cried  Mr.  Marley.  ei 

that— aw— Your  health— sir.'  cally,  *all  boot'f'ly  'ranged. 

*  You  remind  me  of  what  was  said  that,'  and  he  drew  out  the  i 
by  Ben  Jonson.'  case   containing    the    Foreigi 

*  Who's  he  V  said  the  Captain.    *  I  passport. 

know  a  Mrs.  Johnson  ;  is  it  any  rela-  Though  Mr.  Martin's  visi< 

tion?'  about  this  time  somewhat  ol 

Thus  they  began,  and  thus  they  he  managed  to  decipher  clearly 

caroused.    Mr.  IVmrtin  found  Mr.  Mar-  the  names  of '  Mr.  and  Miss  Hu 

1^  very  good  company.    He  talked  Mr.  Marley  thereupon  chant 

of  men  and  countnes,  and  he  talked  «  qp  Mist'  Hubb'd 

yet  more  of  himself,  for  Mr.  Marley  Went  to  cupb*d, 

was  now  full  of  his  own  importance.  T*  fetch  a  fair  maiden  alone^ 

80,  when  the  lugubrious  waiter  in-  When  8'  How'  came  there, 

formed  them  that  *  they  were  going  to  ?®^*'u?*J'  '*  ?*"?'  .  ^     ^, 

shut  up  for  the  ni^ht,'  Mr.  Martin  was  ^"^  ^  '^^"^  '^''^  "  ^"«''* 

without  much  difficulty  induced  to  *  Bravo  !  bravo !  very  good  j 

receive  more  of  Mr.  Marley's  hospi-  So  burdened  with  a  surplus 

tality  at  the  neighbouring  'crib'  to  ous  exhalations,  and  a  secret oi 

which  he  most  resorted.    The  silly  he  did  not  guess  the  real  vali 

man  did  not  remember  poor  Kate  Martin  returned  to  make  wc 

Morgan  stitching  away  by  the  light  cuses  to  Kate  who  rated  him  « 

of  a  farthing  dip,  and  wondering  what  while  Mr.  Marley,  having  man 

had  become  of  her  friend.    When  the  get  into  a  hfmsom,  drove  off  % 

wine's  in,  the  will  as  well  as  the  wit  dington. 
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CHAP.  XXX.— WHILE  LION  AND  TIGER  FIGHT  FOE  THE  PREY,  JACKAL 

SNEAKS  OFF  WITH  IT. 

^e  gallaDt  captain  was  put  to  bed  trates  admit  that.  But  anger  blinds 
*t  Gloucester  by  the  waiter  of  the  as  much  as  drink ;  and  if  murder  by 
^^/^rest  hotel ;  aud  the  next  morning,  a  drunkard  be  brought  in  as  man- 
^li^htly  revived  by  brandy  and  soda,  slaughter,  so  ouglit  murder  by  an  angiy 
««f  proceeded  to  Berkeley.  From  the  man.  Yet  half  the  murders  for  which 
«<^tel  he  took  a  neat  ojien  carriage,  Calcraft  does  his  work  are  done  under 
"•"^ith  a  pair  of  good  horses,  to  *lne    the  influence  of  a  wrathful  passion, 

bree  Ploughboys.'  and  it  was  on  his  To  which  reasoning  Z  91  replies  by 

ay  thither  that  he  remembered  one  shaking  his  glazed  hat. 
^  one  the  events  of  the  preceding  day.        So,  then,  your  drunkard  believes 

Xt  flashed  upon  him  suddenly  that  hcL  himself  irresponsible  for  his  drunken 

^iennr  Marley,  gentleman*s  son.  and  follies,  and  when  you  tell  him  what  a 

^^^Jlea  a  gentleman  himself  by  all  his  fool  he  made  of  himself  over  night,  he 

friends,  was  now  a  felon.    Hateful  as  looks  on  his  acts  as  those  of  another 

"tilie  thought  was,  it  came  more  terribly  being,  and  lauchs  with  you  heartily  at 

*o  liim  on  account  of  a  splitting  head-  his  whilom  self    You  cannot,  then, 

^^e  consequent  upon  the  yesternight's  ridicule  him  out  of  this  vice;  nay, 

debauch.    Let  us  not  say  that  even  rather  because  it  is  often  amusing,  he 

tibe  worst  men  are  delivered  over  to  indulges  it,  if  he  be  a  dull  man,  that 

tifce  Evil  One.  If  ever  a  man  be  worthy  be  may  be  considered  lively  company. 

of  contempt  an<l  the  repulsion  of  all  Hence,  I  say  that  it  is  a  ])ity  drunken- 

^ke  good, — if  ever  the  pure  may  be  ness  is  ever  ludicrous.    *  And  we  know 

^^cased  for  thrusting  away  a  fellow-  that  no  drunkard  can  inherit  the  king- 

^witure  with  disgust,  it  is  when  that  dom  of  heaven,'  sa^s  St.  Paul.   Surefy 

*«llow-creature  has  forfeited  all  his  so  awful  a  sentence  should  stay  our 

^Wit  to  the  title  of  man  in  the  bestial  ill-placed  mirth.    However,  I  am  not 

^pavity  of  drunkenness.   It  is  a  pity  wnting  a  temperance  tract,  though  I 

«or  many  men,  and  indeed  for  the  have  here  *  my  shocking  example. 
Jorid  in  general,  that  there  is  any-        Mr.  Marley's  head  and  conscience 

^^  comical  in  that  degraded  condi-  both  ached  beyond  endurance. 
*K  for  the  only  vice  out  of  which        *  I  wish   I   could    remember,'    he 

^  cannot  ridicule  a  man  is  that  of  whined  piteously  to  himself,  '  who 

^^'iiiking.    He  is  told  by  his  fellows,  that  man  was  I  met  last  night.    I  ex- 

^T)  by  the  law  of  the  land  itself,  by  pect  I  let  out  a  little  more  than  was 

9|ire  magistrates  sitting  to  iudge  and  prudent.     I  am  certain  I  told  him 

'^Uike  the  immorality  of  tue  metro-  something  about  this  little  business, 

^u8,  that  he  is  not  responsible  for  the  but  I  hope  not  all.  What  a  confounded 

U^  committed  under  the  influence  of  fool  I  was  not  to  keep  my  head  clear ! 

^iior,  and  the  worst  crimes  are  miti-  If,  as  I  half  reraemoer,  that  fellow 

^*ted  in  the  eyea  of  the  public  by  the  knew  Sir  Howard,  I  am  lost   At  any 

IJ^temeDt  that  they  were  done  by  a  rate,  I  must  lose  no  time  now.' 
J^ken  man.    Ah !  we  of  this  Chris-       With  the  hot  thirst  of  Dives  in  his 

^n  ecnmtry  should  blush  at  this  fake  throat  and  mouth,  with  a  tongue  as 

^^MoninsL  when  we  find  even  a  hea-  rough  as  a  nutmeg-grater,  a  shaking 

r|^  phuoeopher  refuting  it,  and  tell-  hand  and  nervous  heart,  so  bold  over- 

"^  V  that  if  the  drunken  man  is  night,  so  timorous  at  a  breath  this 

'^^■pQiisiUe  for  his  drunkenness,  he  is  morning,  Mr.  Marley  would  fain  have 

^JjMnUe  for  every  villany  commit-  drunk  a^in  to  restore  himself.    Ah  ! 

Ma  daring  it    He  is  responsible  for  there  it  is !  It  requires  more  command 

^«M|  and  knowing  that  that  cause  of  self  to  abstain  from  drink  the 

yirodnee  certain  ^ects,  he  is  there-  second  day,  when  one  is  miserable  with 

yjBnqxmiible  for  the  effects  them-  hot  coppers  and  a  bad  conscience,  than 

y**   For  ■mely—I  speak  now  to  to  resist  the  mere  offer  of  indulgence 

Sft-.ft  aiB  is  reaponsible  for  a  blow  the  night  before.    The  liquid  fire  be- 

« kigBkn  ftnotaer  nnder  the  influ-  comes  now  almost  a  medicine.    We 

Even  our  police  magis-  are  parched  with  thirst,  we  are  shak- 
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ing  with  weakness,  we  must  drink —  venor^s  agency,  and  a  pan 

drink  —  drink  !    And  so  it  goes  on,  the  Dictator^  that  her  father 

and  from  one  debauch  many  a  man  has  induced  Miss  Trevelya 

becomes  a  confirmed  drunkard.  her  mother's  protection.' 

Mr.  Marley  had,  however,  nothing  *  There  is  no  hurry.  Ma 

to  drink.    He  passed  inns  enough  in  the  lady.    *  We  are  secure  1 

all  conscience,  and  longed  for  a  draught  you  have  some  refreshment 

of  even  their  smallest  beer.    But  Mr.  discuss  this  matter  V 

Marley  had  another  fault  which  kept  The   refreshment   to  wl 

him  from  this   temptation,  for  one  parties  were  the  most  parti 

failing   often  wars  a^inst  another,  cordingly  provided. 

He  was  too  proud  of  himself  to  draw  *  In  the  first  place,'  said  1 

up  at  a  wayside  inn.   Li  the  bye-lanes  the  coast  clear  1     The  Se 

of  London,  unseen  among  crowds,  he  know,  is  gone,  for  I  met  hin 

might  have  ^pped  in  at  the  *  bottle  don.    That  also.  Lady  Trev 

entrance'  of  a  brilliant  gin-shop  and  *  Mrs.  Johnson  here,  if  yc 

sipped  to  his  heart's  content     But  '  That,  Mrs.  Johnson,  was 

strange  to  say.  Mr.  Marley  felt  that  he  too.    I  persuaded  Sir  Fung 

wdianowagentleman.  The  lower  minded  for  him. 

the  man,  the  more  he  will  cling  to  that  *  Good.    Then  Eden  left] 

vague  title,  though  he  may  not '  be'ave  '  That  I  know.    There  i 

as  sich.'    He,  Mr.— rather  say.  Cap-  Trevelyan  in  the  way.    Sti 

tain — Marley,  RA-,  for  he  was  so  ac-  oppose  the  project,  or,  on 

customed  to  hear  himself  called  Cap-  Howard's  letter,  he  may  de 

tain  that  he  now  quite  believed  he  company  his  sister  to  to¥ 

was  so,  was  seated  alone  in  a  neat  would  oe  fatal    Therefore 

barouche,    and    had    j£3000   in    his  plan  will  be— aw— to  send  J 

pocket.    He  was  about  to  play  escort  to  meet  me  under  the  cedar 

— and,  he  hoped,  lover— to  a  lady  of  *  Good— very  good  ;  she  ^ 

family.    He  had  a  letter  in  his  pocket  She  has  spoken  of  you  wit] 

charging  him  with  the  first  or  these  terest.' 

parts,  and  written  by  a  live  Baronet  '  Ah— aw— indeed  f      M 

of  celebrity.    If  ever  Henry  Marley  some  difficulty  to  prevent 

had  opportunities  for  being  a  *  real  faction  at  this  ^teUigencf 

eentleman,'  it  was  surely  now.     So,  sible. 

Being  a  gentleman,  he  could  not  be  *  She  believes  you  to  be  < 

Bieen  drimcing  at  the  door  of  a  pot-  reconciling  us— good  Heave 

house.                              ^  thought,  reconciled  to  hiK 

Nevertheless,  in    passing  through  have  taken  care  to  foster 

Dursley,  he  discovered  that  a  little  She  will  accept  your  escort 

water  would  be  good  for  the  horses,  *  And  where  to  go  then  V 

and  alighting  at  the  principal  inn,  '  It  must  be  out  of  his  rei 

which  called  itself  a  hotel,  he  gener-  first  place.  Then,  too,  the  ¥ 

ously  gave  that  fluid  to  his  cattle,  and  believe  that  she  has  run  a\ 

some  of  a  different  taste  and  colour  to  do  you  see  ?    I  propose  tha* 

himself,  in  sufficient  quantities  to  re-  go  to  Bristol  and  take  U 

store  his  equilibrium.  steamer  to  Cork.    At  Brisl 

At  *The  Three  Ploughboys'  he  in-  join  you.' 

quired  for  Mrs.  Johnson,   and  was  *  I  shall   have  some  di 

snown  upstairs.  persuading  her  to  go  to  Bris 

*  Well,  my  dear  Lady  Trevelyan,'  he  of  to  Gloucester  and  Londo 

said,  as  he  entered  that  lady's  room,  *  Not  at  alL    She  is  perf 

*  you  see  I  am  true  to  my  appoint-  rant  of  routes.    At  Berkele 

ment     Everything  is  arranged     I  tickets  for  Bristol,  and  pu 

have  a  carriage  at  the  door,  and  the  your  own  pocket.    She  wiU 

necessary  letter  in  my  pocket     It  whether  you  are  going  iip 

only  remains  to  learn  your  plans,  and  and  for  the  rest  we  shall  fii 

this  niffht  your  daughter  shall   be  at  Bristol,  in  which  I  ahi 

under  ner  mother's   xoof,  and   the  denounce  you  as  attempting 

world  will  know  through  Mr.  Sen-  her,  tell  her  you  haye  miak 
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claim  her  ta  my  own— do  you  under-  him,  as 

stand  r  heavy  n 

'  Then  one  thing  only  remains  to  be  did  not 

done.    You  must  leave  before  ub,  and  '  Marley,  Marley  !'   abe 

be  U  the  G Hotel  ready  for  the  running  down  tlie  platturm.     men 

Boene  by  the  time  we  arrive  there,'  that  individual,  aa  the  tmin  got  fairly 

"Tbia  I  am  prepared  to  da'  olt;  put  his  head  out  of  the  window 

"Tbealwill  send  you  per  carriage  and  his  tongue  into  his  eheck,  and 

to  Doraley,  where  you  will  find  an  gave  a  i>eculiar  wink  to  the  excited 

omniboB.    The  carriage  retumB,  waits  lady,  wliich  could  only  be  interpreted 

foime  near  the  woods,  and  takes  us  by  the  vul|i;ar  but  expressive  words, 

on  to  Berkeley.'  '  You  are  sold.' 

HoTadminbly  everything  appeared  Laiiy  Trevelyan  was  furious. 

to  be  arranged !    One  only  thing  was  'My  daughter,  my  daughter!'  she 

Wanting  in  the  whole,  and  that  was  cried,  rushing   about  the    iilatfonn. 

wbit  we  atheists  commonly  call  cir-  '  Stop  the  tram — stop—  stop  it !    Wy 

CQDutance.      If  any  little  uj;cident  daughter  is  eloping  with  a  man  ;  atup 

bnte  one  of  the  links  of  this  chain,  theiu !' 

ftll  would  fall  to  the  ground.  The  station-ma.'iter  ran  up  to  her. 

I  piM  over  Marleys  interview  with  'My  dear    madam,  pray  do    not 

H(^  and  traniiport  the  reader  to  the  make  sucli  a  noise.' 

«rtel(y  Btatioo  at  three  o'clock  that  '  Noise,  sir  ;  noise,  scoundrel !   You 

fttUmxm.    lAdy  Trevelyan  is  stand-  are  all  leagued  against  me.    I  tell  you 

Uj^oD  the  platform,  when  Marleyand  a  villain,  a  low  sneak,  has  run  away 

niiAvge  enter  the  waiting-room.   It  with  my  daughter;    tiicy  must    be 

^M  jut  an  unforeseen  accident  that  BtoiipeiL' 

^■Md  lAdy  Trevelyan  to  be  there.  '  You  can  telegrajib,'  snid  the  official 

^h  omnibus  in  which  ebe  proceeded  soothingly  ;  '  theie  is  no  other  means 

"<nn  Dursley  to  Berkeley  was  late  for  of  stopping  them.' 

tietrtin— a  very  common  occurrence  'Telegraph,  you  fool)    How  do  I 

^  the  said  omnibus.      The  next  know  where  they  are  gone  to  f 

^*ts  Tss  that  which  should  convey  *  You  can  telegraiih  down  the  line, 

Mol»  inU  her  escort  to  Bristol,  and  and  stop  them  at  Gloucester.' 

w«  waited  on  the  platform  in  order  'Yes,  and  so  waste  my  money,  when 

"i^  when  she  saw  them  arrive,  she  perhaps  they  will  get  out  at  the  next 

■■lipt  get  out  of  sight  station.' 

Out  of  ei^ht,  therefore,  she   got,  '  I  am  sorry,  madam,  there  is  no 

''Mlinc  behind  a  row  of  trucks,  and  other  way  to  enect  it,'  said  the  oHicial 

*^ilM  the  arrival  of  the  train.     In  frigidly,  and  retired  to  his  room,  not 

<■>  Bcutime  a  train  for  Gloucester  appreciating  her  ladyship's  emphatic 


awidiaing  up.      She  saw  Marley    language.  'Tbe  aggrieved  lady  stormed 
■^ttliog  about,  out  thought  nothing    and  fumed  and  s  '  ' 


.med  to  n 


<[iL    The  train  prepared  to  start,  pose.  The  porters  laughed  and  stared, 

Jjb— hiss— and  whistle,  it  would  be  and  the  policcmau  told  her  to  'move 

•in  t  aeoond.  on.' 

Tike   vour    seats,'    shouted    the        '  Move  on,  you  stiff-collared  idiot  1 

^nL  'Qfouceeter,  Swindon,  London,  I  tell  you  I  am  Lady  Trevelyan,  the 

*i  v^— take  your  seats  ;    and  to  wife  of  Sir  Howard  Trevelyan.    I  will 

P  Wugemcnt  she  saV  Mr.  Marley  be  ri;^hted.* 

•T  Idria  forward  and  place  her  in        '  if  you  was  Queen  Vikchoria  her- 

iUlB  of  this  train.    What  should  self,' said  the  implacable  ntficial,  'you 

^^^Wbai  did  he  mean )    Had  must  move  on  from  this  'ere  place, 

^^^Bk  nii^lake,  or  for  anv  reason  and  not  give  way  to  your  feelin's  in  a 

■HHiis  mind  i    She  rushed  for-  public  railway  station.' 
"ri.    Idola  wa«  on  the  front  seat,        ' Brute  !' cried  her  Uidyship,  'you 

*°'' rould  not  Eee  her.    Pish— whistle  cannot  understand  the  feeUngs  of  a 

7^  tnio  wa>  moving.    There  sat  mother  —  a    ruineil,    opjireseed,   bc- 

^wlej,  polite,  erect,  on  hie  company  reaved  mother.'    So  eaymg  she  tried 

•nonets.    She  nubed  up.  a  flood  of  tflars,  and  then,  seeing  Ihat 

■QiB  wrong  tniu  r  she  shouted  to  the  rude  porters  only  redoubled  theit  ^ 
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laughter,  she  walked  up  and  down  tite        '  That  wretch  M has  plaved  ir^ 

platform,  calming  her  oniferandiiicdi-  false,  and  I is  off  with  Dim    -^ 

tating  revenge.  London.     You  know  alL     Do  jcsk^ 

Aiter  long  deliberation,  she  came  to  worst    If  you  have  any  affection  L..^ 

the  concliiaion  tliat  Marley  had  been  for  me,  you  will  do  it  at  once.' 
paid  by  Sir  Howard  to  play  her  this        On  receiving  this  meagage,  Ifr.  S^^ 

trick,  and  of  Marlev  elie  would  be  re-  Tcnor,  without  moving  a  muBcle,  ^  ovi 

Tenged.    After  walking  up  and  down  up  a  pen,  wrote  a  score  or  soof  ir^^ni 

for  about  an  hour,  ithe  entered  tlie  on  a  slip  of  pl^)c^,  and  walking  to  tht 

office  and  sent  the  following  tele»;ram  manager's  room,  handed  it  to    tsia, 

in    Wr     RfT\ve\ir,r     ah    tli&    '  r>inrn.trtr'  Bayiug,  'That's  tO  gO  in,' 


Tht  Hittory  oflh*  Cofony  of  Victoria,  diMOvery  ■  and  the  ofScers  eent  in  con- 

/rom  itt  A'elt/ement  to  the  ilntfh  of  raand  of  these  voyages  were  in  no  wsy 

air  Charln  Ilotlmm.     By  the  Hon.  iuferior  in  courage  and  braven  to 

Thomas    M'Cuhhie.      MellMume  those  who  remained  to  commaod  Ux 

and  Sydney :    Sands  and  Kenny,  fleets  of  war.      They  surveyed  U» 

London  :  Chapman  and  UaJL  JttSS.  coast    from   Carpentaria   to  Xnjt* 

Archipelago,  now  a  portion  rf  Soolh 

The  Colony  of  Victoria  is  said  to  Anatnilia,  and  at  no  great  distwW 

contain  within  its  area  1IK),000  square  from  Spencer's  Gulf     nhen,  nom- 

milea.  ItsboundurieaareBuss'sStrBits  tunately,  theDutch  BepublicBaokin 

to  the  Bouth  and  east ;   the  Colony  the  scale  of  nations,  these  voy^v 

of  New  South  Wales  to  the  north  and  were  abandoned,  and  it  was  a  wj 

north-cast,  by  a  straight  line  drawn  ceuttiry  before  Spain,    France,  ud 

from    Cajie    Howe    to    the    nearest  Great  Britain  began  to  interest  them- 

BOurce  of  the  river  Murray,  and  thence  selves  about  these  far-distant  sbom 

by  the  course  of  that  river  to  tlie  cast-  But  while  the  great  maritime  nstita* 

em  boundary  of  the  cfilonv  of  South  of  Europe  have  hod  something  to  do 

Australia  ;  the  Colony  of  South  Aus-  with  the  ei|)loriug  of  the  uninowii 

tralia,  near  the  line  of  141  of  e.  long.,  coasts  of  Australia,  our  country  alo''* 

to  tlie  west  has  the   crcilit  of  having  coloiiiMO 

This    popular  dcjiendency  of  the  them.    The  particular  portion  of  tw 

British  Crown  was,  until  1650,  known  continent  wlitch  I  have  more  especi"- 

ssPort  Phillip,andwas,  infact,  mcrelv  ly  Co  notice  was  discovered  bynatin* 

the  southern  district  of  New  South  of  our  own  country.     Captain  Cook,i» 

Wales.    It  received  this  name  from  supposed  to  have  been  the  fiivt  to 'U*' 

Governor  King,  who  desired  to  honour  cover  the  coast  of  Port  Phillip,  about 

the  memoryofliis  predecessor.  Captain  ITTD,      The    celebrated    diuoVErei, 

Phillip,  who  had  charge  of  the  original  Bass,   apfwars  to  be  the    first  *^ 

•ettlcrs  for  New  South  Wales.     Sir  hinded  on  our  shores,  during  his  cel»- 

Thomas  Mitchell,  the  iate  Bur\-eyor-  brated  exploring  exi>edition  in  1T9& 

general  of  that  colony,  wiien  on  his  The  vessel  sent  to  examine  the  ccut 

ex])loring  eX|>e<]itioD  into  its  beautifid  of  Tasmania,  or  Van  Diemen'a  tud, 

pkiins  and  park-like  forests,  gave  it  sailed  from  Sydney  in  October  1TSB> 

the  appropriate  designation  of  Auittra-  and  contained  the  distinguished  to- 

lia  Feux,  but  it  was  never  generally  coverera,  Flinders  and  Basa,  on  baud. 

adopted.  They  found  that  a  strait  separated  tha 

Holland  has  the  honour  of  having  mainland  from  the  island, 

discovered  the  continent  of  Australia  In  the  year  1836,  the  Sydney  Oo- 

about  1605.    That  great  country  was  vetument  resolved  upon  the  eqnip- 

then  nearly  at  the  height  of  its  power,  ment  of  an  ezpeditioa,  under  the  com. 

and  encouraged  navoT  adventure  and  mand  of  Sir  Thomas  l^tchell,  thi 
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nenl  of  New  South  Wales,  the  track  of  two  carts,  and  while  we 

\  the  survey  of  the  Darling  were  following  the  latter,  a  man  came 

irray,  and,  as  far  as  prac-  towards  us  from  the  face  of  the  cliffs. 

country  on  the  left  oank  He  informed  me,  in  answer  to  my 

3r  river,  which  now  forms  questions,  that  the  vessel  at  anchor 

of  Victoria.   On  the  23d  of  was  the  ElisaJbeth  of  Launceston,  and 

expedition    reached    the  that  just  round  the  }K)int  there  was  a 

hout  any  accident  worthy  considerable    farming   establishment 

but  they  found  the  abori-  belonging  to  Messrs.  Uenty,  who  were 

troublesome ;   and,   after  then  at  the  house.    It  then  occurred 

inishes,  an  actual  collision  to  me  that  I  might  there  obtain  a 

)n  the  27th  May,  and  about  small  additional  supply  of  provisions, 

le  most  troublesome  were  especially  of  flour,  as  my  men  were  on 

Glenelg  was  soon  reached,  very  reduced  rations.    I  therefore  ap- 

;wo  boats  were  hoisted  out,  proached  the  house  and  was  kindly  re- 

b  the  provision  necessary,  ceived  and  entertained  by  the  Messrs. 

ef,  with  sixteen  men,  pro-  Henty,  who,  as  I  learned,  had  been 

the  18th  August,  to  de-  established  upwards  of  two  years.    It 

tream.  was  very  obvious,  indeed,  from  the 

*e-ascended  the  Glenelg  to  magnitude  and  extent  of  the  buildings 

it  Fort  O'Hare,  where  the  ana  the  substantial  fencing  erected, 

been  left,  Mitchell  crossed  that  both  time  and  labour  nad  been 

>rd,   following  the  line  of  expended  in  their  construction.     A 

or  a  considemble  distance ;  good  ganlen,  stocked  with  abundance 

roceeded  by  Mount  Ecker-  of  vegetables,  already  smiled  on  Port- 

^he  Fitz  Roy  to  Portland  land  Bav ;  the  soil  was  very  rich  on 

Lb  astonishment  was  con-  the  overhanging  cliffs,  and  the  potatoes 

>  behold  a  vessel  at  anchor  and  turnips  produced  there  surpassed 

ng-houses  or  sheds  erected  in  magnitude  and  quality  any  I  had 

re.    He  thus  describes  the  ever  seen  elsewhere.  I  learnt  that  the 

at  this  place  :  *  Proceeding  bay  was  much  resorted  to  by  vessels 

bay,  with  the  intention  of  engaged  in  the  whale  fishery,  and  that 

tlie  head  of  an  inlet,  and  upwards  of  7(X)  tons  of  oil  had  been 

along  shore  as  far  as  Cai)e  shipped  that  season.    I  was  likewise 

if,  I  was  stnick  with  tue  informed  that,  only  a  few  days  before 

se  to  houses,  that  some  sup-  my  arrival,  five  vessels  lay  at  anchor 

J  rocks  under  the  grassy  together  in  that  bay,  and  that  a  com- 

tnted ;  and  while  I  directed  munication  was  regularly  kept  up  with 

»wanls  them,  my  servant.  Van  Diemen*s  Land  by  means  of  ves- 

d  he  saw  a  brig  at  anchor,  sels  from  Launceston. 

irhkh  I  was  soon  convined,  'Messrs.  Henty  were  importing  sheep 

hmt  the  grey  rocks  were  in  and  cattle  as  fast  as  vessels  could  be 

loden    houses.      The  most  found  to  bring  them  over,  and  the 

mit  of  the  shore  of  this  bay  numerous  whalers  touching  at  or  fish- 

iratively  low,  but  the  west-  ing  on  the  coast  were  found  to  be  good 

ted  of  bold  cliffs  rising  to  customers  for  farm  produce,  and  what- 

I  of  180  feet    We  ascended  ever  else  could  be  spared  from  the 

I  near  the  wooden  houses,  establishment    Having  witnessed  the 

yred  to  be  some  deserted  excitement  of  a  **  whale  hunt**  from 

die  whalers.    One  shot  was  the  verandah  of  Messrs.  Henty*s  house, 

ft  drew  near  them,  and  an-  and  been  most  kindly  supplied  with  a 

Moending  the  rocks.    I  small  quantity  of  flour  (tne  stock  of 

■omewhat  apprehensive  the  settlement  being  very  low  at  the 

,     kiei  might  eitner  be,  or  moment),  and  as  many  vegetables  as 

i  to  be.  baShrangers,  and  to  the  men  could  carry  with  them  on 

f^OHiU^  loine  such  awk-  their   horses,    Mitchell   returned  to 

I  oidend  a  man  to  fire  Fort  0*Hare,  on  the  Glenelg,  and  at 

\n^  to  be  sounded ;  once  broke  up  the  depot  and  com- 

J  tbe  hig^  ground  we  menced  his  journey  home.' 

mB9  ft  Mtter  path,  but  This  journey,  with  other  concurrent 
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events,  led  to  tlie  immediate  settle-  Wales.    John  was  the  third  Bon,  ai 

nient  of  Victoriii.    The  glowin*^  de-  resideil  with  his  parents  until  he  w 

Bcriptions  which  the  Surveyor-Crene-  twenty-one  years  of  age.  when  he  r 

ral  of  New  South  Wales  gave  to  the  moved  to  the  colony  of  Van  Dieme 

world  of  the  country  he  had  traversed  Laud.     The  personal  appearance 

in  this  expedition,  excited  the  utmost  Biitman  was  very  much  in  his  favo 

interest  not  alone  in  the  colonies,  but  he  was  tall  and  strongly  knit,  witF"., 

also  in  Great  Britain,  and   many  a  great  deal  of  that  activity  and  lit 

longing  eye  l>e^{in  to  l^e  turned  to-  uess  of  muscle  which  distinguishes 

wards  Australia  Felix.  natives  of  tiie  northern  8ettlem< 

Victoria  was  settled  by  voluntary  Like  most  young  men  Iwrn  in  Aus 

efforts,  and,  as  some  of  her  early  ene-  lia,  he  was  much  addicted  to 

mies  admitted,  never  cost  the  mother  sports.    As  a  settler  of  Tasmania.      «  t 

country  a  farthing.     Many  persons  distinguished  himself  in  variouF=^^  ^ 

have  talked  and  written  in  a  disparag-  counters  with  the  cruel  and  san;      ^i^ 

ing  strain  of  the  early  colonists,  but  ary  bushrangers  of  those  days,  j^^  " 

their  enterprise  and  indomitable  per-  were  wont  to  spread  desolatioi.  -^  ^j 

severance  have  never  been  excelled  by  terror  far  and  wi<ie.    These  n^.  ^fkna 

any  community,  large  or  small.    The  appear  never  to  have  met  with  ^     /Z}(]j;i} 

political  hist^)ry  of  the  settlement  dur-  formidable  op|H>nent  than  Johr^  Aj. 

mg  the  first  fourteen  years  of  its  exist-  man,  who,  actuated  as  much  by  love 

erioe  is  but  a  continual  struggle  for  of  adventure  as  by  a  desire  to  rid  the 

emancipation  from  the  unnatural  union  country  of  such  lawless  marau(fen» 

with  New  South  Wales.     The  ulti-  was  never  weary  of  pursuing  tbem. 

mate  ileliverance  of  the  colony  from  a  He  received  a  grant  of  1000  acres  of 

system  of  cruel  oppression  gives  en-  land  from  the  Government  for  t>^ 

couragement  to  opj^ressed  people  in  capture  of  Brady,  a  notorious  bii-^^' 

every  i>art  of  the  world  to  persevere  ranger,  in  1835.     This  founder  (f^* 

in    their   exertions    for   deliverance,  settlement  at  Port  Phillip  8eem»^^? 

Victoria,  at  length  freed,  commenced  have  been  well  thought  of  by  his  ^^^ 

her  independent  existence  under  the  low-colonists,   and  even  to  have      ^Z, 

fairest  auspices.     The  spirit  of  her  tracted  the  observation  of  the  Gov^   "^* 

early  i)oliticians  has  lie-en  breatiied  meht  of  Tasmania.    Like  a  Dumbe^-*^ 

into  her  political  institutions,  which  Australians  brought  up  in  the  count^^*^* 

are  as  free  as  any  people  need  desire.  Batman  apfiears  to  liave  taken     _^_ 

Under  responsible  government,    she  ordinary  iutitrest  in  the  aborigini 

enjoys  the  protection  of  the  parent  to  have  associated  with  them, 

state,  without  lieing  in  anyway  inter-  studieti  their  manners  and  custo 

fered  with  in  her  internal  afl'airs.  A  fri(|htful  war  then  raged  between 

Amongst  those  who  lay  claim  to  l)e  colonists  and  the  Tasmanian  natl 

considered  the  founders  of  Victoria,  The  black  men,  although  much 

the  name  of  Batman   is  alreaily  en-  duced  in  numbers,  yet  fought  with 

twined  with  many  romantic  associa-  courage  of  despair.    ITie  fonndei 

tions.    Buckley,  althcmgh  a  very  com-  Port  Phillip  settlement,  unlike  m 

monplace  charact(?r,    has   a   history  other  ctdonists,  endeavoured  to  co  '*<''' 

replete  with  incident  and  wild  adven-  liate  them,  and  to  a  very  great  e^r^ij^ 

ture.     In  after  ages,  when  A'^ictoria  succeeded.    There  is  little  doubt      **J 

has   become  a  great   and   iH)werful  Batman,  who  had  associate  "^     k 

country,   the.se   two,  with   l?awkner,  with   the  alwrigines  of  New  So**^ 

Henty,  aiid  others,  will  have  many  a  Wales,  and  who  had  a  numbe'K'  ^ 

warm  tribute  paid  to  their  memory  by  them  with  him  on  his  farm  in  1^ 

thousands  who  will  be  indirectly  l)e-  mania,  really  sym^mthized  with  tb^'' 

nefiting  by  their  toils.  unfortunate  position.    That  merci'** 

John  Batman  wsis  an  Australian  by  cruelty  had  been  exercised  upon  tb^ff 

birth,  having  lieen  born  at  I'aramatta  is  too  evident  in  the  Van  Diemf^^ 

in  18(X),  of  which  place  his  father  was  Land  Amwnl  for  1834,  edited  by -^' 

a  resident.    Mr.  Batman,  senior,  had  JVIelville,  and  printed  on  the  ^Vf^\ 

left  home  with  a  view  to  missionary  The  ease  is  stated  in  the  folloinV^\ 

enterprise,  and  had  live4  thirty-seven  manner  :— '  The    aborigines   exhiLP"^*^ 

rnttm    in    tliA    nt^lnnv   nf    N^pw    Ktnith  nriAn    tm    YiAfnrA  Vina    tnar^A   Kim— n^^-^-^ 
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vnight  upon  by  civil  ination ;  unpo-  tiondinagricwlturowerecliieflycameil 

bed  by  ttie  influence  of  the  nrtsand  on  by  Sydney  abiiridncs,  wIki  huil  lie- 

cnces  ;  unfarmnl,  iminuuliled  into  come  a  part  of  liia  duintMtic  entabliiih- 

ything  like  Bhajie  and  iiiinit.     In  ment.    Uatiiian,  liowcvcr,  ai>iie!i»  to 

i(  riyt  of  wiliincsB,  favourable  in  iU  have  been  a  second  Crnitoe,  ueiit  on 

iitence  to  tlie  display  of  our  woint  furtUeradventurc;  biititwasnot until 

tributes  and  to  tlie  conccnlincnt  of  IH'iii  thnt  he  found  the  iieople  ready 

J  better  ones,  how  have  they  been  to  gei^md  liim.     His  liiifl  waited  jia- 

sated  I    Worve  than  dogs,  or  even  tiently  for  thiii,  anil  lie  vaa  n-aily  to 

■OMtM  of  prey  :  hunted  from  place  U>  act  wlien  he  natv  public  fei-ling  hi  his 

ace— shot;  tncir  families  torn  from  favour. 

i«m ;  the  mother  snatehol  from  her  In  the  year  1P35,  a  nunilicr  of  re- 
lildren  to  become  the  victim  of  the  Biwctalilc  [lerrionii  aNiMieiated  toother 
.Gt  and  cruelty  of  their  iuvilizeihieii;h-  to  co-ojierate  with  Biitman  in  Ida  pro- 
mt*. Every  nllou'ance,  therefore,  jected  eolonizinf,'  M'honie.  It  was  dc- 
iMiId  be  maile  for  them  if,  «niartinK  termine<l  that  BatniiLn  iiiiould  at  once 
Oder  Euch  treatment,  they  adojilcd  cross  over  to  the  otlinr  nhore,  in  or- 
nd  have  ebown  an  indixcriminatc  der 'to  ascertain  the  Kenemt  character 
bborrence  of  those  at  who»e  haiiils  and  eapabilitics  of  I'ort  Phillip  as  a 
ti«}rhave  seldom  received  giiod,  but  grszinit  and  a<!ricullunil  district,' 
eij  frequently  much  and  attijravnted  On  the  loth  Mnv,  Batman  cmbark- 
rrong.'  The  founder  of  the  Purt  ed  on  board  the  JMux",  a  craft  of  at 
^lipsettlement  was  at  !;reat  trouble  tons,  engHi:ed  for  thu  ex|><'dition,  then 
o  »in  the  confidence  of  these  out-  lying  in  the  river  Tamar,  about  four 
Vte,  aDiL  to  a  conuiderablu  e^itent  miles  beluw  Launceaton.  He  wa«  ac- 
'wosded.  He  often  received  them  com)ianie<l  hy  seven  Sydney  natives, 
^hi»  house,  fed,  clothed,  and  en-  who  had  worked  on  his  farm  in  Tus- 
laronreil  to  civilize  them.  It  may  mania,  aiul  three  white  adherents.  It 
^4t  be  out  of  place  here  to  state,  that  was  an  eventful  day  for  Uatman,  ns 
^i-  Q.  A.  Hubinnon,  who  harl  ]ircvi-  he  landed  and  madu  a  tour  into  the 
*»lTbeen  Buj)erintendent  of  tlLC  nbo-  country  with  Oaptain  Harwood,  re- 
'^nil  Ntablisliment  at  lirunc  Island,  turning  to  tlic  vessel  at  night.  They 
^vho  had  acquired  an  intimate  ac-  found  the  new  land  all  that  could  be 
*!sititaiice  with  their  habits  ami  Ian-  wisheiL  Batman  says  in  bis  journal, 
*">*,  lucceeded,  with  the  assistance  'We  were  jierferily  pleased  with  the 
^Srtman  and  a  Sir.  C'nttrell,  in  ]>cr-  country  at  this  part.  We  found  it 
■•iiug  whole  tribes  to  allow  tliciii-  to  open  around  into  softly  undulating 
''I'es  to  be  removed  to  Kinc's  Islan'i,  hills  and  ;ilaiiis,  with,  as  before,  the 
jWe  they  were  sjiwdily  followed  by  richest  crass  and  verdure,  so  delight- 
Jt  whole  of  the  scattered  rcmaiiis  of  ful  to  the  eyes  of  the  sheep  farmer.' 
^tboriginal  tribcsof  Tasmania;  after  The  fullowio);  day  the  vessel  proceeil- 
Ju*  time  the  atrocities  which  were  ed  some  fifteen  miles  further  in  the 
'oat  to  be  perpetrated  were  no  more  direction  of  Gnelong,  and  Batman 
[Bud  of.  Batman,  whose  conduct  landed  and  had  a  ramble.  He  de- 
'nring  the  pnwresa  of  the  on'ange-  scribes  the  country  here  as  '  exceeil- 
^t  wu  much  praixed,  received  a  ingly  rich,  and  beautiful  in  the  ex- 
'bcnl  f^nt  of  lanil  from  the  gover-  treme  :  thinly  timbered  and  richly 
K)r,  u  a  rewanl  for  his  exertions,  and  grassed.*  Batman  had  seen  the  fires 
^DOwin  comfortable  circumstances,  of  the  alNirigines,  and  also  several  of 
Bji  idventorous  mind  scorned  the  tlieirgunyahs  or  huts,  hut  did  not  fall 
~''~  ~  "  e  of  a  station,  and  be  pro-  in  with  any  of  their  number  until  the 
'■  n  to  Port  Phillip  us  31at,  wiien  he  discovered  a  considcr- 
it  is  more  than  i>ro-  able  Ixxiy.  This  pruveil  to  lie  the 
I  that  time  to  the  females  and  children  of  a  tribe,  the 
~  ^  he  successfully  males  being  absent  on  a  hunting;  ^x- 
ji,  the  idea  was  pedition.  The  ladies  understood  the 
_  mind.  This  Sydney  blacks,  and  received  the 
a  happy  time  with  strangers  with  great  iiolitenesa.    Be- 

_.  _.  >n  excellent  farm  fore  taking  his  leave.  Batman  distri- 

a  interesting  familj- ;  his  ojiem-  butcd  a  number  of  bhmkets,  pocket- 
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handkerchiefs,  necklaces,  looking- 
glasses,  &C.,  amongst  them.  Batman 
made  a  general  survey  of  the  land 
around  the  Bay  of  Port  Phillip,  and 
on  the  6th  of  June  he  again  fell  in 
with  a  body  of  natives,  to  whom  pre- 
sents of  knives  and  tomahawks  were 
made,  and  having  visited  their  camp, 
where  he  found  eight  chiefs,  he  pur- 
chased a  large  tract  of  land  around 
the  site  of  Melbourne.  This  transac- 
tion will  be  best  described  in  Batman's 
own  words : — 

*  We  sat  down  in  the  midst  of  these 
sooty  and  sable  aboriginal  children  of 
Australia  ;  amongst  whom,  we  ascer- 
tained, were  eight  chiefs  belonging  to 
the  country  near  Port  Phillip,  over 
which  we  had  travelled,  and  with 
which  we  had  so  much  reason  to  be 
pleased.  The  three  principal  chiefs 
were  brothers.  Two  of  them  were 
fully  six  feet  hi^h,  and  tolerably  eood- 
looking ;  the  third  was  not  so  tall,  but 
much  stouter  than  the  others.  The 
other  five  chiefs  were  equally  fine  men. 
And  a  question  to  myself  here  arises, 
and  the  answer  as  speedily  follows, 
viz.,  now  is  the  time  for  entering  into 
and  effecting  a  purchase  of  their  land. 
A  full  explanation,  that  my  object  in 
visiting  tneir  shore  was  to  purchase 
their  land,  they  appeared  to  under- 
stand ;  and  the  following  negotiation 
or  agreement  was  immedmtely  entered 
into  : — I  purchased  two  large  blocks 
or  tracts  of  land,  about  600,000  acres, 
more  or  less;  and,  in  consideration 
therefor,  I  gave  them  blankets,  knives, 
looking-glasses,  tomahawks,  beads, 
scissors,  flour,  &c.,  and  I  also  further 
agreed  to  pay  them  a  tribute  or  rent 
yearly.  The  parchment  or  deed  was 
si^ed  this  afternoon  by  the  eight 
chiefs,  each  of  them,  at  the  same 
time,  handing  me  a  portion  of  the 
soil :  thus  giving  me  full  possession 
of  the  tracts  of  land  I  had  purchased.' 

Batman  had  regular  deeds  drawn  up 
on  the  spot,  conveying  the  land,  whicn 
having  oeen  signed  with  all  aue  so- 
lemnity, the  chiefs  laid  their  *  royal 
mantles*  at  his  feet ;  these  he  donned, 
no  doubt  considering  himself  king  of 
Port  Phillip.  The  most  extraordi- 
nary circumstance  connected  with  this 
transaction  is  the  favourable  impres- 
sion Batman  gives  of  the  aborigines, 
which  differs  so  materially  from  the 
evidence  of  all  other  writm  who  had 


fallen  in  with  them.  Tac1 
found  them  treacherous  and  di 
Hume  and  Hovenden  and  Sir 
Mitchell  had  never  received  ai 
tion  or  kindness  from  them, 
the  contrary,  had  found  thei 
cruel  and  treacherous,  or  so  i 
they  would  not  approach, 
however,  found  them  civili 
hospitable,  and  paited  with 
excellent  terms. 

He  now  determined  upon  r 
to  Van  Diemen*B  Land  ;  but, 
to  secure  the  noble  domain 
purchased,  he  formed  a  settle 
Indented  Head,  near  Swan 
about  twelve  miles  from  th< 
He  left  his  three  white  compi 
followers,  Gumm,  Dodds,  and 
son,  here,  and  five  of  his 
natives,  bungit.  Bullet,  01 
Pigeon,  and  Joe  the  Marii 
directions  to  erect  a  hut  ai 
mence  a  garden.  He  also  left  i 
Gumm  received  written  autl 
*wam  all  persons  found  tre 
on  the  land  he  had  purchaa 
the  natives.'  He  sailed  fi 
Heads,  and  on  the  11th  June 
Launceston. 

The  return  of  Batman,  witl 
telligence  of  the  discoveries 
made  at  Port  Phillip,  excited 
nary  interest  in  the  Colony 
mania.  A  report  of  Batma 
ceedings  was  drawn  up  by  the 
tion,  and  forwarded  to  Colonel 
who  appears  to  have  been  an 
friend.  The  most  interesting 
papers  forwarded  to  the  ' 
Grovemment  was  the  much-t 
conveyance  from  the  natives 
Phillip  to  Patman,  which  is 
sideraole  importance.  It  is 
lows : — 

*  Know  all  persons,  that  w 
brothers  Ja^ajaga,  Jagega^a,  J 
being  the  three  principal  chi 
also  Cooloolock,  Bun^arie. 
Moowhip,  Monmarmalar,  oe 
chiefs  of  a  certain  native  tril 
Duti^llar,  situate  at  and  n< 
Phillip,  called  by  us,  the  abc 
tioned  chiefs,  Irausnoo  and  ( 
being  possessed  of  the  tract 
hereinafter  mentioned,  for 
consideration  of  20  pair  of  I 
30  knives,  12  tomahawks,  10 

f lasses,  12  pair  of  scissors,  < 
erchiefs,    12  red  shirts^   4 
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lehtBy  4  suits  of  clothes,  and  50  lbs.  anticipate  that  the  Crown  would  re- 
r  flour,  delivered  to  us  by  John  Bat-  cognise  or  confirm  tlieir  title  to  the 
an,  residing  in  Van  Diemen's  Land,  lands  at  Port  Phillip.  As  the  land 
nnire,  but  at  present  sojourning  had  been  taken  ])osses8ion  of  in  1803, 
[to  us  and  our  tribe,  do,  for  our-  and  a  settlement  actually  formed 
Ifes,  our  heirs  and  successors,  give,  there,  it  was  not  very  likely  that  the 
ant,  enfeoff,  and  confirm  unto  the  imperial  authorities  would  pay  much 
id  John  Batman,  his  heirs  and  attention  to  the  claim  put  forward  by 
signs,  all  that  tract  of  country  situ-  Batman  and  his  associatcH.  But  to 
e  and  being  in  the  Bay  of  Port  the  H(^me  Government  the  association 
lillip,  known  by  the  name  of  In-  appealed.  The  ultimate  result  was, 
inted  Head,  but  called  by  us  Gee-  that  the  association  wns  allowed  as 
ne,  extending  across  from  Geelong  compensation  a  remission  order  for 
irbour,  about  due  south,  for  10  miles,  i)70(K) ;  and  at  the  sale  held  iu 
ore  or  less,  to  the  head  of  Port  Sydney  in  18.38,  land  to  this  amount 
hillip,  taking  in  the  whole  neck  or  was  purchased  on  behalf  of  the  founder 
uctof  land,  containing  about  1()0,(HX)  of  Port  Phillip,  and  those  who  had 
sres,  as  the  same  hath  been  before  embarked  with  him  in  the  venture, 
le  execution  of  these  presents  deline-  About  the  same  time  that  Mr.  Bat- 
ted and  marked  out  by  us,  according  man  made  his  celebrated  voyage  iu 
tt  the  aistom  of  our  tribe,  by  certain  the  liebecca,  the  idea  of  colonizing 
Bvb  made  upon  the  trees  growing  Port  Phillip  had  entered  the  mind  of 
'long  the  boundaries  of  the  said  tract  another  person  of  equal  energy,  who 
>f  IndfWith  all  advantages  belonging  now  set  about  the  organization  of  a 
thereto,  unto  and  to  the  use  of  the  company  composed  of  those  who  had 
Aid  John  Batman,  his  heirs,  said  a  similar  object  in  view.  He  now 
^net  of  land,  and  place  thereon  sheep  purchased  a  vessel,  and,  ak>ng  with 
*tti  cattle,  Yielding  and  delivering  to  nis  confederates,  made  every  arrangc- 
psand  assfgns,  to  the  meaning  and  ment  for  the  successful  accomplish- 
intent  that  the  said  John  Batman,  ment  of  his  design, 
•theirs  and  assigns,  may  occui)y  and  Mr.  John  Pascoe  Fawkner,  the  geu- 
Potiefls  the  same,  and  our  heirs  and  tleman  alluded  to,  was  born  in  Lon- 
■"oeesaors,  the  yearly  rent  or  tribute  don  on  the  20th  October  1792.  He 
^  50  pair  of  blankets,  50  knives,  50  sailed  from  the  Port  Phillip  Heads  on 
[•toahawks,  50  jwiir  of  scissors,  50  the  17th  January  1804,  ana  proceeded 
«*king-glas8es,  20  suits  of  slops  or  to  Hobart  Town,  and  saw  the  found- 
•^ng,  and  two  tons  of  flour.  In  ing  of  that  Fcttlement,  and  further 
yftftcM  thereof  we  Jagajaga,Jagajaga,  progress  of  the  Colony  of  Tasmania, 
'tajaga,  the  three  principal  chiefs,  Mr.  Fawkner  having  been  bound  an 
^  also  Cooloolock,  Bungarie,  Yan-  apprentice  to  a  sawyer,  worked  for  a 
^  Bloowhip,  and  Monmarmalar,  considerable  period  at  that  laborious 
^  chiefs  of  tne  said  tribe,  have  here-  trade.  He  resided  for  a  number  of 
^  affixed  our  seals  to  these  pre-  years  in  and  about  Hobart  Town,  and 
'Dto,  and  have  sicmed  the  same,  ultimately  removed  to  Launceston  in 
'^ted,  according  to  tne  Chnstiau  era,  December  1819,  where  he  continued 
^6th  day  of  June  1835.*  to  reside  until  he  removed  to  the  new 
A  reply  from  Governor  Arthur,  of  settlement  of  Port  Phillip. 
Mie  3d  Jujv,  damped  the  hopes  of  He  had  made  considerable  exertions 
itouui  and  his  associates.  He  did  to  forward  the  settlement,  and  expect- 
pt  deem  the  grant  from  the  abori-  ed  that  the  party  would  receive  a 
■tea  to  be  of  any  value,  as  Great  small  grant  of  land,  but  in  this  lie  was 
Hliin  did  Bot  consider  that  the  disap])ointed.  Sir  Richard  Bourke  ap- 
I^Q^giiies  had  any  rights  in  the  soil,  proved  their  selection  by  adopting  what 
^eoBfiimalion  of  this  view  he  quoted  is  now  Melbourne  as  the  site  for  the 
^  Act  4  and  5  William  iv.  chap.  95,  Government  township,  but  he  refused 
W^g  eotain  powers  in  commission-  to  grant  the  moderate  demand  for  60 
^  lir  fldoiuzing  South  Australia,  acres,  which  was  modestly  preferred 
*kn  the  righta  of  the  aborigines  by  the  six  individuals  who,  at  some 
^  not  alluded  ta  He  gave  the  risk  and  trouble,  had  discovered  it ; 
a  friendly  warning  not  to  nay,  his  Excellency  even  refused  to 
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lease  ]\[r.  Fawkncr  a  ten-acre  paddock  their  superstitious  ideas,  received 
to  secure  his  horses  in.    In  this  in-  ns  a  lost  fncnd.    He  had  lived  i 
stance,  as  iu  several  others,  the  exccu-  the  same  tril^e  during  the  long  in 
tive  of  that  ))erio<i  secnuMl  to  have  re-  val  of  time  which  elaftsed  between, 
fused  ujKm  what  was  no  doubt  a  ^ene-  almndonment  of  the  colony  by  CoC 
ral  principle,  as  it  was  in)|M)S8iblc  to  and  the  settlement  of  Batman  on^ 
say  how  far  such  compliance  might  dented  Head,  about  thirty-two 
become  a  i>recedent,  antl  afterwards  — frcmi  lSo:i  to  1835.    Tlie  cha 
be  used  against  it.  of  i^uckiey  has  l)een  variously  r^-^p^ 
The  sujx?rior  advantafj(;s  of  the  site  sented  ;  but  there  can  be  no  C^ouAi 
8electc<l  by  the  party  of  Fawkner,  in-  that  he  was  a  man  destitute  of  e'^menm 
duced  Batman's  party  to  n-move  their  and  intellect    He  was  useful  to  ^ 
establishment  to  the  banks  of  t)ie  man  and  his  friends,  and,  in  th^  ^'^ 
Yarra  from  Indented  Head.   Pi-eviuus  which  Sir  Kichanl  Bourke  pai«/  ^ 
to  the  removal  of  the  party  left  by  Melbourne,  Buckley,  who  hati  oVifAio- 
Batman  from  the  settlement  at  In-  ed  a  free  pardon  from  Governor  AitAur, 
dented  Head,  their  alxxle  was  visited  accompanied  him  about  the  country  as 
by  the  celehi-ateil  Buckley,  who  iiad  guide  and  interpreter,  and  was  prooii^ 
come  out  a  ]>ri»oner  in  the  Calcutta,  a  salary  of  £.'>(»  per  annum.   Bucldey, 
and  escai>ed  from  the  camp  of  Crover-  however,  left  the  settlement  forHohart 
nor  Collins  in  1«<)3.  The  story  of  this  Town,  wliere  he  resided  until  hisdettli, 
individual  is  romantic  enough.   When  in  February  1856. 
he  arrived  at  liatman's  settlement  on        During  the  first  settlement  of  Mel- 
Indented  Hea<l,  he  had  (luite  forgotten  Iwurne,  Batman  was  iu  Van  Diemen'i 
his  native  tongue,  and  was  imable  to  Land,  endeavouring  to  obtain  a  rati- 
reply  to  the  vari(jus  questions  which  fication  of  his  grant  from  the  ftbon- 
were  put  to  him.    lit*ing  anxious  to  gines  of  Port  Phillip.  It  appears  tjiat 
obtain  information  regarding  the  coun-  Governor  Arthur  was  under  the  in- 
try,  the  men  loft  by  Batman  Inr-stowod  jiressiim  that  the  newly-settled  tem- 
upon  him  considerable  attention;  they  tory  would  Ix;  attached  to  NewScwth 
showed  him  bread,  which  he  at  once  Wales,  to  which  it  naturallv  Iwlongw* 
recognised,  and  after  some  trouble  he  for  he  had  informed  Mr.  BatmaOf  in 
managed  to  pronounce  its  name.     He  reply  to  his  first  application,  that  the 
"was  Ecxm  able  to  cominuni<rato  to  his  i)urchafie  of  land  from  the  nativw 
countrj'men   his   history  and  adven-  might  Ih3  confirmed,  but  that  he  Jw 
tures.     When,  in  comiiany  with  his  not  consider  Port  Phillip  was  vithjn 
two  compani<ms,  he  ha<l  escai^d  from  liisjuri.s<liction.  There  can  be  no  doubt, 
the  first  settlement  under  Governor  however,  tlmt  he  took  a  eonsitkraWe 
Collins,  Iu?  underwent  severe  ])riva-  interest  in  the  new  settlement,  ^ 
tions,  and  it  never  lias  ))een  clearly  forwardetl  sevenil  despatches  to  lp 
ascertained  what  1)ecame  of  those  who  Secretary  of  State,  in  which  he  ui- 
had  aecomiMinied  him  in  his  flight.  A  directly  hinted  at  the  propriety  of 
8tran;ce  mystery  hangs  over  their  fate,  attaching    it   to  the  Van  Dieroen* 
and  Bucktt^y  did  not  exhibit  any  dis-  Lan<l  Government    The  matter  wa« 
position  to  clear  it  away;  it  seems  quicklydecidetl  by  Sir  Richard  BouAei 
more   than  jirobable,   however,  tlmt  who  inunediately  issued  the  following 
they  died  of  exhausti<m  from  h»ng  ])roclamation  : —  , 
and  tedious  wandering  in  the  bush.        '  Whereas  it  hath  been  renreBcnt^ 
Buckley  appears  to  have  l»een  chiefly  to  me  that  divers  of  his  ilfljesty* 
indebted  for  his  preservation  amongst  subjects    have    taken    possession  /J* 
the  alwrigines,  to  a  sn|»erstiti(m  cur-  lamls  of  the  crown  wutnin  the  limi** 
rent  amongst  all  the  Australian  blacks,  of  the  colony,  under  the  pretence  of  • 
that  their  decea.se<l  friends  return  to  treaty,  bargain,  or  contract,  for  tb® 
the  earth  as  white  men  ;  the  tribe  wiio  purchase  thereof  with  the  aborigin^ 
first  came  upon  Buckley,  imsigining  natives :   Now,  therefore,  I,  the  0^ 
he  was  one  of  their  numljer,  about  the  vernor,  in  virtue  aod  in  exercise  ^^ 
same  age,  and  of  the  same  remarkable  the  ix)wer  and  authority  vested  in  o^ 
atature  (for  Buckley  stood  about  six  do  hereby  proclaim  and  notify  to  8^^ 
feet  four  and  a  half  inches),  who  had  his   Mtyesty^s   subjects,  and  oUief^ 

)M«>n    f.m.nAiiiiifAi1    in   iu>i^in1si.iiOA  U'itli  wlinm    if.    niav    f*nii<*Am      f.liaf     ov< 
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ch  treaty,   baTgain,    and   contract  tleman  of  excellent  abilities,  who  had 

ith  the  aboriginal  natives),  as  afore-  acquired  the  reciuiBite  experience  for 

id,  for  the  possession,  title,  or  claim  the  proper  exercise  of  such  authority 

any  lands  lying  and  being  within  as  was  now  vested  in  him,  by  a  long 

e  hmits  of  the  Goveniment  of  the  training  in  the  public  service  of  his 

imy  of  New  South  Wales,  as  the  country.  Even  at  this  day  Sir  Richard 

.ine  are  laid  down  and  detiued  by  his  Bourke  is  renieml>ered  in  Sydney  with 

igesty's  commission  ;  that  is  to  say,  gratitude  and  almost  parental  afi'ec- 

om  the  northern  cape,  or  extremity  tion. 

*thecoa!(t  called  Cape  York,  in  the  lati-  For  a  cx>n8i(leral  >lc  period  his  Excel- 

ide  of  10^  37'  south,  to  the  southern  lency  seems  to  have  taken  no  notice 

ctremit^  of  the  said  territory  of  New  of  the  new  settlement,   beyond  the 

oath  \\  ales  or  Wilson's  Promontory,  fulmination  of  the  proclamation  which 

I  the  latitude  of  39''  30^  south,  and  has  been  already  quoted  ;  but,  hearing 

Dibracing  all   the  country  into  the  that   persons  were    still   proceeding 

restvard  as  far  as  the  129°  east  Ion-  thither,  he  directed  Mr.  Steward,  a 


:be  latitude  aforesaid,  and  including  and  tiie  condition  of  tlie  peojile.  This 

^Xorfolk  Island ;  is  void,  as  against  gentleman  was  the  first  who  had  legi- 

the  rights  of  the  Crown  ;  and  that  all  timate  magisterial  authority  in  Port 

PjBuons  who  shall  be  found  in  posses-  Phillip  ;    but    the    peoj»le    resj»ected 

*ioii  of  any  such  lands  as  aforesaid,  several  colonists  who  hml  been  in  the 

Jithout  the  license  or  authority  of  his  commission  of  the  peace  in  Tasmania, 

«^esty'8  Government  for  such  pur-  and  olwyed  them  as  implicitly  as  if 

ptte  first  had  and  obtained,  will  be  con-  they  had  been  in  reality  magistrates 

Kulered  as  tresspassers,  and  liable  to  be  of  the  territory.    At  this  time,  while 

^It  with  in  like  manner  as  other  in-  people  and  stock  were  arriving  almost 

tiuders  on  the  vacant  lands  of  the  daily  from  Van  Diemeu  s  Liuid,  the 

CrowTB  within  the  said  colony.'  population  of  the  new  settlement  be- 

This  proclamation  is  dated    from  gan  to  receive  very  important  acces- 

CoTernment    House,    Sydney,    2Gth  sions  from  New  South  Wales.    ISIaior 

Aopst  18:)5.  Mitchell  having  spread  a  favourable 

fiitiDan  Tetume<l  to  Port  Phillip  in  rei)ort  of  the  country,  many  enterpris- 

fc  following  April,  an<l  occupied  the  ing  stock-owners  took  the  road,  and, 

lull  tliat  stul  bears  his  name.     He  pouring  across  the  Murnimbidge  and 

J*led  with  Van  Diemen's  Land,  and  ilurray  rivers,  occui)ied  the  fine  coun- 

wpt  a  store,  where  he  supplied  the  try  on*  the  Goulbourn,  Ovens,  Cam- 

•ettlers— who  now  began  to  increase  paspee,  and  Lodd<m  rivers.    A  flec;t 

*-tith  such  articles  as  they  required,  of  small  vessels  were  busy  plying  l>e- 

^  might  have  been  expected,  there  tween  SVilliamstown  and  Van  l)ic- 

•>•  no  little  jealousy  between  him  men's  Land,  engaged  in  transporting 

•*i  Fawkner,  each  hiking  ujwn  the  stock  to  the  western  districts  of  Port 

^beras  an  intruder.  Batman  consider-  Phillip ;   so  that,  by  the  month  of 

^ he  owned  the  soil  by  his  purchase  August  1836,  it  was  computed  that 

from  the    natives,    and    Fawkner's  38,()0()  sheep  had  been  imported  from 

pirtv  thought  their  claim  was  quite  as  Launceston.    The  new  settlement  ad- 

m  as  any  the  association  c-ould  set  vanced  in  fvopulation  and  wealth,  for 

^  inaamuch  as  they  had  been  the  our  countr>'men  cannot  be  equalled  at 

w  to  settle  on  the  larra;  and  the  founding  colonies.    Numbers  of  i^er- 

jMi^  of  the  purchase  from  the  sons  now  l>egan  to  leave  Van  Diemen's 

^orinnea  alr€»dy  began  to  be  ques-  Land  for  the  purpose  of  settling  at 

■■■A  Port  Phillip ;  and,  as  a  consciiuence, 

^-ftit  Phillip  formed  a  portion  of  ]>roperty  was  much  retluc<Ml  in  the 

g»  Soa^  Wales,  beine  within  the  former  colony,  in  many  instances  to 

■ViUof  that  colony,  as  laid  down  by  less  than  half  its  previous  value. 

aeommiaaion.    At  this  pericxl  Sir  At  this  time  the  aborigines  were 

^  id  Boarke  administered  the  go-  rather  troublesome,  and  lew  of  the 

*"          aft  Sydney.    He  was  a  gen-  early  settlers  escaped  from  their  pre- 


im^ 
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datory  inciirsious.    They  rarely,  it  is    Governor  Bourke,  fortunately  for  his 
true,  attacked  the  home  stations  of    own  fame,  selected  the  latter  course, 
the  settlers,  but  shepherds  were  cut    delicately  hinting  to  Lord  Glenelg  that 
oft'  in  every  part  of  the  settlement,    the  theory  of  concentration  would  not 
and  numbers  of  sheep  were  stolen,    he  found  suitable  for  Australia,  where 
Had    the   aborigines    i>os8essed    the    the  pastoral  resources  of  the  country 
same  vigour  as  the  New  Zealanders,    oiigiit  not  to  be  neglected.    So  fast 
they  could  have  prevented  the  settle-    did  the  new  settlement  advance,  that 
merit  of  Port  Phillip.    The  flocks  of    Sir   Richanl    Bourke   embarked  on 
the  settlers  were  exi>osed  night  ami    board  the  Jtattle»nake^  and  arrived  in 
day  to  their  depredations,  and  it  is    its  l)ay  in  April  1837.    Port  Phillip 
really  sur])ri8ing  that  more   serious    had,  in  the  short  sfiace  that  it  had 
losses  were  not  sustained.     In  early    been  in  existence,  made  extraonlinaiy 
days  more  danger  was  apprehended    pro'Tcss,  and,  when  his  Excellency 
from  wild  dogs  than  blacks.    At  the    Linded,   it  boasted  a  population  of 
first  public  meeting  of  colonists  in    nearly  500.    The  stock  amounted  to 
Port  Phillip,  it  was  agreed  that  a  re-    14(),0(K)  sheep,  2i>(K)  head  of  cattle, 
ward  of  i*5  per  head  should  be  given    and  150  horses.    Tlie  plans  of  three 
for  every  wild  dog  that  was  killed.         towns  had  Ix'en  laid  out  by  the  snr- 
At  first  the  settlement  had  neither    veyors,  and  were  now  approval  of  by 
magistrate  nor  policeman.    A  memo-    his  Excellency,    who   named  them, 
rial  was  accordingly  drawn  up,  and    Williamstown,   Melbourne,  and  Gee- 
forwarded  to  the  6overuor,  praying    long.    The  firet  Injars  the  name  of  the 
his  Excellency  to  send  a  ])olice  nmgis-    reigning  sovereign,  the  second  of  Lord 
trate,  and  arfbrd  them  the  necessary    MeUKUinie,  the  prime  minister  of  the 
protection.  The  necessity  of  recognirt-    mother  countrj-,  and  the  latter  is  the 
ing  the  settlement,  and  prcjviding  for    native  name  retained, 
it    some  sort  of   lowil    government,        The  persons  who  had  arrived  at  the 
seems  at  length  to  have  boc^ome  appa-    new  settlement  at  Port  Phillip  had  a 
rent  at  Sydney,  and  two  officials  were    real  pecuniary  favour  conferred  upon 
sent  down  to  exercise  certain  i)owers    them  by  his  Excellency  Sir  R  Bourke, 
on  behalf  of  the  Sydney  Government:    w  ho,  '  in  consideration  of  the  number 
the  first  as  head  magistrate,  with  a    of  persons  occupying  habitations  la 
small  military  and  iKilire  force  under    and  near  the  territory  of  MelbournCi 
Lis  direction:  the  second  as  head  of    waiting  for  an  opportunity  of  purchas- 
the  customs  nepartment.  ing  allotments,  was  pleased  to  direct 

The  recognition  of  the  settlement  at  that  a  certain  portion  of  the  allot- 
Port  Phillip  was  forced  upon  the  Go-  ments  which  had  recently  been  l*jd 
vernment,  contnir>''  to  the  desire  of  out,  by  order  of  his  Excellency,  should 
the  imperial  authorities.  The  theory  l)c  disj)osed  of  by  public  auction  <» 
of  Wakefield,  that  population  in  newly    the  8iK)t.* 

settled   territories  must  be  concen-        On  the  1st  June  1837,  the  fi^t  Go^ 
trated,  was  then  p<^j)ular,  the  great    vernment  land  sale  was  held,  Robert 
importance  of  the  pastoral  resources    Ilodtlle,  Esq.,  the  first  sur\'eyor-gf^^ 
of  the  Australian  colonies  not  having    ral  of  the  colony,  acting  as  Go^'^'j^ 
made  itself  apparent.    Lord  Glenelg,    ment  auctioneer.     The  land  oflfei*" 
the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Colonies,    was  mostly  situated  in   MelbourtjCi 
was  stroTif^ly  imj)regnated  with  Wake-    and  brought  moderate  prices,  the  half- 
field's  theory  of  concentration,  and    acre  allotments  selling  at  from  iClfl'.*^ 
doubted  the  propriety  of  allowing  j)er-    £78.     Even  this  was  considered  biff* 
sons  to  distribute  themselves  over  the    at  the  time.    The  residents  in  3W' 
territory.     No  attem]»t,  however,  be-    bourne,    however,  were  well   *^^ 
yond  the  proclamation  already  refer-    that,  if  the  land  were  oflTenni  at  Sy^: 
red  to,  was  made  to  stop  the  tide  of    ney,  they  would  not  only  be  compelled 
emigration  now  setting  in  from  Van    to  undertake  a  serious  foumey,  but  t*' 
Diemen's  Land  and  New  South  Wales;    compete  with  the  capital  and  enteT' 
and,  as  it  would  have  been  quite  as    prise  which  at  tlmt  period  was  abun^^ 
much  trouble  to  set  up  a  government    ant  in  the  Australian  metropoliB»  aJ^ 
on  the  spot  to  prevent  people  coming,    would  have  but  a  poor  chance  <jf  <>'^ 

AA  to  nrotpct  thf'm  whp.n  thev  arrivpd.     tainincr  1nt.fl  !  nnd  fhn  VinH  mwttpfu^^ 
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oocemore  granted  their  request  tliat    of  the  Crown  kndu,  and  the  revenues 
noretown  lots  should  be  put  up  on  the    derived  from  them,  continued    still 
■pot;  and,  in  accordance  with  notice    umler  tlie  sole  control  of  the  Crown, 
dulvjrjvcn  in  the  JSyduey  Govemment    It  was  provided  by  the  new  act,  tliat 
Otj:etlt,  a  second  RJile  t4x)k  phicc  at    the  inhabitjiiit.s  of  every  county  of 
Melbourne  on  the  1st  November  1837.    New  Soutli  Wales,  or  such  divisions 
The  hir^  sales  which  t«x>k  place  in    or  districts  as  the  Coveruor  should  see 
Sydney,  ot  Melbourne  and  suburlwm    fit,  slimild  l>e  incorporated,  and  that 
aUutments,  abrmt  a  year  and  three    councils  should  W  establisiiecl  hi  every 

montliH  afterwarils,  showed  tiie  rosiil-  such  district  for  the  local  government 

ents  in  the  new  settlement  tiie  extent  thereof.    The  town  of  MeUwunie  and 

of  the  obligation  which  Sir  Uichard  city  of  Sydney  were  incorporated  by 

Bourke  had  conferred  ujwn  them,  the  Act  of  Council  in  lb42,  so  that  the 

land  Rellin;;  at  four  times  the  price  in  people  were  called  upon,  nearly  at  the 

Sydney  that  it  had  fetched  in  Mel-  same  moment,  to  elect  lM)th  legislative 

bourne.  and  municipal  representatives.    The 

The  district  of  Port  Phillip  received  district  of  Port  Philli])  was  allowed 

thrwe  accession  of  popuktion  direct  six  memWrs,  as  its  projKjrtion  in  a 

from  Great  Britain  in  IMl  and  lb42;  council  ccmiposed  of  thirty-six. 
and  many,  who  have  l>een  most  sue-        In  1^2  and  l^>43  the  colony  of  New 

ceBfui  settlers,  landed  at  this  time  South  Wales,  including  Port  Phillip, 

^th  little    or   no   capital,    except  had  to  struggle  with  a  severe  mone- 

Btoot  hearts  and  strong  arms.    The  taiy  crisis.   In  MellK)ume  the  distress 

projreas  of  Port  Phillip,  from   this  was  very  great,  as  trade  was  l)ad,  and 

pCTwd  up  to  the  rellux  consequent  most  of  the  merchants,  and  many  of 

'ipott  the  cessation  of  immigration,  tliestock-ownei's,  were  passing  through 

"•is  almost  magical.     The   grazing  the  insolvent  fourt.    The  depression 

^•Bds  were  gradually  taken  u])  for  was  occasioned  by  the  cessation   of 

**<«k;  the  cultivation  of  the    soil  immigration,    over  six^culation,    and 

^JCfupicil  a  consideralde  share  of  the  extravagance.    Real  i)roperty  became 

i^Dtion  of  the  colonists  ;  and  the  so  reduced  in  value  that  only  about 

jwnmercial  interests  of  the  district  now  one-tenth  of  it^j  former  price  could  be 

^an  to  exi4ind  into  considerable  im-  realized  for  it,  even  in  Melbourne. 

Jjrtance.    The  colony  of  New  South  Sheep,  which  at  this  perioil  formed 

"ales  had,  up  to  this  ueriod,  been  the  main  source  of  production,  liad 

j^DJWt  entirely  governed   upon  the  depreciated  so  much  that  Hocks,  worth 

"Oeaucratic  principle.      The  Act  9  from  £8,  lOs.  to  £2  in  the  first  phase 

^^«M)ge  IV.  c.  h3,  which  provided  for  of  Port  i*hillip  settlement,  had  been 

feapftointment  of  a  Council  for  both  sold  at  from  Is.  2d.  to  4s.  a  head. 

*fc»tcolonyandVanDiemen'sLand,  to  Wool  was  very  low  ;   few  settlers  at 

^?ist  of  *i»ersons  resident  in  the  said  tliis  period  were  able  to  meet  the  ex- 

^Jlonies,  and  to  be  nominated  by  the  peuses  of  their  stations,  anil  it  began 

^fown,  hail,  it  is  tnie,  licen  in  oi>era-  seriously  to  be  feared  that  a  great 

tion  since  1S29 ;  but  the  i^eople  did  many  sheep-owners  would  have   to 

*tot  view  tlies<j   Ixxiies  with    nmch  abandon  their  Ibxiks  to  the  tender 

^vour ;  and  they  in  no  way  repre-  mercies  of  wild  dogs  and  aborigines. 

tfaiiaA  nn\Mn  i^nininn.     Tlip  iiAw  \o¥.  Thp.     (^rlottin     whi(*h     nv(>n^i»n>n<i     5ll1 
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«ew  South  Wales  there  should  be  a  probable  that  the  industrial  pursuits 

^pdative   Council,    to    consist    of  in  which  the  pe«>ple  were  embarked 

^lui^-Bix  members ;   twenty-f<mr  to  would  be  abondoned.    Many  settlers 

^  Artedby  the  colonists,  and  twelve  had  purchased  stock  on  credit,  and  as 

^W  nominated  by  the  Crown.    The  the  bills  they  had  given  in  payment 

QwttBOr,  with  the  advice  and  consent  fell  due,  it  was  found  that  their  cattle 

^  tlui  body,  had  authority  to  make  and  shee]>  would  not  sell  at  any  T)rice; 

^  for  the  peace,  welfare,  and  good  and  the  whole  of  the  tlocks  ana  herds 

pttwnentofthe  colony,  provided  that  of  many  unfortunate  colonists  had  to 

3tt WW  not  repugnant  to  the  laws  be  sold  to  pay  insignificant  balances 

*  Vfltad.    The  whole  management  for  which  they  were  pressed. 

^^  XXIX.  <i 


■*fj  'f 


242  The  IlUtory  of  the  Colony  oj  Yidoria, 


^niBts    now  a  sianaara  vaiue  oi  rniuip,  xue  oouuiern  i^iscncc  bdouu 

tut  9s.  a  head  could  be  given  to  have  the  j>opular  and  world-wide  nani< 

ep  by  boiling  them  down  into  tal-  of  Victoria — a  name  endeared  to  evei^ 

r.      The  same  process  had  been  Bubject  in  her  dominions. 


At  this  time  Mr.  0*Brien,  of  Yass,  be  named  after  herself,  and  that,  in 

came  forward  and  showed  his  fellow-  stead  of  continuing  to  be  called  Fori 

colonists   liow  a  standard  value  of  Phillip,  the  Southern  District  shouk 
about 
sheep 

low.  The  same  process  had  been  subject 
carried  on  for  many  years  in  Russia,  The  founder  of  the  pastoral  interest 
but  had  never  until  now  been  thought  in  Australia  was  Mr.  John  MacAjthur 
of  in  Australia.  Hoiie  aj^ain  visiteil  of  Camden,  New  South  Wales,  who 
the  breasts  of  many  who  had  abandoned  in  1803,  applied  to  the  Governmeni 
themselves  to  despair.  There  were  from  for  wild  land  on  which  to  graze  sheep 
a  million  and  a  half  to  two  millions  of  In  his  letter  he  expressed  his  convic 
sheep  in  Port  Phillip  alone  at  this  tion  that  any  quantity  of  fine  wool 
time,  which,  even  tor  tallow,  were  might  be  produced  in  Australia,  aiMl 
woi-th  three-quarters  of  a  million  of  solicited  the  encouragement  and  pro- 
money.  The  settlers  once  more  be-  tection  of  the  Government  to  enabk 
gan  with  spirit ;  large  boiling-down  him  to  import  stock  to  make  the  ez- 
cstablishments  were  set  on  foot ;  and  periment  The  Executive  gave  him 
hundreds  cleared  oH'  their  inaim-  a  grant  of  land,  and  he  brought  out 
brancesbv  turning  their  old  ewes  into  fine  merino  sheep,  which  increased 
tallow.  In  a  year  or  two  the  stock-  rapidly  under  his  own  management 
owners  had  materially  imjjroved  in  and  he  was  soon  enabled  to  supply 
circumstances,  and  the  balance  of  other  colonists,  who  were  desirous  q 
trade  had  fairlv  turned  in  favour  of  entering  into  the  same  speculatio'x 
the  district.  I'he  imports  in  1842,  The  colonists  discovered  that  it  waL 
ending  October,  were  i*2S8,(XX) ;  the  more  profitable  occuiiation  to 
exports  only  i'222,0(X^ ;  leaving  a  bal-  sheep  on  the  waste  lands  than  to 
ance  against  Port  Phillip  of  i,*6(),(KK).  tivate  the  estates  which  the  Cro' 
The  imports  of  1843  were  only  had  granted  to  them ;  the  demand 
£188,000,  and  the  exports  i,'254,(KK) ;  agricidtural  produce  being  extrem 
leaving  a  balance  in  favour  of  the  limited,  while^  on  the  other  ha 
district  of  i!C(»,000.  The  great  majo-  wool  could  be  exported  to  any 
rity  of  the  colonists  had  n^ceivcd  a  an«l  would  always  meet  with  a 
severe  lesson,  which  taught  them  the  market  in  Euro}»e.  A  very  objects.^ 
necessity  of  a  strict  economy,  in  order  able  class,  however,  began  to  sefc't 
to  succeed  in  their  new  niode  of  living,  here  and  there,  on  the  Crown  lani  ^ 

The  first  popular  legislature  for  New  this  period:   this  was  comprisecl. 

South  Wales  met  at  Sydney  in  August  runaway  prisoners  of  the  Crown.  «a 

1843.  There  was  no  business  of  much  expired  convicts,  who  erected  n"Ut 

importance  to  Port  Phillip  brought  Ixj-  and  Ixjcame  'sly  grog'  sellers,  cattJ 

fore  the  Council  during  1H43;  but  early  stealen*,  and  receivers  of  stolen  jwo 

in  the  session  of  the  following  year  it  perty.     In  order  to  suppress  this  bj* 

was  move<l  -  *  That  an  humble  address  tern,  and  to  legalize  the  occupation  of 

be  pi*esente<l  to  her  Majesty,  praying  Crown  lands  oy  resjicctable  i)ersoBit 

that  she  will  Iw}  graciously  pleawd  to  for  grazing  pnrjioses,   the  Squatti^ 

direct  that  the  requisite  »te]w  may  l)e  Act  was    franietl,    in   1836,    by  Sir 

taken  for  the  s]K*cdy  and  entire  sepa-  Kichard  Bourke.    The  occupiers  wetB 

ration  of  the  district  of  Port  Phillip  called  on  to  pay  a  license  of  £10  yearly, 

from  the  territory  of  New  South  Wales,  and  an  assessment  was  also  imposed, 

and  itfl  erection  into  a  separate  and  which,  when  collected,  was  to  be  ex- 

independent  colony.'      On   the  vote  i)ended  in  maintaining  a  proper  police 

l)eing  taken,  it  was  lost  by  10  to  6 ;  force  in  the  bush  beyond  the  setttod 

all  the  members,  with  one  exception,  districts.    A  new  order  of  officials  wal 

voting  against   the   motion,   except  called  into  existence,  named  Commii- 

those  who  represented  Port  Phillip.  sioners  of  Crown  Lands,  whose  duti» 

In  antici]iation  of  se|iaration,  it  was  were  nearly  the  same  as  the  lud 
announced  in  the  beginning  of  1848,  bailiffs  on  European  estates.  Thej 
that  her  Majesty  had  been  graciously  had  the  settlement  of  all  (UspnteB  l»> 
pleased  to  allow  Port  PhilUp,  when  tween  squatters  in  reference  to  bound- 
erected  into  an  independent  colony,  to  aries ;  and  they  had  to  m&intain  lai 
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f  beyond  the  bomids  of  loca-  with  the  stniDge  diseases  to  which 

)  wonderful  was  the  rise  of  their  sheep  were  liable,  and  often  saw 

ktting  interest  in  New  South  them  die  by  thousands  ;  they  were  on 

lat,  in  1845,  the  sheep  depas-  the  verge  of  ruin  from  igorance  of  tlie 

Q  Crovm  lands  had  iucrcased  system  of  business  carried  on  in  new 

B  millions,  and  the   homed  colonies,  such  as  high  rates,  extended 

one  million.   The  stock-own-  credits,  and  scarcity  of  flour  and  other 

the  pioneers  of  civilisation  stores  *  and  at  last,  after  a  hard 
»  Australian  wilderness,  and  struggle,  many  of  them  were  irretriev- 
ip  its  vast  primeval  solitudes,  ably  ruined  by  the  Eevere  financial 
ley  occupied  with  their  flocks  derangements  of  1842  and  1843. 
is.  The  herbage — which,  from  When  the  young  settler  had  wander- 
mown,  grew  up  in  wild  luxu-  ed  about  the  country  for  months  with 
withered,  and  died  without  his  flocks,  seeing  abundance  of  fine 

subsistence  to  any  animal,  country  over  which  thev  grazed,  but 

I  few  scattered  kangaroos —  which  was  all   claimed,    and,  after 

f,  for  the  first  time,  turned  boundless  trouble,  at  last  found  a 

rarce  of  wealth.  spot  on  which  to  rest  his  weary  head, 

doe  of  land,  which  had  l)een  he  found  no  disposition  on  the  part  of 

se  since  free  grants  had  been  his  distant  neighbours  to  befnend  or 

d  throughout  the  whole  terri-  oblige  him.    Instead  of  being  gregari- 

New  l^uth  Wales,  was,  in  ous,  like  most  other  civilized  settlers, 

used  to  12s.  an  acre,  and,  in  the  Australian  squatters  desired  to  be 

erepresentationsof  the  South  as  far  as  possible  from  companiona 

an  Company  induced  the  Go-  Instead  of  afl'ording  information  they 

it  to  introduce  the  system  of  were  cool  and  uncivil,  always  jealous 

B  fixed  price  of  £l  per  acre,  of  new  settlers,  as  occupying  country 

the  system  of  sale  by  auction  which  they  had  hoped  to  keep  and  use 

omed  at  a  minimum  upset  when  their  flocks  and  herds  increased. 

12b.  an  acre  ;  and,  in  1843,  Those  who  were  fortunate,  by  caution 

d  Sales  Act  was  passed,  rais-  and  industry,  managed  to  overcome  the 

ipset  price  to  208.,  with  liberty  preliminary  difficulties,  but  very  few 

,  at  the  upset  price,  country  of  those  who  were  the  real  pioneers  of 

Sit  up  to  auction  and  not  bid  Victoria  reaped  much  advantage  from 
ch  had  l:)een  purchased  and  their  exertions.  Most  of  them  had 
wit  forfeited  by  the  first  buyer  bought  their  sheep  at  from  20s.  to  3()s., 
!  Crown.  and  they  started  with  the  wool  at  2s. 
iriy  squatters  had  to  contend  a  pound ;  in  a  few  years  sheep  were 
my  difliculties,  dangers,  and  at  Is.  6d,  and  wool  had  fallen  to  9d. 
da.  To  succeed  they  had  to  or  lOd.  Agents,  merchants,  bankers, 
ntnrous,  and  to  wander  far  were  all  alike  unable  to  assist,  and, 
to  the  untrodden  wilderness  friendless  and  forlorn,  the  great  majo- 
to  obtain  ground  which  was  rity  of  the  poor  squatters  were  left  to 
wcapied,  on  which  to  graze  their  fate.  A  number  of  the  real  dis- 
dn  and  herds.  They  lived  in  coverers  of  the  fine  grazing  lands  of 
tMurous  regions,  far  from  civi-  the  interior  are  in  their  graves,  or 
;  they  had  no  society,  and,  wanderers  in  other  lands.  The  re- 
f  spcuing,  saw  no  person  spectable,  and  often  highly  educated, 
i^  to  year,  with  the  exception  emigrants,  sons  of  the  best  families  in 
r  ignorant  shepherds  ;  their  Britoin,  took  their  places,  and  became 
OU  were  usually  miserable  the  owners  of  flocks  and  herds ;  they 
httky  hftrdly  a  protection  from  erected  comfortable  houses,  laid  out 
iie  heat  of  summer,  or  the  fields,  gardens,  vineyards,  and  carried 
id  eold  of  winter ;  they  had  many  of  the  appliances  of  high  civili- 
ptwiih  saTage  tribes  of  abori-  sation  into  the  interior.  The  pioneers 
■1  to  gmund  against  the  depre-  of  civilisation — the  rough  champions 
i|f  t&  wfld  animals  of  the  of  the  bush,  to  whom  society  is  in- 
ill:  thaj  were  ignorant  of  the  debted  for  a  new  field  for  industry, 
Ifcy  the  eoimtiy  and  the  cli-  who  took  the  land  and  held  it  against 
Mf  we  ma£le  to  grapple  all  comers,  like  the  knights  at  touma- 
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meuts  in  ancient  days ;  who  opened  appeared  now  likely  to  reap  the  be 

and  cleared  the  way  to  fortune  for  netit  of  its  revenues ;  instead  of  pu 

thousands,  are  nearly  all  forgotten,  ing   down    the  expenditure   to  th 

This  country,  however,  is  dee])ly  in-  lowest   farthing   for  all  the  deporl 

deb  ted  to  them,  and  their  reniem-  ments,  there  was  exhibited  a  judici 

brance  ought  to  be  held  in  honour,  ous  liberality,  for  it  was  coutempUto 

After  the  gront  crisis  in  1843,  and  the  tlmt  separation  would  be  iminediate^ 

application  of  the  boiling-down  sys-  granted,  and  the  appropriation  of  tin 

tcin,  squatting  bccauio  a  very  lucra-  revenue  had  become  a  merely  nomina 

tive  branch  of  industry ;    not   only  act  on  the  part  of  the  LogisIatiTi 

did  the  boiling-down  of  the  sheep  into  Council  of  New  South  Wales, 
tallow  place  a  steady  value  upon  them,       Tlie  Australian  Colonies  Govenir 

but  wool  again  advanced  ;  the  new  ment  Bill  went  triumphantly  throoji 

sqimtters  had  none  of  the   incum-  the  second  reading,  and  the  cUiue 

brances  of  the  original  settlers,  who  which  provided  for  the  separation  ol 

had  purchased  their  sheep  partly  on  Port  Phillip  from  New  Suuth  Waki 

credit  and  at  high  prices  ;  they  hau  be-  imssed    in    Committee    on   tLe  8Sd 

come  acquainted  with  the  climate  and  March.    Her  Majesty,  as  a  matter  ol 

skilful  in  the  management  of  stock.  course,  gave  the  roval   assent^  an^ 

Port  Phillip  was  rciidy  to  assume  Port  Phillip  at  length  was  free.   Tin 

her  new  name  and  the  responsibilities  ioyful  intelligence  reached  the  colooj 

of  self-government.    The  material  for  by    the    Lysanda^    fixim   Adelaidai 

forming   a  local    legislature  was  at  which  entered  Hobson*s  Hay  on  thi 

hand,  and  the  people  had  respectfully  11  th  November  lb5(). 
jKJtitioned  the  throne  and  the  Impe-       That  epoch,  which  liad  been  bo 

rial  Parliament  for  separation  from  anxiously  looked  forward  to  with 

New  South  Wales ;   tiiey  had  been  inexpressible  longing  by  the  old  oolflj 

amused  by  vague  promises,  and  the  nists,  had  now  at  length  arrived ;  aid 

year  1848  had  been  long  entered  upon  the  district  which  hall  been  made  tin 

without  any  definite  arrangements  for  adopted  liome  of  many  brave  hearbb 

admitting  of  the  dismeniberment  of  had  been  at  last  formed  into  ao  inde- 

the  country  and  the  erection  of  the  pen<lentcolony,  under  the  name  of  tin 

southern  district  into  an  independent  most  illustrious  sovereign  of  theifla^ 
colony.   Tlie  systematic  misappropria-       Victoria  is  blessed  with  as  saluDrir 

tion  of  the  revenues  of  the  district  ous  and  agreeable  a  climate  as  any 

was,  in  a  particuhir  manner,  calculated  country  in  the  world.    There  is  oM 

to  irritate  and  annoy  the  colonists,  material  drawback,  however,  in  ^ 

who  were  naturally  most  indignant  north  winds  which  occasionally  Up* 

that  they  were  drawn  out  of  their  during  the  summer  months,  and  vhiflh 

local    treasury,    and    forwarded    to  are  often  very  oppressive.    The  thtf* 

Sydney,  to  be  a])propriated  towards  mometer  frequently  ranges  as  higii  ^ 

the    advancement    of  public   works  1(K>^  and  occasionally  105°,  in  tin 

there,  while,  at  the  same  time,  the  shade ;    but  those  who  can  sedndi 

money  was  most  urgently  required  in  themselves  within  doors,  and  carefiiQj 

the  locality  where  it  had  been  contri-  exclude  the  warm  air,  seldom  soffv 

buted,  to  promote  the  development  of  much  annoyance   from  them.    W 

its  resources.  there  are  sudden  changes  of  tempe* 

The  financial  minute  of  his  Excel-  ture  which  are  peculiarly  tr>'ing  to  tin 

lency,  for  the  year  1850,  was  laid  be-  physical  frame.     The  colony  ia^^ 

fore  the  Council  on  the  19th  June,  posed  both  to  the  desiccating  windl 

and,  in  the  estiuL'ited  revenue  and  ex-  of  the  desert  and  the  cold  seabieeM 

penditure,  Port  Phillip  and  Sydney  so  that  the  thermometer  sometinifli 

were,  for  the  first  time,  divided,  in  anti-  falls  twenty-five  to  thirty  degrees  wift 

cipation  of  separation.  The  estimated  in  a  very  short  space  of  time.    In  tb 

revenue  for  the  year  w^as — for  Sv'dney,  year  1851,  the  colonists  had  to  ooDtc*' 

^204,448,  78.  2d. ;  for  Port  Phillip,  with  a  severe  season,  not  disBimilarti 

;£123,650.     The  estimated  cxpencii-  the  droughts  which  nave  been  80  gj 

ture  was— for  Sydney,  .£242,886,  68.  valent  in  New  South  Wales.     O 

7d.  ;  for  Port  Phillip  ;£123,212.  188.  heat  continued  until  May  and  Jan 

J  id.    For  the  first  tune  Port  Phillip  and  no  rain  fell  until  about  July  il 
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Food   and  water   became  creased  to  a  hurricane,  and  bush  fires 

every  district,  and  the  stock  swept   across   whole    districts  with 

in    great   numbers.      The  the  speed  of  lightning;  crossing  roads 

and  plains  were  strewed  in  and  wide  streams;  destroying  men, 

larter  with  the  carcases  of  women,  and  children,  cattle  andsheep, 

e  and  sheep  which  had  died,  crops,  fences,  houses,  and  in  fact  every- 

meral  gloom  overspread  the  thing  that  stood  in  its  way.    The  de- 

rlistricts.  vouring   flames   spread   everywhere, 

h  of  February  of  that  year  careering  along  the  dried  herbage  on 

idy  obtained  a  place  in  his-  the   sunace,  dancing  up   the   large 

[  is  generally  known  as  Black  forest  trees,  and  wantoning  in  the  ex- 

J.  for  two  months  preceding,  cess  of  devastation.   When  the  flames 

try  had  been  under  the  desic-  first    appeared,    many    brave    men 

inds,  which  appeared  to  be  attempted  to  impede  their  progress, 

larged  with  electricity.    The  and  avert  the  ruin  of  their  hopes. 

was  parched  up,  and  every  They  endeavoured  to  meet  the  devour- 

at  the  eye  could  rest  upon  iug  element,  and  beat  it  back  with 

dusty,  and  disagreeable.  The  green  boughs.     But  these  attempts 

ibniary  dawned  much  as  very  were  useless  ;  for  the  fire  swept  over 

generally  do:  the  roseate  tints  them  with  a  giant's  strength,  as  if  in 

korizon  were  rather  brighter  mockery  of  such  puny  eftbrts,  leaving 

I  lurid  than  usual— the  classed  them  charred  and  lifeless  lumps  on 

er  the  skv  more  visibly  per-  the  ground  where  they  had   stood. 

The  nortli  wind  set  strongly  The  nerds  and  flocks,  the  wild  beasts 

in  the  morning,  and  by  eleven  and  birds  of  prey,  the  reptiles,  and 

in  the  forenoon  it  bad   in-  other  animals,  endeavoured  to  flee, 

bo  almost  a  hurricane.      In  but  were  speedily  overtaken,  and  fell 

eta  of  Melbourne  the  heat  a  prey  to  the  crackling  and  roaring 

ense,    and   the    atmosphere  flames.   The  Black  Forest  was,  on  the 

jppressive.    Clouds  of  smoke  morning,  healthy  and  venlant  (as  the 

t  nung  over  the  city.     The  leaves  of  the  trees,  even  in  the  sum- 

ch  blazed  in  the  surrounding  mer  heats,  seldom  change  their  dusky 

DO  doubt  increased  the  suftb-  green  colour) ;  in  the  evening,  nothing 

msation  which  was  generally  could  be  seen  for  fifteen  mfles,  from 

ced.    It  was  hardly  possible  Gisbome  to  Calshnie,  but  charred  and 

xnd  ;  the  streets  were  nearly  blackened  trunks.    In  the  majority  of 

;  and  the  few  persons  who  cases  it  was  impossible  to  know  how 

spelled  to  make  the  eftbrt  to  these  fires  occurred.   The  whole  coun- 

tnem  stalked  along  with  their  tr>',  far  and  wide,  was  filled  with 

isely  envelo]»ed  in  cloth ;  no  dense  clouds  of  smoke ;  the  thermo- 

rever  bold,  appeared  able  to  meter  ranged  from  118*^  to  119°  in  the 

foriously-suflbcating  blast,  shade    throughout    the    day.      The 

cmed  to  wither  up  their  phy-  settlers,  generally,  were  not  aware  of 

irgies.     By  noon,  the  inhabi-  their  danger  until  the  furious  roar  of 

oerally  had  shut  themselves  the  bush  fires  broke  upon  their  ears, 

heir  various  dwellings,    too  when  they  had  to  fly  and  abandon 

\  have  got  out  of  the  reach  of  the  whole  of  their  property.    Not  a 

!powermg  blast.     They  con-  few  escaped  death  by  taking  shelter 

>nt  until  night  listening  in  in  creeks  and  water-holes  until  the 

the  howl  of  this  real  sirocco,  violence  of  the  fire  had  abated,  and 

portion  of  Melbourne  ignited,  the  atmosphere  had  become  bearable. 

le  of  the  city  must  have  been  Some  individuals  were  eighteen  hours 

to  uhe&  as  no  effort  of  the  in  the  water,  and,  in  one  or  two  in- 

■ti  ooald  have  prevented  the  stancejj,  died  in  consequence  of  this 

rtion  from  extending  and  be-  exposure,  notwithstanding  the  intense 

|BDenL     The  citizens  were  heat.    There  were  many  persons  tra- 

M^  preserved  from  so  ter-  veiling  in  the  bush  who  had  narrow 

ikHter.    In  the  country  the  escapes,  as  they  became  suddenly  en- 

Md    hflidly  be  portrayed,  veloped  in  the  flames,  and  almost  suf- 

Mhs  moniiig  the  wind  in-  focated  in  the  sweltering  fumes  of 
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the  Bulging   blaat      Coold  a  more  business  of  a  vatchm&ker  and 

awful    situation  be  pictured  1     The  ler,  in  OoIUdb  Street,  Melboun 

traveller  started  on  his  journey  with-  otTered  to  seU  a  piece  of  quart 

out   anticipating  danger;    the  wind  interspereed  witli  gold.    Agrea 

from  the  north  gradually  roee  in  vio-  (lueations  were  naturally  asln 

leiice  ;  the  hot,  hery,  blazing  blast  at  in  rrply,  he  described  himse 

last  appeared  charged  wit£  an  un-  shepherd  upon  a  station  in  tb 

nauol  element ;    then   the  smell    of  nees,  in  which  locality  he  had 

smoke  was  jMirccived,  and,  in  an  in-  up  the  gold ;  he  a<ldeil  that  h 

credibly  brief  space,  the  whole  bush  where  there  was  plenty  mart 

was  in  one  universal  conflagration,  procured.    Mr.  Brentant  obtaii 

Amazed  and   terrified,    the  solitary  assistance  of  two  working  Je' 

bushmau  found  himself  face  to  face  Duchene  and  Forester,  andliat 

with  destniction,  and  that,  too,  in  the  per  assay  mode.    The  mass  wa; 

moet  awful  form  that  death  could  to  be  pure  gold,  and  tlie  shi 

come.    Tliose  who  were  caught  in  the  who  gave  his  name  aa  C'hapma 

jaws  of  this  flaming  tempest  were  sent  for  and  fed  and  clothed 

withered  up  like  a  scroll    The  only  Brentani,  who  listened  in  ama 

escape  was  to  gallop,  if  possible,  out  to  tlie  description  which  was  gi 

of  the  line  of  the  firo,  or  take  shelter  his  lodger  of  the  auriferous  reg 

in  water.  Many,  tliut  day,  had  a  hard  the  Pyrenees.    Excited  by  dre 

race  for  their  lives,  and  the  intense  treasure,   ho  planned  au  cni 

heat    acted   uimn    their    frames    so  that,  in  comjiany  with  the  luci 

severely  that  they  were  parched  up  herd,  should  proceed  to  the  spi 

to  a  decree  which  they  had  before  party  left  Melbourne  with  the 

deemed  impossible.    The  craving  for  secrecy,  taking  with    them  i 

liquid  in  auch  circumstances  was  in-  wliich  they  proposed  to  fill  wit 

tame,  and  the  thirst  almost  iDtuler-  Mr.  Duchene  returned  to  Mel 

able.    The  wind  suddenly  changed  to-  some  time  after ;  it  appeared  t 

wards  nightfall,  and,  at  ten  o  clock,  more  knowing  companions  hi 

the  thermometer  had  gone  as  low  us  cording  tohisEtatemeQt,givra1 

60°.    What  a  scene  did  the  morning  slip,  not  deeiring  that  he  ahonl 

of  the  7th  present !    The  moat  fertile  in  theirgooii  fortune ;  butthiai 

districts  were  utterly  wasted  ;    the  did  not  appear  satisfactoiy  t 

flocks  and  herds  hail,  in  many  coses,  Brentani,  who  seemed  to  have  t 

been  abandoned  by  their  keepers,  who  good  giiess  of  the  errand  her  b 

fled  for  their  lives  :  the  inhabitants  had  gone  out  upon,  and,  in  he 

of  the  country  who  hail  escaped  were  for  his  safety,  she  chained  T 

utterly   destitute,    au<l  the  greatest  with  liaving  taken  away  his  lil 

amount  of  suffering  had  to  be  endured  to  save  himself,  he  made  a  f 

by  the  ruined  colonists.  closure  of  all  the  particulars. 

The  great    transformation   of  the  from  allaying  the  terror  of  Mr 

colony  in  the  golden  era  renders  a  full  tani,  theae  facts  only  increased 

description  of  the  discovery  of  aurifer-  Duchene,    who   was    a    Frei 

ous  deposits  necessary.     When  this  would  most  likely  have  been  ii 

event  took  place  there  was  a  popula-  sted  upon  the  charge  of  mun 

tion  in  Victoria  of  about  75,(KXI  per-  not  Brentani  and  the  party 

sons,  and  the  gross  revenue  from  all  tunely  returned.     The  pubUt 

sources  exceeiled  £200,0U0.    The  in-  sity  was    nsturally  excited 

fant    settlement    exT)orte<l    a    larger  strange  disclosures  which  hi 

quantity  of  wool  tlian  New  South  made,  but  all  inquiries  wen 

Wales  proper  ;  and  had  gracing  on  its  wliile  avoided.    The  party,  b 

waste    lands    6,000,000    sheep    and  had   picked   up  two   lorgs  ; 

400,000  homed  cattle.    The  metropo-  woighmg  upwards  of  20  oz,  ew 

litan  city  had  a  population  of  25,000,  the  most  extraordinary  part 

and  ita  assessed  rental  was  .£100,000.  affair  was,  that  Chapman  hid 

In  the  month  of  January  1649,  a  peared.    How,  or  under  what 

person,  attired  in  the  humble  garb  of  stancea,  it  is  impoeaible  to  mj 

■  shepherd,  entered  the  shop  of  Mr.  whole  story  is  involved  in  a 

ClmrleB  Brentani,  who  followed  the  That  the  gold  was  found  in  tl 
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tyjhimappears  certain- and  share  in  the  golden  harvest     Tliis 

is  strange  individual,  there-  discovery  in  New  South  Wales,  imme- 

we  are  indebted  for  it ;  but  diately  after  the  8ei)aration  of  the 

gain  reapfieared  on  the  pub-  southern  district,  raised  the  spirits  of 

0  satisfy  public  curiosity,  or  the  people  of  Sydney,  and  depressed 

e  credit  which  was  his  due  those  ot  the  citizens  of  Melbourne  in 

iscovery  which  was  to  have  a  corres])onding  degree ;  it  began  to 

influence  upon  the  whole  be  feared  that  the  population  would 

rorld.  be  induced  to  abandon  the  southern 

oocasionally  picked  up  on  for  the  northern  colony,  and  that  the 

«  of  the  ground,  as  in  the  value  of  property  would  be  materially 

he  aborigines,  who,  in  the  reduced    A  puulic  meeting  was  held 

brought  a  nugget,  weighing  on  the  9th  June  1851,  and  it  was  de- 

0  Dr.  Kerr,  a  gentleman  re-  termined  to  offer  a  reward  to  any  per- 
il Bathurst,  and  of  various  son  who  should  disclose  to  the  com- 
cdced  up  on  the  spot  where  mittee  appointed  at  the  meeting  a 
it  diggings  now  are.  There  gold  mine  capable  of  being  profitably 
10  doubt   that  Chapman's  worked,  provided  it  were  within  200 

were  taken  from  the  sur-  miles  of  the  city  of  Melbourne, 

done  from  their  appearance,  The  most  important  discovery  was 

ise  he  had  no  implements  made  by  Mr.  Thomas  Hiscock  on  the 

for  digging  and  washing  8th  of  August,  and  made  public 
reus  soil  The  atiair  created  through  the  columns  of  the  Geelong 
aisation,  but  no  more  gold  Advertiser  on  tlie  loth  of  that  montL 
4>pearance  at  this  time,  and  He  came  upon  a  deposit  of  auriferous 
ir  soon  sank  into  oblivion,  soil  in  a  gully  near  jBunninyong.  The 
lees  were  no  more  heard  of  whole  of  this  district  was  soon  swarm- 
l,  when  Dr.  Bruhn,  a  Ger-  ing  with  ])arties  searching  for  gold ; 
valogist,  gave  out  that  he  and,  as  Bailarat  is  on  the  same  range, 
rered  gold  near  the  scene  of  in  a  short  time  two  parties,  almost 
s  adventures  ;  but  even  at  simultaneously,  came  on  the  adjoin- 
the  statement  did  not  com-  ing  range  to  Golden  Point  This  rich 
f  much  attention.  In  the  si>ot  was  worked  for  some  time  with- 
May  1851.  the  country  near  out  any  very  marked  success,  but  a 
in  New  South  Wales,  was  family  named  Oavenagh,  having  en- 
be  auriferous.  This  dis-  tered  a  half-worked  claim,  and  carried 
B  made  by  Mr.  Hargreaves,  it  below  a  laver  of  blue  greasy  pipe- 
who  had  gone  to  California,  clay,  amidst  decayed  slate,  struck  the 
tied  after  a  short  residence  rich  pockets  which  were  almost  uni- 
ountry.     The  Government  versally  found  there.    The  gohl  actu- 

1  Mr.  Stitchbury,  its  eeolo-  ally  discovered,  with  the  exception  of 
le  spot,  who  confirmed  Mr.  Chapman's  nugget,  was  trifling  in 
»'  statement  as  to  the  pre-  amount  previous  to  the  important 
pld  in  the  soil.  This  great  facts  disclosed  by  the  Messrs.  Ca- 
Mited  a  mighty  sensation  venagh,  which  placed  Victoria  at  once 
it  the  whole  of  the  Austra-  at  the  ver^  hesul  of  the  gold-produc- 
tes ;  the  police  force  of  New  ing  countries  of  the  world.  Not  only 
Jes  deserted  with  the  object  Bailarat,  but  Forest  Creek,  where  in- 
K  Kold  diggers  :  tradesmen  exhaustible  mines  had  almost  simul- 
rtu  servants  rusned  in  hun-  taneouslv  been  discovered  by  some 
Bathurst ;  the  cry,  says  a  shepherds  in  the  employment  of  Dr. 
1  wlio  was  at  this  period  in  Barker,  began  to  pro<iuce  many  thou- 
li^  *The  mines !  the  mines !  sands  of  ounces  weekly  ;  and  before 
fgr  the  diggings!  Get  bags;  the  close  of  the  year  the  colony  had 
;  ii  off :  the  excitement  is  undergone  a  total  revolution  in  all  its 
1  all  the  labouring  classes  relations. 

rii^or  going  off  to  Bathurst'  The  discovery  of  large  pockets  of 

||k  aoon  nedbed  Melbourne,  gold  at  Bailarat  set  the  whole  colony 

i-UMMH  began  to  prepare  m  motion,  and  within  a  week  a  total 

)p  rf  lewiliiiirin,  in  ^er  to  revolution  seemed  to  have  taken  place 
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in   every  brunch   of  industry,    and  there  were  many  soHtary  travel 

amongst  ever>'  class  of  society.   Shops  \rith  their  bbmkets  and  scanty  t 

and  stores  were  closed,  stations  and  plies  strapped  over  their  should: 

farms  were  (leserted,  and  tradesmen  There  walked  representatives  of  e* 

would  hardly  wait  to  fulfil  even  the  class  of  society,  from  the  higher 

contracts  they  had  on  hand  ;  all  were  the  lowest ;   gentlemen,   tradesi 

alike  excited  and  anxious  to  getaway  lawyers,  doctors,  clerg>'men,  le^ 

for  the  gold-fields.    The  town  of  Gee-  tors,  madstrates^  all  mixed  up  t 

long,  being  nearer  to  Ballarat  than  ther  in  the  most  grotesque  confus 

Melbounic,  was  more  immediately  in-  These  ))arties  usually  travelled  si 

fluenced  by  this  mania  ;   and  it  was  twenty  miles  a  day,  and  encamped 

currently  rei)ortod,  so  general  was  the  the  night  by  larce  fires  ;  the  whoL 

migration  from  it,  that  only  one  of  the  the  banks  of  the  creeks  and  wa 

male  sex  was  left  to  keep  the  ladies  holes  were  crowded  with  the  tc 

company  ;  even  the  piinter  of  the  and  the  miamias  formed  of  brand 

Advertlifer  removed  a  press  to  Balla-  where  the  solitar>*  travellers  who  ] 

rat    The  metroi)olitan  city,  although  no  other  shelter -tiuartcred  themwl"' 

farther  from  the  sjjot,  was  ver>'  little  It  was  surj^rising  how  they  became^ 

calmer ;  at  eveiy  turn  of  the  streets  customed  to  this  gi(>sy  kind  of  Li 

parties  were  loadhig  drays  and  making  they  carried  all  their  worldly  propc 

preparations  to  start  for  Ballarat,  and  about  with  them  ;   they  made  tl 

the  usual  salutation  given  and  ex-  fires  in  the  bush,  and  boiled  their 

changed  between   the  (dtizeus  was,  in  tin  quart  pots ;  they  made  lu 

*Well,  when  are  you  ollT     It  was  riant  meals,  and  lay  down  under  tl 

useless  to  expect  any  work  to  be  ])er-  blankets,  free  and  iudei>endent  Tfc 

formed,  at  even  extravagant  rates;  men  practically  exemplified  that 'B 

the  outfitters  could   scarcely  obtain  wants  but  little  here  below'  of  ar 

persons  to  make  cradles  and  tin  dishes  cial  comforts  or  luxuries.     The  r 

to  suj>ply  the  digginjj  parties  with  was  soon  cut  up  by  this  enorm 

those  indispenifable  articles.    No  city,  traffic,  and  the  creeks  being  genera 

perhaps,  was  ever  jilunged  into  such  a  unbridged,  the  travellers  foimd  it, 

ferment,  and  the  citizens  seemed  all  numerous  cases,  next  to  impossible 

seized  with  the  same  insane  thirst  for  cross  them;  the  ground  was  natun 

gold.    This  may  l)e  accounted  f(»r  in  soft,  and  the  horses  often  sank 

some  degree  by  the  uncertainty  of  the  deep  that  their  owners  were  unable 

intelligence  which  was  continuously  extricate  them,  and  in  not  a  few 

reaching    Melbourne  ;    the    ))recious  stances  they  were  lost,  and  the  pii 

metal  had  undoubtedly  been   picked  ha<l  to  wait  patiently  until  they  ooi 

up  in  large  quantities* ;  and  the  jieople  replace  them  by  others.     There  w« 

at  first  naturally  imagined  that  a  solid  also  numerous  steep  hills  which  it  v 

mass  had  Ix^en  foimd,  and  that  there  necessary  to  ascend,  and  which  wtf 

would  l^  a  scramble  for  the  gold,  and  work  of  considerable  difiiculty ;  ti 

they  were  all  anxious  to  Ik?  in  time,  jioor  horses  frequently  knocKed  ' 

It  is  true  that  nioie  correct  intelli-  and  left  the  i)arty  to  which  they  w* 

gence  was   proi)ii gated   through   the  attached  in  a  very  unenviable 'con< 

columns    of    tlic    newsjiapers ;    but  tion  ;   it  was  not  uncommon  to  « 

little  credit  was  given   to  these  ac-  thiity  or  forty  men  pulling  a  dr^f ' 

counts  ;  gold  was  there  in  abundance,  some  of   the  steep  greasy  hills  1 

and  all  were  anxious  to  obtain  a  share  means  of   ro])es,   or  unloading  tf 

of  the  public  wealth  and  convert  it  to  carrying   the  various  articles  whi 

their  own  u.<es.    The  roads  from  Mel-  composted  the  load  to  the  top  of  t 

bourne  and  Geehmg  to  Kallarat  were  ascent  on  their  l»acks, 

crowded  with  travellers  pressing  for-  There  were  but  few  houses  of  pub* 

ward  with  great  anxiety  to  the  same  entert^iinuient,  at  this  time,  on  t 

goal;  the  whole  extent  of  the  road  line  of  road,  and  those  which  were  op 

was  covered  with  long  lines  of  vehicles  were  crowded,  to  an  almost  incredu 

and  grou|)8  of  pedestrians  of  all  sizes,  extent,  by  persons  demanding  to 

who  usually  had  a  dray  or  horse  cart  supplied  with  food  and  drink, 

to  cany  their  supplies,  and  tent,  if  they  most  cases  there  were  nosuppliflB 

irerefortuiiateenoughtohaveone;ana  the  former;   so  unprecedented  b 
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l)cen  the  demand  during  the  first  week  and  Bqiiores;  the  majority  of  thoBe 

or  two  of  this  rush,  tliat  their  lanlers  who  had  ruslied  to  Ballarat  were  bent 

had  been  cleared  out    It  would  have  u^)on  getting  gold,  and  were  reckless 

IxfD  utterly  impossible,  moreover,  for  oi  danger  and  privation.  They  usually 

asyanall  road-side  house  to  have  sup-  sank  a  pit,  and  as  soon  as  they  dis- 

plied  the  necessities  of  hundreds  of  covered  gold  in  the  soil  carried  it  in 

half-famished    travellers   who   were  bags,  or  trannportcd  it  in  wheelbar- 

hourly  arriving   soliciting   supplies.  n»ws,  to  their  cradles,  which  were  on 

111  most  cases  there  were  two  meals  the  edge  of  the  creek.    It  was  most 

u  the  day  spread  in  the  public  rooms,  suq^rising  to  witness  the  speed  with 

coe  in  the  morning  and  the  other  in  which  the  diggers  ran  from  their  pits 

the  evening,  and  at  these  all  who  to    their  cradles  with    the  washing 

eooM  obtain  sitting  or  standing  room  stuff,    guiding    their    wheelbarrows 

bid  an  opportunity  of  satisfying  the  along   the   narrow  slips    of  ground 

citTingg  of  nature.    Upon  those  occa-  which   divided   the  various   claims, 

nou  the  servants  ana  masters,  the  neither  looking  to  the  right  nor  to  the 

ttgistrates  and  the  pickpocicets,  were  left,  but  rushing  forward  with  li^ht- 

all  alike  upon  an  equality.  No  jncture  ning  speed,  wlicrc  a  false  step  might 

<if  real  life  was  so  well  calculated  to  have  been  fatal  to  themselves  and 

Dipreas  the  mind  with  astonishment  those  working  below  in  the  pits.  They 

■  the  Golden  Point  at  Ballarat.  The  never  seemed  to  hesitate,  nor  did  they 

Neneiy  around  was  most  picturesque,  stop  to  converse  with  one  another, 

tiK  mansions  of  canvas  spread  fur  and  unless  to  wrangle  about  their  claims, 

iKv  amongst  the  glades  of  the  forest;  or  the  water  frontages  to  the  creek, 

the  vast  multitude  of  human  beings  where   their   cradles    stood.     There 

*iX)Kregated  on  the  Point,  and  working  were  no  women  at  this  time  on  £al- 

wlea  upon  the  creek,  which  wound  larat,  and  even  the    men  had   not 

'OQDd  the  spot  where  the  bustle  aiv  adopted  mining  as  a  business  ;  the^< 

Paired  to  be  concentrated,  formed,  to  had  merely  hastened  to  obtain  a  share 

^  traveller  eagerly  on  the  watch  to  of  the  gold,  and  all  hoi)ed  to  make 

^^  the  first  view  of  the  diggings,  a  their  fortunes  in  a  few  days. 

^^  exciting  and  novel  scene.    This  In  alxtut  a  month  after  the  general 

'■'t  ooDcourHe  had  l)een  gathered  to-  nish,  the  wonderful  riches  of  Mount 

9tber  within  a  few  days  ;  it  was  like  Alexandcrattracted  the  greater  portion 

}  great  inland  sea  which  was  hourly  of  the  crowd  which  haci  a:<8embled  on 

^Doeaaed  by  numerous  accessions ;  the  Ballarat     The  reports  which   daily 

Pwple  were,  however,  anxious  only  reached  Melbourne  from  Forest  and 

•^t  one  object — gold.     There  was  Fr>'er*s  Creeks  were   so  favourable, 

^  other  passion  dominant  at  this  that  those  who  been  able  to  resist  the 

^  bat  avarice ;  it  was,  therefore,  mania  when  Ballarat  first  became  sc 

••Wisettled  and  discontented  com-  popular  now  prcjjared  to  take  theii 

^iiniity;  for  scarcely  more  than  thirty  chance,  unable  longer  to  oppose  the 

P^oeni  of  the  diggers  had  succeeded  almost  universal  e]>ideniic  which  then 

!>obtauDing  sufficient  treasure  to  re-  received  the  name  of  the    *  yellow 

•ikunje  them  for  their  trouble  and  fever.'    Tlie  numbers  on  the  road  to 

•jtlay.    There  were  no  police,  and  Mount  Alexander  far  exceeded  those 

"^J*  was   but   one    commissioner  ;  who  had  been  observed  wending  their 

^the  digi^rs  were  most  disorderly  their  way  to  Ballarat :   the   whole 

^^  the  niffht,  some,  luifortunately,  route  was  literally  crowcfed  with  pas- 

||^addict«a  to  intemperate  courses,  sengers,  many  of  whom  were  denizens 

f^daager  of  accidents  from  drunken  of  the  adjoining  colonics,  who  began 

2*'h  was  very  much  increased  from  to  be  attracted  to  Victoria  by  the 

^baUt  that  then  prevailed  of  keep-  fame  of  her  inexhaustible  mines.  The 

^kided  fire-arms  always  at  hand,  terra  *  Mount  Alexander'  was  indis- 

^k^nritBwere  easily  procured  from  criminately  ap]»lied  to  Forest,  Frj-er's. 

yioaqroqa  illicit  traffickers  whose  Barker's,  and  C/amplxjlFs  Creeks,  and 

^thronged  these  diggings.  even  to   Bendigo  and  the   Loddon. 

.^Quinui  habitations  were  of  all  The  great  'finds'  of  gold  were,  how- 


T^ttd  ahapei,  and  were  arranged    ever,  first  discovered  on  the  old  Golden 
*lW)ir  laifli^  ao  as  to  form  streets    Point  on  Forest  Creek,  and  on  the 
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hilla  and  gullies  adjoinini^.    The  first  sary  as  in  gold-huntiog ;  and 

diggers  on  the  creek  found  a  scam  of  poor  fellows  worked  on,  sinking    ] 

gold  almost  on  the  surface  of  the  after  pit  in  every  likely  spot,  with.c 

ground,  and  running  across  one  of  success,  while  others,    falUjDffi   iLp 

the  small    hills ;   but   the  precious  treasure    almost    immediately     a 

metal  was  chicdy  dug  out  of  tne  small  without  any  apparent  effort,  becaj 

j^ullies  which  ran  between  the  hills  suddenly  rich.  The  ignorance  of  na& 

into  the  main  creek.    There  w^ere  two  was  no  doubt  the  cause  of  their  fa 

methods  of  obtaining  the  gold  at  this  ure,  as  they  neither  knew  where 

period :  washing  tlic  soil  to  the  depth  find  the  gold,  nor  how  to  know  t. 

of  about  half  a  foot  on  the  surface,  auriferous  soil  when  they  struck  up^ 

and  sinking  pits,  in  order  to  search  it ;  and  in  their  anxiety  to  hotter 

for  pockets  of  the  precious  metal,  their  ckiims,  they  not  seldom  thr^ 

whicu  were  often  found  above  or  in  away  the  richest  stuff,  which  wol^ 

the  {)i(>c-clay  and  slate.    The  Bendigo  have  paid  them  well  to  wash, 

diggings  were  discovered  a  few  weeks  The  diggings  at  Forest  Creek  lu^ 

after,  and  attracted  crowds  of  persons  Bendigo  were  very  different  in  chari^ 

by  their  richness.    Those  who  were  on  ter  and  appearance  from  those  ahea^ 

the  gold-fields  in  the  latter  portion  of  described  at  Grolden  Point,  Ballara 

1851  and  the  first  six  months  of  1852,  The  tents  were  distributed  along  & 

could  scarcely  have  failed  to  obtain  course  of  the  creeks,  and  occupieA 

treasure.      In  many   of  the  richest  wide  extent  of  country  ;  the  fair  ^ 

Sillies    on   l^ndigo,    such  as  Eagle  ha^l,  moreover,  in  many  cases  acoo  i 

awk,  Long,  Iron  Bark,  Peg  Leg,  &c.,  pauied   their   husbands,   and  tal^ 

and  in  Golden  an<i  Adchude  gullies,  their  chilibren  with  them  ;   uid&« 

on  Forest  Creek,  nearly  every  claim  those  families  who  had  arrived  fr< 

was  auriferous.    In  the  first  named,  the  neighbouring  colonies  were  unci 

few    parties    who    were     fortunate  the  necessity  of  adopting  this  couin 

enough  to  possess  a  claim  on  the  best  as  it  was  impossible  to  obtain  aoooJ 

ground  dug  out  less  than  fi*om  three  modation  in  the  towns,  which  b 

to  six  hundred  ounces.    But  even  at  now  l)ecome  overcrowded  by  the  xx€ 

til  is  })eriod  many  went  away  without  arrivals. 

obtaming  any  gold.     Those  persons  The  |)opuIation  had  doubled  itsc 

either  could  not  maintain  themselves  in  1852 ;  those  who  arrived  in  tlu 

on  the  gold-fields,  or  were  compelled  year  (77,661)  being,  as  near  as  poesibi 

bv  hunger  to  leave  them,  in  order  to  equal  to  the  whole  population  in  ldJ> 

obtain  employment,  or  they  could  not  The  number  of  persons  attracted  t 

reconcile  themselves  to  the  privations  Victoria  from  the  neighbouring  pens 

and  hazanls  which  diggers  have  to  colonies  increased  crimes  against  li^ 

undergo.   Many  had  a  severe  struggle  and  property,  and  the  highways  Uft^ 

before  they  obtained  their  first  lucky  public  streets  were  unsafe  at  noon-da^ 

claim  ;  but  the  employment  was  not  The  police  force  was  in  a  state  of  die 

without  its  charms  ;  for  the  excite-  or^nization  ;  and  the  members  of  it: 

ment,  and  the  hope  of  ult  imate  success,  which  really  could  be  termed  etfectire 

cheered    on    the    most    desixmding.  were  under  difierent  heada.    The  ne^ 

When  the  unsuccessful  diggers  at  last  act,  which  (in  imitation  of  the  Metn^ 

found  the  object  of  their  search,  it  was  politan  Police  Act)  placed  the  wholl 

often  painful  to  contrast  their  frantic  txKly  under  one  general  chief,  tended 

delight  with  their  former  melancholy  very  much  to  restore  order  and  secU' 

and  dejected  appearance  ;  it  is  to  be  rity.     W.  U.  F.  Mitchell,  H^^  wai 

feared  that  few  of  them  could  bear  ap])ointe<l  commissioner;  thepaywai 

pros])erity  with  that  etiuanimity  of  raised,  and  respectable  men  induoec 

temper  which  is  so  necessary  to  the  to  enlist  into  the  constabulary,  thi 

health  and  iieace  of  mind  of  such  as  old  adage  of,  *  set  a  thief  to  catch  i 

follow  an  exciting  pursuit  like  gold  thief,'  having  been  found  to  work  bn 

digging.    Tlie  ciiange,  from  profound  very  indifferently, 

despair  to  the  extreme  point  of  delight,  Land  had  begun  to  increase  eott 

was  to  be  witnessed  any  day  on  Forest  siderably  in  value  about  the  end  o 

Creek  or  Bendiga    In  no  other  pur-  1852,  but   it   advanced  at  nilroac 

^^  perhaps,  is  perseverance  so  neoes-  speed  and  actually  reached  fiibakoi 
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Prices  in  the  beginninff  of  1 853.  Never  necessary  infliction,  we  admit,  upon  the 

before,  in  the  periods  of  the  most  really  di^trcMscii,  but  which  tentled  to 

fereiith  speculation,  di<l  sections  of  0]»enit6  beneficially  in  jireveutin^  spe- 

Diiilding  land  in  the  neighbourhood  of  culators  frouierecting  tents  and  leading 

jMeltwame  bring  such  enormous  sums,  them  out,  and  deriving  a  profit  from 

Lrfuid,  in  parts  of  the  city  which  could  the  necessities   of  the    immigrants. 

hardly  ever  become   good   business  This  niight,  however,  have  been  pre- 

BtaiKU,  but  must  always  remain  mere  vented  in  some  other  manner  ;  and 

RnUirban  projicrtv,  sold  at  from  two  the  heavy  charge  for  the  poor  i)rivi- 

totiiree  tliousand  pounds  an  acre.    It  lege  of  <x;cupying  a  few  feet  of  ground 

'^^  actually  higher  than  sections  in  with  canvas'  wiis  prejudicial  to  the 

^e  neighb«:»urhood  of  the  first-class  British  name  in  the  eyes  of  foreigners, 

oties  uf  £urope,  where  every  element  and  almost  unworthy  of  a  British  Gk)- 

of  stability  esiisted,  and  all  the  appli-  vemment    Could  ail  the  secrets  of 

Jflces  of  civilisation  were  to  be  found  Canvas  Town    have   been    collected 

2^  manias  have  been  always  hazard-  and  published,  they  would  have  form- 

^ ;  tbey  are  generally  succce-<ied  by  ed  quite  as  romantic  and  cxtraonli- 

•crLsia ;  in  this  instance  the  Govern-  nary  a  volume  as  tlic  literature  of  the 

*ent  was  the  occasion  «f  the  fictitious  world  ever  protluced.    Persons  of  all 

Jjse  :  it  positively  refused  to  bring  ranks,  of  all  countries,  and  of  all 

•ttd  into  the  market  to  meet  the  great  creotls,  were  there  huddled  together 

^Uiand  consequent  upon  the  influx  of  in   grotesque    confusion  ;   the   main 

P^upie,  and  the  vast  accumulation  nf  streets  were  cn)wded  with  boarding- 

l^ioney.    Private  owners  cut  up  their  hoase-s  and  stores  -  all  of  canvas ;  and 

^^d  and  sold  it  to  speculators  at  c.\-  it  was  said  to  aflbrd  a  harbour  for  the 

^^^agant   profits ;    it    ftasscd   from  most  vicious   criminals  with  which 

****d  to  hand  at  enormous  rates  ;  all  the  colony  abounded.     The  corpora- 

*'ho  heard   of  the    fortunes    made  tion — not  behind  in  cupidity— lea.se<i 

J!5***h»l  to  buy  it  at  any  price.     The  out  the  two  market  reserves  for  simi- 

^^^Temment  then,  at    the   eleventh  lar  i)urix)se3  ;  and  there  were,  there- 

?Onr,  brought  imlimited   quantities  fore,  two  small  *  Canvas  Towns' in  the 

^  to  the  market,  and  the  prices  imme-  centre  of  the  city.  The  erections  on  the 

'^i^ielv  fell   The  reaction  was  severe ;  market  reserves  fronted  goo<l  streets, 

*^d  the  mercantile  community  have  and  had  a  great  value  for  business 

Soodcautie  to  recollect  the  ])anic  of  purposes.    It  was  positively  discre<lit- 

^,^44,  which  utterly  ruined  many  fami-  able  to  the  corijoration  thus  to  eiidan- 

^^  and  paralysed  the  commercial  in-  ger  the  health  of  the  citizens,  and  also 

^*«gt8  80  severely  that  they  did  not  the  safety  of  the   jjroperty  around 

**j^for  several  years.  these  reserves  ;    the  revenue  which 

Tbe  great  influx  of  i>eople,  attract€<l  they  wrung  out  of  the  wants  of  the 

^*^  wope  by  the  gold  discovery,  poor  distressed  immigrauts  was,  aj  - 

•*t  in  about  Septem)»er  1862.     The  parently,  the  onlv  object  they  had  m 

•<Wttmodation    of    Melbourne    was  thus  deforming  the  city.   The  necessi- 

^^tri^  to  its  utmost  extent ;  every  ties  of  those  extraordinary  times  also 

'^^'^was  fille<l  to  ovcufiowing,  and  brought  into  existence  a  mart  for  a 

^*&7  respectable  families  were  under  peculiar  kind  of  trafiic  ;  it  was  held 

*J*  necessity  of  living  in  tents,  or  daily  on  the  line  of  Flinders  Street 

"^^ping  in  the  open  air.   A  lai^c  city,  opposite  the  Custom-house,  and  was 

?**5ied  Canvas  Town,' sprang  into  ex-  designated  *  Rag  Fair.*     Here  immi- 

l^'^iioeon  the  south  side  of  the  Yarra;  grants  who  had  not  means  to  start  for 

Poommeneed  on  the  slope  of  tlie  hill,  the  diggings,  or  who  had  a  superabund- 

*^   beyood  the  approach  to  Prince's  anco  of  articles  of  wearing  apparel, 

and  extended  nearly  to  St.  congregated  to  expose  their  property 

^^iwh    It  was  laid  ofl*  in  streets  and  for  sale ;  they  spre-ad  their  wares  on 

rjtt :  bat  the  poor  immigrants  were  the  ground,  or  held   them  in   their 

rjj^  aUowad  to  occupy  even  the  small  hands,  and  ottered  them  to  the  pas- 

2^^  Meoenary  to  stretch  their  Umbs  sengers  at  prices  so  low  as  to  entice 

ffOi  without  paying  for  it,  as  the  tliem   to    Dea)me    purchasers  ;    the 

JJ^nmment  of  the  day  charged  5s.  per  alarming  sacrifices  here  made,    day 

th»aoooxiunodationj  an  uu-  after  day  and  ail  day  long,  oxcitcd 
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astonishment    Every  article,  from  a    and  public  rooms  were  croii 

needle  to  an  anchor,  could  be  pur-    people  in  all  the  various 

chased  on  this  spot    Some  went  with    drunkenness ;  some  weredro^ 

a  large  amount  of  valuable  property    foolish,  some  violent,  some 

which  they  were  under  the  necessity  of    some  idiotic,  some   positiv 

disposing  of;  others  had,  perhaps,  only    Such  assemblages  of  the  wo 

one  or  two  superfluities  that  they  were    at  the  shrine  of  Bacchus  cou 

positively  compelled  to  turn  into  money    have  been  found  jumbled  tc 

to  buy  bread.  There  were  every  variety    any  other  part  of  the  world 

of  characters  engaged  in  this  singular    freaks  of  some  lucky  digger 

traffic  :    the    handsome   and   distin-    erratic  and  surprising  that  the 

guished-looking  scion  of  good  family,    to  such  scenes  womd  hardl 

anxious  to  sell  the  best  portions  of  his    that  they  could  have  occun 

valuable  outfit,  bought   at  Silver's,    great  and  unaccountable  proj 

and  which  his  fond  mother  or  sister    such  as  had  been  very  succ 

had  taken  so  much  pains  about ;  the    obtaining  treasure  to  fly  to  dif 

care-worn,  broken-down  gentleman  or    and  to  squander  their  wealth 

tradesman,  or  his  wife,  endeavouring    vagant  profusion,  ast<>nishe( 

to  dispose  of  a  silver  tea-pot  or  gold    reflection  ;   cases  have  beei 

snufl'-boz,    or  some   other   carefully    where  these  men  have  taken 

hoarded-up  family  relic,  which  only    of  bank-notes,  in  their  drun 

actual  want  would  have  compelled    and  eaten  or  destroyed  them. 

any  of  them  to  part  with  ;  the  stal-    a  common  occurrence  for  sue! 

wart  farmer's  son  from  Cumberland,    to  entertain  every  one  they  c 

or  some  other  inland  county,  offering    vail  upon  to  enter  their  hoi 

a  gun  or  a  watch  which  he  found  use-    the  best  these  houses  aflbn 

less  in  a  country  like  Australia  in  the    hundreds,  nay,  thousands,  o 

golden  era ;  some  with  a  book,  an    were  spent  by  many  foolish 

umbrella,  or  a  pair  of  boots  ;  in  a    provident  gold-diggers  in  tl 

word,  there  were  every  class  of  sellers    of  a  week's  saturnalia.    It  1 

with  every  kind  of  article  to  dispose  of    occurred  that  they  had  good 

The  traffic  in  Rag  Fair  became  at  last    repent  their  thoughtless  Ix 

so  considerable  as  to  interfere  with  the    as,  generally  speaking,  they  ^ 

interests  of  the  legitimate  shopkeepers,    again  fortunate  on  the  gohl-fi 

and  a  memorial  on  the  subject  having    good  claim  was  seldom  met  v 

been  forwarded  to  the  city  council,    it  was  a  very  fortunate  indivi( 

that  body  thought  it  necessary  to  sup-    happened  to  fall  upon  rich  sp< 

press  it ;  and  an  order  went  forth  to    in  nis  digging  experience. 

take  into  custody  all  persons  guilty  of       In  the  early  part  of  1851 1 

offering  goods  for  sale  on  the  forbidden    of  the  gold  had  not  l>een  aso 

ground  where   Rag  Fair  was  held,    and  the  merchants  were  very 

The  pretext  was  that  it  had  become    in  purchasing  until  a  corre 

appropriated  to  the   sale  of  stolen    could  be  obtained  from  EngL 

goods  ;  and  that  persons  made  it  a    January  1851,  gold  was  diapoi 

regular  place  of  traffic,  getting  them-    Bendigo  as  low  as  fifty  shil 

selves  up  for  the  occasion  as  poor    ounce ;  and  in  Melbourne  i1 

immigrants,  and  catching  up  any  un-    from  fifty-six  to  sixty-four  i 

wary  purchaser  who  might  visit  the    About  June  of  that  year  it  w 

scene.  tained  that  the  real  value  of 

The  contrast  was  very  striking  be-    gold  was  from  eighty-two  tc 

tween  the  immigrant  thus  disposing    tour  shillings  an  ounce  ;  Mou 

of  a  few  necessaries  or  superfluities,    ander  gold  was  not  worth  s 

in  order  to  purchase  a  small  outfit  for    by  alx)ut  four  shillings.     Fr 

the  diggings,  and  the  half-fledged  im-    period  gold-dust  has  had  nearl 

migrant  who  had  made  a  successful    value  in  the  colony.    In  the 

trip  to  Bendigo  or  Forest  Creek,  and    stance  the  banks  refused  to  p 

had  re-visited  Melbourne  to  dissipate    but  had  no  objection  to  a(n 

a  portion  of  the  treasure  he  had  se-    the  rate  of  fifty  shillings  an 

cured.    The  hotels  presented  a  singu-    and  all  those  who  bought  at  t 

lar  And,  to  a  mind  of  any  refinement,    which  prevailed  in  1851,  and 

a  dufguaOng  scene.  The  IcMLra,  parlourft,   to  England  by  means  of  the  n 
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he    banks,  realized   large   fortunes,  we  have  already  mentioned,  nished  to 

'be«e  establishments  soon  perceived  the  gold-fields  expecting  to  pick  up 

he  golden  opportunity  which  they  treasure  in  masses,  and  return  at  once 

rere  allowing  to  slip  through  their  with  sufficient  fortunes.     Many  set 

oigers ;  they  entered  the  market,  and,  forth  barely  supplie<l  with  the  neces- 

ince  that  time,  have  nearly  monopo-  saries  of  life,  intending  merely  to  be 

ized  the  gold  trade.    The  stores  of  out  campaigning   for  a  few  weeks. 

he  merchants  were  quickly  em])tied.  They  seemed  to  think  that  it  would 

ind  even  the  supplies  which  could  be  be  a  hard  case  if  the  old  colonists 

>btained  from  the  neighbouring  cola-  should  not  obtain  a  share  of  the  trea- 

lies  were  found  inadetjuate  to  meet  sure,  and  with  that  view  they  started. 

Lhe  demand  of  the  large  iN)pulation  But  when  it  became  apparent  that 

low  on  tlie  gold-fields  ;  indeed,  many  dicgiug  was  a  pursuit  which  would 

riegan  to  fear  that  provisions  would  only  remunerate  those  who  followed 

become  scarce,  and    that  a  famine  it  with  steady  energy,  they  at  once 

RTould  ensue.    Those  who  had  stocks  abandoned  it  and  returned.    The  ma- 

90  band,  ur  who  operate<l  quickly  in  jority  of  the  original  colonists  had 

the  market   as    importers,   realized  some  other  mode  of  living,  or  were 

fiortunes ;  but,  about  1852,  supplies  enriched  by  the  rise  of  proi)erty,  and 

toured  into  the  colony  from  all  quar-  therefore  independent  ot  so  very  labo- 

'^T%  of  the  world,  and  the  merchandise  rious  a  pursuit.    The  gold-fields  were 

licreftsed  so  much  in  amount  that-,  in  abandoned  to  those  who  had  no  other 

^uly  18^:3,  a  glut  appeare<l  inevitable.  occui)ation,  and  who  followed  mining 

tenons  in  every  ijart  of  the  United  or  gold-hunting  as  a  means  of  earning 

Kingdom  who  could  not  come  to  Aus-  a  livelihood. 

*t«dia  to  get  gold,  engaged  in  a  sjhjcu-  •^— 

■*tion  of  some  kind  or  other  to  the  Life  and  Libert »  in  America :   or, 

Jolden  city  of  MellK)unie  ;  and,  as  a  /Sketches  of  a  Tour  in  the  United 

J[ajit  quantity  of  the  goods  were  unfit  IStates  and  Canadu^  in  1857-68.  By 

fox  tbe  market,  they  threw  agents  and  Charles  Mackay,  LLD.,  F.S.A. 

tticrchants  into  great  perplexity  and  Two  Vols.    London  :  Smith,  Elder, 

Confusion.  Many  thousands  of  {)Ounds*  &  Co.,  1859. 
"^^^th  of  merchau<lise  were  allowed  to 

*;jnain  untouched  on  the  wharf  at  amehican  firemen. 

^elboame,  and  nmst  have  become  a  The  fire  system,  in  nearly  all  the 

^^  loss  to  the  owners ;  the  roads  to  principal  cities  of  the  Union,  is  a 

^diggings  and  the  inland  towns  were  peculiarity  of  American  life.    Nothing 

S^pletely  cut  up  by  the  severe  win-  like  it  exists  in  a  European  commu- 

y^'i  indeed,  there  appeared  no  outlet  nit  v.  As  yet  the  city  of  Boston  appears 

'^  any  kind  of  merchandise.    The  to  oe  the  only  one  that  has  had  the 

^^^^^  accommodation  of  Melbourne  sense  and  the  courage  to  organize  the 

^TeryHmited,and  the  rates  charged  fire  brigades  on  a  healthier  plan,  and 

'^exorbitant ;  the  carriage  was  ])aid  bring  them  under  the  direct  guidance 

*f  the  rate  of  £16(>  a  ton  to  the  dig-  and   control   of    the     municipality. 

I^B,  or  Is.  6d.  utx>u  every  pound  of  Everywhere  else  the  firemen  are  a 

'"^  or  other  article  of  consumption  ;  power  in  the  State,  wielding  consider- 

^Hout  of  60,(XX)  persons,  said  to  be  able  political  influence,  and  uncon- 

S^  Bendi^o  in  the  winter  of  1852,  at  trolled  by  any  authority  but  such  as 

**>ta  third  were  not  able  to  buy  food  they  elect  by  their  own  free  votes. 

{fioent  to  maintain  themselves.  Tlie  They  are  formidable  by  their  numbers, 

^'■oii  was  not,  however,  lost  upon  the  dangerous  by  their  organization,  and 

V^Wttion  on  the  gold-fields  ;  and  the  in  many  cities,  are  principally  com- 

^^neding  winter  found  the  ijeople  posed  of  young  men  at   the  most 

*^  better  prepared  :  not  only  the  reckless  and  excitable  age  of  life,  who 

{jA^eepers,  but  even  the  diners,  glory  in  a  fire  as  soldiers  do  in  a  battle, 

^Ud  in  lai]ge  stocks  of  provisions  and  who  are  quite  as  ready  to  fight 

""^pPonJ  stores.  with  their  fellow-creatures  as  with  the 

^^^JMiked  alteration  was,  moreover,  fire  which  it  is  more  particularly  their 

^    ^""Ub  iboat  the  end  of  1852  in  the  province  to  subdue.    In  New  York, 

^Jfi^  nndalion  of  the  great  mass  Philadelphia,    Baltimore,  and   other 

' %4q|u7the  oolonists  had,  as  large  cities,  the fiie  Bervm \& «!i\Aix^ 
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vohinhiry,  and  is  rendered  for  '  tlie    central  stations,  "which  I  vi»itetl  5 

love  of  the  thin;;?,*  or  for  *  the  fun  of    conifwiny  with  an  e<litor  of  a  I^^f^^q 

the  thing/ wliichovcr  it  may  Ixj.    The  York  journal,  the  walls  were  hva  ^^g 
motto  of  one  fire  coiii|>any,  at  New    with  portraits  of  Washington,  Fnxi:^  1- 

York,  inscritiotl  on  their  Uiuncr,  is —  lin,  Jefferson,  Mason,  and  other  fota.  n- 

.c"  -.1    I  dew  of  the  Kepublic ;  the  fltwDr  \w^  aa 

nohle  cnanaelier  luinj?  troni  the  ecjit  x"e, 

a  couplet  which  characteriz<\s  the  whole  the  criniKon   curtains  were  rich   a.  :Mid 

spirit  of  their  organization.    The  fire-  heavy,  while  the  .sideboard  was  pprcr  -«'l 

men  are  mostly  youths  engaged  durinj?  with  silver  ciarct-jugs  and  piecw       ^'^ 

the  day  in  various  han«licrafts  and  plate,    i»R».«ented    tjy  citizens  whcr"^^<' 

mechanical  trades,  with  a  sj)rinkliiii;  houses  and  i>roperty  had  been  p  ^*^^* 

of  clerks  and  Kho]>i!ien.     In  >«ew  York  servetl  from  tire  by  the  exertions    ^^^ 

each  candidate  for  admission  into  the  the  brigade  :  or  by  the  tire  comr»aii  ^*^ 
force  must   l>e   balloted   for,  like  a  of  oth<*r  cities  in  testimony  of  th   ^ir 
meml»er  of  the  London.  Clubs.      If  admiration  fi>r  some  i)articular  ant        ^^f 
elected,  he  has  to  serve  for  live  years,  gallantry  or  heroism  which  the  new  ^'^^ 
during  which  he  is  exeuipt  from  jury  imijkts  had  recorded, 
and  militia  duty.    Tlic  firemen  elect        If  the  firemen  l>e  an  *  institutirr^- ti/ 
their  own  suiM»rintendentj<  and  other  Fire  itself  is  an  institution  in  m  -^"Dst 
otticers  by  ballot,  as  tliey  were  them-  American  cities.     AVhether  it  be  cifc-^re- 
fielves  elected  ;  and  are  <livide<l  into  lessness,  or  the  habitual  overheat  ~»ii? 
engine  comjmnies,   hook  and  laiMcr  of  all  hou-^es,  ]ml)lic  anci  private,       1'7 
companies,  and  hose  companies.    The  the  system   of   Hues,    furnaces,  sj~^nd 
engine  and  accessories  arc   providcil  stoves,  which  are  in  ordinary  use  ^     or 
by  the  municipality  ;  but  the  firemen  the  combustibility  of  the  material *=*  of 
are  seldom  contenti'd  with  them  in  the  which  houses  are  built,  or  u  c«unb"i  na- 
useful  but  uiuulonied  state  in  which  tion  of  all  these  causes,  and  perh*  s»p8 
they  receive  them,  but  lavish  upon  many  others,  it  is  certain  that  ±^m 
them  an  amount  of  ornam<*?it,  in  the  are  much  more  common  in  Amc*  'iica 
shape  of  p:iinted  i>anels,  silver  plat-  than  they  are  in  Eurnpe.     Into  wliat- 
ing,    and    other    linery,    nmn;    than  ever  city  the  traveller  g<M»s,  he     »=v« 
fiutticient  to  i»rove  their  libenility,  and  the  traces    of    recent  conflagrati'^Ji; 
the  i^ride  they  take  in  their  business,  sometimes  whole  bl»)cks,  or  often  whole 
The  service  is  entirely  voluntary  and  streets  or   parishes    levt-lled  to     the 
gratuitous,  having  no  advantagc-s  to  gnumd,  or  present  ing  not  bin  g  but  Iwre 
recommend  it  but  tliose  of  exemption  and  bhickened  walls.     So  constant  a/^ 
from   the  jur>'  and  the  militia,  and  peai*s  to  l)o  the  danger  that  the  stiwts 
leiuls  thow  who  devote  theniselves  to  of  New  York,  pMWton,  and  other  cities^ 
it  not  <»nly  into  great  hanishii)  and  are  traversed  in  all  directions  by  tele- 
imminent  clanger,  but  int(»  an  am(»unt  gnii)hic  wires,  which  centre  invariably 
of  expenditure  which  is  mit  the  least  at  the  (.'ity  Hall,  and  convey  instan- 
surprising  ])art  of  the   'institution.'  taneously  to  head-<juarters,    day  or 
The  men— or  'boys,'  as  they  are  more  night,  the  slightest  alarm  of  fire.    By 
commonly  called-  not  only  buy  their  an  ingenious  system,  due  to  the  scien- 
own  c<\'<tunie  and  accoutrements,  and  tific  sagacity  of  Air.  AI(».'»es  G.  Farmer 
spend  large  sums  in  the  ornamentation  and  Dr.  W.  F.  (.'banning,  of  Boston, 
of  their  favourite  engines,  or  hydrants,  and  brought  to  its  present  perfection  j 
as    already  mentioned,    but    in    the  in   lsr>2,  the  alann  is  rapidly  tran»-  i 
furnishing  of  their  bunk-rooms  and  nutted  from  any  part  of  the'circuni' 
parlours    at    tlie    fire-stati«)ns.     The  ference  to  the  centre,  and  from  the 
Dunk  or  sleeping  rooms,  in  which  the  centre  back  again,  through  an  almoit 
unmarried,  and  sometimes  the  mar-  countless  number   of   riidii,    to  the 
ried,  memlx^rs  pass  the  night,  to  be  whole  circumference  of  the  city.    Id 
ready  for  dutv  on  the  first  alann  of  a  lecture  delivereil  l>efore  the  Smith- 


tbat  of  the  piiblic  rooms  of  the  most    the  central  station,  at  the  City  Hall. 
celebnted  hotels.     At   one  of  t\\t    ro  out  wires   over  the  houae-topii 
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dog  every  part  of  the  city  and  re-  into  Bimultaneous  action,  and  thus 

.iiig  again.    These  are  tne  signal  give  instantaneous  public  alarm, 

lita,  by  which  the  existence  of  a  It  is  certainly  a  triumph  of  science 

ia  signalized  from  any  part  of  the  to  be  enabled  by  means  of  one  instru- 

to  the  centre.    Stnnig  on  these  nient  to  ring  simultaneously  all  the 

lits,  or  connected  with  them,  are  alarm-bells  in  every  steeple  and  tower 

lerous  stanal  boxes,  or  signalizing  of  a  great  and  populous  city,  and  call 

its,  of  which  there  may  be  one  at  out  tlae  fire  companies  with  their  cn- 

oomer  of  every  square.    Thei»e  gines,  ladders,  ropes,  hooks,  and  hose, 

cast-iron,  cottage-shaped   boxes,  and  designate  to  each  of  them  at  the 

che<l  to  the  sides  of  the  houses,  same  moment  the  particular  spot  in 

monicating  by  means  of  wires  in-  the  city  which    is  threatened  with 

ed  in  a  wrought-iron  gas-pipe,  with  devastation  ;  although  the  very  com- 

aimal  circuit  overhead.    On  the  pleteness  of  the  arrangement,  and  the 

'  of  each  signal  box  the  number  of  necessities  which  calleil  it  into  exist- 

fire  district,  and  also  the  number  ence,  are  sufficient  to  prove  that  there 

iic  box  or  station  itself,  in  its  dis-  is  something  wrong   either   in    the 

^  are  marked  ;  and  the  phice  in  house-building  or  the  house-heating  of 

neighbourhood  where  the   key-  America,  or  in  the  absence  of  the 

ker  may  be  found  is  also  promi-  careful  attention  which  in  other  parts 

tly  notified    On  opening  the  door  of  the  world  renders  fire  less  frequent. 

t£e  signal  box  a  crank  is  seen.  The  assertion  is  frequently  made  by 

en  this  is  turned  it  communicates  Americans— whenever  the  subject  of 

he  centre  the  number  of  the  fire  fires  is  mentioned— that  many  fires 

rid  and  of  the  box,  and  nothing  are  purposely  caused  by  the     boys* 

»   Bepeate<l  turns  give  a  repetition  for  the  sake  of  a  frolic,  or  a  run,  or  in 

the  same  signal    By  this  means  a  spirit  of  rivalry  between  two  or 

diild  or  ignorant  person  who  can  more  companies,  who  desire  to  com- 
1  a  cofiee-mill  can  si^alize  an  pete  with  each  other  in  the  perform- 
in  from  his  own  neighbourhood  ance  of  deeds  of  daring,  or  who  long, 
h  unerring  certainty.  Connected  as  they  sometimes  do,  for  a  street  fight 
li  the  signal  circuits  at  the  central  to  wipe  out  some  ancient  grudge  which 
ae,  where  they  all  converge,  are  a  had  its  origin  at  a  fire.  The  statement 
le  alarm-bell  ami  a  register,  which  is  repeated  on  American  authority, 
ifin  and  records  the  alarm  received  and  must  go  for  what  it  is  worth,  as 
n  the  si^al  box.  The  galvanic  something  which  may  he  false,  but 
tey  which  supplies  all  the  signal  which  is  believed  by  many  estimable 
niU  is  also  placed  at  the  central  citizens  of  the  Republic  to  be  true, 
tin.  If  a  fire  occurs  near  signal  In  Philadelphia  and  Baltimore  alarms 
t  or  station  5,  in  district  3,  and  the  of  fire  are  regularly  ex])ectcd  on  Satur- 
ttkof  that  box  is  tiu-ned,  the  watch-  day  nishts,  when  the  'boys'  have 
tt  or  operator  at  the  central  station  received  their  week's  wages,  and  are 
U  immediately  be  notified  by  the  ripe  for  mischief.  In  Bonton,  where 
tie  bell,  and  will  read  at  once  on  the  firemen  are  paid  by  the  city,  and 
i^icgister  the  telegraphic  characters  where  they  are  entirely  under  the 
ndi  signify  district  3,  station  5.  control  of  the  municii)ality,  fires  are 

a  traced  the  alarm  of  a  fire  from  less   frequent   than   elsewhere,   and 

box  into  the  central  station,  fights  among  the  firemen  are  entirely 

B  lext  question  is,  How  shall  the  unknown.    New  York  and  the  other 

■A  be  siven  from  that  centre  to  great  American  cities  must  ultimately 

tfttbliel    JF^m  the  central  station  resort  to  the  same  system,  or  continue 

gid  ako  several  circuits  of  wires,  to  jmy  the  penalty  not  only  of  constant 

Mahnn  circuita,  which  go  to  the  loss  of  life  and  property,  but  of  the 

QM  fire-bflllB  throughout  the  city,  preponderance  of  a  very  unruly  and 

jgAkh  ire  eonnected  with  striking  dangerous  class  in  the  lower  strata  of 

JPM  nmilnr  in  character  to  the  their  population. 

|Hy^Bidd]qery  of  a  clock,  but  The  firemen  throughout  the  Union 

'  *  \f  tdiQgraplL    The  operator  have  a  newspaper  of  their  own,  de- 

^"   1  rtation  18  enabled,  by  voted  exclusively  to  their  interests, 

di  of  hia  finger  upon  a  and  to  the  promulgation  of  facts  and 

*U  tiia  itriking  machines  opinions  rehting  to  the  iiilbemt^ . 


SM  TJuWuk. 

Baby  May.  and  other  Poems  on  Infants,    By  W.  0.  BmnrxTT. 
Chapman  and  Hall,  1859. 

THE  WISH. 

Myboy,  my  boy,  what  would  I  have 

Thy  future  lot  should  be, 
Were  that  sweet  fay,  so  kiud  of  old, 

To  leave  the  choice  with  me  ? 
Were  she  to  sav,  *  'My  fairy  power, 

To  grant  all  blessings,  use  ; 
Give  what  thou  wilt  to  this  young  life, 

And  what  thou  wilt,  refuse.* 

Her  diamond  wand,  my  little  one. 
Above  thee  would  I  raise, 

*  Be  health,*  Fd  say,  *  be  beauty  thine. 

My  boy,  through  all  thy  days. 
The  perfect  powers  that  give  thee  strength 

Thy  work  on  earth  to  do  ; 
The  perfect  form  that  shows  the  soul^s 

Own  beauty  shining  through. 

*  Be  plenty  thine ;  that,  wealthy,  thou 

Mayst  independent  live  : 
That,  rich,  to  thee  it  may  be  given 

Abundantly  to  give ; 
That  heaven,  through  means  of  that  thou  hast. 

To  thee  may  be  made  sure  ; 
In  life— in  death— that  thou  mayst  have 

The  blessings  of  the  poor. 

*  Be  thine  a  warm  and  open  heart, 

Be  thine  unnumbered  friends ; 
A  life,  held  preciou^s  while  it  lasts, 

And  wept  for  when  it  ends. 
And,  heaven  on  earth,  be  thine  a  home 

Where  children  round  thee  grow, 
Where  one,  with  all  thy  mother's  love, 

Makes  blest  thy  days  below. 

*  Harold,  be  thine  that  better  life 

That  higher  still  aspires. 
Supreme  in  sovereign  sway  above 

The  senses'  low  desires ; 
And  thine  the  fame  that,  told  of,  men 

Of  holy  deeds  shall  hear, 
A  glory,  unto  good  men's  thoughts 

And  lowly  memories  dear. 

*  Walk  thou  a  poet  among  men, 

A  proT)het  sent  of  God, 
That  hallow'd  grow  the  common  ways 

Of  earth  which  thou  hast  trod  ; 
That  truth  in  thy  eternal  words 

Sit  throned  in  might  sublime. 
And  love  and  mercy,  from  thy  tongue. 

For  ever  preach  to  Time. 

*  All  human  wishes  most  desire, 

All  last  they  would  resign. 
All  fondest  love  can  long  to  give, 

My  little  one,  be  thine. 
The  purest  good  that  man  can  know  ,* 

To  thee,  my  boy,  be  given  : 
And  be  thy  eveiy  act  on  eartn 

A  deed,  to  win  t\iee  Yiettveul' 


TITAN. 


A  DArS  REVERIE  IN  WESTMINSTER  ABBEY. 

Bright  and  lovely  with  the  smile  of  specked  with  Cuyp-like  cattle,  over 

tummer   was  that  July  moroing  od  merry  Btreams  rippling  beDcatli  nod- 

which  we  determined  to  rattle  up  to  ding  fems  and  men  with  the  gold  of 

London  by  an  early  train  for  a  ilaj'B  lilies,  through  reaches  of  woodland  and 

rcTerie  in  Westminatcr  Abbey.    Every  cool-forest  gloom  overflowing  with  the 

pinnacle  was  glistening,  the  jackdaws  music  of  linnets  and  finches,  past  old 

were  chattering  io  hoarse  nurth  upon  dusky  red  Elizabethan  mansioos  with 


the  library  turrets,  and  old  Cam  was  their  maesive  chimneys  and  glittering 

flowins  at  its  own  sweet  will  past  windows,    through    thatchefl    white- 

Wack  barges,  beneath  the  willows  of  washedvillageBcrusteringaroundtheir 

college  gardens,  and  through  swirling  sacred  piles  of  Norman  and  early  Eng- 

impaasioned  well-pools.    Tiiere  waa  a  lish  architecture.     Few  were  our  way- 

dukine  of  chapel  bells,  sending  forth  side  stoppages,  and  few  onr  changes 

thai  mJoTed  voices  over  green 'quads'  of  fellow-travellei's  ;  but,  though  few, 

mi  gloomy  cloisters,  as  we  sat  at  our  full  of  physiological  interest,  and  sub- 

0|ieD  window  drinking  in  the  pure  fra-  jects  on  which  much  might  be  said. 

gnat  air,  sweet  as  'a  draught  of  vin-  Preseotlysootyblackcurrentsof  water, 

tage,  tiiat  hath  been  cooled  a  long  age  semi-stream    and    semi-sewer,  strag- 

in  the  dwip-delved  earth.'    At  length  glirg    emaciated-looking    domiciles, 

it  iaa.i^il^  the  lust  surplice  flauDted  seeming  to  belong  to  neither  town 

Uirougii  the  closing  doors,  and  the  nor  country,  dirty  healthless  children, 

Sl*riiig  freestone  court  again  resumed  hard-featnred    men    and   women    of 

itiiDiittitinal  quietude.    Uur  time  was  doubtful    vocations,    smut    contanii- 

i>P:  we  mounted  the  ' Eagle'  'bus ;  uated  fields,  gardens  stuck  over  with 

•M.  »fter  having  our  long-suffering  flag-staves  and  unsummerish- looking 

plHue  tried  by  countless  stoppages,  summer-houses  began  to  hint  that  we 

C'Ridied  the  station  as  the  bell  were  near  our  journey's  end.     'No 

,    .Muting  commenced  its  ding-dong-  more  stations  before  we  get  to  Lon- 

^wertead.  fion,'  said  our  fellow-traveller,  a  portly 

Hen  you  are,  sir;  carriage  all  to  individual,  carrj'ing  on  a  large  mer- 

™'elf.'    Slam  went  the  door  at  the  cantile  business  in  the  Strand,  and 

of  grabbing  off  a  few  feet  of  Ox-  living  at  his  country  box  twenty  miles 

§tnj,  out  ran^  the  keen  whistle,  from  town.    Ten  minutes  more  and, 

1  liang.  jolt,  jolt,  and  away  we  amidst  the  infenial  yelling  of  a  score 

,        likeadnvitigthundei-bolt.    Both  of  locomotives,  rushing  up  and  down 

**i  were  up,  the  place  as  fusty  as  as  many  side  and  niam-lines  in  a  1»- 

I  a^"**'?  c**^  i  ^^^  ''^^  ''^  flashed  wildering  and  ambiguous  manner,  the 

\  J'*fabcfore  they  were  down  and  rein  was  put  to  our  career,  and  our 

I  SlM>cfentothe  refreshing  breeze,  coi^  of  human  life  poured  out  into 

L^wfcflpfetol  in  over  the  ripening  the  Shoreditch  terminus. 

^^   *■      uit  and  delightful  were  We  take  a  fly,  shut  out  the  din  of 

,         .cenes  to  our  eye  aa  we  the  modem  Babylon,  and,  as  we  roll 

n'tliHig  through  bloomy  meads,  along,  reflect  on  the  history  of  the 

"..  XXIX  — RBrrKwnf:.!  IS.W.  » 


gorfjcous  c^lifitv,  wlio-so  Kaiity   lia.s  in:i«le  tn  liis  church  hy  Viirioiis  iiMtii^i 

wiled  us  fur  tho  iljiy  i'n.iiu  onr  (•••zy  in  (hic  keepinc  ami  harmony.    Wc 

roouis  at  C'am)>ri(lirp.  ^Vc  .izlancc  i>ack-  i*ns.s  nii  thr«m;j:h  otlier  ii]iases»  (»f  liistu- 

wards  througli  the  jzates  ()f  a^'o^«,  pa.*s  rii*  srene  and  circumstance  ;  and,  in 

our  eyes  down  the  vividly  written  the  ctnirse  of  two  centiuiert  ami  a  Iialf, 

scroll  of  EnsrlandV  story  :  wj  hx»k  into  once  more  sec  scaiiVddings  erecteil  with 

eras  animated   with    other  feelin;:?!,  their  tall  i»oles  against  the  V»luc  sky, 

l»owerful  in  (»tlier  ^ihases  of  intellect,  andnm^h  masses  of  hei»Tin»ck  gleam- 

and  minin.i^  at  ditt'erent  and  less  rich  ing  in  the  sun  l)elow.     Henry  thcji. 

veinn  of  knnwled.i:e.    The  past  is  Ik*-  Si^veuth's  chajxd  is  l.»ullding,  and  ho^^^- 

fore  us,  warm  with  its  old  sacred  life  anxiously  wc  mark  its  pn>gress  fn)!^^^ 

and  indnmitaMe  cncrgv  :  Saxon  i»owcr  plinth  t«»  |»arax»et,  until  it  bl<x>ms  f^rt "%, 

wields  its8ieptre  ;  and  P'<hI  Sel»ert  is  a  perfect  rti>wer  of  unequalled  and  nx-^_ 

nioveil  to  ert'ct  and  dedicate  a  church  Burpa^isaMe   architectural    lovelinesi«Vi<. 

to  »St.    INtiT.      llude,  uiinmth,   an«l  ^Vll;lt  a  suMiine  creation  of  nund  a"^^,j 

Ijanii.sh  d«»es  it  h>ok,  with  its*  nnif  of  chisel;  what  a  irnrjecous  maus<-»le\  i  „, 

sodden  tiiatrh  ;  ami  soon  will  it  fall  a  —what  a  splendid  shrine  for  the  dvist 

victim  to  the  element,  for  whose  fier>'  of  rf»yalty  ! 

Vf  imcity  it  is  so  well  pn'pjire*!.  Scarcely  .  HiRh  hoa\en  rrjccta  the  lore 

is  the  Sinnkc  of  its  niin  cleared  a  way,  Of  nicvlv  ralculatod  le»  or  morr. 

when  from  its  eml  ers  rises  a  fairer  ^  dcenied  the  man  i»ho  fashioned  for  tij#» 

and  more  sovereiun  structure  under  ,,.,    ■*"'*^»  ,  ..  .  i       u- 

the  directing  inlluencc  of  the  genius  ^^'"^^'^  P'"*"'  '^'^^'^  '***'  hf^x.^h.nt; 

of  the  first  Etlward.     Ihit  hoM-  dreary  Self-pt>iw<l  and  icooiicd  into  ten  thonsand 
the  place  as  it  is  j>ictm"ed  to  us  in  coll*, 

the  language  of  contemporan*  writers  ;  Whore  licht  and  bhadt'  itikmo,  where  ma«e 

how  iminviting  to  the  arch:eolo;nfal  ,.    ***.*^"''»    ,        ,    .  ..l.^^u* 

i-^...:  .4.    >r  *i. ...      i:«  1  .  1*   I  Av.  1   ,1         I  Lin;;cring  and  wandonni?  on  as  luth  lo<w. 

tourist  «>t  tlu^e  dnnly  lighted  days  j  ^      »  » 

'  Thoniy  ishmd'  and  *  1ch?o  ten-ibili*        Tlie  grass  grows  again,  grave-slal* 

arc  names  of  any  Init  an  attnictivc  thicken,  an  age  of  lichens  iseiiibroiilered 

chanicter.      The    Confessor's    work  upon  ledge  and  pinnacle,  the  keen  note 

reaches  the  summit  of  its  glory  just  of  the  chisel  is  heard  and  the  Abbey  w 

as  the  Xonnan  dynasty  first  sows  tlic  once  more  in  the  hands  of  the  arclu" 

see<Is  of  its  after  ]>nwer  in   IJritish  tect.   Would  that  it  were  not  so !  Wc 

soil.    Christianity  finds  in  it  one  of  lament  as  we  hnik  on  day  after  (Uy* 

its  earliest  places  of  anchorage,  after  and  witness  t hose  towerdefomiiticsgi** 

t)ie  Saxons  have  Ijcen  drawn  out  of  dually  arise  to  l»e  jWnteti  at  throngb- 

heathen  darkness  into  tlie  light  of  the  out  future  centuries  with  the  finjjeroi 


kingdom  of  heaven.     On  flows  the    art-malediction.     No  one  put8  in  * 
Thames,  and  on  fit iws  time.    We  i -ass    wonl    of  i>owerful  intercession,  Aod 

;«    *K^ i.i.    *!._ 1.    i.1.^    a^ .1      *U^  >..^...-.i..4. .-..rii i_i «_  i:.4«ifr 


altar,  Ireland  weeps  in  dust  ami  ashes,  the  ch»se  of  its  growth  in  size  and  or- 

the  Crusade  draws  its  sanctified  swonl,  nament ;  and  how  glorious  is  it  in  the 

we  behold  a  kinglcss  nati«»n  and  hail  sumptuous  magnificence  of  its  loveli* 

its  monarch's  return,  purchased  at  the  ncss,  in  the  living  eloquence  of  its  art* 

exi>enFe  of  £41^  »,<  n  h  ».    English  liWrty  in  its  im}H>sing  and  superb  grandeur  1 
is  embodied  in   Magna  <!'harta,  anil  'Whatconldbe 

we  reach  the  year  that  finds  Henry  j  11.  of  earthly  strucinres,  in  God*  hwOTrpiM. 

seated  on  the  throne.     He  reveres  the  Ofa  i«ulihnfieraj»|ie€t  I    Mi^cstT, 

work  of  his  nnbh*  ancestor  :  it  necils  Po**r.  k1^»7.  atrtngth,  and  lieauty  all  •'• 

restoration,  and    he  accunlinglv  re-  ,     *'*'*'**•     ,     ,    ,        ,,  ..  ,, 

builds  it  in  a  style  full  of  all  the  art-  ^"  '^"*  ^'*'™**  *''*'  **'  *'*'"**'?  undeBlcd.' 
excellencies  of  the  age.    Of  him  we       We  love  to  breathe  the  atmosphei* 

justly  think  in  thankful  spirit,  as  we  of  old    mind    and    heart    that  oof 

gnjse  through  the  glorious  choir,  the  ancient    cathe«lmK     luinsters,   and 

line  transept,  and  reflect  in  the  *faire  abbeys  enshrine.     There  is  a  necoliaf 

chajjellc'  which  he  dedicated  to  the  and  awakening  influence  dwcUs  vifth- 

OonfesBor.     Constant  ailditions  are  in    their  cool  shady  aislefs  throi^ 
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wkirh itealni  aiiil  autliein  flow  incur-  of  Sabbat li  peace  tlocs  the  massive 
reiita of  nm.«*ic,  that  is iiow])ero  oImc  to  temple  sc^eni,  as  it  lisea  in  serene  ma- 
W  fuiimL    Their  very  presence  acts  jesty  alK>ve  all  the  anient  scenes  of 
like  a  tJiIJKnian  to  call  up  before  us  toil    Its  pristine  purity  has  V>econic 
visions,  on  which  memory  rejoices  to  sullied  with  the  marring:,  iwlluting 
ix^inler  with  fervent  and  tlioughtful  breath  of  palace  and  hovel  smoke.    It 
xbiration.    Wherever  they  are  situ-  no  longer  glistens  at  the  touch  of  the 
at«l  they  have  an  elevating  and  re-  summer's  sunshine,  which  now  falls 
fining  effect,  and  people  have  a  secret  upon  it  in  a  ilood  of  gold  as  it  did  of 
^(1  natural  pride  in  living  beneath  yore.    Age  has  dulled  its  smile.    Far 
tiieir  Bha<le.     Cathedral  towns    are  over  the  i)ath8  of  rich  and  ])0or  its 
proverbially  said  to  have  a  character  shadow  falls,  and  the  white  heat  dies 
of  their  oi»ti,  aristocratic  or  refined  we  out  wherever  rests  its  cool  and  refresh- 
pretend  not  accurately  to  define,  but  ing  wing  of  ^loom.    It  seems  to  exist 
•Jich  is  the  case.  apart  from  the  world  around  it,  apart 
And  how  we  should  miss  the  pro-  from  palace  halls,  glaring  marts,  and 
H^nce  of  all  these  chaste  and  l)eautiful  those  gaudily  decked  fanes  of  vice, 
houses  of  God,  were  the  hand  of  the  where     lucre     rings    a    continuous 
destroyer  suddenly  and  completely  to  chime   beneivth    the  sun  and   stars, 
sweep  them  from    the  face  of  the  As  perfect  and  complete  is  its  solitude 
J^rtn  I    Their  al)sence  would  make  amidst  the  vigorous  life  and  bustle  of 
jeaiful  fractures  in  the  chain  of  our  metroiwlitan  warfare,  as  that  of  a  man 
living  forms  of  history,  hciincc  in  its  beholding  a  thousand  faces  before  him, 
chronickjs,  which  no  genius  or  inven-  without  recognising  one  amongst  them 
*Jon  could  satisfactorily  supply.  Thev  with  which  he  is  in  anvway  familiar. 
I^car  infallible  testimony  to  the  intel-  But  though  thus  isolated  in  the  sur- 
lectual  greatness,  the  skill,  the  rich  in-  rounding  realm  of  restless  life,  its  dark 
^tion,  and  the  poetic  iniagination  of  old  port^s  daily  iBsue  a  liberal  sum- 
^  ancestors,  who  raised  them  with  mons  to  men  to  enter  in  the  sackcloth 
Wmt  toil  and  pious  ardour  to  the  of  humility,  and  hold  commune  with 
*be8,  and  adorned  them  within  and  him  for  whose  honour  it  exists.  Tliey 
^thont,  with  the  flowers  of  the  field,  invite  the  fevered,  care-woni  heart, 
Jc  love   them,  we   are    proud    of  wildered    with  micertain  hofHJs  an(l 
^wm,  we  are  thankful  that  they  are  blighted  ambition,  to  quench  its  bum- 
JPtted  to  us  to  worship  in,  to  re-  ing  heat  with  a  cool  draught  from  the 
■vet  iiu  to  feel  feelings  in  that  are  cal-  cmilice  of  sacred  i)eace.     Whilst  the 
^ted  to  elevate,  i)urify,  and  ennoble  virgin  soil  trembles  beneath  the  ah- 
^soolof  man,  in  this  age  of  carnal  beys  foundations  as  the  hurried  im- 
•Mthy  enterprise.  pctuous  wheels  of  traffic  roll  by,  the 
Bat  the  solemn  pile  is  before  us.  dim  vault  of  its  lofty  roof  receives  into 
«*ny  '  lamp  of  architecture'  sheds  the  deeps  of  its  solemn  gloom  the  sa- 
1^  lieht  from  it  on  the  contemplative  orifice  of  thanksgiving, 
bolder.    Symbolism  breathes  in  si-  « i  hear  the  choir'i  low-mottorM  chant, 
J^  eloquence  from  the  art- writing  The  organ's  thunder  roU  ; 

»«ttlied  upon  its  walls.     The  sense  I  kneel  mo  on  the  chilly  floor, 

<tf  iUgreatuess  and  glory  presses  down  ^"**  V^^  *»^*»  *"  "^^  ^"^•' 

JCttyou,  overpowers  you,  and  filbj  you  During  a  moment's  pause  in  the 

Jgha spirit  of  mute  adoration     The  ^^rld's  tumult  the  sweet  utterance  of 

JJrthgious  mmd  of  its  builders  in-  ^he  music  gushes  forth  upon  the  toil- 

2?-  **"^  ^^  19^  *"^  ^^"^  ^^^  itig  wayfarer's  car,  like  a  waft  of  the 

JPlm a  charm  which  engages  evciy  skylark's  song  through  the  yawning 

•«Wit  in  willing  thraldom.  r^^t  in  the  thundercloud.    The  strain 

i  their  elondy  wiogt  expand  is  little  heeded ;  its  etlcct  vain  as  that 


Ij^-J  Bt^  and  a  dying  glory  smiiea  of  summer's  sunshine  on  sapless  tree, 

v^lhifcrtiiiicft.'  Aj8  we  stand  gazing  on  the  pile  in 

Anad  liMBto  heaven  the  never-  breathless  admiration,  what  a  glorious 

^'Nm  dmnder  of  the  world's  great-  creation  does  it  seem  in  its  clilf-like 

••  «V-     ItB    intricate  network  of  pile  of  wall  and  tower  !    We  think  of 

'^Mliwdb  with  a  constant  flux  and  the  visionarv  temple  of  cncliantment 

life.    The  ven*  ty i>e  whose  walls  burned  w ith  the  fiic  of  pre- 
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cioiis  Stone js  of  Milton'^Paiiilesuonium,  ecboins;  distance,  oar  ear  catches  the 

and  we  soar«ly  ore^iit  the  fact  that  last   notes   of  the   sweetly  intoned 

it  is  the  work  of  han^b  like  our&.   T-k*  litur^.  •iying  into  thin  snirit  voioea 

siu]vn«l  »U5  seems  it  in  its  i^raTi'leur  in  the  twiliiihi  dtxim  of  tne  embow- 

ti^  owe  i:s  existence  t«»  the  edons  of  eil  rui.*f— pa**in::  into  celestial  silence 

the  mir.d  an- 1  iienius  i-f  man— to  the  We  feel  to  hwiime  part  of  the  seen* 

most  bnliiant  ivncei«tions  ^.-f  his  ima-  ar^ucJ  us.     Feeiline  on  the  susrges 

cinaii.-n.  x>  the  suV>:lr?i  o[«erations  oi  tioiis  of  the  inanimate,  however  «m 

his  intel^vt  in  thv  i\i.\  freshness  c-f  it*  veye»i.  the  mind  endows  it  with  a  kirr: 

pi.-k-artT.  Aswe:husmei::a:e.C -leri  liw's  of  transiiTit  life.    A  presence  of  c^ 

feelings  on  surveying  a  v-atr.oir.il  l-rt-ak  min  i  apjTT-a.s  to  us  frcim  the  creation 

up':>n  ^  'vi:  me:j  r>-  :-- '  I  a:ii  tilliM  with  of  t  r.e  ar'_*hitect.     How  serenely  i^ 

devo::  -r.  as.i  w:»ii  awe  :  I  am  i»«st  to  quietly  th  ise  clustere*!  columns  r^ 

the  ao:::Al:T:es  :ha:  surroui^d  me,  and 

my  wh'.Ie  i^iz:^  swells  iLt->  the  in- 

tinite,  eanh  a:;d  air,  naturv  an- 1  an,  all 

swell  u]^  ir.io  etemity.  asd  the   only 

sensible  injprv.^si  -n  :^f:  is^  ths:  I  am  ••rleii!  ii/Lt,  they  supjii^n  the  sp&n 

ivthiri:.*     F'»:  rho-jh  s->  ferrent  in  stor.e    al»'ve,    unadomeii    with    aj 
;ar.i;;isj:i\  yet   Cltniiart's  t^ste  wri5 
::  :  Vy  any  mtai.s  warm  in  it*  a:'pi\r- 
o'.a:;  ::  ■  i*.  r*  r  vravir.*:  ::;  i:>  hur.*xr 
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Mine  revereil  throughout  the  civi-  truth  and  aoiig.    Nothing  disturbs  the 

lized  empires  of  the  globe  ;  world-hon-  intense  preaence  of  mind  that  reveals 

jHired  mausoleum  of  England's  laurel-  itself  upon  their  countenances  in  every 

iedsoDsofgenius— of  the 'poets  that  eloquent  feature.     They  seem,  as  it 

fJare  ennobleil  language,  and  kindled  were,  still  bright  with  the  lingering 

int^  song  thoughts  that  leap  towards  radiance  of  that  gush  of  silent  joy 

wavcn^  as   they    came   down   from  which  shone  from  their  fac^s  in  their 

thence/    Many  of  them  are  around  lasthourofintellectualcreaticm.  Now 

»w  in  marble,  endowed  with  life-in-  cold  and  chill  in  sunless  gkx^m— now 

lorming   features    by  the   sculptor's  stained  with  the  blood  of  rubies,  with 

chisel.  Tliey  appeal  to  our  hearts  and  the  fire  of  gold  and  the  fulgence  of 

claim  our  reverence  and  love,  as  we  jewelled  mitres,  they  stir  the  deei)s  of 

IcHik  iifniu  them  in  the  softened  light,  reflection,  and   send  your   thoughts 

Ueath  invests   them  with   sanctity,  meditating   through    the    rcjilms   of 

A.1I  who  visit  England  visit  this  por-  memory.    The  dust  of  centurie.s  has. 

t^it  galleiy  ;  for  wherever  the  scroll  by  imi)erceptible    degrees,    gathered 

^'f  fame  is  raised  in  the  radiant  light  upon  them,  softening  their  lustre,  as 

^i  honour,  their  names  are  as  often  the  down  the  luHcious  peach,    into 

]J^pon  the  lips  as  household  words,  silken  tones.     Far  more  divine  are 

f  bey  are  haloed  in  an  inettable  light  they  than  all  the  Apollos  and  Ve- 

^f  pure  renown,  as  unladin;^  as  the  nuses  of  refined  Ci recce  and  sensuous 

«>rilllana*  of  the  diamond.    They  live  Rome.      Pure  8i)irits  do  they  seem 

*  second  life  amongst  the  sons  of  men,  escaped  from  the  cerenicnt«  of^  clay— 

^tt  which  jar  none  of  the  petty  jeal-  from   an  earthy  vitality — from  the 

ouaiesof  time,    llieir  works  have  im-  restless  ardour  of  imi>assioned  hoi)o  - 

^liortalized  them,  given  them  a  lasting  from  the  trammels  of  self  AltogotlnT 

j^^ntal  existence— an  existence  which,  *  offenc^less'  are  they  in  their  majesty 

'ikethe.«*pirit,live8lHiyond  the  winter  of  *of  i)omp  and  earthly  domination? 

^fh.    Btill  they  do  speak  to  us  with  In  each  face  you  behold  some  fondly 

fheir  old  prjwer  and  eloquence,  break-  recorded  trait  of  character,  glorified 

^H  through  the  icy  prejudices  of  all  by  the  toil  that  i)receded  its  Sabbath. 

?«d&,  and  winning  willing  listeners  How  still  and  free  from  the  advent 

^  the  thralls  of  all  governments.    No  dawn  of  incipient  thought  those  death- 

^ which  is  not  open  to  their  spirit-  pale  lips!      How  wrapt  to  human 

^jces  of  truth,  wisdom,  and  jHjetrj'.  vision  those  full  large  eyes,  in  wliicli 

^ith  the  costly  gold  of  their  minds  the  living  fire  of  inspiration  went  and 

the  languages  of  far-distant  eni|)irej*  came  with  flashes  of  instantaneous 

*^ye  enriche*!    themsijlves.      Their  radiance !     How  icy  cold  those  ex- 

^tings  pour  the  warm,    animated  pansive  foreheads,  on  which  the  tra- 

?wrent  of  fine  British  genius  and  feel-  vail  of  the  mind  has  left  its  deep  in- 

^g  thniugh  the  veins  of  all  races  of  written  records !    The  mighty  men  of 

j^WL   They  are  worshii)ped  as  seers,  old  are  summoned  Ix'fore  us,  and  we 

*Tftl  as  p<j€t8,  reverenced  a.s*  philo-  hold  commune  with  those  who  bright- 

J^Pkra  in  climes  where  they  never  ene-d  with  instructive   wisdom   and 

r^   Their  influence  has  spread  as  ]ioetry  the  commcm  paths  of  life  and 

latere  with  the  air  of  heaven  over  the  hapi)y  hearths  of  ricli  and  poor, 

"loe  billow,  pile  of  alpine  ditt",  and  when    oaronial    lialls   were    strewn 

JJPe  of  everlasting  ice.      Time  re-  with  rushes,  and  a  fire-grat<>  was  not 

J*Ott  their  renown  from  generation  to  be  found  in  cotter's  home  from 

F^  (toleration  ;  blazons  and  re-blazons  John  o'Groat's  HoiLse  to  the  '  Land's 

^Jpoa  the  lumintms  j^age  of  history ;  End.* 

rfSiheB  it  and  watches  over  it  as  There  stands  the  time-fretted  altar- 

■Jfcfiilly  and  earnestly  as  watched  monument  of  old  GeoftVey  Chaucer, 

fjreital  vir^pna  over  the  typical  the  father  of  English  poetry,  erected 

Jj**  of  eternity  in  Rome's  pagan  a  centurj'  and  a  half  after  his  decease. 

■•jpte.  Ill  accords  the  honour  j)aid  him  witli 

ttto,  and  with   a   tainted  tran-  the  liousehold  naine  he  bears.     We 

Wi^nrting  uponthoir  h>fty  brows,  think  of  (-axton  printing  in  the  dusky 

2*BiidaroundnBaho6t  of  faithful  chaj^el  the  Cankrburtf   TaltSy  after 

to  the  tindying  charms  of  they  had  remained  seventy  yeara  in 
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manuscript  What  a  dft  of  genius 
to  the  world!  Yet  Dan  regretted 
some  things  which  his  pictiu^esque  pen 
had  shrined  in  immortal  verse.  *  Woe, 
woe  is  me,'  exclaimed  he  when  death 
threw  the  gloom  of  its  approach  upon 
him,  *  that  I  cannot  recall  and  annul 
those  things  ;  but,  alas  !  they  are  now 
continued  from  man  to  man,  and  I 
cannot  do  what  I  would  desire.'  He 
sorrowed  that  he  had  lashed  the  clergv 
too  severely,  and  stained  his  song  with 
immorality.  As  he  lived,  so  he  died  ; 
but  melancholy  the  last  strain  that 
flowed  from  his  lips— 

^  Here  is  no  home,  here  is  but  wilderness,' 

and  melancholy  its  title,  *  A  Ballad 
made  by  G.  Chaucer  lying  in  his  great 
anguish.'  Near  lies  the  ashes  of  him 
who  sang  of  *  heavenly  Una  and  her 
milk-white  lamb/  dying  for  '  lack  of 
bread,'  heart-broken  and  in  poverty ; 
*  yet  bis  hearse  attended,'  says  Camden, 
*byp^^  ^"^^  mournful  elegies  and 
poems,  with  the  pens  that  wrote  them, 
thrown  into  his  tomb.'  Worthless 
the  funeral  pomp  to  slighted  genius. 
Truth  speaks  from  his  epitaph,  when 
it  says,  nis  *  divine  spirit  will  need  no 
other  witness  than  the  works  ho  left 
behind  him.' 

<  For  a  rich  gaerdon  waits  on  minds  that 

dare, 
If  aaght  be  in  them  of  immortal  seed.' 

There  is  Scheemaker's  statue  of  the 
'  myriad-minded  man,'  England's  Solo- 
mon, over  whose  marvellous  mind 
generations  have  hung,  and  wUl  hang, 
with  joy  and  reverence.  The  divine 
Shakspere !  Thought  carries  our  eye 
to  that  sweet  house  of  God  by  the 
flowing  Avon  ;  and  having  turned 
up  the  matting,  we  read  once  again 
on  the  cold  damp  slab  — 

*  Gk>od  friend,  for  Jesus'  sake,  forbear 
To  dig  the  dust  enclosed  here. 
Blessed  be  he  that  R[>ares  these  stones, 
And  curst  bo  he  that  moves  mj  liones.' 

There  is  the  house,  too,  in  which  he 
lived  and  wrote,  tattered  in  the  winds 
and  rain,  outwardly  worn  like  an  old 
raiment  Well  remember  we  the  clear 
spring  day  when  we  visited  it  from 
old  Coventry,  where  Lady  Godiva 
'built  herself  an  everlasting  name.' 
We  looked  upon  ita  autc^ph- 
scrawlcd  walls,  and  transcribed  Lucicn 
Bonaparte's  lines,  written  in  1810— 


*  Tlie  eye  of  genius  glistens  to  a 
How  memory  wakes  the  sooi 

spere's  lyre : 
One  tear  I'll  shed  to  form  a  crj 
For  all  that's  grand,  immortal, 

Our  attention  is  naturally  • 
to  i>oor  Beaumont,  severe 
from  his  greatest  friend  in 
cher  awaits  elsewhere  the  i 
resurrection  mom.  The 
wardrobe  and  one  purse, 
have  one  fame.  Their  wis 
fulfilled— 

*  Stretch  our  bones  in  a  still,  g1 
Nothing's  so  dainty  sweet  as  i 

cb^y.' 

As  we  look  on  Bei 
medallion,  our  memory  i 
of  his  conversation  witl 
worthy  Dean  of  Westmii 
was  too  poor  to  obtain  a  g 
Abbey.  *No  one  will  lay 
charges  on  ma  No,  sir 
long  by  two  wide  is  too  Ic 
Two  feet  by  two  will  do  for 
'  You  shall  have  it,'  replied 
accordingly,  whcu  he  died 
was  claimed,  and  he  was  I 
upright  position.  Rare  B 
wert  thou  of  a  nobler  torn 
the  pithy  word-portrait  1 
himself:— *  A  mountain  1 
rocky  face.'  We  like  to  de 
Mermaid  Club  scene  som 
ter  than  a  cunningly-de^ 
'  Many,'  says  he,  *  were  tl 
bats  between  Shakspere 
Jonson,  which  two  I  bel 
Spanish  great  galleon  and 
man-of-war.'  Hither  wi 
from  leafy  Chertsey,  by 
body  of  the  i)rince  of  m 
poets,  that  den;  weaver  of 
fancies,  Abraham  Cowley. 
King  heard  of  his  death, 
that  he  had  not  left  a  ' 
behind  him.'  His  ambitio 
by  his  own  acknowledgme 

*  What  shall  I  do  to  be  for  O' 
And  make  the  age  to  come 

But  Pope  wrote  tnithfu 
when  he  said  : — 

*  Who  now  reads  Cowlev  !  If  I 
His  moral  pleases,  not  his  poi 
Forget  hia  epic,  nay,  Pindaric 
But  stiU  I  love  the  language  < 

The  pageantry  of  his  ob 
gorgeous  in  its  solemn  m 
Evelyn  paints  the  scene  1 
his  Diai'y  ;  and  wc  behold 
persons  of  iiuality,  *  idi  the 
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tuwD,  divers  bisbojM  and  clcrpvinuu,*  There  stands  Mat  Prior^s  piece  of 

jttsemUcd  round  his  tomb,  an  the  im>  flagrant  vanity,  erecte<l  at  his  own  de- 

pn-wive  sentt»ncc8  of  the  funeral  w.t-  sire  and  cost—  an  act  not  worthy  of 

vice  flow  forth,  and  the  handful  of  that  respect  which  true  honour  claims. 

tiurtli  rattles  with  a  hollow  sound  on  But   liear   himself  in   his  own  dc- 

tiie  costly,  adorned  ciiffin.     A  jK>et  fence  : — 

n<>  dimbt,  but  how  far  Wow  the  vacU-  •  ^  doctor,  give  phytic  by  way  of  prevention, 

iat07  l>iytlen,  whose  simple  bust,  m-  Mat,  alive  and  in  health,  of  his  tomUtono 

scrifjcd  *  J.  Dr>'den,'  adjoins  the  lauda-  took  care, 

toiy  epitaph,  which  styles   the   soli-  *'o«'  deUys  are  unsafe,  and  his  pioua  inten- 

tude-loving  author  of  Davideis,  *  the  lur****?    i  i            »  icn^  i    uu  i.  •  » 
I*iiidar,  Horace,  and  Virgil  of  Eng-  ^^  ^^^^  ^  "*^'^'  '"^^^^  ^^  ^**  ''^*'- 
biniL'    Poor  Dryden,  '  grown  old  in  Finer  mind  never  more  debased  itself 
rh^-me,  but  channing  even  in  years,*  than    Prior*s.      Fluent    and    grace- 
darkly  barred  by  constantly  returning  ful  in  melody,  most  of  his  verses  are 
clfHidd  of  trouble  and   vexation  of  blotted  with  maculte  of  the  basest 
spirit,  was    his   career  of  splendid  immorality.    Wordsworth's  wonls  of 
ceuiiu.     Fortune  smiled    ui)on    his  beautiful    self-judgment    coidd    not 
ucart,  but  his  i)eaoe  was  marred  bv  have  Howed  from  his  lips.    We  love 
one  who  should  have  glorified  it  with  to  dwell  u|X)n   them  as  they  were 
the  pure  warmth  and  Tight  of  domes-  uttered  to  his  friend  Sedgwick  ;  and  if, 
tic  love.   There  was  something  deejier  good  reader,  they  have  not  met  your 
^ban  a  frivolous  spirit  in  hij$  wonls  to  eye,  you  will  tliank  us  for  phicing  them 
bit  wife  :  *I  wish  you  were,  n»y  dear,  l)eforo  you  :  'One  thing  u  a  wnnfort 
U]  aliuanac,  and  then  I  could  change  of  my  old  age,  that  none  of  my  works, 
you  once  a  year.'    Tliough  'glorious  written  since  my  early  youtli,  con- 
Jnhn,*  he   [jad,  as  the  world    now  tains  a  line  I  should  wish  to  1.>lot  out, 
knowd,  an  aching  heart    And  when  because  it  i^uders  to  the  baser  ])as- 
his  life  bIoikhI  down  to  lioai-y  years,  sions  of  our  nature.    This,*  said  he, 
otiier  trials  ai'ose  upon  him.    rainful  '  is  a  comfort  to  me.'    l^rior  s  llower 
Ubour  was  his  lot,  when  rest  and  ease  ^rden  of  poetic  thoughts  and  fancies 
^KMild  have  crowned  the  eflbrts  of  is  rank  with   the    poiKonous  wec^ls 
iiiimind.    We  feel  for  him  as  we  read  sown  by  a  vicious  and  depravwl  dis- 
ht  words  relating  to  his  son  :  *  If  it  position.    We  are  not  aware  that  lie 
pittse  (irfxl  that  I  nmst  die  of  over-  ever  rcgretjed  this,  as  did  Dryden. 
^y,  I  cannot  spend  my  life  better  when  he  said  that  he  should  1)e  '  well 
^  in  preserving  his.'     Not   less  ct^ntented'  if  he  hiul  time  either  to 
^oudiing  those  tliat  occur  in  the  dedi-  '  purge'  or  see  his  licentious  jxH'ms 
jtion  of  his  Virgil,  wliich  he  tnuis-  '  fairly  burnwL'    We  look  on  ( ray's 
■ted  (HI  the  verge  of  the  gmve  at  monument,  enacted  by  the  1  )uches8 
•ujcnoe  a  line.    He  descri&s  him-  of  Quetaislx^rr}',  whilst  we  think  of 
*ii  M  'worn  out  with  studv,  and  oj)-  Thackemy's  genial  dcKTlption  of  the 
Pitted  with    fortune.'      fikirietl   by  man,  '  so  kind,  ho  gentle,  so  jocular, 
*iWiptioD,  no  monument  was  misi^l  so  delightfully  brisk  at  times,  so  dis- 
^  his  memory  until   twenty  years  inally  woe-U^gone  at  otluTs,  such  a 
*ftw  his  death —  natural  gmnl  crcjature,  that  tlu^  giants 
'Tkii8be«Beldraij»d  -.the tacrwl dust l>elow'  loY&\  him.'     llewas  the  very  life  and 
^'iiDi7dcn*a  once  ;  the  rest  who  does  nut  spirit  of  the  Poi)e  and  Swift  circle  of 
bow!'  wit«  and  i)OCfts ;  and  like  m(»st  lu^artv 
We  pass  on  in   ine<litation   until  goocl  fellows,  luul  an  abundant  relish 
S»«eJ  by  the  feeling  inscription  on  «r  rich  yiands,  and  the  goblet    witb 

Boie'B  monument,  more  ccAebmtod  ]^^^^'^  ^^^^^^^^  ^*  ^^j.^  P^'""'.  .}\'l 

III  ftk^u-. •-    itLi.  ^.i;*^.   «,...fi.^r  <Jon«reve  who  says  of  lnm  :    As  tlio 


his 
the 

I  is 
ays 


lAiM  .      I.I      •  I  ^.«  1  „.5f .     of  l^'is  ^er*'  thn.\;e  he  Ki»tMit  with  Po|)e 

{!J*Mtoii  parent  and  Ihp  widowed  wifo,     ^+  ni    •  .i...,,i,.,,,,     whr- ••»    Swifri*  Kinr- 

■^kiUathclraibeianaexiiL'ctsbcruwn.'    ge^tion  to  him  oi  the  idea  ol  a    r^cM- 
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gate  Pastoral,*  proved  the  origin  of  ing  in  old  Cripplegate  Chun 

the  'Beggar's  Opera.'    The  worthy  rugsed-faoed  Cromwell  plic 

Dean  loved  him  well,  and  of  this  we  troth  to  Widow  Williams  ;  c 

have  proof  in  the  endorsement  he  Butler,  the  keen  and  bitin| 

wrote  on  the  letter  which  conveyed  struggling  amidst  commonwc 

to  him  the  announcement  of  his  death,  culties  and  life  miseries,  lu 

'  On  my  dear  friend  Mr.  Gray's  death,  in  the  sunshine  of  the  Re 

Received  December  the  15th,  but  not  and  at  last  dying  in  a  miseral 

read  until  the  20th,  by  an  impulse  of  elegiac  Gray  and  his  Pet 

foreboding  some  misfortune.*     Poor  annoyances,  his  fresh  count 

Goldy*s  tablet  of  white  marble  carries  his  dread  of  mountains,  his  1 

our  thoughts  into  the  midst  of  his  taste,  and  his  quiet  grave  be 
eccentric  stormy  life.    Never  warmer,  ^ 

nobler  heart  beat  than  his.    No  affile-  wh  re  heaves  th'^urffn'^'arVi 

tion  or  trouble  seemed  to  canker  his         ®  ^^^^  ..     ^  ^       ™*°^ 

i^enerous  and  impulsive  temperament 

His  eye  could  always  light  up  with  — of    the    '  Seasons  *    poel 

an  unquenchable  inner  fire  of  joy.  Thomson,  his  boyish  years 

His  kindly  hand  was  ever  ready  to  the  lower  slopes  of  the  Che^ 

succour  poverty  out   of  his  nearly  his  manly  lines  be^niug, 

copperless  purse.    Yet  what  a  career  ,  _  _   ^ 

of  adversity  was  his  !    We  recall  the     l*^^  "**''  Fortune,  what  you  m 

^    -tT    v»        »      •  'J.      L      iJr>       J       You  canuot  rob  me  of  fair  natur 

worthy  Dr.  Percy  s  visit,  when  hefound     You  cannot  shut  the  windows  o 
him  in  a  room  with  only  one  chair, 

writing  for  penurious  old  Griffiths,  —of  Mason,  and  his  ploddi 

Scene  after  scene  of  his  life-drama  to    seem   a   poet   to    Gray 

breaks  out  upon  our  view,  and  at  libertine  to  Walpole,  and  a 

last  we  see  him  and  burly  Johnson  the  church-going  people  of  hi 

standing  before  us,  contemplating  the  cure  ;    of   Spect<Uor   Addis 

records  of  *  death*s  doings.     Johnson  in  solemn  reflection  in  the  t 

says  :   *  Forsitan  et  nostrum  nomen  in  which  we  stand,  with  th( 

miscebitur  iliis.*     Gk)ldsmith  makes  upon  his  lips — *When  I  h 

no  reply,  but,  as  they  afterwards  ap  the  tombs  of  the  great,  ever 

proacn  Temple  Bar  in  friendly  talk,  of  envy  dies  within  me  ;  wh 

]K)inting  to  the  heads  upon  it,  he  slyly  the  epitaphs  of  the  beautif 

whispers  in  the  lexicographer's  ear,  inordinate  desire  goes  out ;  w 

'  Forsitan  et  nostrum  nomen  miscebi-  the  grief  of  parents  on  a  tc 

tur  illis.*    The  hit  was  a  good  one.  my  heart  melts  with  compas 

Johnson's  remark  was  fulfill^,  though  Macphcrson   and   his    'Oss 

Noll's  dust  and  ashes  sleep  in  the  Celtic  Homer,  of  the  war 

Temple  burial-ground.    Long  as  £ng-  which  his  translation  gave  i 

lish  literature  exists,  his  name  will  be  the  stately  obelisk  gleaming 

loved  and  honoured,  for  the  trees  near  Kingussie,  as  ^ 

•  Never  mortal  left  this  world  of  sin,  f  ^^"^^  ^^^  [^^^^  ^^  ^^T  ^ 

More  like  the  infant  that  he  entered  in.'  ^   V^^^^^  \    ^\    dramatic 

land,  by  Goldsmith  styled 

But  time  hurries  on,  and  the  ruby-  '.«.    ^  m^    ^    ^    ^ 

stained  sun-ravs  admonish  us,  by  the  ^®  hearth "^^      England,  the 
direction  in  wnich  they  fall,  to  accele-  ^^^    ' 

rate  the  pace  of  our  meditations.    We  —of  never-to-be  forgotten  Ch 

must  dwell  shortly  on  the  rest  of  the  Anstey,  his  New  nath  Gv 

statues,  inscriptions,  and  monuments  rap  at  Cambridge, 

of  the  honoured  dead,  that  arrest  our  « Qnmta,  sweet  Granta,  whera,  i 
attention.  Days,  no,  nor  years,  would  ease, 

suffice  to  read  carefully  through  the  Seven  years  did  I  sleep,  and  the 

large  volume   of  biography  opened  degrees;'— 

before  us.  of  that  'colloquial  magistrate, 
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UdkaDtii  his  life's  end,  living  amongst  duwn  to  futurity  by  statues,  tablets, 

us  8till  by  his  fine  thoughts  which  and  inscriptions,  besides  those  whom 

will  never  lose  the  freshness  of  their  we  have  already  noti<:ed.    We  must 

tnith ;  of  Gifford,  the  keen  and  severe  however  pass  tnern  by,  with  regret 

Clitic,  UDSi>aring  of  bhime,  niggard  of  that  time  and  si^cc  will  not  mhiiit  of 

pnise,  the  bitter  and    acrimonious  our  lucdituting  upon  them  in  a  similar 

ttiitor  of  the    Quarterly,   Hazlitt's  manner. 

WDguinary  and   sworn  foeman  ;    of  Leaving  tlie    '  Poet's  Corner,'  wo 

ftivid  Garrick,  the  mysterious  mover  climb  the  narrow  staircase,  and  stand 

of  smiles  and  tears,  best  expositor  of  on  the  tessclated  lavement  of  the  Cim- 

^liaJufpere's  wondrous  mind,  i>erson-  fessor's  chapel.     We  are  under  the 

it<»r  of  his  histrionic  creations  with  influence  of  ditt'erent  thoughts  and 

»  power  and  genius  which  alone  give  difl'erent  feelings,  as  we  look  around. 

^eahty  to  the  dramatU  personam,  of  The  claims  of  genius  and  the  j>cn  give 

^vhom  Pof>e  said,  *That  young  man  place  to  the  claims  of  royalty,  the 

fiever  had  his  equal  as  an  actor,  and  sceptre,  and  the  sword.    The  monu- 

^iU  never  have  his  rival ;'   of  poor  ments  of  kings  and  queens  are  before 

i^berr}',  straggling  through  the  stonns  us  ;  their  dust  beneath  cnir  fe(?t.    The 

*ud  sunshine  of  his  chequered  life,  shrine  of  St.  E<lward  arrests  the  warm 

great  in  mind,  but  indecisive  in  will,  gush  of  sunshine  and  takes  all  the 

^ying  near  his  dying  wife  with  the  gloiy  to  itself.    We  think  of  his  royal 

J^a^iliff  iu  his  home,  lost  and  forsaken  burial,  which  took  place  in  this  fair 

J>y  all  but  a  few  trietl  friends,  and  sung  temple  only  about  a  week  after  the 

*^y  England's  then  greatest  living  poet,  i)omp  and  display  of  its  consecration. 

'  Long  .hall  we  seek  hb  equal-long  in  vain,  ^'^y  *»^,  "if  >'  "^^^  '%  ^'^  Venerable 

And  torn  to  aU  of  him  ^-liich  may  remain,  shrme  With  the  wciir  of  ages,  and  torn 

^ijhing  that  nature  formed  but  one  such  from  it,  by  the  Spoiler's  ruthless  hand, 

J.      »"*n,  are  all  its  ornaments  and  jewels.    The 

-^Bd  broke  the  die  in  moulding  Sheridan  ;'  destroying  aiigel   of    vandaliism    has 

^f  Caledonia's  gift^Kl  son,  tlie  author  passed  over  it,  and  blotted  out  of 

^^  Otrirude  of  Wyomiufj,  toiling  in  remembrance  its  costly  beauty.     The 

^^uth  as  a  tutor  on  Scotia's  bleak  kings  and  princes  who   bent  at   its 

^tiore,  then   tuning  his  fine  soul  to  altar  of  yore,  would  scarcely  recognise 

*^ure8  music,  and  filling  it  with  the  it  now  in  its  hoary,  emaciated  condi- 

^bangeful   features   of   its   grandea^t  tion.    Several  of  tliem  lie  near ;  the 

"^^^aitt,  and  now  sleeping  the  sleep  of  saint  and  his  worshippers  have  met 

l*J»th  over  the  blue  waters  of  the  an  equal  doom.    The  monuments  of 

'-^lauinel  iu  a  foreign  land ;  and  lastly,  the  great  blend  their  dust  with  the 

^*e  ve  leave  tlds  realm  of  departed  ashes   of  those  whose  honour  they 

*>^U8,  greatness  and  worth,  we  think  rose  to  peri>etuate.    Still,  however, 

V*^tlie  good  and  Icanied  Southey,  the  live  their  names  with  us,  carefully 

^['Ige-hearted,  the  noble-minded  inan,  preserved  bright  and  legible  on  the 

r*?  man  who  excelled  in  nearly  every-  page  of  histoid  by  the  hands  of  suc- 

^fting  he  undertook,  the  man  to  be  for  ceeding  generations,  who  rally  around 

f^^  loved,  reverenced,  and  admired,  them  as  the  nation's  greatest  departed 

^'ie  poet,  historian,    politician,    the  leaders  in  the  battle  of  life. 

*^rn  opponent  of  error,  the  resolute  We  seat  oiu-selves  in  the  chair,  in 

PjWwrter  of  his  country's  rights  and  which  the  sovereigns  of  our  realm,  for 

**^*Hmr,the  kind  and  loving  husband,  six  centuries,  were  invested  with  the 

'J^'ent  and  friend,  and  the  Christian  imperial  power  of  the  throne.     How 

™^opher  whose   name  *  will  not  variously  endowed  in  heart  and  mind 

''•nth  in  the  duat'  the  newly  crowned,  who  have  risen 

'  TUi_*  *v  #  II-       «      -^u     J  1    #  from  it  with  *  the  dew  of  holy  unction 

^l&'lSiSi'^ffa  .heT.*'""  '"'•  upon  their  brow.-    Tl.e  rn|rc%,.irit  of 

th«  tending  of  a  veil !  antiquity  breathes  Irom  this  massive 

Ob,  when  that  leaf  shall  fall,  r)iece of  coronational  fiuniture,  with  its 

■  aMl  be  bunt,  that  veil  be  rent,  may  heavy  pediments,  crockets,  corpulent 

*""^  birds,    mut<»ly    growling    lions,    and 


OvipMUbe  with  his  r 


j^ipmii  De  wim  nis  :  Inisfail  block  clamped  to  it  by  rough 

^^■••n  too  lie  here  or  are  handed    iron  bars.    There  is  a  primeval  sort 
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of  uncouthnoss  aiid  oddity  about  the  and  pliant-wreathins  sprays, 

affair,  which  imperils  your  due  appro-  anxious  toil  of  the  cnisel  is 

ciation  of  present  dates.     Yet  not  able  in  them.    Rather  the  ci 

badly  up  in  the  taste  of  the  time,  an  omnipotent  word  do  t\ 

must  have  been  art-loving  Walter,  than  the  gradual  birth  of  yei 

Edward    the    First's    painter,    who  what  a  harmony  prevails;  he 

carved  and  welded  it  together.    There  different  parts  unite  to  estab 

is  a  rooted  solidity  al^ut  it,  which  in  beautv,  to  produce  a  o: 

is  very  suggestive  of  the  stanch  and  effect !    No  jarring  stroke  of 

unswerving  mind  which  should  pro-  no  errant  flight  of  the  f^uic^ 

perly  attacn  itseU*  to  all  occupants  of  gruous  feature  mars  the  ineffi 

the  throna    As  we  look  at  it,  we  Kness   of  this   unequalled 

think  we  hear  the  weczy  old  verger's  sculpture.     The  genius  of  \ 

address  to  Goldsmith  :    '  Look  you  rules  and  holds  in  pleasant  ti 

there,  there's  a  curiosi^  for  ye  ;  in  every  thought  of  feeling,  and 

that  chair  the  kings  of  England  were  of  self  dies  out  in  your  tran 

crowned  ;  you  see  also  a  stone  under-  miration.    You  step  with  sil 

neath,   and   that   stone   is    Jacob's  fall  in  this  '  miracle  of  the  i 

pillow.'    The  poor  poet  was  not  in  though  an  august  presence 

the  best  of  humours  whilst  he  listened  fore  you.    You  are  sensible  1 

to  these  words ;  for  he  had  just  found  <  Within  these  holy  pn 

himself  committed  to  an  unthought-of  Ashes  which  make  it  holier,  da 

fee.     The  usage  still  holds,  and  the  Even  in  itself  an  immortality, 

wise-acre  official,  in  his  capacity  of  Though  there  were  nothing  sa«« 

viva  voce  guide-book,  has  just  an  noun-  Fine  and  chaste   in   its 

ced  to  us  (pointing  to  a  tomb),  *  there  must  have  been  the  mine 

never  was  no  monument  there.'   Like  architect,    good  Sir  Eegina 

old  tourist  Hutton,  we  have  desired  We  respect  and  reverence 

*  to  be  left  to  our  own  reflections,'  both  as  draughtsman  and  sol 

but  the  exoression  of  our  wish  has  are  glad  that  he  cijjoyed  in  li 

not  met  with  the  same  result  able  reward  for  his  valuabk 

We  give  a  hastv   glance   to  the  to  his  country, 

second  coronation  chair,  made,  when  Down  cither  side  of  the  d 

the  nation  determined  that  William  the  richly  carved  stalls  of  Uh 

and  Manr  shoidd  rule  as  king  and  of  the  Bath.    How  often  h 

queen.    It  is  similar  to  the  other  in  changed  their  noble  occupant) 

bulkiness  and  decorations ;  and  can  them  are  their  du8t<lidlcd  ci 

only  be  distinguished  from  it  by  its  helmets  ;  and.  far  aloof  in 

less  ancient  appearance.  We  remember  light,  their  banners  of  state, 

how  the  king  was  deprived  of  his  with  coats  of  anus  in  gold  a) 

{Hirse  on  that  great  occasion j  when  colours.     The  cool  air  gent] 

every  bell  in  the  metropolis  nearly  them  as  it  passes  noiselessly 

broke  its  heart  with  joy  ;  and  how  neath  the  vault  of  fretted  sto 

my  Lord  Danby  was  fortunately  able  bring   many  scenes   to   oui 

to  supidy  his  Majesty  with  twenty  cither   witnessed  with    the 

guineas    for   offeitory  money.     The  viewed  through  the  pictorial 

thief  i)layed  high  game  ;  only  higher  of  our  island's  olden  story. 

playe<l  the   daring  Blood  when    ho  One,  in  particular,  rises  L 

attempted  to  steal  the  *  regalia.'  tral  being  before  us  as  we  < 

Moving  ouwanls,  we  pass  through  eyes  in  reverie.    The  installa 

the '  richly  wroui^ht  brass  gates  and  Knight  of  the  Bath  is  aboul 

enter  Henry  the  Seventh's  sumptuous  place.    The  bannerets  are  aV 

chapel.    Wliat  a  luxury  and  wealth  wearing   the   batlges    of  tl 

of  architectural  l)eauty  and  grandeur  attired  in  their  dresses  of  ei 

meet   the   beholder's   eye   in  every  deckc<l  with  their  stars  of  f 

direction !     Not  a  fragment  of  the  i^erial  crowns.    Attendant  u] 

8U|)erb  ediflce  which  does  not  blossom  are  their  esquires,  gentlemen 

with  the  costliest  profusion  of  oma-  bearing  coat  armour.      Goii 

mcut    So  delicate  and  so  fidl  of  the  in  the  scene  of  gorgeous  splen 

hiioyani  life  of  nature  are  the  flow^  mark  the  knight-elcct,  wea 
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iflstdliition  drew,  eoiiswtiu^c  uf  a  sur-  lieail.  A  broatlilcss  liusli  ))revails,  jw 
ojatof  ^hite  natlD,  a  inaiitle  of  criiu-  if  the  eiinvnt  of  time  had  ])ausi*(l  to 
!*on  satin,  with  ^«»Kl  tasselH,  bejirin^  li.iil  the  apiK'^ilypse  uf  some  ^reat 
I  Ptaron  th*^  K-ffc  slioulder,  a  white  event.  We  listen  amidst  tlie  re-awak- 
ilk  hat  with  it^*  iKMldiut;  pliimo  of  ened  hoiii-8  of  the  past.  Tlic  momen- 
k'hitf  odtrieh  feathers,  vliite  leatlier  tary  silence  is  l»roken  by  the  approaeh- 
H.N>t<«,  Kiiiii's  of  erims(tn  and  gold,  and  in*;  footsteps  of  a  vast  concourse  of 
swoni  in  a  white  leather  scahlwnl  iwople.  Now  it  c^^mes  nearer,  we  hear 
rith  cro^s  and  hilts  of  gold.  Near  the 'miserere* rising  solemnly  through 
Lao  are  standing  the  various  officers  in  the  aisles,  and  lloating  tlirough  the 
heir  suiierb  roues ;  and,  engaged  in  Abbey  with  suMuing  i)ower.  The 
onvcrsatiou  with  the  dean  of  the  imi)osing  procession  enters  the  sane- 
'Filer,  the  grand-master,  his  Royal  tuary  wherein  we  stand  At  its  hejul 
iighne^  the  Dxikc  of  York.  A  large  is  borne  a  radiant  cniciiix,  ihiring 
wlcouy  at  the  east  end,  erected  for  tAi»ers,  and  a  costly  adonieil  hearse. 
.he  occiisioii,  ia  filled  with  a  concourse  surrounde<l  by  surpliced  acolytes,  an^h- 
)f  English  youth  and  loveliness,  of  bishoim,  bishoits,  priests,  and  iither 
the  sweetest  faces  that  ever  love-  ecclesiastics.  Tin;  ]»lace  is  gnidually 
inning  smile  shone  from,  hito  hearts  filled  with  a  sond ae  and  (loathly  gloom, 
vrilliiig  to  Ix;  enslaved.  In  the  front,  well  befitting  the  occrasion  on  which  a 
in  the  seat  of  honour,  sits  her  Iwoyal  nation  laments  and  assembles  to  lay  its 
Highness  the  Duchess  of  York.  Tlie  lost  monarch  in  the  tond>.  Henry  the 
cereinuny  commences  and  proceeds,  Seventh  comes  to  sleep  the  sleej)  of 
atiiiiUt  a  whis|»ering  sound  of  under-  death  in  his  own  illustrious  and  K'au- 
toceJ  Mnall  talk,  thamgh  its  various  tiful  chapel.  A  breathless  paus<», 
pbi^  ;  and,  at  length,  reaches  its  reigns  whilst  the  rotlin  is  InungplaaMl 
*^losc.  Hie  vision  fades  as  we  oi)en  our  on  the  verge  of  the  sepulchre.  Then 
eyes,  the  place  is  vacant,  filled  with  a  rises  on  the  ear  the  h(;art-touching 
*olcmn  calm,  no  trace  of  the  mental  uttenuico  of  the  funend  service,  with 
ai1»arition,  nothing  to  endow  it  with  a  its  devout  Me  profumlis,*  chanted 
wtin;;  life-like  reality.  by  a  choir  of  many  voices.     Pk^ho 

Fniiu  the  ]>urc  and  imposing  gi-and-    seems  to  unite  in  the  dirge  of  lainen- 
^Wof  this  sanctuary  wc  tuni  to-  the    tation  as  it  si>ars  heavenward,  mingled 
inouumcnts  of  the  royal  deiul.    Won-    with  stmins  of  Indy  hoi>e  and  faith. 
der  and    admiration  give    place    to    How  manv  the  bre:u5ts  that  thr«)b  and 
*<^mn  reflection  and   human   sym-    heave  witli  the  ipiick  pulses  of  grief: 
Why.   On  every  side  they  meet  the    how  many  the   fair  faces   blanc'hecl 
^fi  various  in  fonn,   material,  and    with  teai-s !    The  coffin  is  plaeetl  in 
yiHtaph  ;  but  their  service  and  mean-    the  shrine,  and  the  hist  *anien*  pro- 
!"" are  allieil,  they  jwrform  one  work    uounced  with  a  pathetic   fulness  i»f 
Wconinioiu   Kude  or  glorious,  marble    tone    that   overijowera   every    sense. 
*8tone,  here  stand  they  in  this  mau-    The  obsequies  are  concluded,  tluj  vast 
*^im  of  kings,  queens,  and  priinx^s,    assembly  gra«lnally  departs,  and,  ere 
^  JieiTetuatc    their  honi»ur.     Now,    its  footsti'ps  have  died  out,  the  sun  is 
their  gwom  friends  and  enemies  have    again    shining   through    the    'richly 
r*K  Rince  dcparteil,  still  siKJidi  they    diglit'   wiHch>ws  upon   '  dusky  walls 
^  uiwlianKing  testimony  to  the  great-    and  archej^  dim.'     The  vision  fadrs, 
^  of  their  W(»rth  and  excellence,    leaving  as  its  siwlyet  beautiful  nieino- 
u'l  many  mn  and  reiul  them  with    rial,  that  fine  chantry  of  bnuss,  which 
?ufeieat  opinions,  with  different  feel-    contain  within,  in  black  marble,  the 
*^  eiligies  (»f  Henry  and  his  queen. 

( Sec  tlio  train  It  Constitutes  only  one  (>f  the  many 

^Vectied Lings ooinenlowlv  thruugli  the    subjects  for  hallowed  thought  thickly 

aJ°W»  sown  within  these  >\alk    The  nmst 

•rfeuh"**  **"*^™™"''^"'  ^^'"^  •^'"''"'^    eminent  representatives  of  the  vieissi- 

Al«igtli«gHinnierinK  aisles  and  vuult«.»        tudes  and  prosperity  of  an  empire  lie 

"  here,  han«ls  that  wiehUMJ  the  stu'ptre 

l^dupel  isdmiXMl  in  the  funeral    in  years  gom«  by,  the  main  charaet^Ts 

?2* of  deatli,  and  the  thrilling,  re-    in    hif>toiv's    bi»)ad     and    eheiiuered 

''"'•WkndlBOiuidumoimifulh  over-    drama,    the  opening  ..f  a  tomb  in 
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this  royal  sepulchre  has  almost  always    *  fi"«f  J^  her  bloom,  witl 

Two  of  the  monuments  particularly  But  when,  while  Scottish 

move  our  mmds  to  reflection.    As  we  you  boast, 

look  on  that,  so  rich  and  costly,  raised  Shall  sympathy  with  Bf  ai 
to  the  memory  of  Mary  Queen  of 

Scots  by  James  i.,  we  seem  to  see  Different  the  spirit 

her  in  all  the  youthful  loveliness  which  look  upon  the   coluiu 

she  possessed,  when  she  came  to  Scot-  marble  in  the  opposite 

land  as  the  bride  of  Francis.    How  sleeps  the  cold  and  h 

ominous   her  son*owful  farewell   to  queen,  Mary's  jc^ilous 

France—'  Farewell,  France !  farewell,  pressor.    For  many  th 

beloved  country !'    Pity  fills  our  eyes  our  praise  and  respect 

as  we  follow  her  through  her  dark  wortny  of  our  severest 

and  anguish-stricken  life.    A  day  of  We  think  we  see  her  \ 

sunshine  seldom  hers,  not  barred  by  geous  state  surrounded 

clouds  of  anxious  fear  or  trial.    We  ing  courtiers,  many  of 

enter  that  little  room  at  Holyrood,  Camden,  *  fill  themseh 

survey  its  dismantled  state,  mark  that  dreams  of  marrying  tl 

small  door,  and  shudder  at  the  deed  AH  doomed  to  disapp 

of  blood.     Rizzio's  plaint  for  mercy  even  flirting  favoured  I 

strikes  our  ears.    Scenes  she  moved  and  Sir   Philip    Sidn< 

in  and  looked  upon,  affect  us  with  a  notoriety,  to  whom  si 

power  and    interest  not  their  own.  of   her   hair  'with    h 

How  we  feel  for  her  flying  from  her  hands.'     We  see  him 

enemies,  and  at  length  a  prisoner  in  bended    knee    his   ve 

grey  Lochleven,  with  the  ever  sounil-  verses,  written  on  the  s 

ing    waters     around     her.      Cathe-  And  whilst  we  observ( 

line  Seyton  is  with  her,  soothing  her  gaged,    our    thoughts 

by  her  earnest  and  affectionate  devo-  wander   to   old  ivy-m 

tion.      We   think   of  Wordsworth's  worth.     Poor  Amy !  1 

lines  : —  fills  at  thy  name.    Witl 

we  looked  upon  the  pi 

*  A  woman  rules  my  prison's  keys  ;  needlework  over  the  U 

A  sister  Queen  against  the  bent  the  quaint  old  hospita 

Of  law  and  holiest  sympathy,  „«;  i    *^   i,«««   !>«««    •.^^ 

DeUins  me  doubtful  o/the  event ;  f  ^^^   ^^,  have  been  pre 

Great  God,  who  feel'st  for  my  distress,  fingers  m  joyful  youth 

Mv  rhomhts  are  ail  that  1  possert,  stately,  very  pompous  I 

O  keep  dem  innocent  I  *  a  fair  pining  flowcr  wa 

the  liglit,  when  she  est 

We  look  in  vain  for  one  strong  the  paragon  of  all  attr 

mailed  hand  raised  to  shield  her  from  mirthful  fortress.    Goo 

the  lightning  of  her  rival's  wrath,  she  of  her  own  persona 

None  is  seen.     Her  days  are  number-  and  we  cannot  forget  I 

ed.     Poor  Mary  !    A  lew  short  years  Melville,  on  his  telling 

and  that  sweet  face  of  hers  rested  be-  of  Mar}'^s  stature  :  '  Th 

neath  the  headsman's  axe  on  Fother-  is  too  tall,'  said  she  ;  * 

mgay  block.     We  start    back  with  the  ])roper  height.'    M 

horror  as  we  again  look  upon  that  suitore  for  her  liand  ; 

awfully  thrilling  picture  at  Abbots-  with  and  refused  all,  & 

ford.    How  the  painter's  blood  must  of  Alen^onjWhenmatrin 

have  chilled  and  crept  as  that  gore-  ments  were  nearly  con< 

stained  face  grew  beneath  his  pencil  she  liked  well  enough 

And  who  with  heart  unmoved  can  cared  not  to  realize  it  b 

picture  to  himself  the  contents  of  this  the  altar.    In  this  she 

magnificent  shrine  before  us  1    Faces  her  royal  relative  at 

grow  pale  and  lips  mute,  m  old  and  light  from  darkness  ;  for 

young  stand  beside  it  and  dwell  in  heart  beat  in  the  hea 

rapt    meditation   upon   the   marble  than  the  unfortunate  M 

elbgy  ot  Mary  StUMt  minded,    and   not   wai 
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of  the  ancienta,  she  did  not  talked  of  in  their  day  and  now  become 

heat  giving  manifest  proof  lifeless  beneath  the  dost  of  antiauity, 

abilities.    Her  influence  sur-  become  new  again  to  the  eye  of  me- 

jr  in  the  goyemment  of  the  mory.   We  see  old  Peter  Heylin  in  the 

Ad  stands  out  prominently  in  pulpit  holding  forth  with  all  the  im- 

Jfi.     No  brighter  and  more  pressive  eloquence  and  dignity  becom- 

period  in  literature,  particu-  ing  a  sub^ean.     He  is  a  stem  and 

the  drama,  than  that  of  her  severe  lAudist,  full  of  all  the  orthodox 

ITe  pity  her  selfishness,  vanity,  ire  belonging  to  his  Dartv,  and  a  re- 

,  and  hardness  of  heart,  whilst  solute  hater  of  John  Williams,  whom 

re  and  extol  the  good  sense  he  has  sarcastically  termed  *  a  diocese 

consummate  policy  by  which  in  himself.'     The  worthy  dean  sits 

rcame  many  difficulties,  and  down  below  listening  with  becoming 

roided  many  political  dangers  patience  to  the  preacher's  distasteful 

\b.    At  length  gave  way  the  oratory,  filled  with  clique  fancies  and 

of  mind  and  body ;  and,  after  garbled  interpretations.    A  twitch  of 

the   death  warrant   of  her  the  eye  and  a  sudden  flush  in  the 

B,  the    Earl   of  Essex,    she  countenance  ever  and  anon  give  siens 

Lsank  into  the  tomb.     Sec  of  his  troubled  state  of  mind.     The 

is  depicted  in  Paul  Dela-  Oxford  lecturer  at  length  drives  beyond 

powerful   painting,   dying  —  all  bounds,  and,  in  the  midst  of  his  im- 

ith  the  carnal  fire  of  anger  on  passioned  outflow  of  rhetoric  and  ana- 

ibling  lips  against  Lady  Sails-  themas,  is  suddenly  arretted  by  the 

'  €k)d  may  forgive  her,  I  never  sonorousvoice  of  the  dean  calling  upon 

fou  pity  her,  so  possessed  at  him,  *  Have  done,  brother  Peter  ;  come 

I  hour.     The  throne  vacant,  down.*    Looks  of  unutterable  wrath 

funeral  hers;   followed   by  knit  the  reverend  Peter's  countenance, 

anmers,  the  metropolis  filled  a  burning  fire  kindles  in  his  eyes  ;  but, 

neral  darkness.     There  rests  heedless  of  the  interruption,  on   he 

eath  those  damp  century-old  thunders,  until  he  has  dealt  out  all  his 

ind  often,  as  one  has  well  said,  forged  bolts  over  the  heads  of  the 

r  Bepulcnre  *  echo  with  sighs  amazed  congregation. 

at  the  grave  of  her  rival.*  The  scene  changes,  and  we  fancy  we 

Iff  with  regret  a  hasty  glance  see  tlie  worthy  author   of  the  Rye 

wier  objects  of  art  and  histori-  Uou^  Plot    ascend    into    Heyliirs 

rest  in  the  chapel,  we  leave  its  place.    Every  seat  is  filled,— has  been 

beauty  and  doss  on  into  the  filled  since  the  opening  of  the  doors ; 

Deeper  the  aim  shadows  that  for  the  Rev.  Thomas  Spratt  has  no 

part  of  the  Abbey  with  their  small  preaching  fame  amongst  West- 

\  influence.    More  fully  seems  minster  church  goers.    He  gives  out 

sat  world  with  its  polluting  his  text  in  a  slow  modulated  tone  right 

shut   out,  than  in  Henry's  and  left ;  then  takes  place  the  whis- 

rbere  golden  epitaphs  ask  for  pery  rustle  of  Bible  leaves,  and  the  aiv 

reepect  and  reverence.  This  is  plication  of  optical  apparatus  to  the 

f  within  the  holies.    Use  as  eyes  of  long,  short,  and  bad  sighted. 

impressive  grandeur  and  ma-  All  have  thought  their  thoughts  about 

itens  upon  our  attention.  Not  the  text,  and  how  it  should  be  treated. 

led  dead  ;  but  the  recollection  The  proem  laid  out  with  fulness  and 

yhere  worshipped  in  the  bloom  precise  neatness  of  carefully  rounded 

ii  and  in  the  hoary  years  of  age,  periods,  he  speedily  launches  in  v,e^ 

oar  thoughts  into  reverie.  We  dias  res.     He   rivets  attention  and 

nted  to  moralize  as  we  con-  faces  bc^  to  flush  and  pale  in  syni- 

m  generations  have  bent  in  pathy  :  soon  the  quiet  is  disturbed  as 

imciith  thk  fair  embodied  roof,  that  of  the  calm  sea  after  the  wind  has 

bctotepe  are  on  the  sands  of  been  some  time  blowing  over  it ;  the 

It  IJky  are  lost  to  view  in  the  well-known  approbation  hum  of  the 

ipil  of  eternity.  time  rises,  swells,  and  graduallv  fills 

l|  teead  down  this  realm  of  the  place.    The  poet  preacher  likes  it 

■  Meient  eteUa,  many  things  not,  it  disturbs  his  equanimity,  his 

HiM«|  of  the  paet    Matters  voice  becomes  husky  and  jagged,  and 
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he  reins  ui>  his  nenxB  only  to  ]>niy,  Tlic  viata  before  us  is  one  of  Biistaine^ 

*  Peace,  peace  ;  I  pniy  yoii  peace/  Not  majt«ty  and  beautiful  harmony.   Nc: 

so  Burnet  wlion  his  sennon  elo(|Ucuce  a  little  is  its  eftect  heiyhtenetl  by  thc| 

met  with  a  similar  eomiilimont.    It  grand  western  window,  with  its  rich^ 

filled  his  heart  with  delightful  satis-  coloure<l  pjitriarchs,  sun-sutfused  Vicz 

faction,  as  he  sat  down  to  enjoy  the  burning  in  the  immortal  hues  of  p^ 

hum,  it  continued  *  so  loud  and  so  cious  stones.     Many  the  mementt^ 

lon^.'  to  remind  us,  that  here '  mighty  chi^ 

The  scene  changes  again,  and  our  sleep  side  by  side.'     The  walls  ^ 

eyes  rest  upon  the  portly  Bishop  of  clacl  with  sculptural  and  over-writ*^ 

Kochester  residing  James  the  Second's  marble.  Here  is  the '  statesman's  r^^ 

celcbrate<l  *  Declaration.'     His  auda-  —the  death-home  of  England's 

city  meets  with  its  rewanl,  is  attended  parted    orators.      Silent     now       % 

with  the  proper  result    Jjong  before  tongues  that  once  moved  the  hear-^ 

his  trembling,  as  it  were  palsy-stricken,  the  nation  bv  their  burning  elofiu^s^ 

voice  luui  rotu^hod  the  end,  all   the  and  political  wisdom.     Imperislia^ 

members  of  the  congregation,  except  in  its  eflccts  the  mighty  workin^^  (A 

a    few   Westminster    scholars    and  their  genius.     Much  darkness  did  ii 

oilicials,  have  departed  with  condem-  dissipate,  never  to  return  again  ujion 

iiatory  anger  marked  upon  their  fea-  our  island  s  pi*0Biierity.    The  laureJi 

tures.    Not  very  unruffled  the  peace  of  honour  were  only  taken  from  their 

of  his  mind,  when  his  work  of  daring  brows  to  be  placed  upon  their  tombs^ 

was  over.     He  lived,  no  doubt,  to  '  dyed  in  the  soft  checjuerings  of  ft 

repent  and  wish  that  he  had  shared  sleepy  light,'  there  to  lie  in  inefiable 

the  imprisonment  of  the  seven  bishoiM  freshness  from  generation  to  generatioiii 
and  their  glorious  acquittal.    Nobler         The  breathless  refiose  is  suddenly 

snirit,  on  the  same  occasicm,  showed  broken  by  a  thrill    of  music  thai 

the  father  of  John  and  Charles  Wes-  vibrates  through  the  edifice.  Clear  and 

lev,  then  a  London  curate.    What  a  distinct,  it  gushes  into  being,  like  • 

rebuke  he  dealt  forth  in  his  text  for  new-bom  flash  of  light  A  deeper  tone 

the  day  :   *  Ik)  it  known  unto  thee,  O  swells  up,  and  the  sweet  joyful  trili 

king,  tbat  we  will  not  serve  thy  gods,  of  treble  notes  dies  into  it  like  tii0 

nor  worship  the  golden  image  which  wood-krk's  lay  into  the  rolling  voicj 

thou  hast  set  up.'  of  the  storm.     '  Pealing  oi^gan,'  and 

We  pass  on  and  enter  the  nava  full-voiced  choir  below — 
Unsullied  yet  its  pristine  glory.    The         .  r*-     , 

Blanting  ifght  fait  nuliantlv  on  the  ^nTbring'^"  h^»o«  »r.j»' 

clustered  marble  pillars,  and  lays  their 

shadows  in  mystic  sluml)er  on  the  We  listen  in  breathless  admiratioOi 


foliage  into  which  they  bloom  above,    for  quoting  them  here : — 


<  Like  to  a  mighty  heart,  the  music  seefhed. 
That  yeanied  with  roelixlies  it  cannot  speak, 

Until,  in  grand  despair  of  what  it  dreamed. 
In  the  agony  of  effort  it  doth  lireak, 

Yet  triumphs  breaking  ;  on  it  rualicd  and  streamed. 
And  wantoned  in  its  might,  as  when  a  lake 

Long  iK>nt  among  the  mountains,  bursts  its  walls. 

And  in  one  crowding  gush  leaps  forth  and  falls. 

'  Deeper  and  deeper  shudders  shook  the  air, 
As  the  huge  ba»s  kept  gatheriu'f  heavily. 

Like  thunder  when  it  rouses  in  its  lair, 
And  with  its  hoarse  growl  shakes  the  low  hung  sky 

It  grew  up  like  a  darkness  everywhere. 
Filling  the  cathedral ;  and  suddenly. 

From  the  dense  mass,  a  bov's  clear  treble  broke 

Like  lightning,  and  the  ftili-toned  choir  awoke. 

*  As  if  a  lark  should  suddenly  drop  dead 

While  the  blue  air  yet  trembled  wiih  its  song. 
So  snapped  at  once  that  music's  gnldcn  thread.' 
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,  solemn,  and  low,  as  the  mur-  the  brain  !    Our  reverie  is  concluded, 

f  retreating  waves  on  sunny  As  tlie  ponderous  door  swiu^  to  with 

the  strains  gradually  fade  into  a  dull  sound  behind,  it  seems  like  the 

,  and  give  place  to  the  momen-  closing  of  a  volume  of  glorious  lore, 

Inence  of  a  sense  of  desolation,  on  which  our  eyes  have  dwelt  through 

time   for  our  dei>arture   has  the  long  summer's  day  with  reverent 

,  and  we  torn  oar  steps  to  the  thought  and  thankful  delight. 
'  Comer.'      Many   tnings   of       A  hurried  rattle  over  the  hard  me- 

itOTest  remain  unseen,  and  we  tropolitan  pavement,   an  imi)ctuous 

;hem  with  r^jet     We  have  iiignt  through  a  brace  of  counties,  and 

leditated  on  the  chief  points  we  are  once  more  within  the  walls  of 

jeets  of  attraction  to  the  art-  Cori)U8.  with  its  green  plot  strewn 

reflective  min<l ;  and  on  these  with   daisies,  white   as  the   morn's 

aeans  fully.    Yet  what  scenes  nearly  sheen  with  which    they  aro 

lilted   before   our  eye,-— what  uathed. 

ies  have  been  quickened  long  R  \V.  E. 

AID  in  the  silent  cluunbcrs  of 
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CHAP.  XXXI.— CLOD  V.  GENTLE— VERDICT. 

It  between  heaven  and  earth  I  will  venture  to  say  that  three  hun- 
tt  8  Buildings.  Wlio  was  Pott  1  dred  years  hence,  in  some  marine  of 
inquired  in  vain.  I  have  writ-  that  day,  there  will  bo  wagca  a  fierce 
Notts  and  Queries,  and  have  epistolary  warfare  about  Pott.  Pott 
ied  more  seriously  on  this  point  does  not  guess  how  he  has  immortal- 
le  learned  editor  of  the  Gentle-  ized  Ids  euphonious  cognomen  by  ap- 
IfaijFtizin^  to  whom  these  things  plying  it  to  those  thin- walled  build- 
ore.    Both  papers,  however,  inffii. 

)d  the  probable  age  of  his  build-  She  sat  there  at  a  window, '  up  four 

lad  on  my  replying  that  the  pair,'  and  therefore  between  heaven 

i  the  architecture  and  the  ap-  and  earth  ;  and  she  could  see  a  small 

fie  of  the  mortar,  which  I  had  piece  of  both. 

BuefuUy  examined,  led  me  to  Earth  was  on  this  wise.    A  narrow 

hat  tibey  belonged  to  the  second  dirty  court  between  two  rows  of  tall 

r^tbe  ninete^th  century  A.D.,  houses.     At  most  of  the  windows 

Mponded  that  they  were  far  too  there  are  rags  and  clouts  hung  up  to 

II  to  be  of  interest,  while  the  dry,  rags  that  look  as  if  another  wash- 

nUty  of  Pott  being  yet  alivG^  or  ing  would  completely  dissolve  them, 

oently  dead,  made  it  impossible  and  clouts  scarce  worth  the  soap  that 

or er  who  he  was.    *  Had  these  washed  but  could  not  cleanse  them. 

^ffL*  they  wrote,  '  belonged  to  From  amon^  the  poor  rags  come  harsh 

intii  instead  of  the  nineteenth  scolding  voices ;   children  are  being 

y,  or  even  to  the  nineteenth  cuffed  and  cursed,  and  taught  to  hate, 

y  KO,  we  could  have  hoped  to  but  not  to  obey.    Hence  and  thence 

ten  yoiL*     Well,  the  inquiry  come  a  shriek  and   a   scream.     It 

nC  appear  interesting  to  the  moves  none  in  that  narrow  alley  :  it 

I  who  will  content  himself  with  makes  no  blood  boil,  rouses  no  indig- 

ringthat  Pott  is  simply  a  si)ecu-  nation;  hell  is  accustomed   to  the 

mnkto  of  thin-walled  houses,  wail  of  torture,  and  though  you  knew 

ihaiQg  tenanted  by  some  ten  to  it  was  a  woman's  voice,  and  that  a 

^poor  ftt™li**  to  each  house,  strong  husband's  hand  was  beating 

Lftfcr-hj^ier  rent  than  if  let  to  her  poor,  thin,  unlovely  face,  where 

l^teiMibreveiything  else,  the  every   blush   of   beauty   had    been 

"^^ia  pnportioii  more  for  their  buffeted  out  before  by  man  and  the 

BM  U  uniataresting  now,  world,  you  did  not  rise,  did  not  heed 
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it,  yo\i  hod  hcanl  tliat  painful  cry  too    weakness  when  we  sneak   thns  t 
often.  gather,  crowding;  and  clinging  to  o 

Beneath,  there  runs  a  gutter,  foul  another,  that  we  may  feel  strong 
with  the  stench  tiiat  brings  disease,  numbers.  Ah  !  the  punineas  of  loi 
Yet  all  along  it,  making  a  plaything  when  he  cannot  stand  strong  in  1 
of  dirt,  for  want  of  better  toys,  there  own  righte4iusness,  but  must  le 
rolletl  an<l  scrambled  knots  and  heaps  thus  upon  his  own  weak  broth 
of  children.  Children  !  the  word  has  hating  liim  the  while.  And  then  • 
biuiuty  elsewhere.  'Twas  a  child  Thou  prasumption  of  great  cities,  that 
tookest  on  Thy  knee,  soft,  tender  up  Jerusalem,  and  Paris,  and  Lonf 
Healer,  with  the  Father's  kindness  in  and  make  huayens  of  them,  def;^ 
Thy  heart.      It  was  a  child   Thou    the  real  heaven ;  and  gods  of  thei£ 

didst  bless  and  set  up  as  a  sample  stitutions  shouting  a  lying  chall^ 
for  us  men.    Shall  we  take  sample    to  the  real  Goii. 
from    these    wretched    things  ;— the        She  did  not  look  at  that,  sitting 
young  nice  growing  up  amid  the  god-    her  window.      She    had  enoug"^ 

lessness  (^f  the  old,  U^  l>e  as  giKlless  /  hearing  it     She  lookcil  up  to 

Their  first-leanied  words  are  curses,  clear,    blue    heaven — a   calm   a^n 

Their  little  lips  move  to  scoff  and  She  looked  upon  infinity.   Tliere  n 

ieer  long  ere  they  open  to  babble,  breadths  in    that    blue  which    "wi 

There  is  no  lisping  innocence  here,  millions  and  millions  of  miles   fre 

Lies  are  their  ali>habet,  an<l   their  this  little  globe.     She  looked   iipc 

primer  is  made  up  of  lessons  of  hate  them,  seeing  not  the  dark  earths  m 

and  wrath.     The  babe  that  scarcely  and  there  tliat  filled  all  that  spicx 

crawls  wears  the  hard  look  of  fifty  She  looked  on  that  which  had  no  end 

winters.   The  mould,  fresh  from  God's  no  boundary,  far,  far,  faraway,  whew 

workshop,  is  stiimped  e^rlv  with  the  thought  could    not    follow,  thooj^hl 

brand  of  ym\    Rise  may  they  never,  that  knew  simce,   but   not  infinity, 

hope  may  they  never;  bred  in  the  There  were  a  few  clomls  pasisinffneir 

lair  of  hato,  the  ante-room  of  hell,  the  earth,  a  few  small,  bright  cloudi* 

they  will  grow  only  to  sink,  live  only  such  as  but  made  a  foreground  to  the 

to  degrade.  distant  view  of  space,    that  never 

Then  there  are  knots  of  workmen,  ended.    And  this  poor  girFs  thought! 

who  have  no  work,  or  having  it  are  too  were  only  half  of  heaven,    iktfth  and 

lazy  to  go  to  it.    L«»ud,  harah  voices,  its  sorrows  had  more  interest  for  her 

wningling  ever,  an<l  wnithful  even  in  —oh  !   foul  creed,  that  we  let  <»r 

their  attection,  come  from  these  and  children    learn,    not    washing  amiy 

the  wretched  women  among   them,  their  worldliness — than  the  joys  « 

Heaven  knows  why  they  are  ^^Tang-  heaven.      One  would  have  thougW 

ling.     It  is  from  habit  and  depravity  joy  and  peace  and  love  more  pleaw 

more  than  auu:ht  else.    They  have  the  to  the  mind  than  hate  and  fear  mi 

gift  of  8i>eech,  but  it  is  only  fouled,  turmoil    Heigh-ho  I  we  live  to  suftTi 

Pure  is  the  reeking   gutter  to   the  an <l  we  double,  treble,  quadruple  our 

words  of  scoffing,  bickering,   hating  sulFering  by  brooding  on  it. 
haste  that  is<ue  from  their  mouths.  She  was  stitehing  a  shirt ;  fiWT 

Oh  !  compared  with  this  below,  the  pence  and  one  halfpenny  for  thit 
chimnoy-potj?  all  smoked  or  ugly  red,  work,  and  to  find  her  own  cotton  and 
with  the  black  cat  wandering  about  needles.  Honourable,  kind-heartei 
them,  meawUng  in  its  poverty,  and  brother-loving  Jew,  how  cleverly  y* 
the  London  sparrow,  that  has  never  beat  down  your  workwomen  ! 
knf»wn  the  joy  of  a  fat  worm,  plucked  Me.ssrs.  Aaron  and  Son  had  an  p" 
from  a  fresh  green  turf,  are  l>eautiful  genious  plan  for  diminishing  theprie* 
— quite  beautiful.  Hcii;h-ho  I  that  of  labour.  They  were  outfitters  in » 
man  should  so  befoul  the  face  of  lovely  large  way,  l)ent  on  making  as  mW^ 
earth.  Heigh-ho  I  that  we  are  given  gohl  as  they  could.  They  sold  ahiiti 
so  fair  a  world  to  dwell  upcm,  and  can  cheaper  than  any  house  in  Londoii 
cover  its  face  with  our  hideous  dens,  and  they  nude  larger  profits  on  then- 
huddling  together  in  hate.  Ah  !  the  Their  plan  was  simple.  AVhcn  woik 
cowardice  of  great  cities  ;  ah  !  their  was  brought  in,  they  had  never  aaf 
/fodleffinesA.      How    we    know    our  more  to  be  done. 
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*  said  the  junior  partner,  was  the  degradation  which  surrounded 

3d  that  was  handsome  as  it  here  that  made  it  so  hatefuL    Ah  ! 

id's,  but  that  in  his  eyes  how  gladly  now  would  she  be  scrub- 

)  b^uty  of  love  and  loire  of  bing  the  pans,  how  gladly  tending 

the  junior  Aaron's  only  the  that  poor  dear  mother,  lymg  awake 

if  gain  ;  '  shorry  indeed,  no  at  nights !   Mr.  Martin  was  very  kind 

m  to-d&y ;  call  next  weeksL*  to  her,  but  it  was  so  different  It  was 

are  was  a  bitter  look  on  the  only  last  night  that  he  had  come  home 

r)r  stitcher.    The  lunior  very  late,  quite  intoxicated,  and  she 

his  oval  face  and  full  could  not  hke  him  after  that.    Then 

marked  the  look  with  a  she  thought  long,  long,  and  fondly 

>bu8ine8a  about  the  young  squire.     She  lived 

worksh,'  said  he :  *  well,  we  over  again  those  few  happy  weeks 

thing  for  you.    We  have  a  when  he  came  day  after  day  to  teach 

yr  two  to  be  dud,  but  as  her  something,  to  talk  to  her  of  things 

no  hurry,  we  dodn't  care  beautiful  and  good  and  hopeful,  even 

;t  it    If  you  Hke  to  do  it  at  times  to  lay  her  head  upon  his 

cad  oblige  you.'  shoulder.     How  she  wondered  now 

x>r  sempstress  would  snatch  that  she  could  ever   have  been  so 

i  of  a  few  pence  more,  and  familiar  with  him  1   What  a  dream  it 

do  it  cheap.     Then  the  was,  and  how  vanished,  how  chan^ ! 

rts  were  proauced,  and  the  She  was  convinced  now  that  Mark  nad 

ack  before  they  were  placed  no  love  for  her.    He  pitied  her,  and 

la.    Tender,  ^nerous,  mer-  was  kind,  but  that  was  all.    He  had 

9W,  how  patient  is  hell  in  not  been  to  see  her  all  these  three 

loi^  for  you !  weeks,  and  she  did  not  know  that  he 

Bud  stitched  for  the  dear  had  been  away  all  the  time.    Yet  it 

fingers  were  all  rough  with  was  a  little  hard  for  her,  a  little  un- 

;  nay,  the  forefinger  was  kind  in  him.  to  have  been  once  so 

ith  too  much  wonc,  and  kind.    She  aid  not  complain  that  he 

i  gave  her  pain.    No  mat-  did  not  love  her  now,  but  that  he  had 

ion  was  greater  pain,  and  ever  seemed  to  do  so.    Why  did  he 

ft  be  enofured  to  save  the  come  at  aU,  talking  of  love,  nay,  even 

)  was  weary  of  this  toil  of  of  marriage  ?   It  was  not  natural,  she 

,  that  gave  the  mind  no  thought ;    even    his  talk    of  their 

t— weary  of  bending  over  equaiuty  had  never  convinced  her. 

80  many  houis,  so  many  Could  there  indeed  be  any  equality 

m  weeks  alone— weary  of  between  her  stitching  away  in  a  gar- 

lal  repetition  of  the  same  ret  and  him— a  gentleman  1   Yet  why 

r  vaned  by  threading  her  did  he  talk  of  it  ? 

1  all  this  for  so  bare  a  sub-  . ««     :#i  .««        i^     *         ui 

fittlB  bread,  a  Uttle  tea.  a  •SS'i.''.!:;S*«rSlSirioT.S;^'?'' 
of  bacon  now  and  then. 

\  of  Eatonia  and  Beljopravia,  And  now,  no  doubt,  he  had  found  a 

tores,  who  complain  that  lady  to  love,  one  far  more  worthv  of 

nothing  to  do,'  why  cannot  him  than  she  was,  poor  girl,    men 

nd  ait  with  the  poor  semp-  now— how  did  she  Imow  ? — he  mi^ht 

ply  your  fingers  to  aid  her,  be  talking  to   some  beautiful   cirL 

while  in  a  way  to  lighten  more  warmly  than  he  had  ever  taUced 

Imrden  f      Qood   Death,  to  her ;  to  some  one  who  would  not 

mifhy  do  you  not  come  too  need  to  be  taught,  who  could  be  a  fit 

Mr,  and  lead  her  away —  companion  to  him. 

And  so,  then,  quite  naturally,  her 

poor  girl  thousht,  as  she  thoughts  tumea  to  honest  William 

pvdw  muaht  of  days  that  Jonesj  and  she  blamed  herself  now  for 

ie^  of  tbe  uttle  cottage  at  rejectmg    him   so   coldly,    and    for 

Ljpovwad  with  white  roses,  cherishing  such  silly  ambitious  hopes. 

''  €|ioqdk  to  flofier  there  She  remembered  his  unsolicited  kmd- 

yt  ft  ^ffiarant  kind !  The  ness,  how  to  the  last  he  alone  had  be- 

dm  e^Nlld  endure.     It  friended  her,  when  Mark  was  gone. 
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and  did  not  write  even  to  cheer  her 
after  her  terrible  loss.  She  remem- 
bered WiUiam^s  sad  i)leading  face, 
when  she  left  Painswick  for  ever. 
She  remembered  his  awkward  little 
ways,  how  he  had  rubbed  his  knee, 
vet  how  he  had  loved  her  roughly, 
honestly,  sincerely.  Perhaps  by  this 
time  even  William  was  changed,  yet 
she  thought  this  less  likely.  Ah !  she 
would  give  much  now  iot  such  a 
stanch,  constant  lover  to  help  her. 
How  different  would  it  be  to  be  mar- 
ried, to  have  a  good  stout  heart  to 
trust  to  and  lean  upon  !  Surely,  if 
William  and  she  ever  met  she  would 
not  treat  him  as  she  had  done. 

'  li  he  were  here  now,*  she  thouffht 
as  she  broke  off  a  thread,  and  looked 
a  moment  up  at  the  strip  of  blue  slqr, 
'  I  would  be  grateful  and  kind  to  the 
lad.' 

WeU,  Kate,  you  shall  have  your 
chance. 

As  she  thought  even,  there  was  a 
knock  at  the  door.  Her  heart  fluttered. 
Could  it,  could  it  be  Mr.  Lorimer  1 

'  Come  in,*  she  cried  joyfully. 

The  door  opened,  and  w  illiam  Jones 
entered. 

She  dropped  her  work  and  leaped 
up. 

'  William,  William,  is  it  you  or  your 
ghost  V 

She  bounded  towards  him,  and 
would  have  thrown  her  arms  round 
his  neck  for  joy  at  meeting  again, 
but  he  stood  rubbing  his  knee  uow- 
ly,  and  looking  at  her  calmly  and 
sternly. 

'Ye&  it  be  Oy,  lass,*  he  answered, 
'  though  it's  gone  likely  with  me  to  be 
my  ghost  by  this,  Kate  Monnm.* 

*  How  do  you  mean  ?  Have  you 
been  ill  V 

*  Not  that  ezactly  ;  leastways  not 
my  body.' 

*  Then  you've  been  in  trouble,  Wil- 
liam V  she  asked,  not  liking  his  stiff, 
cold  manner. 

'  Ay,  that  I  have,  lass,  from  the 
day  thee  left  the  villa^.*  She  guessed 
why  well  enough,  but  with  a  woman*s 
slyness  would  not  let  it  be  seen. 

'  Maybe  your  father  or  mother's  been 
poorly?* 

'  Noa,  noa.  thev  be  well  and  hearty, 
thank  thee  kindly,  and  hopes  I  see 
thee  the  same.* 

Tm  very  well,  William,  pfniae  God; 


but  you  don't  look  so.  Yon 
thin,  William,  and  you  look  i 
Won*t  you  please  to  sit  down, 
me  what*s  brought  you  to 
while  I  go  on  with  my  wor 
due  to-night,  Williani.  or  be 
see  you  again  I  couldn*t  do 
stitch.* 

William  was  pleased  by  h( 
ble  manner^  so  different  to  tli 
coquetry  with  which  she  used 
him.  He  was  pleased,  too,  U 
stitching.  All  this  reassnr 
She  nimbly  set  the  only  oth 
for  him  opposite  to  her  own, 
bumped  mto  it,  and  reflected 
go  on.  She,  on  the  other  hi 
chilled  and  pained  at  his  < 
and  would  not  make  further  a 
to  him. 

William  was  not  much  of  a  d 
Knowing  nothing  of  that  urt, 
that  to  go  straiffnt  ahoEul  at ; 
lect  was  not  its  Srst  rule,  he  g 
began  as  far  away  from  it  as 
sibiy  could.  But  having  onc( 
he  never  could  manage  to  ve< 
delicately  to  the  matter  in  ha 
after  wasting  much  time  in 
about,  was  generally  oompelle 
end  to  sail  clear  away  to  uie  Y 
wished  to  reach. 

*  So  thee  gets  thy  living  thi 
he  asked.  *  Well,  it*s  more  res 
than— ' 

'  Than  what  V  she  asked  ti 

*Why,  than— than— .    Tb 
know,  lass,  when   thee  wen 
Painswick,  there  was  them 
that  agin  thee  Ov  wouldn't  s 
thee.* 

'You  didn't  believe  them,  A 
I  may  be  sure.' 

'  Oy,  Oy :  weU,  how  should  ( 
at  the  truth,  Kate  V  She  kM 
at  him  sadl^  and  anxiously. 

*  What  did  they  say  of  me  t 
•They— Oy— why-.    Didn 

thee,  thee  would  come  to  no 
Lunnun  town,  lass?* 

*  Oh  !  Wilfiam,  if  they  ^ 
a^^st  me.  and  you  bdievec 
why,  why  did  you  ever  come 
teU  me  V 

Hie  tears  stood  in  her  evpL 
voice  was  full  of  theuL    ^Nm 
moved. 

.  ;Qy,Oyd(m't  believe 'em  nc 
mdeed  and  I  doant    Listen. 
teU  thee  aU  aboot  if 
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\  related  what  we  know,  '  What   was   lier   name,    do   you 

ely  interepersion  of  'sajrs  knowT 

»yB  Ov,'  and  *  says  they  ;'  *  That's  what  I  axed  Mother  Ed- 

rispin  had  said  Kate  Alor-  wards,  when  T  came  in,  and  says  she, 

be  an  example  to  those  that  be  the  squoire's  daughter,  if  I  be 

k>  rise  out  of  their  proper  not    mistook,  and   the  squoire,  his 

w,  when  this  was  laiown,  name,  says  she,  is  Treeveuan  and  a 

heart,  Kate,  it  did  ;  how  great—' 

OOTB  reviled  him  for  his  *  Trevelyan,'  crie<l  Kate,  eagerly  ; 

ion  ;  how  he  couldn't  bear  '  is  it  the  daughter  of  Sir  Howara  Tre- 

Lman's  Cottage  empty,  and  velyan,  that  writes  books  V 

[rowing  apace  in  the  little  'Ay,  ay.  I  was  agoin'  to  say.    Says 

t  had  been  so  neat ;  and  Mother  Edwards,  our  squoire  be  a 

these  and  other  causes,  he  great  man,  and  they  du  say  that  he 

it  no  longer,  and  went  writes  a  many  books,  though  to  look 

I  south,  and  took  wood-  at  him,  you  would  say  he  were  more  of 

at  Redbrook;  and  how  he  the  sod^r,  like  :  his  face  be  covert 

ink  of  her  when  he  was  with  hair,  says  she' 

)  forest,  and  wonder  if  he  Kate    remembered    the    interest 

see  her  again.  Daisy  had  evinced  when  she  men- 

d  on,  and  she  stitched  on.  tioned  the  name  of  Trevelyan,  and 

looked  up,  never  said  a  the  truth  began  to  dawn  painfully 

he  saw  every  now  and  upon  her.    *And  this  squire  have  a 

tear  fall  upon  the  half-  daughter?'  she  asked.    'Is  she  beau- 

%  and  his  rough  heart  was  tiful,  William,  and  young  V 

William  had  not  perception  enough 

te,'  said  he,  '  doau't  go  to  to  see  that   an  affirmative   answer 

ot  it    Maybe  I  shouldn't  would  damace  his  own  cause,  by  mak- 

e  80  much,  but  it  s  been  a  ing  Kate  jeiuous  of  this  girl,  but  he 

r  heart  so  long,  Kate,  I  was  had  sufficient  gallantry  not  to  praise 

Q  thee.'  her  too  much, 

natter,  William,'  she  said  '  She  be  weU  enough,  but  it's  as  you 

'Qo  on,  and  tell  me  what's  likes  it ;  now,  she  be  a  deal  too  mash 

t  to  London.'  for  me.' 

related  how  he  had  heard  '  And,  and,  do  you  think,  William, 

d  woman  he  lodged  with,  that  the  young  squire  loves  her  V 

Jeman  and  lady  had  been  '  Ay,  that  ne  do,  if  looks  is  any- 

r  him,  and  how  the  next  thing '  answered  William  readily, 

them  sitting  together,  and  '  An ! '    And  then  a  pause. 

>  spoke  up  to  the  young  '  I   tell  you  what,  William,   I've 

heard  something  about  this  lady,  as  I 

10  good,  so  kind  to  you  and  don't  know  if  it  be  worth  telling  the 

16  from  meaning  wrong,'  young  squire.' 

irL    '  Oh  !  WiUiam,  that  And  she  then  related  how  Vicesi- 

bftTe  thought  it  of  hiuL'  mus  had  met  the  Captain  the  ni^ht 

lev  she  was  pleased  at  the  before,  and  how  the  Captain  had  im- 

n,  and  at  the  evident  in-  parted  to  Vicesimus  his  intention  to 

)k  in  her,  and  she  let  him  run  off  with  Miss  Trevelyan.     The 

riking  every  word  with  his  two  simple-minded  things  had  a  deal 

id  'says  L  of  talk  on  this  subject,  and  finally  re- 

»  w  this  lady  as  he  was  solved  that  William  should  ask  the 

It*    she   ask^   timidly,  young  squire  to  see  Kate  the  next 

llnjiiig  her  own  interest  day,  and  that  she  should  then  and 

I'lqiiiieu  there  impart  her  intelligence. 

lllie  iqiioira^a  daujghter  of  After  this  satisfactory  conclusion, 

}  aad  a  vell-Iookuig  lass  the  lad  favoured  his  sweetheart  with 

I  know  but  his  impressions  of  the  great  city,  which, 

>k  at'  thougn  ftill  of  wonderment,  were  by 

looked   more  no  means  favourable  to  the  principle 

of  centralization.     He  informed  ner 
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that  he  thought  the  people  seemed  '  a  He  could  not  mistake  it    He  preei 

bustling  of  theireelves*  to  no  purpose  ;  her  to  his  roush  bosom,  and  these  t 

that  they  di(ln*t  seem  to  be  any  the  seemed  to  be  happy  again, 

better  for  it,  and  that  the  language  he  *  How  foolish  1  were,*  said  she,  'e 

had  heard  even  in  that  short  time  was  to  think  of  the  young  squire  !    W 

*  WUS8  nor  anything  he  had  heard  at  Fm  glad  he*s  found  one  as  will  1 

the  club  meetings,  when  everybody  him  now.' 

was  in  liquor  ;*  but  that  in  spite  of  aU  The  next  dav  Kate  saw  Mark  at 

this,  he  had  a  fancy  to  '  better  hisself  *  office,  and  told  him  what  Martin  1 

in  London,  if  he  could,  and  that  the  told  her.    Strange  as  it  all  seemed, 

voung  squire  had  been  very  kind  to  could  not  but  believe  it,  and  the  d 

him,  given  him  a  bed  in  his  lodging  question  was.  Who  could  this  confid 

and  offere<l  to  do  his  best  to  find  hmi  tial  drunkard  be  ?    Even  as  the^  n 

employment.  talking,  a  messenger  from  Paddmg 

From  this  project  Kate  tried  to  dis-  arrived  with  the  following  tel^ 

Buade  him,  telling  him  some  of  her  own  from  Philip : — 

adventures,  which  moved  him  not  a  '  Idola  has  disappeared.    She 

little.  last  seen  in  an  open  carriage  wi** 

*Many's  the  time,'  said  she,  Tve  gentleman  by  her  side,  driving  towj 

wished   myself  back  in  Painswick,  the  Berkeley  station.     This  terr 

though  it  were  onl^  with  a  crust  of  news  has  prostrated  me.    I  can 

bread  to  eat,  William.    Many's  the  move.    For  Heaven*s  sake, deal/ 1 

time  Fve  been  sorry  I  didn*t  listen  to  can  to  find  her.    I  have  telegrapl 

you,  before  I  came  up  to  London.  Oh !  to  my  father.    See  him  at  once  a 

William,  it  was  wrong  of  me  to  be  so  do  your  best' 

haughty  with  you.'  Daisy  smote  his  forehead. 

*  Maybe  it's  all  for  the  best  now,'  *  You  are  right,*  he  said  ;  *  M 
said  Jones,  rubbing  his  knee  violently,  Trevelyan  has  eloped  with  some  oc 
for  he  thought  that  adversity  had  won  Where  is  Martin,  I  must  see  hun 
him  back  nis  sweetheart.     *  That's  once.' 

over  now,  lass,  and  best  to  forget  it.'  He  rushed  down  with  Kate  folic 

*Then  vou're  not  angry  with  me,  ing  him,  and  the  two  jumped  int* 

William  ?    she  asked,  rising  and  com-  Hansom. 

ing  tenderly  to  his  side.    *  Oh  !  if  you  *  Jones,'  he  cried,  as  William  j€ 

knew  how  glad  I  were  to  see  you  ously  watched  them  in  amazemc 

again,  but  you  looked  so  strange,  Wil-  *  wait  here  for  me.' 

liam,  you  frightened  me.'  Poor  Kate  could  not  doubt  now  t' 

*  Angry  with  thee^  lass !'  Mark  loved  this  *lady.'  It  was  enoc 
She  looked  up  lovingly  into  his  face.  It  cured  her. 


CHAPTER  XXXII.— GATHERING  THE  SPRAY. 

In  spite  of  a  bad  headache,  Vicesi-  Queen  sent  for  him  to  reward  1 

muswas  working  away  at  the  Musuem,  patience    at    last?     He    respcMid 

heavy-eyed,    sore-fingered,   and  very  anxiouslv  to  the  summons,  aiid  ^ 

much  down  in  the  mouth,  for  he  had  lowing  the  porter,  found  Daisy  w* 

been  scolded  by  Kate  this  morning,  ing  for  him. 

and  was  still  ocing  reproached  by  a  He  was  much  ashamed  of  himM 


'Any  one  of  the  name  of  Martin  inquired  tne  character  of  the  eita 

here  f  cried  the  norter,  holding  a  card  lishment,  mentioned  as  the  'Sebiil 

in  his  hand,  ana  walking  round  the  pol  Rooins,'  the  young  man  shook  I 

room.  nead.    It  seemed  almost  impoffft 

He  started  up  from  his  work  as  in  that  Marley  should  have  been  ditf 

a  reverie.  What  could  it  mean?  Was  at  so  very  inferior  a  lefbctoiyi  ii 

Kate  Moigan  ill^  or  was  some  one  highly  improbable  that  he  shooUlii 

coming  to  scold  him  again,  or  had  the  given  way  to  the  dlurements  of  B 
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chm,  ud  redied  to  a  low  '  crib"  with  Captain  Marley  have  spoken  thus  of 

•  ntu  whom  he  had  Derer  seen  in  hia  Miea  Trevelyan  }  why  have  shown  a 

We  before.    However,  here  wore  fiicta.  paaaportJ' 

/(i«Is  hu  eloped  with  some  one.  Some  '  It    is   not    proved,'    replied    the 

onehad  let  out  the  secret  of  his  in-  baronet,  quite  impatiently,  'that  Mr. 

ft^stion  to  elope  with   Idola.    That  Martin's  friend  is  Marley.     It  is  ab- 

Boine  one  had  shown  a  passport  with  surd  to  suppose  that  Cuptain  Marley 

the  names  of  Mr.  and  Miss  Hubbard,  should  liave  got  intoxicated  in  a  low 

-^nd  had  declared  his  intention  to  be  public-house  ;    and    my  name    is,  I 

u:a  Calais  that  very  day.    This  was  believe,  sufficiently  well  known    to 

^SKsgugL  account  for  any  f>erson  of  any  class 

'  rut  up  your  books,  and  come  down  talking  thus  of  my  daughter.     I  fear 

'^  ith  me  to  Sir  Howard,'  said  Daisy  Mr.  Jlartin  has  been  made  a.  dupe.' 

dcdaively,  calming  his  excitement  aa  With  this,  he  thanked  them  again, 

'^v'«II  as  be  could.  and  bowed  them  out    But  Daisy  was 

'Bat,  oh !  sir,  if  Sir  Howard  should  not  at  ail  satisfied, 

luuw  that  I  had  disgraced  myself  in  '  Sir  Howard,'  lie  said,  before  he 

't.liis  matmer,  he  would  never  employ  went,  'if  iiothiDe  should  be  heard  of 

me  uain.'  Miss  Trevelyan  oy  to-morrow  mom- 

'  He  need  not  know  it,  and,  indeed,  inc,  I  trust  you  will  allow  me,  as  an 

yoo  appear  to  have  been  but  little  old  friend  of  Phihp's,  to  use  my  ser- 

mtoiicated,  since  you  remember  all  vices  in— ' 

*h«  details,     I  do  not  excuse  you,  '  Good,  Mr.  Lotimer,  I  thank  you~ 

Aic.  Uartin,  hut  if  there  is  good  to  good  morning.' 

oome  out  even  of  your  evil,  do  not  pre-  '  Well,    sir,'     said    Vicesimus    to 

■^ent  its  doing  so.  Daisy,  as  they  emerged  from  the  fine 

To  Sir  Howard  then  they  went  old  house  in  Grosvenor  Streetj  feeling 

.The  great  man  listened  to  their  story  themselves  to  have  been  considerably 

^tii  patience,  without  a  sign  of  emo-  snubbed,  '  wc  may  be  mistaken,  but 

{in,  with  even  a  amile  of  something  if  ever  I  saw  a  man  fit  to  play  Sir 

lut  pitf.  Howard  a  trick  like  this,  it  was  that 

Tthaakyoa  for  your  zeal,'  he  said  fellow  last  night.' 

•"xfesoendingly  to  Daisy,  'but  in  this  Daisy  passed  the  rest  of  the  day  in 

<!*M  it  is  mispWed.    I  have  already  continual  apprehension  and  anxiety. 

''I^Dhed  to  my  son  that  it  was  by  He  colled  at  Marley's  lodgings,  and 

STish  and  my  order  that  Miss  Tre-  learned  that  he  hod  taken  no  lug^ge 

,}tii  left  Sedbrook  so  suddenly.'  except  a  small  bag  with  him.    Tlus 

'But  are  you  aware.  Sir  Howard,'  was  reasaiuing.     But  he  also  went 

■id  the  young  man,  astjsnished  at  this  shyly  enough  to  Grosvenor  Street  in 

I'WIigence,  '  that  Miss  Trevelyan  left  the  evening,  and  not  daring  to  ask  for 

''flw  company  of  a  gentleman)'  Sir  Howard,  discovered  from  the  eer- 

'I  enni missioned  a  friend  of  mine  vant  that  Idola  had  not  yet  arrived, 

loiiriag  her  up  to  my  roof,'  answered  In  this  anxious  frame  of  mind,  he 

"*haroiiet  very  stiffly.  at  last  went  to  bed,  only  to  be  made 

'Hay  I  ask  if  tJiis  was  Captain  ten    times  more    anxious    the    next 

«»rie7 }'  morning. 

'Ym,  sir,  it  was,'  he  replied  testily ;  He  was  rather  late  in  getting  down 

''Ut  thtit  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  to  the  office,  and  when  he  reached  it, 

■Wit'  he  found  a  brougham  and  three  han- 

'Suept  that  Mr.  Martin's  descrip-  soms  outside.     He  rushed  up,  sur- 

^tf  hia  recent  acquuntance  tajlies  prised  at  this  unwonted  sight,  and 

'■■Hr  with  that  of  Marley.'  plunged  into  the  office. 

wiiL  lirT  'Thank  Heaven !' 

'ildllta Trevelyan  left  Redbrook  '  Bravo  I' 

NM^  Ukd  is  not  arrived  here  yet'  '  Clear  it  up  at  last' 

^ft«B  hai  been  some  delay,  per-  '  Glad  you're  come.' 

9tlM0  ttifling  accident,'  said  Sir  '  Now  for  explanationa' 

**lB*,indiferently.  These  were  the  words  that  greeted 

'n^MB  onot  it  may  he  so,  and  bimfromhaJf-a-dozcnmiddlc-agcdmen 

''thi  «MHb     StUl,  why    should  who  were  talking  eageriy,  anxiously, 
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and  noisily,  in  the  office-room.    There  in  town  on  that  evening;,  and  hf 

was  Sir  Fungus,  a^  pale  as  death,  seen  no  one  since.* 

muttering   omy,    *mo»t   marvellous,  'Have  you  any  reason  to  bel» 

most  unparalleled.'    There  was  Burly,  that  he  has  gone  in  any  other  dii 

tall,  majestic,  and  yet  ruffled.    There  tion  V 

was  Watkins,  sneaking,  suggesting,  '  Not  the  slightest.     But  a  U 

palliating,    and   whispering.     There  graphic  message  to  the  firm  in  1 

was  the  citv  man,  loud  in  his  condem-  mingham  would  settle  that  quest 

nation,  and  the  two  other  directors,  at  once.* 

eagerly  reading  a  paragraph  in  the  *  You  have  the  name  and  addrea 

Dictator.     But   there    was    neither  that  firm  T 

Captain  Marley,  R.A.,  nor  Mr.  Herries  '  Certainly.*    It  was  produced,  i 

Popham,  the  manager.  after  a  short  conference,  a  mess 

The  moment  Daisy  entered  he  was  was  sent  off.    It  was  not  strange  t 

assailed  with  Questions.  the  Directors  had  not  thought  of  1 

*  Where  is  ropham  V  *  Where  is  before.  Men  of  their  steady  cali 
Marley  r  *What  do  you  know  of  lose  their  senses  with  their  eqi 
this  strange  affair  V    He  turned  won-  brium. 

ilering  from  one  to  another,  and  the  *  Now,  sir,'    resiuued    Mr.    Bu 

voices  grew  louder.  when  it  was  despatched,   '  you 

*  For  Heaven's  sake,  clear  them.*  aware   that   Mr.    Popham    obtaL 

*  Clear  yourself,  too,  Mr.  Secretary.'  from  the  Board  a  cheque  for  £eo(B 
'  £zplam    this   terrible   mystery,*  *  I  was  aware  he  was  to  take  a  « 

cried  Sir  Fungus.  of  money  with  him,  but  thoueht  1 

*  Grentlemen,*  said  Mr.  Burly,  in  a  it  was  to  have  been  ;£4000  only.' 
voice  of  thunder  that  silenced  them  The  Directors  looked  from  one 
all ;  Met  us  work  sensibly  and  dis-  another.    There  was  a  smile  of  soi 
creetly.    Let  Mr.  Lorimer  be  put  to  thing  like  relief  on  their  faces.    T 
an  examination,  before  anything  is  ignorance,  frankly  declared,  told 
«jiid  to  him.'  the  young  man*s  favour. 

'  What  on  earth  is  the  meaning  of  '  That  was  the  sum  first  propose 

all  this  ?    For  pity's  sake,  tell  me  at  said  one. 

once,*  cried  Lorimer.  *  And  he  asked  for  the  other  £SC 

'Mr.  Lorimer,  be  calm,*  said  Mr.  for  rails  and  tramway  plant,'  ti 

Burly,  sternly.     *  Gentlemen,  come  to  another. 

this  side  of  the  table.    Mr.  Secretary,  '  Now,  Mr.  Lorimer,*  said  Mr.  Boi 

stay  on  that,  if  you  please.    We  are  motioning  them  to  silence,  '  pleaae 

willing  to  believe  in  your  innooenoe,  answer  me  this.    Where  did  you  p 

but  this  matter  must  be  carefully  in-  your  vacation  V 

vestigated.'  *  At  Redbrook,  the  country  seat 

*  My  innocence  i  me  ?  what  on  Sir  Howard  Trevelyan,  whose  sou 
earth  is  it  all  about  ?*  an  old  friend  of  mine.* 

'A^in  I  say,  be  calm,  Mr.  Lori-  *And  what  was   your  motive 

mer,  and  answer  us  with  delibera-  asking  for  a  holiday?* 

tion.*  There  was  a  breathless  silence,  i 

White,  and  trembline  with  anxiety,  all  watched  the  face  of  the  yo\ 

the  young  man  placed  himself  at  the  man.    He  certainly  coloured  a  lit 

table.    The  consciousness  of  innocence  and  was  somewhat  confused.    He 

however,  eave  him  strength,  and  he  not  know  what  this  investigation  i 

faced  the  Directors  boldly.  about,  and  he  was  conscious  that 

'Now,  sir,  answer  us  straightfor-  chief  motive  had  been  the  hope 

wanlly.     Have  you  heard  this  mom-  seeing  Idola  Trevelyan. 

inc  from  Mr.  Popham  ?*  *  I  had  been  hard  worked  for 

No,  I  have  not.*  months,'  he  answered, '  and  I  acoep 

'  Do  you  know  where  he  is  T  an  invitation  from  Philip  Treve^ 

'  I  believe  him  to  be  in  Birmingham,  for  the  aake  of  change.' 

as  Sir  Fungus  wrote  to  me  tlmt  he  'Q<x>d,  good,'  nmrmured  tome 

waa  to  leave  for  that  pUice  the  day  the  Directors, 

liefore  yesterday  to  complete  the  pur-  '  G^tlemen,  take  care,'  said  J 

chMse  of  the  plant.    I  myself  arrived  Burly.    *  Mr.  Lorimer,  do  you  tliii 


Gathmfig  thr  Upray.  S7U 

''(  poaiblti  that  Mr.  Popham  would  'An<l  I  regret  that  I  muiit  decline 

A&Y« appropriated  that  /6000!'  to  show  it,' replied  Daisy,  flrmlv. 

'  (^t«  impoasibte.    Bat  thii  can  '  Six,'  said  Mr.  Budy,  '  we  are  Dound 

oe  docidated,  br  inquiriDK   at  the  to  tell  you  that  that  refusal  crimiDates 

Hwiik,  vhetber  the  cheque  haa  been  you  in  our  eyes.' 

^Ixaoged,    and    when,    and    through  *  I  canuot  help  it,'  replied  Daisy, 

v&om.'  atoutly.     '  I  am  conacioua  of  my  inno- 

The  suggestion  wa«  taken,  and  Mr.  cence  ;  and  though  this  telegram  en- 

n^ttkins  and  another  Director  started  lightena  me  as  to  toeffiuapicions  thrown 

40J  tbe  Bank,  where  the  Company  outbyyouandthese2ent]emen,Imuiit 

^J^pt  their  account.    &leanwbile,  after  leave  it  to  time  to  clear  me.' 

"«>iae  conference,  Mr.  Burly  resumed  '  Wly  do  you  decline  )' 

lae  invegtigation.  '  For  the  reason  I  gave  before  :  the 

'Captain  MarleTisnothere,'heBaid.  honour  of  a  lady  is  implicated.' 

XoTouknow  wberehe  isT  '  But,' cried  Uie  city  man,  'thehon- 

'Not  precisely.    I  met  him  at  Swin-  our  of  two  gentlemen,  nay,  of  all  of 

Ic))!  OQ  the  night  of  the  day  before  us,  is  implicated  in  what  we  have 

CcMenjay,  when  be  informed  me  that  heard.' 

CTu  going  to  Gloucester.   But  Ire-  'Our  pockets  and  reputations  are  at 

<5«i'fd  very  curious  information  yester-  stake,'  cried  another. 

«S«J,  vhich  leads  me  to  believe  that  he  'Gentlemen,'  said  Baisv,  diawing 

liaikft  the  country.'  himself  up,  '  there  is  no  chivalry  left 

,    'ih,ahl'  cried  several  voices ;  'now  in  England,  if  the  honour  of  a  lady  in 

it'i  coming  out'  to  be  sacriSced  to  the  pockets  and  re- 

'  Will  you  have  the  kinilneaa  to  name  putationa  of  any  number  of  mea' 

ywr  informant,  and  to  go  into  the  de-  'Oh,  oh  I'  from  several  voices. 

^''^  given  you  t'  '  You  are  young  and  romantic,'  cried 

]Ir^retUiat  Icaonot'  one  of  them. 

.    Ah,  ah  I'  and  strwige  looks  were  '  If  this  Is  romantic,  I  shall  always 

■Kterdisiiged.  be  so,'  said  Daisy,  proudly. 

I  Why  not,  Mr.  Lorimer  V  '  Sir,'  said  Mr.  Burly,  veiy  severely, 

Busose  the  honour  of  a  laily  is  '  we  iuaist  on  the  delivery  of  that  tele- 

*<«cenied  in  it'  gram.' 

A  lidy !  impoeaible.'  '  I  must  refuse,'  answered  the  young 

I  [TOtest  against  these  inquiries  man,  boldly  resisting  these  influential 

9nitC^>tainMarley,'satdoneof  ijie  personages,    before    whom    the    city 

''"wtois.     '  I  protest  against  these  toadies  quailed  and  bowed. 

Wcions,  at  the  bottom  of  which  I  '  Will  you  tell  us  the  name  of  the 

Jl^Wj  we  shall  find  some  motive  of  sender  ?'  asked  one. 

"Mj-onng  man'a'  '  Irapossibie.' 

Daily  said  nothing,  but  looked  in-  'Will  you  tell  us  if  Mr.  Popham  or 

'^'{outly  at  the  speaker.   "The  Direc-  Captain  Marley  is  mentioned  in  it )' 

^  conferred  apart  in  a  whisper,  and  '  Captain  Marley  is  mentioned,  but 

"'t  uamination  was  just  about  to  be  in  terma  which  1  must  not  repeat.' 

'^nined,  when  a  railway  boy  came  in  '  Oh,  oh  !  then  it  must  be  seen,' 

^"UandcJ  a  Leltyram  to  Daisy.  cried  two  or  three  together. 

Heloreit  open  without  any  apology,  '  Gentlemen,  it  cannot  be  seen.    But 

*'^.  while  the  Directors  anxiously  if  you  will  tell  me  fmnkly  what  j;ou 

■*WiBd  his  face,  read  it  eagerly.  Tbey  have  heard  to  lead  to  this  examination 

••»  him  turn  pale,  and  look  alarmB«i,  of  me,  I  shall  be  able  to  judge  whether 

Jw  ihay  whispered  to  one  another  I  ought  to  give  you  the  information 

"^  tbey  ought  to  see  this  tel^ram.  about  Captain  Marley  here  sent  to 

Ifthe  report  be  true,' said  tne  city  me.' 

?H  'the  alwentees  may  have  seot  'Can  we  do  sol' 

""•tfurtiona  to  the  scBretiy.'  '  Certainly  not  yet.    It  is  not  safe." 

We  should  inaist  on  seeing  it,'  said  '  Then,  sir,'  said  Mr.  Buriy,  irritated 

""filer.    '  Aik  him  for  it,  Burly.'  at  the  young  man's  obstinacy,  '  I  must 

I  Mr.  Lorimer,  I  regret  that  I  should  inform  you  that  this  CKamination  i* 

*  i^mpelled  to  a»k  you  to  show  me  only  a  prelude  to  one  which  must  be 

■  «ht  lefcgram.'  "  "    "               ■  •     ■    ■ 
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'  A  mamstrate !'  cried  Daisy,  pain-  which  is  not  indeed  creditable  to  him, 

fully.    *  Oh  1  gentlemen,  you  pusii  me  but  is  still  not  connected  with  the 

too  "closely.    1  tell  you  that  a  lady's  matter  before  us.* 

honour  is  implicated.    I  cannot  even  *  Then  you  absolve  the  Captain 

here  save  myself  at  such  a  sacrifice.   I  asked  the  director  who  was  favourabl; 

will  not.'  disposed  to  Marley. 

*  Wait,'  said  Sir  Funeus.  who  had  '  Yes,  until  we  have  received  furth 
been  silent  hitherto.     *  will  you,  Mr.  information.' 
liorimer,  consent  to  impart  your  infor-  '  And  you  absolve  Mr.  Lorimer 
mation  in  confidence  to  one  of  the  asked  Sir  Fungus,  coming  forward. 
Directors  only  ?  *  offering  his  hand  to  Daisy. 

*  Yes,  on  condition  that  what  con-  *  Yes,  entirely.' 
cems  this  lady  never  leaves  liis  lips.'  One  after  the  other,  the 

*  The  chairman  is  the  proper  person,  shook  hands  with  him,  and 
then,'  cried  the  rest,  more  clieerfully.  their  satisfaction  at  his  acquittal 

'  Come  into  the  next  room  with  me,  '  And  now  we  may  impart  our 

then,  sir,'  said  Mr.  Burly.  formation,  and  obtain  what  assists. 

It  was  then  that  Daisy  told  the  we  can  from  this  centleman.      Ix»:K.r. 

great  man  all  that  he  knew  and  had  Secretary,  have  the  kindness  to 

heard.  Mr.  liurly  shook  liis  head  often,  that  para^ph  in  the  Diciatar, 

The  story  was  so  romantic  ;  Marloy's  It  was  in  the  *  money  market 

character  had  liitherto  been  held  so  citv  intelligence,'  and  ran  thus  : — 

high,  that  he  was  inclined  to  think  Another  case  of  swindling  on        ft 

that  this  was  a  story  made  up  by  the  grand  scale  has  just  been  broughttoo  "^^ 

young  man  to  screen  him.self.  notice  on  the  most  reliable  authoriti^Jj,; 

*  I  see  you  doubt  the  truth  of  all  this.  The  "  Never  Rocks  Mining  Compur^^[ 
sir,'  said  Daisy.    '  I  will  now  show  you  is  a  clever  imposition  got  up  for  "^2^ 
the  telegram,*  which  I  have  just  re-  purpose  of  roobing  the  publia    ^^^^^« 
ccivcd.'  have  the  clearest  and  most  certain  >^^^y 

It  was  from  Philip,  and  ran  as  fol-  formation  that  such  a  mine  exists  on^^I?. 

lows  : —  in  the  prospectuses  of  this  bubble  coi^^"^ 

'  I  have  learnt  that  my  mother  was  pany.    The  direction  includes  nam^^^i, 

somehow  connected  with  this  affair ;  of   the  highest  respectability,  welJ^  "^ 

that  she  wan  at  the  station,  when  I known  in  tne  city,  and  we  believe  th^ 

left,  and  publicly  denounced  tlic  T>er-  these  gentlemen,  like  the  shareholder 

son  who  w{i8  with  her  as  a  swinolcr,  and  the  public,  are  the  dupes  of 

by  name  Marley.   For  pity's  sake,  use  designing  persons  who  originated 

this  information,  and  do  what  you  can.  scheme,  one  of  them  a  gfdlant  eapt...^ 

I  have  just  heard  that  she  has  not  ar-  and  the  other  holding  an  importa^^'*^ 

rived  in  CJ Street.    Tliere  can  be  post  under  the  directors.' 

no  doubt  now  about  it.   I  am  so  upset  '  You  now   understand^  sir,* 

and  so  ill,  that  I  cannot  stir,  but  to-  Burly,  as  the  young  man  laid  down 

morrow  I  shall  go  to  town,  if  it  cost  i>aper,  aghast,  *  that  our  suBpicions  ^^ 

me  my  lifr.'  readine  this  could  only  attach  to  y- 

Mr.  Burly  could  not  doubt  any  lon^'cr  or  to  Mr.  Pophana.' 

after  soring  this.     He  returned  with  *  Oh  !  but  this  can  only  be  a  m< 

Daisy  to  the  office.  disgraceful    libel,'    cried  Daisy, 

*  Gentlemen,'  he  said,  '  I  am  satisfied  citedly.  *  The  mine  exists,  there  is 
now  that  Mr.  Jjorimer  is  in  no  way  the  least  doubt      I  have  seen 
connected  with  this  affair  ;  and  I  am  whole  of  Mr.  Jones'  corresponde^^'^ 
sorry  to  say  that  there  is  little  doubt  with  Popham.' 

that  ( 'a]}tain  Marley  has  left  the  coun-  At  this  moment  the  Director  v^"^ 

try,  though  his  object  in  doing  so  does  had  left  with  Watkins  for  the  h^^ 

not  apiMMir  to  \w.  any  way  connected  rushed  in  alone  and  breathless, 

with  our  investi«ration.    Mr.  Lorimer  *It  must— be — true,'  he  panted  oiit 

was  quite  justified  in  withholding  this  *  ;£18,(KX)  gone  !' 

information  ;  and  I  feel  lx)uiid  to  say  ':£18,(KK),'  cried  one  and  all,  turnup 

no  more  than  that  C'aptain  Marley  has  pale  with  horror.     It  was  strange  to 

left  it  in  all  probability  on  private  see  thewj  stout  resiiectable  midd/^ 

biwinetjfl  of  his  own,  the  nature  of  aged  men  give  up  tneir  dignity  vad 
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idle  excitedly  round  eagerly  and  anxiously.  Mr.  Burly 
Their  pockets  were  read,  in  a  faltering  Toice  : — 
A  felt  little  till  that  *  We  expected  Mr.  Popham  on 
had  been  compara-  Thursday,  as  by  appointment  He  is 
ow  they  roared,  they  not  arrived.  We  have  sent  to  the 
outed,  they  almost    hotel  at  which  he  was  staying  before, 

but  nothing  has  been  heard  of  him.' 
,'  cried  the  Director,       The  Directors  looked  at  one  another 
alL*  with  pale  spectral  faces,  and  for  a  mo- 

)le— eighteen  thou-  ment  there  was  a  tenrible  silence, 
An  V  cried  one.  while  each  was  tryine  to  realize  to  him- 

skins  f  shouted  an-    self  that   he  had   been  duped  and 

robbed.     Then  they  burst  out  in  a 
it  ?  Is  it  Popham  V   clamour    of  suggestions,    questions, 

complaints,  and  curses.  The  honoured, 
all  about  it  at  once.*  feared,  revered,  respectable  fathers  of 
£6000  was  changed  families,  the  men  who  were  stable 
Thursday,  a  few  mountains  on 'Change,  the  men  whom 
lad  received  it ;  and  society  honoured  for  their  wealth,  and 
ten  days  ago  he  also  worshipped  as  merchant-princes^  the 
n  by  Mr.  Davenport,  men  wno  had  never  till  then  believed 
2,000,  which  he  told  any  one  or  anything,  who  had  turned 
aid  m.'  from  every  beggar  as  an  impostor,  who 

!'  had  sneered  down  every  one  out  of  their 

hen.*  own  class,  as  an  adventurer,  or  a  ro- 

mancist.  or  a  humbug,  or  a  fooL  who 
b  r  had  smiled  at  the  credulity  of  kinder 

kins  ?    Why  did  he    hearts,  these  men  were  become  the 

laughins-stock  of  the  world  of  money, 

1  induce  him.    He   and  had  been  duped  and  blinded  by 

Dess  had  been  the    the  too  ffreat  love  of  gold.    These  men, 

led  to  drag  him  here,    who  had  not  a  reproach  against  their 

could  not  face  the   character,    these   pillars  of  society, 

vented  their  shame  and  disappointment 
not  give   him  in    in  futile  foolish  curses,  ana  stormed 

and   raved    like  foiled   madmen    at 
3man  at  once  after   those  who  were  now  beyond  their  reach. 

'  The  cursed  scoundrel,  how  shall  we 
in  the  plot*  catch  him  T  was  the  burden  of  their 

proposing  one  plan    whining  complaints, 
le  same  time,  when       Daisy  alone  said  nothing  and  was 
BF  tele^m.  calm.    He  had  been  robbed  ;  robbed 

d   Daisy,  pouncing    of  money  he  had  borrowed,  too,  and 

if  any  one  was  ruinecL  it  was  ho  ;  but 
Burly,'  was  the  an-    he  scarcely  thought  or  this.  His  mind 

was  full  of  Idola.  and  he  reflected  bit- 
it  with  a  trembling  terly  on  the  publicity  that  this  catas- 
in  his  lifetime  the  trophe  might  give  to  her  mad  conduct, 
quite  upset,  quite  as  he  thought  it  In  the  midst  of 
[oilibrium.  He  did  their  tumultuous  wailings,  he  came 
compose  himself,  to  forward  calmly  and  thus  spoke  : — 
ud  to  keep  his  head  '  Grentlemen,  listen  a  moment  to  me. 
.  He  tore  the  paper  The  Dictator  is  proved  true  in  the 
,  il  eagerly.  case  of  Popham.     Their  information 

■ideB  and  Forgem,*  may  be  correct  in  that  of  Marley.  Of 
hling  Yoioe,  naming  Popham  I  know  nothing,  but  Marley 
bontraetom  to  whom  has  left  the  country,  and  I  know  un- 
beoi  lent  der  what  circumstances  and  what  as- 

liil^*eried  the  others  sumed  name  he  is  gone.  I  know 
MMd   behind  him,    where  he  is  gone  to,  also.' 
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'  Where  \  when  \  He  hiiiiBelf  walked  down 

'  To  Calais,  first  of  alL  Now,  gentle-  stand  in  Holbom,  and  inc 

men,  listen  to  me,  and  allow  me  to  every  cabman  whether  he  rei 

Kive  you  my  advice.    Let  Mr.  Jones  taking  up  a  gentleman  ans 

be  telegraphed  to,  his  address  is  known ;  Popham's  description  on  the 

or  better  still,  let  one  of  us  run  down  evening  near  the  Sebastopc 

by  special  train  to  Coleford,  and  make  The  waterman  did  remembei 

inquiries  about  him  and  the  mine,  the  cabman  who  had  *  taken 

If  Popham  has  absconded,  and  the  and  promised  to  discover  \ 

mine  does  not  really  exist,  it  will  pro-  *  stout  fare  *  had  been  driv 

bably  be  found  that  this  Jones  is  his  soon  as  the  cabman  should 

accomplice.     Let  another  gentleman  the  stand. 

Froceed  at  once  to  the  Dictator  oiiice.  With  this,  he  and  Mar 

know  Mr.  Scrivenor,  who  writes  in  back  to  the  office.     They 

it,  and  he  will  give  vou  whatever  in-  crowded  with  noisy  and  anzi< 

formation  can  be  obtained.      Me^ui-  holders,  through  whom  thej 

whOe,  if  you  will  trust  me,  if  you  greatest  difficulty  in  making  1 

have  really  acquitted  me  of  any  com-  Sir  Fungus  and  J>urly  had 

plicity  in  this  vile  plot,  I  will  start  this  torrent  manfully.    The 

\\\  pursuit  of  Captain  Marley.*  the  eager  inquirers  that  thi 

'  And  bring  him  iMck,  if  you  can.*  in  the  Dictator  had  been  m 

'  I  shall  take  with  me  a  stout  young  gerated,    that  inquiries   w< 

man,  whom  I  can  trust,  a  former  ten-  made,  and  the  results  would 

ant  of  my  father's  now  in  London,  and  known  to  them  the  same  evei 

with  the   assistance  of  the  French  the  present,  they  said,  it  wai 

Police,  we  shall  be  able  to  capture  that  the  manager  had  absooi 

hinL     Meanwhile,  let  detectives  be  a  few  thousand    }K>unds, 

put  upon  Popham*s  tracL     Let  in-  the  capital  was  perfectly  saA 

quiries  of  the  fullest  kind  be  made  at  shareholders  would  not  lose 

his  lodgings  and  Marley's,  and  let  us  all  They  were  very  wisely  silei 

meet  here  at  three  o'clock  this  after-  subject  of  ^larley,  and  to  all 

noon.    The  shareholders  will  be  down  about  the  '  gallant  Captain  *  ii 

here  ere  long— it   is  now   half-past  in  the  Dictator^  replied  that 

twelve — so  that  some  one  of  you  nad  known  to  whom  it  referred, 

better  remain  in  the  office  to  allay  Sir  Fungus  and  Burly  w 

their  anxiety  and  answer  questions,  worn  out  with  the  importun 

In  the  interval  I  shall  make  some  in-  shareholders,  and  quite  aal 

f|uiries  to  test  the  truth  of  my  infor-  the  '  prevarications  *  they  ha 

mation  about  Marley.*  course  to.    Telegram  aher 

These  proposals  were  accepted:  and  had    poured   in    from    the 

Daisy,  rushing  out,  jumped  into  a  han-  Shareholder   after   sharebo 

som.    He  went  first  to  his  lodgings,  rushed  down  to  the  office  in 

and  told  William  Jones  not  to  stir  or  broughams,  and  many  a 

from  them  till  he  returned.    Thence  of  the  press  had  come  to 

he  drove  to  the  Museum,  and  having  quiriea 

secured  Martin,  made  him  take  him  to  Wben,  therefore,  the  vari( 

the  *  SebastopoL*     Here  he   learned  tors  assembled^  pale  and  tire 

that  Popham  had  really  dined  on  the  o'clock,  it  was  ilotenuined  t 

Thursday  with  Marley,  and  had  been  of  the  last  shareholdera,  sh 

seen  by  the  lugubrious  waiter  to  hand  office  for  the  day,   and  ad 

some  bank-notes  to  his  confederate.  Daisy's  loilgings.  * 

At  the  'crib'  to  which  Martin  next  Little  by  little  now  came 

oonilucted  him,  he  discovered  that  a  message  had  been  received  aa 

man  answering  to  Popham*B  descrip-  Coleford,  but  various  hints 

tion  had  often  been  there  in  company  picked  up  about  Popham,  pa 

with  Marley.    He  then  gave  Martin  that  he  had  not  long  ago  1 

instructions  to  maintain  th^  strictest  debtors*  priscMi.     Watkina 

Kecrecy  with  ngud  to  Jdola,   but  where  to  be  found.  Mr.Scrii 

aiiaw«r  any  inquiries  sboa^^  Marley  been  met  with  after  much  sei 

which  should  m»t  inroltQ  "^er  name,  bad  informed  a  Director  thai 
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nt  t\et  iiuerted  in  the  IHctalor  un-  man,  '  I  aui  without  any  fund^     My 

bi  perfectly  lubataiitiated ;  tbat  in-  secunil  quarter's  salary  was  due  on 

^uirin  lud  long  Bince  been  aet  on  foot,  Thursday,  and  lius  nut  been  paid.     I 

lod  it  vu  known  some  time  ago  that  must  now  apply  for  it,  in  order  to  pur- 

'benwuQosuch  estate  as  the  Never  sue  the  absconder.' 

Rocks,' and  tiiat  Mr.  Marlev  was  not  This  request  was  met  veiyunfavour- 

a  captain,  and  was  a  scoundrel ;  that  ably,  and  after  some  di»cussian,  it  was 

lie  lud  good  proof  of  all  this,  and  was  agreed  that  the  funds  could  not  be 

ocrtst  ul  surprised  to  hear  that  Mar-  t^ched  until  the  matter  was  clearetl 

lej  ud    Popham    had    absconded,  np,    and   the  accounts  investigated. 

L^Hii7,  ia  conclosion,  proved  the  con-  Daisy  was  in  despair,  when  Sir  Fuu- 

&«ikin  between  the  two  scamps,  and  gus  came  to  the  rescue,  and  credulous 

a/Sj.  Martin  reputed  to  the  Directors  and  eenerous  to  the  last,  offered  to 

Uicdetaik  of  his  interview  with  the  lend  nim  the  amount  of  his  quarter's 

oneofthem.  salary,  J7 5. 

B  was  now  generally  admitted  that  That  night,    Daisy    and    William 

^"utley  was  implicated,  and  Daisy's  Jones,  the  formerhaving  a  warrant  in 

ptopoial  to  folfoii-  him  was  accept-  his  pocket,  left  Dover,  per  steamer, 

^*\  and  arrived  at  Oaliiis  tlie  nrvt  moni- 

DDfortunately,'    said    the    young  ing  at  two  o'clm-k. 


'■HAPTER  XXXIII.  WHICH  18  ONK  OF  THR  MOST  'XBBILLINtl  INTERBHT.' 

^No  doubt,  it  is  thought  that  Mr.  has  always  been  painted  in  sombre 

^riey  having  effected  the  first  part  colours,  with  the  single  excention  of 

"'his  design,  will  manage  the  rest  by  Judas,  who  is  geDeraily  red-haired. 

'■ttns  of  that  wonderful  tact  and  al-  The  Italian  schocd  set  the  fashion.  All 

">!**  miraculous  influence  of  a  strong  the  earliest  Madonnas  are  carroty.   In 

JiU  over  a  weak  one,  which  the  regu-  the  iireseiit  day,  all  the  anijeU  are 

***  'villain'  in  blood  and  lightning  painted  with  hair  just  a  shade  letis 

*WeU  invariably  possesses.     tJnfor-  white  than  the  finest  sugar-candy,  and 

'"aately,  perhaps,  for  the  popularity  quite  as  shiny.   You  will  obnerve,  too, 

"f  this  work,  it  does  not  pretend  to  be  that  the  choicest  heroines  have  blue 

*ne  of  that  school    Mr.  Marley  is  not  eyes  and  'golden'  hair,  whatever  that 

'U  '  viliaiu  '  nor  has  it  a  '  villain '  at  may  be,  and  the  choicest  villains  just 

•U-  Mr.  Marley  is  furthermore  a  per-  the  reverse.     For  my  part,  I  am  in- 

*^aage  of  veiy  ordinary  stamp,  a  man  dined  to  agree  with  a  certain  gentlc- 

™nd  of  money,  fonder  of  a  black  man,  who  wrote  a  book  about  blood, 

''"ttle  when  falL   but  not  fond    of  complexion,  nations,    and   man  and 

'^'■BSDee  or  dark  ueeds.    Miss  Trevel-  woman  in  general,  in  their  relations  tu 

J^Oj  "Ml  the  other  hand,  is  not  that  these  particulats—agentloman  whom, 

^•d,  innocent,    fluttering  creature,  I  suppose,  one  must  call  a  physiolo- 

Jnom  a  '  villain '  has  only  to  glare  at  gist,  or  ethnographist,  or  by  some  such 

^w*  beneath  a  pair  of  dark,  shaggy  hard  name,  and  who  started  tlie  hypo- 

^on,  with  a  pair  of  very  black  eyes  thesis  that  the    dark  tint  was  the 

l^rin  tbinn,  in  order  ta  turn  round  natural  and  normal  one  for  man,  and 

"i*  little  finger.  that  all  the  fair  people  laboured  under 

Wly,  I  may  be  allowed  to  ask,  are  a  constitittional  disease,  a  certain  in- 

JUlsasalwaysdescribedafiiiaritmen!  feriority  or  denravitj'   of  blood,    or 

**  the  whole  ranee  of  novelism,  I  do  something  of  that  kind  ;  ho  that  it 

'"■!i^■lil-^.■  tIj.Lt  ;i  1 1  ijht-haired  demon  was  just  as  sensible  to  call  the  'blue 

'*  I"  \k:  iimijil      \\  nenever  an  evil  eyes  and  golden  hair'  style  beautiful, 

'W  bin  be  done,  it  is  a  dark,  sallow,  as  to  admire  a  genuine  albino.    We 

I^WMS'laokin^  man  who  does  it.  Are  know  tbatsomecreatures  are  improved 

•■•Uie  hghC  florid,  grey-eyed  men  by  disease.     Young  ladies  ()f  owinarj- 

*UnigelB?    As  a  dark  man  m^lf,  I  attractions  grow  deeply  interesting, 

t'<rtast  against  this udious  distinction,  and  almost  liively  when  they  are  in- 

"'wl  in  the  history  of  art,  that  evil  vnlids  ;  and  Htnisboiirg  geese  arc  not 
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worth  the  crust  of  their  pdte  coffins  I  don't  much  care  to  marry  her 
till  their  livers  choke  them.  she  is  beautiful,  and  she  rather 

Still,  with  my  naturally  vulgar  taste,  me,  and  it  might  be  an  agre 
I  prefer  health  and  whole  lungs.  De-  change  to  settle  down  on  a  reguL 
cay  is  beautiful  in  castles  and  abbeys,  come,  with  a  pretty  wife,  some^ 
but  not  desirable  in  mothers  of  fami-  in  Italy  or  Qermany.' 
lies ;  and  as  honourable  men  fall  in  IdolaTrevelyanwas,inBhort,a 
love  with  a  view  to  wedlock— which  valuable  piece  of  ^oods  to  run  off 
word,  by  the  way.  rhymes  most  sug-  and  it  only  remamed  to  get  her  t 
gestively  to  dead-lock  —  they  ought  the  channel 
not  to  lie  so  captivated  as  they  are —  She  had  not  been  difficult  to  nu 
in  young  ladies'  novels— with  winter  at  first  Sir  Howard's  letter  i 
coughs  and  hectic  flushes.  (You  will  command,  and  gave  full  powei 
observe,  that  while  coughs  are  a  iine  Marley.  He  hiui  told  her  tha 
qud  non  for  the  heroine,  she  is  never  Howard  thought  it  better  that 
stated  to  have  a  bad  cold  in  the  h€»d.)  should  leave  without  Philip's  k 
If  my  opinion  were  asked,— which  I  ledge,  and  that  it  was  necessary 
feel  convinced  it  will  not  be,— I  should  should  do  so  without  delay, 
sav  that  the  sand-and-fish  style  was  *  Alas  !  Miss  Trevelyan,'  said 
all  very  pretty  in  girls,  but  not  becom-  scamp,  '  you  do  not  gueaa,  perl 
ing  to  the  stronger  sex.  I  have  not  what  an  object  of  interest  yoi 
studied  the  question  deeply,  though  I  to  a  great  number  of  people, 
have  tossed  in  my  rocking-chair  for  ten  how  valuable  you  are  to  holu  in 
minutes  to  think  of  it ;  but  for  the    i)ower.* 

moment  I  do  not  remember  a  single        *  You  do  not  mean,  Captain  Mai 
man  of  mark  or  of  strone  character,    she  answered,  *  that  any  one  n 
who  had  light  hair  and  blue  eyes.    I    attempt  to  withdraw  me  from 
recommend  this  subject  to  the  notice    brook  V 

of  hero- worshippers  in  general,  and  '  I  mav  not  explain  all  to  you,  1 
Messrs.  Carlyle  and  Emerson  in  par-  must  tell  you  that  there  are  t 
ticular.  whose  interest  it  is  to  keep  opf 

At  any  rate,  Mr.  Marley  had  light    even,  if  possible,  widen  the  brear 
hair  and  light  whiskers  ;  and  feeling    tween  Sir  Howard  and  Lady  Trev 
that  nature  had  fitted  him  for  a  rogue    You,  since  your  return  to  Ed 
rather  than  a  hero  of  romance,  he  by    have  become  a  sort  of  medium  f 
no  means  depended  on  his  i)owers  of   reconciliation  which  you  so  m 
fascination  for  success.  His  reasoning    sire,  and  for  which  I  have  It 
was  on  this  wise  :  *  I  have  nothing  to    Eveiybody  feels  this.    Every 
lose,  except  my  whiskers  and  my  li-    London  is  looking  forward 
berty.    I  can  afford  to  aim  high,  and    adjustment  of  these  unfortun; 
make  a  target  of  the  sun,  if  I  choose,    ences  only  on  vour  account 
If  then  I  can  get  this  young  female  to    benefit,  for  both  Sir  Howard 
the  continent,  I  can  turn  a  penny,    Trevelyan  feel  how  ii\juriou 
whether  honest  or  not,  I  don't  care,    their  separation.  Well,  you' 
Imprimis,  I  shall  hold  her  character    hr  believe  that  the  enemi 
in  mv  hands.    Sir  Howard  would  pay    family,  foreseeing  this,  ar 
anything  to  prevent  a  scandal.    Next,    engaged  in  a  project  to 
as  she  is  the  prey  for  which  the  pa    from  Redbrook.    It  is  tc 
and  ma  are  fighting,  I  can  ofier  her  to    that  Sir  Howard  has  sent  i 
whichever  bids  highest    Thirdly,  I    you  without  the  coffniz; 
can  hide  her  somewhere,  and  get  a    body.    As  to  your  brof 
ransom  in  the  Italian  brigand  style,    telegraph  to  him  the  mo? 
Fourthly^  I  can  marry  her,  and  ^t    Swindon.    He  will  rec 
an  allowance  from  the  pa,  in  addition    sage  to-night,  so  that 
to  the  fortune  settled  on  her  by  her    kept  in  anxiety.' 
grandmamma.  Fifthly,  I  know  a  trifle        Idola  knew  her  fatb 
or  two  about  the  family  matters  of  Sir    solves,  and  suddener  i 
Howard  and  his  charmins  spouse,  and    not  surphsed.    Besid 
can  threaten  to  expose  both,  unless    voured  of  the  romantj 
they  consent  to  the  match.    Sixthly,    cigoyed  it 
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Once  in  the  train,  Mr.  Marley  pro-  in  town.    You  must  not  come  up  here 

'fitted  to  confide  news  to  her.  on  any  pretext,  nor  return  to  Red- 

.    I  must  tell  you  that  Sir  Howard  brook.     I  had  arranged  for  you  to 

^  plans  for  you,  which  perhaps  I  join  Madame  Sarvotti  at    Brussels, 

^hi  to  leave  to  him  to  announce,  and  I  think  the  safest  plan  will  be  for 

^^^  vhich  I  am  sure  you  will  approve  you  to  leave  at  once  for  the  continent 

^%  Show  this  letter  to  Marley  and  tell 

^  What  are  they  1  do  tell  me.'  him  it  is  my  wish  that  he  should 

.      He  proposes  that  you  should  re-  escort  you  as  far  as  Brussels.    If  he 

^irn  for  a  short  time  to  Italy.*  cannot  do  this,  he  must  at  least  take 

^  Really.    Oh  I  you  cannot  mean  it.'  you  to  Dover,  and  telegraph  to  me, 

^  Would  you  like  to  do  so  ?'  when  Y  will  either  come  to  you.  if 

^  More  than  anything.'  possible,  or  send  another  escort,  out 

,    Well,  I  believe  he  intends  that  you  if  Marley's  engagements   permit,  it 

^«^ouid  do  80  as  soon  as  possible.    In  would  be  better  to  go  on  at  once.    I 

'^ct,  I  know  he  has  written  to  Madame  am  not  safe  while  you  are  in  England, 

let  me  see — '  and  you  cannot  teUwhat  enemies  you 

I  Sarvotti  V  she  asked,  eagerly.  have.    If  jrou  have  any  afiection  for 

'  Yea,  that  was  the  name  he  men-  me.  you  will  lose  no  time  in  reaching 

^^oneJ.    Madame  Sarvotti  is  to  meet  BelgiuuL     You  will  be  credited  at 

^5^    at    Brussels   as   soon   as    pos-  Vambourg's  in  Brussels,  to  the  amount 

^Me.'  of  ^1(K),  for  your  present  expenses, 

'  Oh  !  if  I  had  but  had  time  to  say  and    I  will  repay  Marley  those  of 

B^HJd-bye  to  Philip  ;  if  he  had  only  your  journey. — Your   loving  father, 

ll^own  of  this  plan,  I  should  be  so  H.  L.  T.' 

^^Ppy  to  go  ;  and  yet  I  am  becoming  This  was  fearfully  sudden  for  poor 

^^ooncUed  to  England.    I  even  begin  Idola.     To  leave  England  without  a 

*^  like  it'  farewell  of  either  brother  or  father 

The  Captain  employed  his  best  arts  was  rather  hard,  but  she  knew  her 

•^  console  her  :  and  by  talkine  con-  father's  temper  well.    Slie  knew  that 

^Uiually  of  Italy,  he  won  her  favour  his  wish  was  a  command,  that  he 

^ore  and  more.  would  never  forrive  her  if  she  dis- 

^At  Swindon  he  left  her  in  the  re-  obeyed  him,  and  that  as  he  never 

^^hment-Toom,  ostensibly  to  send  her  exaggerated,  the  danger  of  her  going 

^K^easace  to  Philip.  Of  course  he  avoided  to  London  must  somehow  be  very 

^^  teu^graph-omce  most  scrupulously,  great 

'or  there  might  have  been  a  message  Marley,  of  course,  was  overcome 

^ere  referring  to  himself ;  and  going  with  surprise.     It  was  most  distress- 

^  the  booking-office,  borrowed  a  pen  ing,  indeed.    Of  course  he  should  be 

gxnna  clerk,  and  inserted  the  name  delighted  to  escort  Miss  Trevelyan, 

^^nrotti  in  a  certain  letter,  which  he  and  he  was  always  ready  to  oblige 

^ad  in  his  pocket.    He  tnen  seized  Sir  Howard  at  anv  cost    But  really 

^old  ctf  a  ^uaxd,  and  taking  him  apart,  he  did  not  know  if  he  could  manage 

showed  him  a  gold  soverei^.  it    Yes,  he  had  money  enough  with 

*Y(m  see  wluit  that  is  ?  asked  the  him,  but  his  engagements  might  com- 

■caBjn  pel  him  to  be  in  town— not  indeed 

I  Yea.  sir — but — ^  the  next  day,  but  the  day  after  that. 

,  *  Kg  outs.    Would  you  like  to  earn  He  then   pretended  to  reflect  very 

H  with  little  trouble  r  carefully,  shook   his   head   once  or 

'Of  course  I  shouldn't  object'  twice,  and   said  he  might  perhaps 

He  then  whispered  his  instructions,  manage  it — but  they  would  have  to 

^  the  guard,  entering  the  refresh-  travel  quickly.     Just  then  the  bell 

^iCQiioom  with  the  letter  in  his  hand,  rang  for  the  train.     There  was  no 

Sj^  oat :  *  Any  lady  here,  name  of  time  to  lose,  and  they  jumped  in,  and 

*>t«iihwaf'  Idola  started  up.  'Letter  then  talked  it  over. 

$2^  aown  by  express  from  London,  The  end  of  it  was,  that  they  got 

'Ol^*  wM,  the  guard  ;  and  she  tore  it  out  at  Reading,  and  by  the  Reading 

^^J^  and  Reigate  line  got  on  to  Dover. 

'ImIiA. — Danger  imminent  and  im-  *  But  how  about  a  passport )'  asked 

^*ttlii  thTnatfrnif  me  on  your  account,  Idola. 


^-^Il 


fifttitt'j  On. 


Murley  a|i|»ean«l  ^tupitit-il  tor  a 
inomeut  In  fact  ho  was  stupitied, 
tor  he  had  foi]B:otten  this  little  dith- 
culty,  having  his  m-ssymrt  comfortably 
ill  hw  pocket.  However,  his  in>:enu- 
itv  did  not  f«»r8ake  Iiiui.  He  depoi(ited 
Iflola  at  a  hotel,  while  lie  pretende<l 
to  go  to  the  French  i.Hnisul.  In  reality, 
he  enteretl  a  noidiUmriiii:  public- 
hniii«e,  and  refresheil  himself  with  his 
favourite  beverage. 

At  twelve  o'ciuck  that  niirht  they 
^teI\med  awav  from  l)«»vi'r.  Tliev 
left  Calais  by  the  tirst  train  in  the 
mi^ming  ami  reached  fi^ls.'^»l.•^  the 
same  day,  where  they  put  up  at  the 
Hotel  d'AngleteiTe.  Idi»la,  worn  out 
with  her  journey,  went  to  U'd.  Mr. 
Marley  shook  himself,  felt  that  he 
wa>4  a  free  man.  tliat  he  had  achieved 
a  success,  that  he  wa<  secure  and 
happy,  and  strollcil  out  to  a  catV. 
where  he  drank  aUiut  a  di>zen  of 
fHftiU  Vfri'rji,  and  )>layed  dominoes 
with  an  otticer  of  Belgian  cavalry. 

'What's  tr>  be  the  next  move  .'*  he 
a>ked  continually. 

'Ah,  mais  ce  n'est  ijuc  K-  premier 
|ia<i  qui  coute.*  sail  I  the  man  with  the 
fierce  moustarhe.  '  Ha,  ha,*  ro;ire<l 
Mr.  Marley, '  c'est  bien  vrai,  bien  vrai. 
I  shall  sleep  well  on  that  reflection 
to-night.' 

Of  course  Marley  en^iigml  a  sitting- 
nx)m  for  his  coni]tanion,  and  provided 
ever)"thin>:  that  money  could  pmcure 
for  her  comfort.  Well  knowing  that 
nothing  but  the  nn)st  respectful  de- 
ference wuulil  win  her  contiilence  in 
him,  he  Whaved  with  a  deliawv 
worthy  nf  the  most  finished  gentle- 
man. As  we  have  said  Ivfort*,  the 
<  'aptain  now  U'lieved  himself  to  Ih?  a 
gentleman :  and  when  a  man  who  has 
long  U'en  a  blackguard,  makes  up  his 
ininil  ti»  the  eliamre,  it  is  not  s«.)  very 
difficult  til  eti'ect.  In  fact,  the  man- 
ners of  the  gentleman  reijuire  after 
all  little  nil  ire  than  careful  !k.df-re- 
stniint,  and  modest  eimfiilenoe,  and  a 
sujiply  of  CiL<h  to  enable  us  ti>  assume 
them. 

He  even  carried  his  deference  so  far 
as  to  brcakfiist  the  next  morning  in 
the  public  runm.  while  Idola  sip]»eil 
her  chocolate  upstairs.  He  found 
some  consolation  fur  lieing  deprives  I 
of  her  society  in  the  little  cha."*.<e-rafd 
which  he  couM  unt  have  indulued  in 
•  »irf»senie.     He  indeed  neeiletl 


some  stinuiiant  of  tiiis  kind  now,  liu 
the  gallant  eaj-tain  felt  very  nervous* 
He  knew  that  he  was  not  far  enougL 
from  £m;hind  to  W  quite  safe,  yet  h 
saw  no  means  of  inducing  Mnla  t 
leave  Bmssels  at  present ;  ami  t 
more  he  thought  it  over,  the  more  1 
was  convince*!  that  time  waa  nee< 
to  complete  his  stratagem. 

He  entered  the  sit  tine-room,  aftii 
knocking  at  the  door,  and  found  Idi.^- 
in  gooil  sjunts,  reading  a  news]lape^ 

'  I  hojH.*  you  have  b^n  well  atte^^ 
ed  to.  Miss  Trevelyan  V  he  said. 

'  oil  I  ailminibly,  I  assure  you.    Cl>  ^ 

could   almost   imagine    one*s-self         

England  still.  The  waiter  and  Z'Mie 
maid  both  s^ieak  Euslish.  and  seeru  «i.-(i 
quite  ofiended  when  I  addressed  th 


Je 
fii 


in  French.  They  brought  me  qum.  'te 
an  English  breakt'ast,  vou  see,  and  •**«» 
complete  it,  ye.stenlay  s  7Vw/e#.* 


ii 


'  Ah  !  you  are  not  given  to  iwliti 
Miss  Trevelyan  C 

'  Xo,  I  never  reail  the  pajier.  for 
seems  to  be  nothing  but  a  record 
iniquities,  and  gives  one  a  very  cl 
less  view  of  human  nature  in  ci 
countries.     Everybody  seems 
in  cheating  or  robbing  his  neighbou 
I  have  just  Wked  over  this  sheet,  an 
it  is  full  of  cases  of  swindling 
imiMXJture.* 

Ah,  the  swiiiillinu  (rases  are  fear 
fully  increased  of  late,'  said  the  Ca^j^^ 


ihI 


tain,  turning  to  the  window  to 
an  uneasy  look. 

'  And  here  is  actually  another.* 
she  began  to  read.  '  Another 
swindling  on  a  grand  scale  has  in^^^^ 
been  brought  before  our  notice.  TK^  "5 
"  Never  Rocks  Mining  Coiniianv, 

'Oh!oh:' 

'  WTiat  is  the  matter  r' 

'Do  come  here.  Miss  Trevely 
The  quainte>t  figure  vou  ever  i 
walking  acn»ss  the  market-plaoe.* 

Iilola  rose  and  came  to  the  wind 
much  to  Mr.  .Marley 's  relief. 

'  You  are  too  late.     The  old  gen. 
man  has  just  gone  into  a  shop,'  e 
he,  turning  to  the  table,  and  cj 
lessly,  to  all  ap}iearance,  taking  uj^    th^ 
7'lmff. 

'  Have  you  clone  with  it  ?'  he  a-fc*l«/ 
lK»litely. 

'  O  dear,  yes :     It  makes  me  tiv 
sad  to  read  of  so  much  wieketlneiw.' 

Mr.  Marley  then  glanceil  over  tliv 
eolumns,  found  the  imssage.  and  Af)/r/- 


-f/e- 
iil 
re- 
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itig  the  Bheet  before  his  face,  read  the    repress  it.    Of  course  tliis  only  in- 

/^ajuraph  of  which  we  know.  creased  it,  and  that  evening,  after  dis- 

'jQi !  thought  he,  '  this  is  the  old    cussing  a  private  bottle  of  champagne, 

iiAnidaii's  doing.     She   must   have    he  confessed  to  himself  that  he  was 

£^De  at  once  to  Scrivenor.    What  a    positively  in  love. 

«o«l  I  was  to  make  a  face  at  her.*  The  next  morning,  dressmakers  and 

They  passed  the  day  in  sight-seeing,    linen-drapers,  and  tradesmen  of  various 

&Kid  making  inquiries  about  Madame    descriptions,  were  ushered  in  to  Idola*R 

^^«nrotti/TOO,  of  course,  was  not  yet    sitting-room.    All  gave  the  same  stor>' 

"^^o  be  heard  of.  — tlie  £nglish  Capitoine  had  sent  them. 

'Will  you  take  me  to  Vambourg's  'V    Idola  could  not  but  appreciate  this  at- 

^^*«ked  IdoLa  in  the  course  of  their    tentiveness  to  her  want«,  and  thanked 

"^ndk.  him  warmly  when  he  came. 

He  was  confused  for  a  moment,  *  I  wish  you  would  kindlv  send  to 
naving  forgotten  all  about  the  banker,  Vamboiu'g's,*  she  said,  *  I  shall  want 
^iit  immeaiately  recovered  himself.  to  pav  some  of  these  people  to-night* 
.'With  the  greatest  pleasure,'  he  I  have  just  been  there.  The  money 
*^  *but  I  am  sure  the  advices  will  is  not  arrived,  but  they  expect  English 
Xiot  have  reached  them  yet ;  but  if  advices  to-morrow  morning.  In  the 
yoQ  allow  me,  I  will  go  alone,  and  meantime.  Miss  Trevelyan,  as  my 
^Ji^uire ;  it  is  probably  a  place  you  purse  is  full,  I  hope  you  will  allow  me 
^JJjHild  not  care  to  be  draped  into,  to  place  it  at  your  disposal— aw.  You 
jThese  foreign  banks  are  very  different  can  repay  me  when  your  money  ar- 
*rom  oura.'  rives.' 

Nor  did  the  Captain's  little  troubles  *  It  is  really  most  kind  of  you.  I 
^iMl  here.  As  they  entered  the  hotel  am  a  great  trouble  to  you,  I  know, 
^he  waiter  came  up,  and  placing  his  for  you  must  be  longing  to  return  to 
PMaport  in   his   hands,  said.     The    England,  and  there  is  no  news  of  Ma- 

CUce  have  returned  this,  Mr.  Hub-    dame  Sarvotti  yet' 
td.'  '  Miss  Trevelyan,'  he  replied,  with- 

Harley  said  nothing,  but  walked  out  affectation,  '  if  it  were  any  one 
*^ii.  else,  I  should  perhaps  be  anxious  to 

*  What  did  he  call  youl'  asked  Idola.    return ;  but  pardon  me  if  I  say  that 
'  Oh !  I  don't  know.    He  has  made    your  presence  puts  all  other  considera- 

^me  Tniff^*^^**  or  other  about  my  name,    tions  out  of  my  head.' 

^  daresay.'  Idola  looked  down  and  said  nothing. 

*  Perhaps  he  has  given  you   the       This  silence  encouraged  the  rogue. 
^^tmg  pusport  toa    Do  look  at  it  to        *  Will  you  allow  me,  as  an  old  friend 
^Hd  out    It  would  be  so  awkward,    of  your  father's,'  he  said,  producing  a 
^f  lie  had  done  so.'  little  box,  *to  add  my  offering  to  your 

*I--I — assure  you,  it  is  quite  right,  hiuried  wardrobe?  As  a  mend  of 
f  know  the  passport  by  its  case.  It  your  father's,  you  know,  Miss  Tre- 
^  only  hia  stupidity.'  velyan— ' 

StiU  these  little  con/rfttfmps,  though        He  drew  out  of  the  box  a  ver>' 
*^«  managed  always  to  meet  them    handsome  bracelet 
^^cidily,  convinced  Mr.  Marley  that  it        '  Oh  !  I  cannot  really  accept  it,' 
^^2*^  not  wise  to  delay  the  final  step,    pleaded  Idola.  Nevertheless,  the  Cap- 
^Cf  tfaereforeL  sat  down  to  consider    tain  gently  clasped  it  round  her  arm. 
^wnhr  what  he  should  da    He  had    which  was  restmg  on  the  table,  ana 
'^iHnid  Idola  ao  very  agreeable  in  their    Idola  thanked  him. 
^^ ;  she  had  been  so  amiable  and        '  I  wish,'  he  said,  still  bending  over 
*^  Qpoi  to  him  ;  she  evidently  trusted    her,  *  that  I  had  a  better  claim  to  your 
'^•obelievinffly,  and  she  was  always    esteem  than  that  of  being  your  father'n 
^  lnindafulf^At,  for  the  first  time    friend  only.' 

J^Biihedajra  when  he  rescued  Span-  'You  have  my  complete  esteem, 
"*^DaB«intlie  Peninsula,  he  began  Captain  Marley,  said  Idola,  quite 
^U  that  kfve  was  not  quite  dead  sincerely,  for  she  was  grateful  to  the 
^tthUn.  Captain  for  all  his  kindness  ;  she  be- 

IjfthakMnr  that  it  was  a  dangerous    lieved  in  him  most  confidently  ;  and 
ito  tii4nlgi>,  uid  attempted  to    their  intimacy  during  the  last  few 
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<layH  Iiiul  iiumIo  her  like  him.  But 
whether  it  waH  |»u8tiible  for  this  feel- 
ing to  ileepeii  into  iinother ;  whether 
it  wiiM  poMHiliUt  for  Llohi  Trevelyan  to 
h>ve  a  man  like  Henry  Marley,  ;^oa 
muMt  JudKe  for  yournclf.  Marley  him- 
M^lf  t nought  it  l>oth  i>o88iblo  and  pro- 
Imhle,  and  tiiat  was  why  his  next 
Hpeecli  wiw  :-- 

*  Wtmhl  it  wore  something  more 
t  han  t  111'  cold  trilnito  of  esteem  !*  The 
woni.H  wtuv  uttertHl  without  his  usual 
atViH'tatitu),  in  an  earnest,  straight- 
fv»rwanl  tone,  M-ith  a  sadness  in  it 
not  alto^i'thor  foigninl. 

Idola  did  not  KH>k  \\\\  and  her  voice 
faltertnl  a  little,  a  very  little,  as  she 
tksktHl :  *\Vlmt  do  you  mean,  Captain 
MarlcY  r 

Mo  Ivnt  lower  still  over  the  arm 
and  the  braivlot,  and  in  a  ver>-  low 
voi^v,  ssn:»i :  *  AiUvtiou/ 

UU^la  \loubti\i  for  a  n\ou\ent  how  to 
aot»  and  vlivl  not  move  at  tir^t.  A[ar- 
lo>,  iYar;\  ui  love,  was  t*v»  timid  to 
sa\  mv»r\\  but  ho  aski\l  her  eyes  with 
his*  and  c^^:  his  answer.  She  tvxse 
\iuu*;<k  AUvl  wa'.Uxl  to  the  window. 

'  I  A'li  5^^r^^■.  verv  s».»rr\\  iha:  vim 

t^*,v.k  of  :v.c  ir.  that  lUr.t,  Caj^WLi:: 

MAr!o>/  si'.o  *a:o..  kiv.^i'.y  a:id  4',:".eclv. 

Wo  \ii*n*  c>vl  rrtfttds  ?;",!  t:ow,  a^o. 

OK  >  V i: r  !  ■.■•0  '.vj*.^  :  \\     \ ; t:  w  •„ .  ^' 0t.'j:e 

*    >      i.    o»i  ■•.>.:  i'.AcJi      :l  ^Sutr. 
>•'..*.    ■*■«>   ■•.^.'■.-    ^-r*..    ♦•!*   1.  «    **.- 

:i«  ss."    :  vv   -.i".    ■■    '.    :.. 

St'  :■  .    i'!'   *    !     %    •     .i: 

."l!t    -TV.  t    .r  •    ■    i.v.   -»»:»•:.'•.     «  •:  .:.l^ 
'    ■       ■         ••        ...    1  b.  .1      I.  ..   .1  ^  .•* 

'  '      ■  *  ^  ■>»  ■.'       sv     ».:>■*     >»;. 

•.♦.•...„     ■  A-^.-.>    !    ..    *      :    »      .--i;-!! 

'  '.  X       .:      ■;■.         ^*-.  :.  :.;     :     *       '^i^r 

iM^*  HKVlk    ll>'    K4IU   '4\  »*   ;      %.'tU- 


sumption,  Miss  Trevelyan  V  he  asL. 
humoly. 

'  Forgive  you.  Captain  Marley/  « 
cried  generously,  offering  him  ft 
hand,  which  he  scarcely  dbEiFed  touc: 
*  I  ought  rather  to  thank  you.' 

*  And  will  you  forget  it,  too,'  ^ 
he,  cheering  up  a  little,  'and  contw^ 
on  the  same  triendlv  tenns,  as  if 
thing  had  been  said,  as  if  I  had. 
been  so  rash,  so  presumptuous  V 

*Ye — es,'  answered  Idola,  dou 
fully.  '  It  is  only  till  to-morrow,  ^rt 
Madame  Sarvotti  is  sure  to  be  lie 
But  why  need  you  stay  at  all,  Captc 
Marley  \  I  am  quite  safe  here.  I  n^ 
not  keep  you.' 

'  Im^xwsible/  he  answered ; '  looc? 
never  lace  Sir  Howard  again,  if  11^ 
you  alone  in  a  foreign  capital   >» 
if  you  will  let  me  stay,  it  will  be 
cvnsolation  to  be — near — * 

"Stop !  Captain  Marley.' 

Now  Marley  would  have  been 
subject  for  pity,  if  he  had  not  been 
old  and  haniened  a  nxoe  and  sinn^ 
Ue^  was  really  in  love  with  IdoII^ 
acd  the  kii:>lse»  and  oentleneas  w^ 
wbich  she  :vceived  hi>  offer  made  hS 
iVel  4*  hr?  Ici^  her  what  a  double-dy^ 

^  i:  tjijt  rlrL  iovCA  ■:nly  know  wltf 
I  bive  .i.jce  ?:  injure  "her.  whats 
Ia^:;   I'.o**  r.:o.  in  that  other  lif 

a5j^-.  >he  w.cji  arc  c*  nearir  so  etf 

•  _      •        ...  .  _■ 

>:'.:r:T:i:c    i  ziy  r-reLizj*— en  f 

Ss;:  If-e  3  \  2^'wi:a  uble-I^ 
A-:^-c  .&2C  1  :-if  &:  ;h<  S?Roin,  ^ 

!?7tir»:  3*  A  tuw  whea  a  SAn  cv 

•  f'irt  iatL  r-.Liaii  >r»kA  the  tk^ 

;uiii.  43ii  :!cui:  v-.-Uf.-m  tear  c<f  ^s. 

'^.::i'4  *^:.^.     I  ^Li-i  ii  ihas  a     i 

%  ~:mi;  *  !t:'j  %  tih.t  ':«h.rinie»  »  wi 

•     -a  ;.    ia  -x^   ■*■??-     Hei 
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•   •'    c   tail  -y*-E^-'y*f  M 
- '  'Hi*  ner:^  can  efw 

•-    I     >trttrr    m^n\j»  bCROT 
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;,  but  a  glass  or  two  of  of  cluba.    '  I  am  about  to  make  in- 

dim  lauji^h  at  such  au  quirie-s  about  Miss  Trevelyan.' 

usaldid  'floor'  him  at  '£deii/  said  Daisy  candidly,  *we 

.'uaal   floors  tlie   most  are  bound  on  the  same  errand,  let  us 

•r  no  man  ever  proposes  join  forces,  and  forget  fdl  differenoss 

'es  that  he  has  a  good  in  our  common  object.* 

oess,  and  i^Iarley  was  '  I  thank  youu  Mr.  Lorimer,'  replied 

in  men.    But  when  he  the  otlier  sti^y.     *  I  cannot  tnii^ 

roll  on  the  Boulevard,  that  our  object  is  a  common  one.  You 

himself  that  he  was  in  are  engaged  in  pursuing  a  felon,  I  in 

position  than  he  was  making  inquiries  about  a  young  lady, 

to.  The  objects  differing  so  much,  per- 

bought  he,  '  the  ice  is  hai)s  we  had  better  each  pursue  our 

>rrow  I  can  resume  the  own.* 

ore  facility,  and  if  she  Daisy  turned  on  his  heeL    It  was 

will  play  a  bold  and  impossible  to  do  more  than  he  had 

bling  game.*  done,  with  such  a  man. 

L   play  a   game,    bold  Consequently,  while  Eden  went  to 

conscience.     But  we  the  English  Consul,  and  roamed  from 

;tle  fi>r  this.  hotel  to  hotel,  Daisy  and  William 

Sir  Howard  discovered  Jones  made  at  once  for  the  railway, 
iurmides  were  not  un-  A  woman  was  seated  in  the  booking- 
nt  for  tliat  youth,  but  oflice,  giving  out  Uie  tickets,  as  is  com- 
be had  left  town.  He  mon  enough  in  France.  Daisy  awaited 
led  for  Eden  and  for  his  time,  and  then  accosted  her.  Did 
earing  the  worst,  he  she  rememlxn:  such  a  gentlentan  ajdd 
Fungus,  and  made  dis-  sucli  a  lady  applying  for  tickets  die 

as  to  Marley.    From  day  before  (    Yes,  she  did.    She  had 

us  he  learnt  the  worst,  noticed  the  extreme  beautv  of  the 

Philip  was  still  too  ill  lady  ;   certainly  she  had  la  beaute 

m  was  half  mad  with  Anfjlni^e^maUeUe  avail  Fair  eimuyee. 

he    heard   all      Sir  What  a  pity  it  was   that   English 

him   about  in  every  ladies  always  had  that  air  ennuyee, 

the  Foreign-Office,  to  Well,  but  where  were  they  going  to  ? 

snnan,  Danish,  Amori-  Oh !  to  Paris,  of  course.    All  English 

,  but  nowhere  did  he  beauties   went   to    Paris,    and   the 

ort  having  been  granted  woman  sighed,  ce  cJter  Paris  !    Was 

1  of  the  name  of  j^Iar-  she  certain  ?    Well,  let  me  see,  no — 

she  remembered— they  were  for  Ghent 

Sir  Howard,  '  if  Liar-  Good ! 

credible,   Marley  has  He  next  caught  the  porter  who  in- 

ursed  trick,  and  I  fear  spected  tickets.     Did  he  remember 

be  instigator.     If  you  them  ?    No.    A  five-franc  piece  and 

my  favour,  you  must  do  his  memory  came  like  the  dreams  of 

ike  a  cheque  for  i^l(K),  Pythagoras.    Of  course  he  did.    They 

for  Calais,  and  ransack  were  going  to  J^Ialines,  he  was  certain. 

Good ! 

lowed  Daisy.  On  board  Then  he  seijEed  upon  the  sturdy 

they  met   and   bowed  gendarme  who  inspected   passports, 

i^y  oould  not  stop  there.  Ah  !  h\4jre^  there  were  so  many  Eng- 

owingoffaU  old  enmity,  lish— «acre  Tiom^-coming  and  ^png, 

B Jpiave  of  clnbs.  he  couldn*t  remember.    Five  francs 

heard  about  poor  Miss  again,  and  the  same  marvellous  result 

An  !  well,  he  knew  it  was  vi^  for 
Belgium.    Good ! 

nnaition  about  her,  and  Thereupon  Daisy  took  tickets  for 

ibrl^f  who  is  supposed  Ghent     Belgium  was  clearly  their 

iiod  witt  fiuulB  belong-  route.     Still  he  travelled  in  doubt, 

ppyfj'  and  not  all  the  quaint  remarks  which 

Bj3lf't:MU  the  knave  William  made  on  'them  furnn  lot, 

t 
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and  the  rummest  lot  he  ever  oome  *  This  way,  sir/ 

across  ;*  not  all  his  complaints  of  the  *  Shall  I  take  se  haggage  V 

be«r  and  the  cider,  *  which  were  fit  *  You  go,  you  noding.* 

for  a  cow,'  he  said ;  not  all  the  in-  *  Yon  schnapon,  you  come  i 

terest  of  a  new  route  even  could  soften  *  You  fool' 

the  excitement  that  worked  him  and  *  Sacr^  nom.' 

wore  him  out    At  every  station  he  *  Tonnerre  d' Amsterdam.' 

made  inc^uiries,  till  he  found  that  the  *  Ah,  mais  bis-r-r-r-e.* 

information  varied  so  much  as  to  per-  Whereupon  tney  all  made  a 

plex  rather  than  aid  him.    Then  he  poor  William  Jones,  who  car 

gave  it  up  till  they  reached  Moucron.  carpet  bags,  and  would  oertai 

the  frontier  town,  and  here  he  learned  torn  them  to  pieces,  had  not 

to  his  jo V  that  Monsieur  et  Meesse  tish  peasant  struck  out  like 

Hoobbard  had  certainly  passed  through  sending  one  off  with  a  crackc 

the  dav  before,  en  route  for  Qand,  and  another  with  a  black  < 

^uxelles,  Malines,  &c.    That  night  would  have  killed  a  third,  < 

he  passed  in  running  about  the  streets  the  fate  of  the  two  first  cai 

of  Ghent    The  police  knew  nothing,  rest  to  dissipate  almost  as  n 

the  waiters  at  the  many  hotels  knew  the  Belgian  cavalry  at  Waterli 

nothing.    They  were  clearly  not  there,  there  was  a  fresh  uproar,  e^ 

Should  he  go  to  Malines  or  Brussels  ?  now  storming  in  French,  anc 

He  decided  in  favour  of  Malines,  be-  ing  that  he  would  have  the  la 

cause  it  was  the  smaller  place,  and  stout  barbare. 

they  would  be  more  readily  found  'Silence,'    thundered  Mai 

there.    There,  too,  he  was  of  course  me,  which  of  you  has  a  Mr.  ] 

unfortunate.    He  shook  himself,  took  at  his  hotel  V 

no  rest,  but  dragging  the  unwilling  '  Chez  nous.'    *  Chez  nou 

William  after  him,  set  off  late  at  night  ids  house.'    *  I  knows  him.' 

for  Brussels.  bring  vou  to  him.'    *  H  est  ac 

They  arrived  at  two  o'clock  in  the  In  despair,  Daisy  selected 

morning.  lish  waiter  on  William's  acoo 

*  We  must  go  to  the  police  first,  sent  him  off  under  his  char] 
William.'  he  himself  went  to  the  pol 

*Very  well,  sirr,'  said  Jones,  who  tackled   the   sturdy  Flemid 

had  been  snoring  like  a  giant  all  the  d'armes  in  vain.    Hoobbar,  1 

way,  *  but  I'se  dead  beat,  I  bee.    I  thev  had  never  heard  the  na 

wish  I  were  back  in  my  bed  at  Mother  in  despair,  he  made  his  way 

Edwards's.'  the  now  silent  streets  to  tiie  1 

*  William,  you  shall  go  to  bed.'  William  was  standing  in 
He  inquired  the  name  of  the  best  porte-cochere,  waiting. 

hotel    A  dozen  small  active  men  sur-  *  They  be  here,  sirr,'  he  hii 

rounded  him  in  a  moment,  pushing  Mark's  ear,  as  he  entered, 

their  cards  under  his  nose.  *  Are  you  certain  ? ' 

'  Ze  vary  best  hotel— English  spoke  *  The  young  mon  as  Oy  cami 

—all  comforts,*  said  one.  have  told  me  all  aboot  em.' 

*  Fine  *ouse,  vary  goot  peds,  hand-  Daisy  staegered  against  t 
some  table-d'hOte,'  said  another.  overcome  with  joy.  Then  row 

*  Engleesh  vaiters,  Engleesh  cook,'  self;  he  questioned  the  waitei 
said  a  third.  Half  a  sovereign  secured  til 

*  Now,  sir,  ni  show  yer,'  said  a  and  services  of  the  voung  mi 
genuine  British  agent  jacket  and  apron,  who  there) 

*  You  go  far,'  said  another  pushing  him  to  the  door  of  the  room 
this  one  away,  '  your  hotel  full  of  bug.  by  '  Mr.  HubbEird.' 

Our  vary  clean,  pure,  teedy— '  '  William,'  whispered  Daiq 

*  II  n'y  a  pas  a  choisir ;  I'Hdtel  de  bed  now,  and  be  up  at  six. 
rEmpereur  est  sans  contredit  le  meil-  have  to  reUeve  me. 

leur,^  cried  a  sixth,  thrusting  himself  Nothing  loth,  the  boy  lu 

between  two  others.  and  Daisy,  Itening  bis  bad 

*  You  lia'  the  wall  of  the  pasngd,  pra 
'No ;  mine,'  pan  the  weiiy  three  horn 
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olyectwasto  prevent  Marley  getting  Vambourc  has  received  your  remit- 

the  alarm,  and  decamping.    The  Cap-  tance,  and  whenever  you  like  to  give 

tain  within,    slumbered    peacefully,  me  a  written  order,  I  can  obtain  the 

little  dreaming  what  anxious  friends  money.* 

were  waiting  for  him.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  Mr.  Mar- 

At  six,   Daisy    was   relieved   by  ley  was  himself  the  banker  in  this 

*»jHiaD[i.  case.    Tlie  Times  of  the  day  before 

^  '  You  will  watch  his  door,' he  said,  was  lying  on  the  table.    Mr.  Marley 

If  he  comes  out,  follow  him  without  glanced  at  the  outside  sheet,  and  there, 

causifltf  him  any  suspicion.    Follow  to  his  horror,  in  prominent  place  and 

him  wherever  he  may  go,  and  if  he  large  type,  read  an  advertisement,  be- 

•ttempts  to  leave  the  town,  seize  him,  ginning,  'Absconded— Henry  Marley, 

•nd  drag  him  back  to  the  inn.'  calling  himself  Captain  Marley,  R  A., 

He  then  went  and  lay  down  for  an  and  Herries  Popham.'  A  full  descrip- 

honr.   He  rose  still  very  weary,  and  tion  of  their  persons  followed,  but  Air. 

could  scarcely  shake  olf  the  sleep,  and  Marley  could  not  read  it.    He  turned 

returned  to  William.  the  sheet  glibly  over. 

/All  right,'  said  lie,  and  Daisy  made  *  Have  you  been  reading  any  more 

his  way  to  the  embassy.    Thence  to  cases  of  swindling  this  morning  ] '  he 

we  poh'ce,  whence  he  returned  with  asked,  with  a  forced  smile,  and  feeling 

•couple  of  Belgian  mouchards  in  plain  painfully  nervous, 

dothes.  *  No,'  said  Idola,  '  I  am  too  busy, 

It  was  nine  o'clock  when  he  reached  as  you  sec.' 

?«e  hotel  again.    Mr.  Marley  had  just  Sir.  Marley  felt  relieved,  but  there 

jBQed  from  his  bedroom,  and  gone  was  now  not  a  moment  to  lose.    He 

down  to  the  public  room.   But  Daisy's  had  made  up  his  mind  how  to  act. 

tinie  was  not  yet  come.    He  felt  cer-  He  was  primed  with  cognac,  and  felt 

^  of  his  man  and  could  wait.    He  bold  as  a  lion. 

^ted  to  find  out  what  relations  sub-  *Miss  Trevelyan,'  he  said,  *  I  spoke 

jted  between  Idola  and  the  swindler,  to  you  yesterday  in  a  manner  which, 

He  therefore  took  the  two  mouchards  on  further  reflection,  I  cannot  wholly 

•^  Jones  to  one  of  the  windows  of  regret,  but  I  feel  that  some  explana- 

fw  public  room,  and  having  peeped  tion  is  due  to  myself  and  to  you.' 

ittiod  seen  Mr.  IMarley  discussmg  his  Idola  stopped  writing,  but  did  not 

MeUe  peacefully,  he  pointed  him  speak. 

*t  to  them.    The  mouchards,  under  *From  what  you  then  said,  I  am 

Ijomiw  of  a  handsome  remuneration,  convinced  that  you  do  not  understand 

«tti  posted  themselves  near  the  door  my  feelings.' 

^the  hotel,  and  waited  according  to  'Captain  Marley,'  said  Idola,  kindlv, 
I^y's  instructions.  That  young  man  '  if  I  allow  you  to  return  to  this  sub- 
•>d  his  assistant,  William,  retired  to  ject  now,  it  can  only  be  on  condition 
Mffivate  room,  to  breakfast.  In  course  that  you  never  do  so  again.' 
«  time,  Mr.  Marley  came  out,  and  *  I  accept  that  condition.  Miss  Tre- 
*^lled  about  the  boulevards.  The  velyan.  Ihave  passed  a  terrible  night, 
^chards,  accustomed  to  their  work,  and  I  should  not  now  recur  to  this  sub- 
Mowed  him  so  as  not  to  be  suspected,  ject,  if  it  were  not  positively  necessary 
&  entered  a  caf^  and  having  played  for  my  peace  of  mind.  You  rcmeml»er, 
^gioie  of  billiards,  and  drunk  several  Miss  Trevelyan,  how  and  where  I  first 

KfMrre  de  cognac^  strolled  back  to  saw  you,  but  you  do  not  know  that 

1^  ^oteL  Dltisy,  from  the  window  of  even  then  I  conceived  for  you  an  at- 

■I  nom,  saw  him  return,  and  soon  tachment  which  has   been   wearing 

UjMttined  that  he  went  up  to  Idola's  me  away  ever  since.    Wait— wait,  1 

jU^g-room,  and  found  her  writing  pray  you,  let  me  speak  on.  I  was  then 

■ttoi.  entering  upon  that  office  which,  you 

'Mki  Trevelyan,' said  the  rogue, 'I  know,  I  have  since  zealously  filled. 

••a  to  give  you  the  result  of  my  I  was  engaged  in  attempting  a  re- 


m      ■■wt,^    I  have  been  to  the  police,  conciliation     between    your    father 

Apott-offiee,  and  all  the  principal  and  mother.    From  that  moment  I 

I^Mn^  and  ctn  hear  nothing  of  Ma-  espoused  that  cause  with  a  new  zeaL 

^^itoa  SwTOttL    On  the  other  hand,  I  had  hoped  from  what  you  said,  that 
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—  I  might  one  (lav  gain   your  his  knees,  on  which  he  had  not  knelt 

tude,  if  nothing  efsc.     I   have  for  years  and  yeans,  exclaimed  passion- 

ured  more  than  I  can  tell  you  in  ately  : — 

;  cause.    I  liave  risked  olfonding        *0h  !  Idola— for  I  must  call  you  so 

Howanl,  and  becoming  hostile  to  —  Idola,  do  not  cast  me  into  despair. 

dy  Trevelyan.    But  I  have  ended  Do  not  tell  mc  that  I  must  never 

gaining  the  confidence  and  esteem  hope,    I  know  I  am  unworthy  of  you 

Doth,  and  I  may  now  tell  you,  tliat  —I  know — * 
ly  presumption  m  P])eaking  to  you       She  rose  angrily,   snatching  away 

nu  not  wiioUy  without  encourage-  her  little  haml,  and  moved  away  from 

nent'  him. 

'Ah  !*  said  Idola,  CTowing  interested.        *  Captain  Marley,'  she  said,  *  I  did 

'  That  mother,  whom  you  love  and  not  expect  this  from  you.    I  did  not 

who  deserves  your  love,' has  told  me  expect  you  would  abuse  the  confidence 

that  she   would  not  di?count<?nancc  I  have  i»laced  in  you— the  confidence 

my  attachment.    Indeed,  if  she  was  my  father  has  blindly  placed  in  \'ou— 

true  to  lier  wt)rd,  and  I  am  certain  she  in  so  rude  a  manner— I—' 
would  be  so,  she  has  spoken  to  you  of       She  stopixnl,  for  the  Captain,  hav- 

mc.'  ing  risen  from  his  unwont^  and  now 

*  I  confess  she  has,  Cai)tain  IVIarlcy.'  uncomfortable    position,    msseil   his 

'  I  did  more,  IMiss  Trevelyan.   I  had  hand  before  liis  face,  and  looked—as 

the  lK)ldness  to  sjjcak  U)  your  father,  he  really  felt — in  such  dcsi)air, 

His  answer  was  to  intrust  mc  with  she  'was  frlghtene«l. 
the  nii.ssion  of  bringing  you  to  licmdon,        'Take  care,*  he  said  in  a  hollo 

and  thence  to  l^russels.     "  Marley,"  voice.     '  You  may  drive  me  to 

he  said,  "my  daughter  shall  marr>'  spair.' 

that  man  only  wlmui  she  can  love.        *  I  beg  that  you  will  leave  the  rooi 

Go,  an«l  win  her,  if  you  can,  and  if  — that  you  will  not  see  mc  again,  si 

she  will  love  you,  I  gne  my  consent.*  Your  protection  is  worthless,  if  yc 

If  this  were  true  (and  why  should  cannot  i)rotect  mc  from  yourself.' ' 
she  doubt  ?)  it  was  the  brst  persujisive        '  No,  Miss  Trevelyan,*'  he  said  fii 

he  could  produce,  for  Idola  had  de-  ly,  'Isliall  not  leave  the  room, 

rived  from  her  foreign  education  that  vou  have  recalled  your  cruel  scnten 

dee])  respect  for  a  fathcr*8  will  which  1  tell  you  a^rain  I  cannot  live  with 

is  jierhaps  to<»  little  known  in  England.  hoj»e,  and  this  you  must  give  me.* 
But  sh(?  could  as  soon  love  that  sturdy,  Then,  sir,  you  will  oblige  me 

stupid,    staring    Belgian    gendarme,  leave  it,*  and  she  moved  towanls 

jMicing  up  and  down  iK'fore  the  Hutcl  door.      Marley,    quick   as    thonj 

de  Ville,  twirlinjj  his  moustache  into  rushed  lx»fore  her,  and  stood  with 

a  needle  at  eacli   end,  and  winking  back  to  the  entrance, 
coarsely  at  the  stout  Flemish  girl  who        '  Listen  to  mc.  Miss  Trevelyan  ; 

is  i)i eking  her  way  over  the  round  ten  to  reason.* 
stones  of  the    i»avement,  as  marry        *  I  insist  (»n  being  allowed  to  L 

Henn-  Marley.  the  n>om.* 

'  Y()u  force  me.  Captain  Marley,*        '  Not  yet,  not  till  I  have  tolA    ' 

she  paid  api)ealing,  *  to  rcpcat  what  I  all.     You  do  not  know,  Idola    v 

said  to  you  yesterday.*  velyan,  how  much  you   are  in 

'  I  do  not  ask  you  to  retract  your  power.     You  do  not  know  that ; 

refusal  of  yesterday,*  he  said.     'I  only  nave    to   deal   with    ^   man   Tff 

ask  for  hone.    Let  me  live  in  hope.*  desperate,  a  man  whose  freedom  e 

'  It  would  1)0  very  wrong  to  you  to  depends  on  the  influence  he  can  e 

do  so,*  said  the  girl  more  firndy.  over  you.    I  wani  you  now  bef« 

Marley  doubted  a  moment     She  is  too*  late.    Give  me  hope — it  is 

was  so  wautiful  that  morning  ;    he  ask—  or— * 
was  so  lx)ld  ;  he  was,  or  thouglit  he        '  Your  threats   are  as   usele 

was,  so  really  in  love,   that  though  your  prayers,  sir.* 

he  knew  rashness  would  sjxjil  all,  he  _   'They  are  not  threats.    The 

could  not  help  it ;  that  last  glass  of  is  done — done  already — beyw 

cognac  carried  him  away,  and  darting  trol.* 
forward,  ho  seized  her  hand,  and  ou       '  Tliis  is  idle.* 
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'  Idle,  is  it  1     Then  bear  all,  and  He  drew  some  two  or  three  letters 

know  tliat  you  are  in  my  power.    Let  from  his  pocket,  and  showed  them  to 

me  tell  you,  Idola,  too  proud  to  love  Idola.      They  were   those  she   had 

me,  that  you  are  my  thing,  my  slave  written  yesterday.  Slie  snatched  them 

here.  Your  reputation  is  in  my  hands,  angrily  from  his  hand. 

I  have  brought  you  here  by  strata-  You  are  dishonourable,  then,  as 

Bern.    Your  father  sent  for  you  to  well  as  insolent,'  she  exclaimed,  all 

L)iidon,  but  not  to  Brussels.    That  a-fire  now.    *  Let  me  pass,  sir,  that  I 

letter  you  ^ot  at  Swindon  was  written  may  be  protected  by  tlic  jHiople  of  the 

byme;  all  tnisjoumeywas  planned  and  house  from  such  shameful  conduct.' 

BULtured  by  me,  by  me  onlv,  and  even  *  Protection,  indeed !  Do  you  think 

DOW  your  ikther  and  your  brother  are  they  would  even  let  you  stay  in  the 

weking  for  you  in  vain :  even  now,  house  if  I  were  to  say  what  I  might 

Uola  Trevelj'an,  the  world  and  every  choose  to  say  of  you— you^  a  bcauti- 

friendyou  have,  believes  that  you  have  ful  girl  travelling  alone  with  a  man 

nu  away  with  Captain  Marley.'  like  me,  without  even  the  protection 

'1  wonder  that  you  can  delilxirately  of  being  calle<l  my  wife  ?    Why,  it  is 

iB&nufacture  such  absurd  falsehoods,  more  than  all  their  business  is  worth, 

'  Falsehoods,  indeed !     You  want  to  have  such  a  suspicion   breathed 

pn»fiS  you  shall  have  them.  Madame  about  their  house.' 

wotti  is  not  come,  and  never  will  Idola  fell  back  pale,  panting,  almost 

^iQe  to  Brussels  \  there  is  no  account  subdued.    She  now  saw,  indeed,  that 

■^yoii  at  any  banker^s  in  this  city;  she  had  to  deal  with  a  villain  who 

*jere  does  not  even  exist  a  banker  of  would  stop  at  nothing.    She  now  be- 

^e  name  of  Vambours,  it  was  an  in-  lieved  his  story  of  her  abduction,  and 

y^tion  of  my  own.    You  can  inquire  she  saw  that  she  was  lost.    How  easy 

teto  all  this.*  it  is  to  blacken  a  woman's  character ! 

*You  take  great  pains   to  prove  How  readily  evil  is  l»eiicved  of  women! 

loitrseif  a  villain,'  said  Idola  contcmp-  How  hard,  how  almost  impossible  to 

itionsly.  remove  the  stain !   She  knew  this  and 

.  *  Ay,  ilecper  and  cleverer  than  you  shuddered.    Poor  girl,  what  co«/</ she 

^ttUgme,  toa    Look  at  that,'  he  drew  do  ? 

^t  lis  passport.    *  Bead  it    You  will  *Ah!  you  underetand  that  now,  I 

^  that  I  got  it  in  London,  not  at  sec,'  ho  continued  triumphantly.  'You 

liover  as  you  thought    You  will  see  see  that  escai)e  is  impossible  without 

Yourself  there  called  Miss  Hubbard—*  dishonour  ;  not  a  plcas«ant  word  for  a 

'Ah!'  young  lady,  Miss  Trevelyan.   Y'ou  see 

'As  the  waiter  called  me  the  other  that  your  character  is  in  my  hand^  and 

wy.*  I  can  add  that  even  your  lil)erty  is  so 

Idola   waa   frightened.      All   this  too.    You  are  without  money,  with- 

yeemed  true ;   it  might  be  so.     She  out  jewels,  except  that  bracelet  I  gave 

wied  Wl^  pale  and  trembling.    If  you. 

^▼ere  true,  how  shamefully  this  man  She  had  forgotten  it  hitherto  ;  and 

^  injured  her,  and  how  completely  now  she  unclas])ed  it,  and  dashed  it  to 

^bewas  in  his  power!    Yet  it  would  the  ground,  but  said  nothing.     Her 

W  do  to  seem  to  iUnch.    She  sum-  bosom  heaved  like  a  sca-swclI  before 

^ned  up  her  courage  nobly.  a  storm,  her  lips  were  tightly  com- 

'Sir,'  Bne  answered,  *  even  if  these  pressed,  her  eyes  fixed  steadily  on  the 

^ctenot  the  weakest,  most  transpar-  ground,  with  a  frown  between  her 

^Waehoods,  I  have  little  to  fear  brows. 

FJJ  ywL    My  father  or  brother  or  *  Ay,  you  are  here,  Idola  Trevelyan, 

*ft  irtli  be  here  to-morrow,    and  and   here  you   must  remain,  tul  I 

("Nrii  all  this  insolence.'  choose  to  release  you.  I  have  not  come 

^/RNdiih  girl,'  said  he,  *  you  don't  unprovided ;  I  have  some  thousands 

9^  what  you  are  sayinc.    Do  you  in  my  pockets  ;  so  that  I  can  afford 

7^  I  should  be  so  deuced,  so  poor  a  to  keep  you  here  as  long  as  I  like,  and 

e*"*-!!  to  let  myself  be  foiled  by  a  take  you  elsewhere  if  I  please,  and 

tf  eighteen?    Look  at  those.   All  hawk  you  about  the  Continent  and 

i,     joa  write  will  share  the  same  let  the  world  know  that  you  are  living 

•'^^Mid  oome  to  the  same  address.'  with  Captain  Marlcy.     Y'ou  do  not 
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know  that  I  am  a  devil  when  foiled, 
and  that  if  you  arc  still  obstinate,  I 
shall  take  my  revenge/ 

Still  she  said  notliing.  She  was 
Bunnnoning  all  her  strength. 

*  Come,  Idola,  Ih»  sensible  ;  there  is 
only  one  wav  to  retrieve  vour  honour, 
and  that  I  otler  you.  Alarry  me,  and 
all  will  Ih»  ri^ht.  I  nhall  treat  you 
well,  and  in  time  you  will  like  me  ;  I 
am  not  half  so  Uul  as  I  seem.  \ye  obsti- 
nate, and  I  make  you  my  slave  ;  and 
even  your  father  and  brother  will  be- 
lieve the  worst  of  you,  and  cast  you  off.* 

She  leajxjd  up  like  a  tigress,  and 
Bpning  towanls  the  dwr.  lie  caught 
her  in  his  arms,  and  whirled  her  iHiek. 

*  Loose  me,  let  me  go,  brute.  Help  I ' 
she  screameit. 

He  ]>ut  \m  rough  hand  ujxm  her 
mouth. 

'Scream  again,  and  I  will  have  you 
lockeil  up  as  a  mad  woman,'  he  said. 
She  St  niggled.  With  all  her  force  she 
tore  his  hand  fnmi  her  mouth.  She 
was  givim:  way.  He  drew  her  back. 
He  stitlod  her  .^creams.  She  gave 
it  up  and  sank  into  his  arms  fainting, 
just  as  the  divr  was  thp'wn  o|hmi,  and 
the  next  moment  Marley  reeled  under 
a  blow  from  the  iiiiliiiuant  tisi  of  Mark 
L^Timer. 

Idola  fell,  but  iLirk  caught  her  in 
his  arms.  The  swin-ller  re»wered  his 
balance,  saw  tiie  faoe  of  I: is  j«ursuer, 
and  guessir^  the  wi.Tst.  ni?iieil  head- 
long to  the  d^vr. 

'Steady,  wi> !  my  la. I,'  s;iivl  a  nmgh 
nistic  voice,  aril  Willi^imJones  stoi«ji\l 
his  pn egress.  The  alist»«Mide r  leajvd  back 
a  moment,  an^l  Icve'.liti::  a  blow  at  the 
stuniy  pe;vs;mt.  w.val.l  havo  -k'lit  hiiu 
reeling,  had  U'^t  WI'.'iaui,  who,  though 
not  active,  was  iieaw.  falUn  on  him 
and  bcareu  hi*  arms  d-;-wn.  As  for 
the  m^.-uchani.  wh'»  was  >i!-:xk'n:i  up 
behind  the  >:oiit  ri^ure  y-i  the  British 
peasant,  \w  no  s<.»ouer  s;iw  ris::ciiff 
resi.>rti\l  to  cLan  Le  tunied  caii,  and. 
ru*hinj: -i-;wM  stairs,  '^piui-r  ■.:<  ..vm- 
rade  and  the  wU'.le  Li-'U.'se  t.^  the  scene 
i>i  acri  'Q. 

For  a  morrit'r*':  or  :«"■■»  tr:c  ^^vl■J^.i[er 
rtniggleil  vi.>kntly  in  the  stou:  em- 
brace of  his  captor  Thin  and  st'^re  as 
he  wasw  Mr.  Marley  would  have  vec 
been  a  match  for  the  awkward  boy,  if 
it  hail  not  been  for  tho«se  same  glasses 
of  cognac. 


*  Loose  me,  you  confounded  rascal ! 
he  cried,  writhing  about  with  notbinj 
of  his  former  dignity.  '  You  know  thii 
is  illegal  I  shall  have  you  k<th  uji 
for  an  assault.* 

l)aisv  leaving;  Idola  a  moment,  drev 
the  warrant  from  his  ixu-ket. 

*That  is  our  authority,  Marley/ said 
he,  quietly,  '  a  warrant  fortliea|4»re- 
heusii>n  of  a  swindler.  Miss  Trevel- 
yan,  I  must  beg  your  i>ardon  for  doing 
this  policeman's  work  in  your  room, 
AVe  were  waiting  for  this  man  to  come 
out,  when  we  heard  loud  talking  fol- 
loweil  by  a  scream,  and  fearing  thit 
he  mii:ht  In?  resortini;  to  some  vio- 
lence, 1  came  in.  I  shall  now  bave 
him  handcuffed  and  removed  from 
your  rv.K»m.' 

The  mouchards,  the  landlord,  two 
or  three  waiters,  and  a  lounger  ortw<^ 
were  now  at  the  door,  talking  very 
loud  and  fast,  and  evidently  rather 
frightened  at  the  whole  affair.  The 
landlord  alone  came  in.  and  vras  about 
to  exiK^stulate  with  Daisy,  when  the 
latter,  ilra^^jing  forward  one  of  the 
detectives,  pulled  the  handcuff*  from 
the  man's  p-xket,  and  desired  him  to 
tix  tlu-m  on.' 

'  NViiat  means  all  zis  T  began  the 
landi'>iil.  '  Zis  shentioraen  is  one  » 
my  I.>  1  go  n>.     I  w  i  i  I  not  ha ve  zis.' 

'  TiKit*  right.  Ixiudry.'  erieti  MarleTi 
g!aii  to  rind  a  frien«L  'Youare  *i^ 
n^ss  L»f  the  assjiult, — false  impriaoa* 
merit,  tno,  I  daresiiy.* 

'  Remove  him,"  said  Daisy,  in  • 
voice  that  none  onild  disi^'oey.  Thea 
drawing  the  astonished  landlord  tfttf 
him.  heput  the  warrant  before  hisev* 
*  Yi'u  can  read  English,  read  that 
This  is  aswir.dltT;  sti>p,  here  iad* 
advertisement  in  tlie  fimff.  ''  Heaiy 
Marley.  caLiiu  himse'il'  Captain  J^*!^ 
ley.*'  d'.>  y.  u  ^e,  aii^l  "  traveUinfc  •• 
is  sup;,  sed.  under  the  name  of  fln^ 
l>ar»l." 

The  !ar;  I-  nl  startei.1. 

'  Hu'.njiril,  ^-est  vraL* 

M : vi  rre  v  e  !>  a n , '  said  Daisy,  ho*" 
irg  >r:tii> .  "  I  ti.ust  rei^-eat  my  rOTtti^ 
t:".?  di>:Lirlaiici.-  in  y'>ur  presence  ^ 
was  CjUite  u*^avi.i..lable,  I  arforeyoo/ 
And  wichouc  another  word  be  ^ 
the  n.vm. 

Id-.las  fai.-esank between herhan^ 
Her  disgrace  was»  complete. 


Tht  Snd  of  the  Epuode. 


CHAP.  XXXIV.— THE  XND  OF  THE  EPISODE. 

Men  Mark  wag  in  London,  he  felt  and  might  now  return,  but  for  Philip's 

eoBviDced  that  Idola  had  been  carried  sake  I  think  I  ahould  not  leave  you 

off  bj  some  trick  of  Marley'a  ;  but  here.' 

^cn  nffer  reaching  Calais  he  found  Finding  that  she  did  not  anawer, 

ttit  the  pair  had  gone  on  to  Brussels,  he  gave  rent  to  the  thought  of  hia 

ud  vhen  on  reaching  Brussels  he  mind. 

fraud   that    they   had    been   living  '  Perhapa  you  would  rather  that  I 

ft?  MMcably  at  the  hotel  for  the  should  leare  jou.     Perhaps  you  are 

w  tfiree  daya,  he  made  up  hie  mind  angry  with  me  for  robbing  you  of— of 

tw  Idola  had  been  a  consenting  party  ^your  husband — I  mean,  J  really  do 

to  tlw  elopement,  for  he  could  not  ex-  not  know  what  reUtionehip  he  now 

^■in  it  otherwise.     Hia  opinion  of  bears  to  you.' 

Moli  Tia  even  worse  now  than  when  She  looked  up  then,— a  look  of  auch 

**  thought    ahe   was   attached    to  appealing  misery  that  Daisy  was  si- 

v.Eden.  Eden,  at  least,  was  respect-  leuced.     Then  she  passed  her  hand 

^  and  unpretending.    Marley  was  across  her  pale  face,  and  leaned  her 

*ued<d,  foppish,  given  to  lies,  and  as  head  upon  it. 

"  now  turned  out,  to  the  bottle,  to  say  '  Does  Philip,  does  my  father,  know 

nothing  of  his  awindUng.  of  all  this  1'  ahe  asked  in  a  low  hollow 

'  I  may  pity,  but  can  never  respect,  voice. 

*  Woman  who  could  not  only  fall  in  '  Both  know  that  ^ou  are  gone,  and 

'Or^  but  even  elope,  with    such    a  probably  by  this    time  witn  whom. 

Kiean  tnickat«r   oe  this   absconder,'  Philip,  poof  Philip,  was  too  ill  to  fol- 

tbonghthe.  lowyou.  Mr.Edcn  iaonhia  wayhither.' 

Having  aeen   the   awindler  safely  'Mr,  Eden  1' 

lodgednndertheHfiteldeVilIe,Daiaj  She  waa  silent  a  little  and  then 

JJrtonted  to  the  Hdtel  d'Angleterre.  asked- 

^e  priaoner  had  been  searched  and  'What  do  they  think  of  mel' 
IHi^bad  claimed  the  money  found  'Do  not  ask  me,  Miaa  Trevelyan. 
Vpoahimon  behalf  of  thecompany,  hut  What  can  they  think,  but  that  you 
•■  this  could  not  be  touched,  he  paid  have  been  misled  by— by — 
m  hotel  bill  for  Marleyand  Idola  out  '  By  a  man  io  whom  my  father  con- 
cilia own  funda,  and  was  amused  to  fided,  and  t«  whom  he  intrusted  me.' 
°>d  Oiat  irequent  bottles  of  cbam-  'We  all  believed  in  him,' said  Daisr 
P*9K  at  ten  naocs  a  bottle  formed  a  bitterly,  '  but  we  did  not — love  him. 
^irannderable  item  inthe  account  'Love  him,  love  that  man!  Oh! 
^  dwi  returned  to  Idoia's  aittiug-  Mr.  Lorimer,  has  any  one  done  me  the 
'"jn,  and  knocked  at  the  door.  injustice  to  think  that  of  me  )' 

>We  was  no  answer.    He  knocked  Daisy  was  silent,  rather  ashamed  of 

Hja  and  ogKin,  and  then  entered.  himself 

^Jitnast  the  poor  girl  with  her  face  '  You  do  not  know  by  whatliea,  by 

■Udea  on    her  wriats,  which  were  what  cunning  artifices  ne  brought  me 

"■■id  npon  the  table.    Daisy  could  here.    Oh  !  if  you  think  that  I  came 

Jl^niMake  her  grief,  but  he  aid  mis-  for  his  sake,  if  any  one  thinks  bo,  I 

■talba  cause.  can  never,  never  return  to  England.' 

fls  itood  wafaihing  her  for  aome  '  You  have  only  tosay  so.  Miss  Tre- 

^*'~'"i  before  he  ventured  to  speak,  velyan,  and  we  shall  believe  that  yon 


*Mjt,lieaaid:—  were  a  dupe.' 

iWh  Trevelyan,    I    regret   moat  'Oh!  for  heaven's  sake!  believe  me 

TPlf  that  you  have  been  the  dupe  then.  Do  not,  oh,  pray  do  not !  think 

^^  a  man  as  this.'  that  I  could  be  wild  enough,  mean 

?^  did  not  mora  or  speak.  enough,  to  leave  England  for  his  sake. 

Hydaty  is  performed,' he  went  on.  You  vmingme  most  cruelly.' 

■'ama  to  capture  »  scoundrel  who  'Foraive  me,  then,  I  implore  yon. 

*•  «*indled  the  company  of  which  I  But  admit    that    the   circumaUnces 

I  "*a  the  secretiiry.     I  have  done  so,  made  such  an  idea  probable.    When 
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your  father  sent  for  vou  to  London,  how 
could  this  man  induce  you  to  go  else- 
where, to  come  all  this  way  with  him  V 
'  By  a  false  letter  which  he  wrote 
himself,  purporting  to  be  from  my 
ikther  :  a  letter  ordering  me  at  once  to 
Brussels  to  meet  a  very  old  friend  with 
whom  I  stayed  in  Italy,  Madame  Sar- 

TOtti.' 

'  But  to  IcAVc  England  in  such  haste, 
without  luggage  or  anything  f 

Idola  leapeclup  and  ran  into  her  hod- 
room.  She  returned  with  the  letter 
in  her  hand,  and  gave  it  to  Daisy  to 
read. 

*  Miss  Trevelyan,'  he  said,  when  he 
had  read  it,  *  I  certainly  wronged  you 
most  shamefully,  but  to  show  you  that 
it  ifl  easy  to  think  evil  of  one's  neigh- 
bours, and  that  I  am  not  single  in  this, 
I  must  remind  you  of  the  wrong  you 
have  done  me.' 

*  You,  Mr.  Lorimer,  how  V 

*  Wlien  I  loft  Redbrook  a  few  days 
ago,  admit  that  you  thought  ill  of 
me.* 

'Yes,  I  had  cause  to  do  so,'  she 
replie<l,  coldly. 

*  As  much  cause  as  I  have  now.  A 
poor  village  l>ov,  the  same  who  cap- 
tured this  swindler,  and  who  you  see 
is  now  my  friend  and  assistant,  mis- 
led you.  You  believed,  as  he  did, 
that  I  had  been  very  guilty.  Surely 
his  being  here  with  me  now  is  proof 
that  both  he  and  you  were  mistAken.' 

'The  world  has  wronge<l  us  both,' 
said  Idola.  *  Forgive  me,  as  I  forgive 
you.' 

She  held  out  her  hand,  which  Daisy 
graspe^l  warmly. 

*  And  now  let  me  ask  what  you  in- 
tend to  do  r  said  he. 

*  I  must  wait  here,  I  suppose,  till 
Philip  or  my  father  come  to  letch  mc. 
I  have,  of  course,  no  money,  and  I 
cannot  go  without  an  e.scort.' 

*  Will  you  accept  of  my  escort  1 
Will  you  tnist  yourself  to  me,  or  have 
you  leamt  such  a  bitter  lesson  of 
deceit,  that  you  can  trust  no  one 
now?' 

•Yes,  willingly.    But-' 

'You  are  thinking  that  Mr.  Eden 
will  soon  be  here,  and  that  he  is  a 
fitter  person  to  take  charge  of  you  V 

'my  so?' 

'  Indeed,  I  do  not  know.  I  fear  he 
has  not  succeeded  in  finding  you  out 
for  he  declined  my  assistance. 


'Declined  it?    Why?' 

'  Oh !  it  is  an  old  feud.  He  does 
not  like  me.'  After  a  jmuse,  she 
said— 

*  I  know  he  does  not  Do  you  think 
he  could  speak  falsely  of  you,  Mr. 
Lorimer  ?' 

'No,  not  intentionally.  I  have 
offended  Eden,  but  I  think  he  is  not 
malicious  enough  to  speak  i^inst 
me.' 

'  You  are  more  generous  than  he  is. 
And  yet  I  ought  not  to  say  so  ;  I  must 
not  increase  your  enmity. 

'  You  will  not  do  that.  I  care  too 
little  for  Eden  to  hate  him,'  laughed 
Daisy. 

'  But  ho  hates  you ;  he  speaks 
bitterly  of  you.  Promise  me  you  will 
not  let  this  embitter  you.  It  was  he, 
Mr.  Lorimer,  who  first  taught  me  to 
think  ill  of  you.' 

'It  is  unkind  of  Eden— veiy  un- 
kind.' 

'He  is  often  unkind,'  said  Idols*..! 
hastily  ;  '  he  has  been  often  unkin( 
to  me,  and  but  for  my  father,  I  6houl( 
almost  hate  him.' 

'Is   that   true?'    cried    Daisy  ii 
amazement. 

'  Did  you  ever  think  I  liked  him  V 

'  I  was  afraid  of  it' 

'  Afraid  i  why  afraid  ?    What  dk 
fcrence  could  it  make  to  yon  V  ask< 
Idola,  colouring. 

'  No  matter.  Miss  Trevelyan. 
you  have  dropped  your  bracelet' 

'Do  not  give  it  mc.  I  will  i^i^^ 
have  it  again.    It  is  not  mine.' 

She  spoke  so  vehemently,  tlrr** 
Daisy  did  not  dare  to  a.sk  abont  '^' 
and  set  it  down. 

There  was  again  a  pause,  and  th»^* 
Idola,  looking  up  shyly,  asked  agairm— 

*  What  difference  could  it  make  * 
you,  ifl  liked  Mr.  Eden  V 

*  I  should  have  been  very  sorrvtl^^ 
Philip  8  sister  should  have  carcni  for   J 

man  whom — whom — I  for  my  par^^ 

do  not  think  worth v  of  her.'  ^ 

'Ah!  Philip's  ^ sister?  Philip^ 
sister  is,  after  all,  only  Philip's  siste*** 

W^hat  a  temptation  to  the  your** 
man  to  speak  his  mind!  Bnt  t:" 
closed  his  lips  resolutely  and  firmfy- 

They  set  off  the  same  day,  Wiilia*^ 
with  his  prisoner  in  one  carnagie^  s^^ 
Idola  with  her  escort  in  another.     J^ 
was  hard  work  for  Daisy  to  prtvsw 
Idola  from  coming  into  oontak  wfw 
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the  swindler  at  the  various  stations  'Well,  sir,  if  you  insist,  I  will  ven- 

'where  they  had  to  change,  but  he,  ture  to  ask  what  surely  you  will  not 

however,  was  now  quiet  and  dejected,  refuse.    You  will  see  Miss  Trevelyan 

Tbe  journey  bred  an  intimacy  between  now  ? 

the  young  people,  which  bc^me  dan-  Sir  Howard  drew  up. 

gerona  to  both.    In  the  lonjj  accounts  *  Ask  something  else,  Mr.  Lorimer. 

y^kh  each  gave  of  their  adventures,  Permit  me  to  preserve  those  relations 

It  was  impossible  for  Daisv  not  to  see  with  my  daughter  which  I  think  best' 

that  Idola  looked  upon  him  as  her  *  Oh !  sir,  think  of  all  I  have  said. 

jeli^erer,  or  for  Idola  to  ignore  that  Think  of  her,  and  how  wretched  you 

her  rescue  had  been  the  real  incentive  will  make  her !' 

to  BaiBy*B  journey  of  discoverv.  *  She  has  disgraced  me   and   our 

Daisy  did  not  woo.    He  had  a  tnist  family,'  replied  the  great  man  stiffly. 

JO  fulfil ;  he  had  to  deliver  Idola  to  *  No  Howard,  no  Leslie,  no  Trevelyan 

*'fr  father  ;  he  loved  her  more  and  has  ever  withered  under  such  a  stain. 

jJ^OTe,  but  he  would  be  silent  till  he  It  cannot  be.    Ask  something  that  I 

^  fulfilled  his  trust,  and  yet  he  felt  can  grant,  or  leave  me  to  find  out  how 

'^Utinually,  as  he  talked  to  her  and  I  may  requite  you.' 

^ked  into  her  beautiful  face,  that  he  Daisy  pleaded  in  vain.    Sir  Howard 

^*9  not  without  hope  there.  remained  inexorable. 

-At  Dover  he  tel^aphed  the  good  When  he  told  Idola  this,  she  burst 

5jp^^  to  Philip  at  Itedbrook,  and  the  into  tears. 

25*^«  evening  they  reached  Grosvenor  *  Oh  !  it  is  hard  indeed  not  to  be 

^^>ect.    Tbe  butler  took  Daisy  aside,  believed,'  she  sobbed. 

*^  they  came  in —  *  I    believe    you— I —  I,'    he   was 

^  "Sir  Howard,  sir,'  he  said,   'has  tempted  to  say  more,  but  no,  he  was 

^^^'^OTdere  that  when  Miss  Trevelyan  after  all  a  pauper.    He  might  ofter 

^sums,  she  is  not  to  be  allowed  to  love,  but  love  is  nothing  now-a-days 

B  him.'  without  a  compft^nctj  to  back  it.    In 

'Not  sec  him  V  cried  Daisy.  the  creed  of  to-day  it  has  become  an 

'Hush,  sir!     He  is  within  in  his  insolence,  a  gross  presumption  to  ofter 

[^>idy.     Voa  had  better  go  and  see  love  in  the  hope  of  being  able  here- 

^  Lm  yourself.'  after  to  offer  a  living.    The  young 

n\m  Trevelyan,'  said  the  young  man  must  work  in  silence,  and  love  in 

'your  father  wishes  to  see  me  silence,  and  when  he  has  toiled  for 

I  am  sorry  you  will  have  to  the  said  competency  till  he  is  old  and 

it    I  shall  not  be  long.'  past  romance,  he  may  jvorhaps,  if  he 

He  then  went  in.    Sir  Howard  was  nas  been  fortunate,  *come  forward  ;' 

Itn^^ne  in  his  thanks.  when,  in  all  probability,  he  will  find 

.'I  am  now  justly  ashamed  of  having  that  the  maid  he  loved  so  well  has 

S*^  your  surmises  so  little  credit  learned  not  to  think  of  him,  and  now 

"■•.have   been   grossly,   terribly   de-  will  not  have  him.    He  may  not  have 

?^ed.   You  must  pity  and  not  blame  hope  to  strengthen  him  and  help  him 

^•fMr.  Lorimer.'  on.    He  may  not  be  cheered  and  en- 

^Paisy  then  hurriedly  related  every-  couraged  in  his  labour  by  a  constant 

?^^   exculpating   Idola    at   every  and  patient  heart  that  beats  to  his. 

5j'»wnt    Sir  Howard  listened  atten-  He  must  work  in  the  dark,  for  now 

?]^*ly,  fmiiing  at  the  young  man's  the  code  of  honour  says  it  is  dishon- 

^^horiaam,  but  made  no  comment  ourable  to  love  under  £2(}0  a  year. 

rABd  now,  sir,'  said  he  at  last,  '  you  Heigh-ho  !  no  wonder  the  course  of 

z*^  laid  me  under  a  very  great  ooli-  true  love  never  can  mn  smooth,  ex- 

2^0D-    Tell  me  in  what  way  I  can  cept  between  banks  of  gold. 

^^ha  it  u  you  deserve.'  So  Idola  went  to  the  Mortimen^ 

I  dMMBrve   nothing.     I  went   to  who  alone  of  all  their  friends  would 

y&kng  thiB  MSoundrel    I  could  not  receive  her,  unbiased  by  the  talk  of 

rj^>«  Min    Trevelyan   alone   in   a  the  world.    And  a  great  scandal  got 

•^iwi  tofWB.*  about,  and  J:fir  Howanl  went  abroatl, 

'^^i  yea  have  done  me  a  service,  to  avoid  it,  and  Philip  an<l  Daisy 

5^  I  tMiC  repay  it,'  insisted  the  had  a  corresiwndence  anout  it,  and 

fortunately  for  the  latter,  he  was  not 
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'  in  tlie  world/  or  more  than  once  he        '  How  are  you  getting  on,  old  fel- 

might  have  been  tempted  to  knock  low  V  said  Fretful,  meeting  him  one 

down  some  lieavy  swell  or  club-man,  dav  in  Kegent  Street, 
for  the  things  he  dared  to  say  of  Idola  Lend  me  five  shillings.    Tliat  is 

Trevelyan.  my  answer.    And  you  V 

Mr.  E<len,  who  had  been  too  much        '  Oh  !  the  governor  has  just  bought 

of  a  gentleman  to  make  inquiries  of  me  a  share  in  a  brewery — swell  thin^ 

anybody   under   a   vioe-consul,    had  now.     Paid  £10,00()  for  it,  and  get 

searched    in    Paris,    Turin,    Parma,  XUKH)  a  year.' 
Rome,  Naples,  and  other  cities,  for        *  Then  lend  me  a  sovereign.' 
Idola,  and  at  last  returned  to  find        *  Ten  if  you  like.' 
that  he  had  taken  the  wrong  clue.  *  No,  not  a  pennv,  it  is  my  first  rul^ 

Daisy,  too  generous  to  twit  him,  never  to  borrow.    I  have  nothing,  bu^ 

went  his  way,  ruined,  and  to  start  thank  heaven,  I  owe  nothing.' 
again  in  life. 
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That  Bradshaw  is  the  book  of  the  starting  from  under  the  head  of  *  Su 

age,  the  outcome,  as  the  modem  meta-  day  trams' — we  hear,  universally,  thie 

physicians  have  it,  of  the  nineteenth  national  admiration  of  Bradshaw  whic^ 

century,  is,  we  suppose,  a  fact  pretty  he  so  justly  deserves.  For,  consider  hi^ 

well  agreed  upon  ;  and  that  a  par-  map  only  :  how  we  gather  from  it, 

wnu  rival  has  of  late  endeavoured  a  glance,  tnat,  if  we  want  to  go  to  T 

most   unintelligibly  to  advance    his  min,  we  must,  at  present  (1858), 

superior  claims  to  the  allegiance  of  vel  by  coach  to  it  from  Plymouth,  bic-^ 

the  public,  has  only  servetl  to  show  that  if  we  wait  a  little  while,  thei^' 

the  zeal  of  our  universal  loyalty  the  will  be  a  railway  to  take  us  thither:^ 

more.     If  any  foreign  visitor,  such  as  or,  that  if  we  don't  mind  a  sea  passa^ 

the  Siamese  ambassador,  for  instance,  (which  we  do),  we  can  approach  it,  nea  " 

should  desire  to  know  the  present  ly,  by  steam-packet  from  Bristol :  ak 

feeling  of  this  country— the  condensed  that  we  can  send  a  verbal  receipt  * 

expression  of  the  national  mind — there  the  office  of  this  Manrazine  by  tef 

is  no  doubt,  we  imagine,  as  to  the  graph,  in  acknowledgment  of  the  lac 

work  which  his  Serene  Unplea.sant-  hundred  pounds,  from  Old  Meldnc- 

ness  should  l)e  set  to  study.  This  little  (who  is  not  a  Scotch  contributor,  I 

book,  BO  modest  in  exterior,  so  mode-  a  town) ;  but  that  we  can  tranami 

rate  in  price,  would,  of  course,  be  the  only  by  course  of  post,  if  we  are  r 

Tolume  which  his  chaml:>erlain  would  ing  at  our  old  lodgings  on  Eel 

be  sent  with  a  purse  of  sequins  into  Island  ;   and  all  this  is  told  us 

the  New  Road  to  purchase  ;  pregnant  right  lines   at    even    distances, 

as  it  is  with  facts ;  figurative,  but  yet  simplest  hieroglyphics  in  the  worXd  i 

so  free  from  Eastern  hyi>erbole ;  en-  The  object  of  tSis  paper,  however^  i^ 

riched  with  geometrical  engravings,  not  to  insist  upon  the  power  and  ^^i^^ 

with  outlines  of  tlie  human  figure,  dom  of  the  Book  of  Bradshaw,  whicli 

with  sketches  of  exquisite  scenery  ;  are  acknowledged  by  the  whole  nation, 

and  relieved,   as  it  occasionally  is,  but  rather  to  point  out  its  lightei* 

even  by  the  graceful  aid  of  the  poet  graces,  its  humour,  its  fancy,  and  i** 

Abroad  and  at  home,  on  land  and  on  pathos  ;  for,  just  as  wise  and  learD0^ 

sea,  wherever  the  British  tongue  is  men  are  apt  to  have  their  we^*^ 

spoken,  the  name   of  Bradshaw   is  gifts  ignored  by  a  world  that  willno* 

heard ;  in  the  mitre-case  of  the  bishop,  suffer  two  kinds  of  greatness  to  eil^'* 

in  the  hat-box  of  the  commercial  tra-  in  the  same  person  (as  in  Mr.  Southe^*^ 

Teller,  Bradshaw  is  found  alike  ;  and  case,  for  instance,  who  was  denied  tla* 

with  the  exception,  in  a  word,  of  our  name  of  poet,  because  he  was  socxoel- 

females— who  habitually  confuse  their  lent  a  writ^ir  of  prose),  so,  from  ita  j&tJ 

fares  with  their  number  of  miles,  and  depth  and  usefulness,  the  BocOl   oi 

obstinately  select  their  seasons  for  Bradshaw  is  apt  to  have  its  lighter       j 
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tod  brighter  beauties  underrated  and  patrons.'    Aprojxfs  de  bott^Sy  here  is 

even  undiscovered    I  have  more  than  the  rebellion  in  India  upon  the  next 

once  been  distressed  by  hearing  my  page,  stirring  within  us  unfathomable 

jellow-passengers  complain  of  their  depths  of  horror  and  indignation  at 

having  'nothing  but  Bradshaw'  to  the  very  sight  of  the  mournful  double- 

'c^d  in  tke  course  of  a  long  journey,  leaded  letters  ;  but  there  is  balm  in 

tod  have  constantly  seen  it  thrown  Gilead,  say  Messrs.  Med  win  and  Com- 

Ijown  with  a^  yawn  for  Punch,  the  pany  :    *  If   friends    at    home    have 

•* ''««8,  the  Eainburghy  and  the  like  friends  in  India  conflicting  with  many 

ephemeral  productions.    Now,  let  us  difficulties  there,  let  not  one  of  these 

*^pp08e  ourselves   to   be    travelling  be    regarding   their  boots :    a   most 

Jonic  CTeat  distance  by  railway,  say,  acceptable    present  would  doubtless 

from  London  to  York,  with  the  Book  be  a  small   case   of  boots.'     With 

^  Bradshaw  upon  our  comfortable  which  delicate  touch  of  puffery  we 

*^ee8,  and  let  it  be  summer  time  (be-  will  bid  the  boots  good-bye ! 

^^se  the  book  is  not  independent  The   expansive    portmanteaus — of 

?*  the  seasons,  and  its  yellow  leaves  which,  however,  the  prices  arc  not 

^  winter  fall  off  as  from  some  fair  given — are  also  rather  remarkable  ; 

^wer),  and  mark  how  it  shall  pass  the  fastenings  arc  just  where  you 

Jhe  time  away.    Dismissing,  then,  its  don't  expect  to  sec  them,  and  it  is 

*^^8  of  locomotion,  the  kernel,  if  we  considered  to  be  ver>'  good,  and  worth 

***ay  say  so,  of  the  rose,  let  us  apply  a  patent,  if  you  can  confuse  yourself 

y^^iraelves  to  the  outer  leaves  and  their  by  opening  seventeen  compartments 

lustrations.     We  find,  at  the  first  at  once.    There  are  mystic  padlocks 

SUnce,  a  representation  of  consider-  immediately  at  hand,  too,  which  lock 

*ole  mterest ;  a  pair  of  ladies'  boots,  and  unlock  by  a  secret  combination 

^ith  the  feet  in  them,  whereof  the  of  letters,  which,  if  you  forget,  will 

left  is  well  shaped  enough,  but  the  take  you  (speaking  with  mathematical 

^ight  has  a  jcinreat  crop  of  corns  and  precision)  exactly  212  days,  3  hours, 

"^ons.      The    anatomical   student  and  24  minutes  to  discover  by  trial ; 

Jaay  pass  this  by,  perhaps  without  a  so  that  you  must  scratch  the  secret 

*^,  out  it  strikes  the  general  reader  on  the  back  of  the  jwidlock,  whereby 

"With  inexpressible  astonishment  and  everybody  sees  it  as  well  as  yourself, 

Pjty ;  not   altogether,   too,  without  after  alL    This  abstruse  phenomenon 

PJ«Mure,  he  reflects,  that  he  himself  becomes  commonplace  enough,  how- 

*^  no  bumps  upon  his  own  feet,  or,  ever,  in  comparison  with  the  Chore- 

J^t  all  events,  no  such  bumps  as  those  tikopus  ;  all  other  portmanteaus  are 

y'Uaps.    Perceiving  (for  it  is  in  the  driven   from   our   thoughts  by  one 

^•'Sest  tjrpe)  that  '  hunting  appoint-  glance  at  this  savage  tribe.  We  again 

S?tJtg  for  every  part  of  the  United  begin    to    wonder    whether    Doctor 

^iiigdom  should  be  kept  *  in  boots  of  Whewell  furnished  this  name  or  not, 

5*^  nature,  he  thinks  that  he  would  and  what  price  he  is  likely  to  have 

?^  mind  the  expense  of  hiring  a  had  for  so  doing ;  we  wonder  what  it 

rj*'^  in  order  to  be  a  spectator  of  a  can  possibly  mean  ;  and  whether  the 

^oet  under  sudi  circumstances.    He  patentee  can   ever  have  heard  Mr. 

^JlJiiders  whether  his  uncle  Hiover—  Charles  Matthews  sing — 

J^iio  has  ooms,  he  knows— is  accus-  .nu     u  ^     .          u  *       i     •    , 

r^tiied  to  take  his  '  bulfinches '  with  ^^'pTus*  *       "'         *              ™  ~" 

^^pUgive   boots'   on.     He  wonders  Tradwmen  common  English  scorn  to  write 

^Qether  the  object  of  his  young  aflee-  or  speak  ; 

T^lMh  whom  he  has  observed  to  wear  Bond  Street's  a  forum,  Coruhill  is  an  Acro- 

JUyiong gowns  indeed,  has  any  dis-  „  P***'*». 


•  ^^-^SeLonconnectki  with  corns,  ^''(^Veek«'"   '"    ^'^°'  ^"*   ^^^'^'   *" 
1^  thai  Mtfticular  practice.    Finally, 

T^wimms,  in  case  of  the  cloven-  After  the  complex  padlocks  and  the 

r^tad  himflelf  ordering  a  pair  of  boots  choretikopus,  this  beautiful  mahogany 

g  tfrii  eitablishment,  whether  the  bedstead  is  a  very  refreshing  sight ; 

gjfc  WObU  be  able  to  resist  adding  it  is  just  such  a  one  as  you  see  repre- 

2^>MM  of  hit  Satanic  Miyesty  to  sented  in  the  illustrated   papers  as 

^■kiliaigliit  of  loyal  and  illustrioua  having  been  slept  upon  by  Charles  u 


■;°«* 


'■>(»»»'  Ji»<"^\!eV.»'5iW"vV   »»"«-»"•«•*■!'  HUM'*' 


V»"^,  W^t-Wii  •»■  tW  »?rf  t*'^,    «< 
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lw»k  to  be  a  great  evil,  we   don't  fasliionable  street,  and  ]>icsented  no 

mean  our  own  work  upon  the  con-  outward  sij»n«  of  ]H)ok8elliiig  ;   and 

mxiftn  of  the  Ideal  with  Material,  in  while  I  stoixl  at  the  door  with  ray 

Bixtien  volumes,  dci>en«l  upon  it  luuublc  brown  paper  parcel,  I  expcri- 

Oft^irs   captain,  Lalnenuis  could  enced  the  Mime  sort  of  uncomfortable 

not  sunive,  we  n-wl,  the  condemna-  eatisfaction  which  I  feel  upon  those 

tion  of  his  writings  to  the  flames,  but  rare  occasions  wlien  I  am  alK)ut  to 

rtiiit  Liniself  up  alive  in  the  funeral  *  dinner  wi*  a  lord.'    I  wished  that  it 

innnnment  of  his  ancestore,  and  killed  was  to-morrow,  that  I  might  begin 

and  buried  himself  all  at  once,  through  telling  my  frienils.    There  Wiis  a  shop 

pief :  nnd  a  precisely  similar  accident  inside,  however,  in  which  some  young 

"•'ipTjened  to  C-remutius  (.-ondus.    The  philosophers  were  employing  them- 

DJ^^ferns  treat  these  things  differently,  selves  simply  enough  in  ])acking  up 

nor  (Jifl  we    find    Miss   Martineau  books  ;  they  knew  what  I  wanted  at 

saving  her  funeral  exj^enses  in  that  a  ghmce,  and  usiiercd  me  into  the  den 

^y^  when    her    EaMf-ni  Lift:  was  of  the  liteniry  lion  immediately  ;  he 

j'unit  at  Berwick-upon-Tweed  ;  nor  was  standing' with  his  back  to  tlio 

j^^rd  Macauhiy  starving  himself  to  fire,  and  his  tw(»  tails  over  his  fore- 

dftrth,  UH?ause    some    Highlandmen  ]>aws,  nor  did  he  alter  that  iKwitiou 

revongeil  themselves  ujwn  his  V(»l.  iv.  upon  my  entninee.     *  You're  not  a 

We  authors,  however,  esj»ecially  bard,'    rwiixnl    he,    in    the    Scottish 

^'*^  who  blossom  into  st»ng,  have  a  dialect.     *No,  sir,'  said  I.     'Thank 

T^^' considerable  delight  in  our  own  (rod!'  said  he,  with  givat  fervour. 

ITntiuprs  htill ;   nor  do  I  think  that  *I  beg  your  pard«ni,  but  I  took  you 

''*re  is  any  sight  on  earth  so  plea-  for  a  minstrel,  I  did  indeed.     Isow 

.^^'^ble  as  that  of  seeing  one's-self  what's  your  wull /'     'Metaphysics!' 

^''  I'rint  for  the  first  time;   for  my  'Hech,  sirl    D'ye  see  3'on  room,  how 

j-j^'l  jjart,  I  shall  never  forget  my  feel-  dark  it  is  Ixicause  there  is  nae  sjMioe 

jgl*?H   upon  receiving  the  fii-st  proof  for  the  books  upon  the  shelves,  and 

*^^'t  of  my  Esufoj  u)ton  Bfiivj^ —  on  the  fi«K)r,  and  they're  filling  up  the 

'  "^hen  f.lt  I «  .orae  watoi.er  of  the  skies,  Windows  ?    Ye  may  have  a  cart-lojul 

J  When  a  new  planet  swims  into  itis  Icon  :  OT  abstraction  there,  and  welcome,  for 

^Mike  stout  Curtez.  when,  with  eagle  oyes,  half  the  money  they  cost  uie.    Glide 

J  Ue  stared  at  the  Pacific,  ami  his  men  dav,  voung  man  !  glide  (lav !  nae  mcta- 

*-o^uodo"  each  other  with  a  wild  surmise,  piiysics.'    8o  I  took  inv>arcel,  leav- 

«.Ient-upuuaptakinDanu„/  {^^f  ^,^^    j.^^    FfrtlSting  '  himself   fbut 

rj*e  toil  and  trouble  it  had  cost  me  getting  no  tenderer,  1*11  l>e  sworn), 

^^Tued  as  nothing  then,  as  likewise  and  essayed  another  West  End  house, 

^-^l  the  money  I  was  likely  to  lose  by  I  found  myself  in  an  elegant  study, 

*^    publication.     Yet,  w1iat  insults  charmingly    scented    with    Kiissiaii 

^^d  disappointments  ha<l  I  not  suffer-  leather,  opposite  to  an  old  gentleman 

^*  Vje«.*ause  of  it !    East  and  west  how  in  the  wig  of  a  *  heavj-  father,'  who 

^"e  xmblishers  had  rejecte<l  me  !  how  looked  to  bo  only  waiting  for  his  cue 

^•'Jijftc/ had  I  been  in  riccadilly!  how  to  invoke  for  me  the  protection  of 

l^mpleil  upon  in  Paternoster  Row  !  Heaven. 

*^  ^as  publishe<l  in  some  measure  by  *  I  am  not  a  iwet,  air,'  said  I,  at 
J^re,  too  (for  niv  mother  wanted  me  once,  lest  ap]>earances  should  indeetl 
V^  do  it),  and  defticated  rather  strik-  be  against  me,  and  to  deprecate  un- 
r^8Sy  to  the  memory  of  a  popular  deserved  indignation  ;  *I  have  written 
^^taphyBician,  who,  having  made  it  an  Essay  ui)on  lieinu.'  *  Upon  Beans  ? 
^**mfe«t,  while  alive,  tliat  there  was  replied  the  old  gentleman,  with  much 
J^^  BQch  thing,  proi»erly  sixiaking,  as  interest ;  'dear  me,  what  a  charming 
g^Utence,  demonstrateVl  afterwards  subject,  and  one  u]X)n  which  there  is 
5^e  like  of  death,  in  a  i)Osthumous  a  great  deal  to  be  said ;  agriculture . . .' 
^Ork.  '  No,  sir ;  no,  sir,'  interrupted  I,  rather 
^^  I  took  the  precious  manuscript,  in  annoyed,  *my  work  is  ujwn  Being, 
2*«  irst  place,  to  a  North  British  upon  Life,  upon  the  nature  and  pro- 
?^  of  estaUished  reputation.  Their  perties  of  sensation,  with  some  parti- 
..S?™**  ®"^*  *^®  rendezvous  of  many  cular  remarks  upon  that  sense  ot  pro- 
people^  was   situated   in   a  existence,  which  we  may  almost  call 
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rience.*     'Very  true,  veiy  true,*  more el^^nt bibliopolei 

the  heavy  father,  pompously,  and  who  deliver  fashionable 

self  lookmg  much  as  though  he  their  still-bom  novels,  t 

"e  in  a  transition  state  between  a  so  safely,  but  obtained 

toise  and  the  dean  of  a  cathedral ;  the  advantage  of  their  ( 

ery  true,  and  very  proper ;  a  book  which  was  invariable, 
cely  to  take,  sir,  and  of  great  general       '  Messrs.  Duo  and  I 

terest.    Essay  upon  Being !  sounds  their  respectful  compl 

ice,  doesn't  it  ?  harmonious  and  sug-  — ,  and  regret  to  say  tl 

estive  title ;  and  in  how  many  vo-  man  in  charge  of  their 

umes  is  it  your  intention  to—  V    Nay,  ment,  although  deeply 

sir,*  said  I,  blushing,  *  I  dare  say  that  the  vigour,  originality, 

one  volume  will  be  as  much  as  people  the  fSsay  upon  Being 

would    care  for  from    an    unknown  iustified  (in  the  presen 

author.*    *  Not  at  all,  not  at  all,'  said  book-trade),  in  recom 

the  old  gentleman  kindly,  and  waving  to  undertake  its  publii 

a  jewelled  hand,   'let  us   see   your  own  risk'    I  detcrmin 

manuscript ;   six   hundred  of   these  look  for  a  literary  godf 

pages,  at  a  rough  calculation,  will  be,  other  side  of  Temple  1 

say,  four  hundred  in  octavo,  at  ten  lishers  for  the  millioi 

shillings.    You  will  intrust  the  matter  have  their  chance  of  e 

to  us,  then  V    *  Well,  sir,'  said  I,  hesi-  selves,  and  of,  at  the  s£ 

tating,  for  I  was  not  rich,  and  felt  fiting  the  mctaphysic 

disinclined  to  dispose  of  my  book  for  This  volume  of  mine,  a 

a  mere  song,  *  but  with  re^rd  to  the  eighteenpence,  would 

pecuniary — V      *Nay,'     interrupted  very  thing  to  oeguile  tl 

this  parent   of   literature,  with    an  railway  journey !    Th< 

affectionate  smile,   'you    may  leave  sir,  certainly  noL' of  t^ 

that  to  us  ;  your  book  shall  be  pub-  gentry,  whom  1  int€ 

lished  with  every  regard  to  economy,  composition  of  a  ver 

consistent  with  an  extended  notoriety,  tisement  about  the  ' 

and  the  account  shall  be  sent  in  to  you  masses,  '  by  the  mf 

punctually,  at  the  conclusion  of  three  genius  brought  wit  I 

months.'    '  I  don't  quite  understand,'  the  humblest,'  did  ' 

faltered  I ; '  in  case  of  your  approval  of  my  expectations  ;  b 

my  essay,  I  had  expected —     I  was  ness  itself  compar 

arrested  by  a  change  of  expression  in  man.     The  wholes 

the  old  gentleman,  that  was  positively  of  this  second  gent 

appalling  ;  losing  all  the  dean,  and  re-  with    porters   anr 

appropriating  the  entire  tortoise,  pure  away  tons  of  shilli 

and  simple,  he  wrung  his  fins  in  a  sort  and  perspiration  \ 

of  piteous  deprecation  of  anything  &nU  uponthe  M' 

more  :  '  My  dear  young  sir,'  said  he.  Delivery  Com])ar 

'why,  is  it  possible  that  vou  have  way  at  the  Par 

supposed  that  we  should  publish  your  stood  apart,  ph 

£s3ay  u[)on  Being  at  our  own  expense  ?  strange  scene,  ? 

Are  you  aware  that  the  proi)ortion  his  shirt-sleeves 

which  unsuccessful  ventures  bear  to  not  been  wjishir 

successful,  is  about  fourteen  and  a  half  me  haughtily,  i 

to  one,  and  that  our  house  never  has  young  man,  v 

published,  and  does  not  intend    to  alK)ut  here  fo 

publish,   any    work   except   at    the  ness  r    'I  wis 

author's  risk?    Permit  me  to  assist  gesture,   'to 

you  in  re-fastening  the— the— brown  charge  of  the 

paper  parcel.    Yes,  the  weather  is,  as  'Oh,  then  lo< 

you  observe,  most  remarkably  season-  is  the  way  ;' 

able.   I  am  obliged  to  you  for  honour-  duced  me  in 

ing   Ufl.     €k)od   morning,    my   dear  well,  almost 

young  nr.'  and  bid  m' 

Tbea  I  tried  my  luck  at  one  of  the  said  I,  *  I  v 
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in  charge  of—*    'Well,  well,  sir,  that's  dream  of  the  past ;  it  catches  our  eye 

ine,'  Baid  he  testily  ;  *  now  what  haye  as  we  heedlessly  turn  the  leaves  of  our 

you  got  to  show  me,  for  my  time  is  Bradshaw  ;  we  lose  it  again  for  ever, 

Taluable.'  but  the  sound  remains. 

Nev«r  did  I  set  eyes  upon  a  human       What  it  is  Mr.  or  Mrs.  Boobyer  sells, 

creature  so  thoroughly  bear- like.    I  or  whwe  they  sell  it,  we  have  not  the 

told  him,  however,  very  civilly,  what  least  idea  ;  if  we  were  he  or  she,  we 

1  wanted  done,  and  then  he  liegan  to  would  sell  all  we  had  at  once,  if  neces- 

Wh.    *  Such  subjects  as  yours,  sir,  sary,  and  get  our  name  changed  by 

•ven  when  treated  by  known  authors,  the  Queen  in  Council  with  the  money. 

people  with  something  like  a  name.  We    wonder   whether  it   was   Mrs. 

jre  always  failures  ;  none  of  them  Boobyer  who  got  twenty  shillings  for 

hare  ever  got  into  a  second  edition,  saying  she  received  a  thousand  pounds 

<*f  paid  us  a  single  penny.'    *  Why,  from  the  Assurance  Company  when 

^hen,  sir,'  said  I,  pointing  to  a  treatise  W.   B.  was  run  over  by  the  train  ? 

^on  Mind  and  Matter,  that  lay  on  '  One  thousand  pounds  was  paid  to 

wie  table  before  us,   *do  you  print  the  widow  of  W.  B.  on  the  6th  of 

the  sixtieth   thousand"    upon  the  January  1861,  secured  by  the  pay- 

title-page  of  this  volume]*      Upon  ment  of  one  pound.'   We  do  not  want 

^iiich  he  grew  exceedingly  furious,  to  libel  anybody,  and  certainly  not 

•^d  told  me  to  mind  my  own  business,  anybody  who  is  likely  to  bring  an  ac- 

J^d  he  would  mind  his,  which  repar-  tion  against  us  ;  but  what  does  the 

5?«  concluded  our  conversation,    I  be-  widow  of  W.  B.  being  *  secured  by  the 

*^Te  I  should  have  got  on  better  with  payment  of  one  pound '  mean,  if  she 

*^*.  gentleman  in  Paternoster  Row,  was  not  bought  over  for  that  sum,  as 

^\^  and  polite  enough,  whom  I  next  wc  suggest  1    Unless  it  is,  after  all,  a 

^^ted,  if  he  had  had  some  previous  little  grammatical  error  of  theirs,  we 

^<2quaintance  with  the  subject  of  my  do  not  wonder  that  the  company  is 

ly ;  but  for  his  part,  he  left  all  read-  called  *  the  Assurance.*    We  do  very 

to  his  Header,  he  said,  a  person  in-  much  wonder,  though  (now  that  we 

aded  for  that  purpose ;  he  could  not  are   upon   this  subject),  how  much 

''^^derstand  what  Being  was.    '  Essay  those  newspapers  which  offer  stupen- 

"^l^n  Being,  sir  !  I  don't  comprehend  dous  prizes  of  £500  or  so  to  their  sub- 

^«u.   Essay  upon  being  whatl*  and  scribers  do  really  give,  or  whether  they 

Jnis  remark  so  upset  me,  philosopher  give  anything  at  all.  How  dreadfully 

^nough  I  had  become  by  that  time,  one  would  be  worried  by  one's  poor 

^*&t  I  packed  up  my  bro^-n  paper  relations,  if  we  drew  a  prize  ;  and  how 

P^nsel  for  good  and  all,  and  took  it  sad  it  would  be  to  have  been  really 

g^e  with  me  in  a  fourpenny  'buss,  only  paid  half-a-crown,  to  say  that  we 

^nae  time  afterwards,  having  been  had  drawn  it !     Why  do   not   our 

r^mmended  to  a  most  respectable  statesmen  rush  in  a  body  to  buy  '  the 

**®Qac,  750  copies  of  the  Essay  came  greatest  curiosity  of  the  day '  in  this 

'^t,  under  what  I  am  given  to  under-  next  page  ?    *  Four  vests  (in  different 

•J^nd  were    exceedingly    favourable  patterns)  in  one  ve^t ! '    It  would  not 

?J]^UDBtances.     I  paid  fifty  pounds  be  even  necessary  for  honourable  gen- 

J?*^  to  insure  the  publishers  against  tlemen  to  turn  coats  at  all, — Mr.  Pro- 

J'^k ;  and  what  with  the  twenty-five  tectionist,  screw  yourself  round,  and 

*•*  twenty-four,  and  the  trade  sale,  become  Free-trader;  Mr.  Radical,  screw 

^d  the  percentage  to  the  country  yourself  round,  and  become  Conserva- 

Jjokieller,  and  the  commission  to  the  tive ;  or  vice  versa.  We  are  glad  to  see, 

r^Ydler,  and  a  number  of  other  things  for  Mr.  Disraeli's  sake,  that  there  is 

^%  ntimber  of  other  people,  I  shfdl  an  agency  for  the  vest  at  Aylesbury. 

T^pttfe^  when  all  the  expenses  have       And  now  we  are  attracted  by  the 

^'^tti  pud,  four  shillings  upon  each  more  pictorial  pages,  and  roam  at  will 

Jj^  sold ;  which  if  you  were  to  buy,  through  quite  a  little  gallery  of  land- 

^>  dew  reader  (and  why  don*t  you  f),  scapes  ;  feeble  representations,  indeed, 

5  which  if  I  was  to  buy,  would  cost  of  what  we  know  to  be  glorious  in 

Cftoh  enctly  ten  shillmgs  and  six-  beauty,  but  sufiBcient  to  put  us  in 

Me.  quick  remembrance  of  them  -,  just  as 

Hit  iMlne.  of  Boobyer  dispels  this  tne  careless  whistle  of  the  street  boy 
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y  bring  to  mind  a  tune  to  wring  eywitiiantliahqgepyian 

r  hearts,  and  the  paasmg  of  a  hajr  tain  looms  before  us  tarou 

rt  through  the  stining  street,  may  or  the  breeze  eomas  over 

injure  up  a  country  home  and  all  its  upon  our  throbbing  brow, 

immer  fragrance.     Bv  that   '  Fast  with  the  tapering  rod  bei 

oach  to  Linton  or  to  llfracombe,'  we  mon  leap,  or  watch  the 

each  the  breezy  moorland  looking  on  with  its  sparkling  burden 

£he  sea,  the  roads  that  wind  bv  leafy  from  the  deep  boeom  o 

river  side»,  and  the  deep  lanes  of  fertile  What  poem  could  have  s 

•Devonshire.    What  homesteads  with  as  these  *  Songs  without 

their  apple  orchards  do  we  seem  to  Bradshaw's !    What  paio 

see  agam  !    What  meadows  sprinkled  have  been  so  crowded  t< 

with   kine !    What  shelterea  bavs !  where,  as  in  this  railn 

and  what  a  weary  way  our  life  ebbs  What  other  work  could  h 

back  to  its  glad  beginning  !    At  sight  witctog  as  to  rob  us  of 

of  the  words  *  Chepstow  imd  the  River  weary  hours  f    As  we  gra 

Wye,*  what  visions  throne  our  fancy  !  mur   these   reflections   t 

The  huge  full-foliaged  Wyndcliff  and  watch,*  which  has  not, 

the  shadows  about  thoee  ruined  abbey  single  hand  to  help  us, 

walls  :—  listless  eyes.     We  look 

GJeneva,  and  find  oursei 

•  ""^S^r^r  ^Lr^iT,."'" '  York.    Take  pj«««»rtt  oajj 

And  bushes  half  the  bubbling  Wye,  **^on  from  US.  •  You  that  h 

And  makes  a  Hlenoe  in  the  hilU.'  you  that  have  imagmatu) 

.  at  least,  have  tiiat  conuH 

'The  Trosachs,  Tarbet,  Inverary,*  blessiugs,    memory,  abju 

what  pleasant  names  are  these,  too,  railway  journeys,  all  othc 

and  associated   with  what  pleasant  save  this  in  wliich  we  wr 

times !  And  for  a  blithe  blink  of  their  ahaw,    so   shall  you   ^ 

bonny  looks  we  have  but  to  lean  back  your  time  and  not  nu 

in  the  carriage  and  close  our  dewy  money. 


PARISIAN   LOCALITIES. 

THE  PALAIS  DE  JUSTICE. 

Before  Julius  Osesar  wrote  the  well-  crossed  Germany  am^ 

known  words  which  an  Irish  scholar  came  even  to  the  ! 

once  translated,  *A11  Gkral  is  halved  considering  the  plaor 

into  three  quarters,*  he  had  oome,  and  is,  that  it  was  faij 

seen,  and  conquered,  though  not  in  and  fertile,  and  weU 

one  day,  the  tribe  known  to  us  by  very  proper  for  set 

their  Latin  name  of  ParisiL    These  made  and  founded 

were  by  descent  Trojans  :  as  thus,  ac-  called  Lut^e,  a  I 

cording  to  a  French  author  of  the  fatness  of  the  Ian 

fifteenth  century  :  in  the  time  of  Am 

*  Franoon^he  son  of  Hector,  having  and  of  Jeroboair 

carried  the  renates  of  Troy  into  Hun-  years  before  the 

gary,  there  founded  Sicambre ;  and  lx>rd ;   and   the 

this  was  in  the  time  of  David.    But  Parinans,  eithe 

in  the  space  of  two  hundred  and  thirty  of  King  Priam 

years,  tne  population  of  that  town  had  Greek,  which  te 

mtdtipli^  so  greatlv,  that  22,000  Tro-  To  some  part 

jans  of  thexiL  led  by  a  chief  named  ception  might 

iboz,  quittea  their  seoond  country  the  critic ;  anc 

with  the  neolye  to  go  and  establish  as  the  reader 

UtemMlresin  anemore  fertila    They  as  being  impr 
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donbtutotheParieiiof  Cecsar'stime,  sajB  that  he  fortified  the  pakce  with 

ud  if  we  have  made  the  quotation  it  towers, '  Bome  of  which  exist  still,'  he 

HI  (imply  been  to  point  out,  u  being  takes  good  care  not  to  be  more  speoi- 

ue  original  Paris,  that  iBland-strong-  fie  ;  wbilc  another,  with  almost  equal 

luldaf  theirs,  which  by  the  Romans  caution,  tells  us  of  the  two  round 

*u  called  aometimes  Casltllum  Pa-  tnwera  on  the  Qusi  de  I'Horloge.  that 

"jwrwrn,  sometimes   Lutttia;   and  they  'perhaps'  remind  us  ol     good 

"hich  to  this  day  in  l^ris  beajs  ttie  King  Robert.'    In  ehort,  none  of  the 

«iaiiictiTe  name  of  the  lU  dt  la  Cite,  present  buildings  can  be  referred  with 

*ucli  in  the  same  way  as  '  the  city  certainty  to  any  period  earlier  than 

*itb  us   distinguishes    old    London  the  reign  of  Saint  Louis. 

"^duQ  the  walls.  But  from  the  times  of  that  monarch 

ThiB  island,  though  forming  ss  re-  the  history  of  the  Palais  de  Justice 

^^rdi  extent  a  very  insignificant  pm-  is    authentic    enough.      The  Sainte 

'Ion  of  the  modem  city,  and  though  Chapelle  of  it  was  buiit  bv  him.     It  ia 

"Modern  improTements  Kave  robbed  it  an  architectural  gem,  an<f  has  within 

**fil»  old  character,  to  a  degree  which  these  few  years  been  completely  re- 

Sr^tlydispleases  the  antiquary  if  not  stored.    But  we  attempt  no  arcbitectu- 

^"Oy  one  elae,  still  continues,  in  some  ral  descriptions,  and  confine  ourselves 

*^eq>«ts,  much  the  most  interesting  to  history.    And  the  history  of  this 

J>»tt  of  the  immense  town  now  eitend-  Holy  Chapel  is  as  follows  :— 

*^xg  to  its  fortifications.    The  space  Louis  ix.   had  bou^it  from  Bald- 

^■pmpriscd  within   that  circumvalla-  win,  the  Emperor  of  Constantinople 

*^"Si,  though  very  far   indeed  from  a  piece  of  the  Tnie  Cross,  the  sacred 

KMiig  all  built  upon,  is  now  Pabis  in  Crown  of  Thoms  entire,  and   some 

'^neeyeof  the  government,  and  would  other  relics  more    or    less    genuine. 

^><3iilaiii  nearly  one  thousand  cities  When  these  arrived,  '  he  carried  them 

•»Kiliis  the  ancient  cite;  its  super£-  on  his  shoulders  from  the  Faubourg 

^M  being  about  ninety  square  miles,  Sainte- Antoine  to  tlic  palace,  walking 

'^liile  that  of  the  other  does  not  es-  with  naked  feet,  bare  nead,  and  in  a 

*^*«i  sixty  acres.     But  in  the  island,  woollen  garment,  amid  the  acclama- 

^cu  iU  eastern  end,  stands  the  cathe-  tions  of  the  people,  the  chanting  of 

UnlofNotre  Dame  ;  and  in  the  island,  pwlms,  and  the  pealing  of  belk'   And 

^<w  iu  western  end,  stands  the  Palais  tiien,  savs  the  chronicler,  '  lie  ordered 

"^v  Justice  ;  and  tnose  two  edifices  that  a  cnapol  should  be  built  of  won- 

■iiffioe  of  themselves  to  render  it  sig-  drous  beauty,  and  worthy  of  receiving 

OifiiMt ;  for  the  towers  of  the  one  treasures  so  very  great.'    The  chapel 

®uiy  ug  up  to  the  religion  of  Philip  was  accordingly  built :  it  was  finished 

'^^'gnstus,  and  the  towers  of  the  other  in  April  124B,  having  been  but  three 

^f^  us  up  to  the  feudality  of  Saint  years  in  building :  the  architect  was  a 

i*ai;  here  the  Church,  and  there  the  certain  Pierre;  but,  such  is  fame— 

^'U^  teem  still  to  frown  as  grimly  as  some  call  this  man  of  genius  Pierre 

"ittDtujiea  ago  the?  frowned.  of    Moutreuil,    and    some  call    him 

^tii  with  the  f^lois  de  Justice,  Pierre  uf  Montereau.    The  cost  of  the 

^Kflji  that  we  are  here  about  to  structure  was  40,000  livres  toumois ; 

*2B[  ounelvea.  ei^uivnlent,  it  is  said,  to  about  i32,000 

^Vhuh  is  the  oldest  part  of  the  ex-  ot  ourpresent  money,  but  we  doubt  if 

BVtbnildingB  which  collectively  bear  such  a  chapel  would  be  contracted  for 

?^  same,  nobody  seems  to  know,  in  this  day  for  anything  like  that  sum. 

}*tiiii]y  there  is  nothing  Gaulish  Here  then  on  the  high  altar,  the  relics 

uj%  »of  anything  Trojan  either ;  and  were  placed  :  the  sum  paid  for  them 

Z/'Vi  the  Romans  have  left  a  trace  hod  naturally  been  much  greater  than 

Stt^  maaonrr  in  another  and  not  that  exjiended  on  their  shrine,  having 

••■t  jput  of  Paris,  thpy  have  left  amounted  to  100,000  livres  Toumoia  : 

JJHof  it  viaible  in  thia     Nor  is  there  they  were  moreover  enclosed  in  triple 

rl  remnant  of  the  Merovingian  edi-  reliquaries  of  wood,  of  silver,  and  of 

"*in  which  the  sons  of  Chlodomir  gold,  covered  with  precious  stones,  the 

^  Aid  to  have  been  murdered.  And  value  of  whicli  must  have  been  great 

"Wwli  a  French  author  before  us,  Indeed,  in  1791,    the   revolutionist* 

^'wung  of  Eudes,  Count  of  Paria,  appraised  the  caskets  much  higher 

V(*.  XXIX.  u 
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ban,  yoa  so  down  a  steep  stair,  as  if  is  situated  immediately  under  the 
into  a  oeluur,  and  find  yourself  in  a  judicial  seats  occupied  by  magistrates 
oorridor  lighted  only  by  the  glare  of  a  enlightened  by  profound  studies,  by 
IftDten.  On  the  right  there  is  a  mas-  three  Revolutions,  and  by  the  con- 
nve  wall :  on  the  left  are  the  cells  of  tinuous  lesson  of  the  present'  This 
temporary  detention ;  the  first  being  was  written  several  years  ago :  of 
for  vomen,  the  next  for  children,  the  course,  we  hope  that  some  reform  has 
tliiid  for  men ;  the  last' — here  our  been  carried  into  the  mouse-traps 
tnmslating  capabilihr  failsus— *isthe  since;  but  we  must  say,  we  do  not 
w^  du  tecrH  :*  each  is  entered  from  think  it  very  likely, 
the  corridor  by  a  wooden  door  and  a  But  passing  from  the  Sourici^res, 
snted  one,  between  which  there  is  a  let  us  take  up  one  or  two  notable 
<lu^dnoffuJar  space  by  way  of  ante-  passages  in  the  general  history  of  this 
room.  The  sauricih-eduiecret,  which,  prison.  Here  is  an  episode  of  which 
^  serve  to  afford  an  idea  of  all  the  it  was  the  scene  during  the  feuds  of 
otherS)  is  something  between  a  cellar  the  Armagnac  and  Bourguignon  fac- 
>Qdaciypt  It  is  fifty  feet  long,  and  tions.  The  latter,  in  May  1418,  hay- 
twelve  broad  :  its  arched  roof  is  sup-  ing  effected  an  entrance  into  Paris  by 
Parted  by  four  massive  columns,  half-  treachery,  made  a  great  massacre  of 
^^oned  in  the  brick  jpartition  which  their  opponents,  and  shut  up  many 
separates  the  cells :  it  is  sunk  some  others  m  the  Conciergerie  and  else- 
twentv  feet  below  the  ground,  and  is  where.  But  their  thirst  of  blood  was 
^  &  level  with  the  Seine  when  the  not  sated  by  the  first  slaughter  ;  and 
nver  is  at  the  highest  Hither  the  a  fortnight  afterwards  the  butchery 
prisoner  is  brought,  to  wait  perhaps  began  again,  and  with  even  more 
from  early  in  the  morning  till  late  atrocity  than  before.  'A  constable 
At  nighty  before  it  shall  please  the  of  France,  two  archbishops,  six 
j^  dvMtruction  to  grant  him  an  bishops,  two  presidents,  and  several 
interview.  ....  The  place  is  not  a  members  of  the  Parliament  of  Paris, 
^1  it  is  something  much  more  with  many  distinguished  burgesses 
horrible.  A  cell  has  its  straw,  and  and  others,  were  knocked  on  the  head, 
Its  silence :  but  here— not  a  bench  to  or  thrown  from  the  towers  of  the 
^  the  wearied  limbs ;  such  is  the  Conciergerie  and  the  Grand  ChMelet 
iioise,  no  possibility  of  collecting  on  the  pikes  and  swords  of  the  vile 
j^'s  thoughts ;  no  air  to  refresh  the  populace  below.  Of  this  butchery, 
longs,  poisoned  by  the  breath  of  thus  speaks  a  contemporary  writer, 
"^y  or  seventy  fellow-sufferers,  all  in  his  quaint  old  French,  which,  be- 
^  crowded  together,  that  they  can  cause  of  its  quaintness,  we  shall  quote 
•^roely  move.  A  single  loop-hole,  in  the  original  ;— 
^  it  thickly  crossed  by  bars,  looks  '  Quant  ils  trouvoient  trop  fortes 
^Qpon  a  court  about  the  size  of  a  prinsons,  od  ils  ne  poroient  entrcr,  si 
^^^ey,  and  ti^ords  the  only  pas-  Doutoient  dedans  force  de  feu,  et  ceux 
|Kb  for  a  few  rays  of  a  borrowed  qui  dedans  ^toient,  novoient  riens  de 
''At,  and  for  the  ventilation  of  the  Quoi  leur  aider,  si  estaiiignoient  et  ar- 
JJ^tic  gases  which  accumulate  in  aoient  Ik  dedans  k  grant  martyre,  et 
^  common  sewer.  Such  is  the  ne  laiss^rent  en  prinson  de  Paris,  sinon 
P<e  into  which  prisoners  of  every  au  Louvre,  pour  ce  que  le  roy  y  estoit, 
^,  are  thrust :  where  the  innocent  quelque  priiisonnier  qu'ils  ne  tuassent 
^  joiAled  by  the  guilty,  where  old  par  feu  ou  par  glayve,  et  tant  tu^rent 
^^  exposed  to  the  mocking  of  de  gens  k  Paris,  que  hommes  que 
2<fMed  youth,  where  the  feeble  are  femmes,  depuis  celle  heure  de  mynuit 
2l.  &  mervy  of  the  strong.  And  ju8qu*au  lendemain  douze  heures,  qui 
2^  den,  which  would  have  disgraced  furent  nombrcz  mille  cinq  cent  dix- 
^Igei  of  barbarism  and  ignorance,  huit.*  t 

^    I^Vptrij  a  piwoner  said  to  be  au  aecrtt  Journal  (Tun  Journafiste  au  Secret,  vrritten 

^J^fly  one  with  whom  hit  friends  are  not  during  his  confinement,  to  proTe,  apparently, 

?!?*'^fc^  tfc<  thn».  to  communicate.   The  how  learnedly  he  could  write  witnout  any 

jUaowB  Earila  de  Ginrdin  was  put  au  other  assistance  than  that  of  all  the  books  h« 

2^  ftoMdi  not  in  a  tomrid^re,  for  some  wanted. 

^^^  "^bftoODblesof  June  1848  ;  and  t  As  literally  as  possible  in  English  :— 

a  little  book,  entituled  *  When  they  found  two  strong  prisons,  ^  here 


308  Paritian  LoecUities, 

Beside  this,  let  us  place  what  we  to  the  machinery  of  the  Pftlais  ( 

are  told  relative  to  the  Conciergerie  Justice,  in  the  days  when  justice  wi 

during  the  massacres  of  September  administered  there  by  the  Kevolutio 

1792.  ary  Tribunal,  and  Fouquier  Tinvil 

'This  prison  contained  at  the  time  (the  public  prosecutor,  who  had  tain 

three  hundred  and  eighty-five  indivi-  up  his  abode  in  it)  never  left  its  wal 

duals,  of  whom  seventy-six  were  wo-  save  for  a  short  journey  every  nigl 

men.  The  women,  with  one  exception,  at  ten  o'clock,  to  give  an  account  i 

were  set  at  liberty.    Of  the  men,  five  Robespierre,  or  Billaud-Varennes,  ( 

committed  suicide ;  two  hundred  and  CoUot-d'Herbois,  of  that  day's  co: 

eighty-eisht  were  put  to  death ;  thirty-  demnations  and  executions,  and  1 

■iz  were  set  at  liberty.'  *  take  their  orders  as  to  making  di 

The  author  from  whom  we  here  provision  for  the  guillotine  on  i\ 

quote,  an  eaeer  apologist  of  the  Revo-  morrow.    AVhen  Danton  and  his  fe 

lution,  probably  thinks  that,  by  having  low-prisoners  were  condemned,    tl 

set  at  liberty  so  many  women,  and  sentence  was  being  hawked  about  tl 

some  men  who  were  no  doubt  in  prison  streets — the  true  sentence,  and  x 

for  merely  ordinary  offences,  the  assas-  mere  speculative  anticipation— for  U 

sins  were  entitled,  not  only  to  boast  minut^  before  it  was  pronounced 

of  their  gallantry,  but  to  plead,  as  How  was  this,  it  may  be  asked  ?  Sin 

regarded  the  political  prisoners,    ex-  ply  thus:  when  the  Revolutionary  Ti 

tenuating  circumstances.'  ounal  was  established,  there  was  ah 

Queen  Marie- Antoinette  was  placed  established,  *bv  authority,'  a  printinj 

in  a  cell  of  the  Conciergerie  for  a  short  press,  in  acham\)er  immeaiatel>'a(1joi] 

time,  just  before  her  execution.  After  ing  the  court,  and  even  communicatii 

the  Restoration,  a  monument  to  her  with  it  by  a  kind  of  window,  throug 

memory  was  erected  in  it.    Another,  which  the  compositors  received  direi 

by  a  singular  chance,  was  occupied  in  from  the  hands  of  the  judicial  auth. 

succession  bv  Danton.  Hubert,  Chau-  rities  whatever  was  to  be  published 

mette,  and  the  elder  Robespierre.   As  But  we  must  come  to  the  celebraU 

the  last  mentioned  lay  there,  holding  tSalle  des  Fas  Ferdus— the  Hall 

his  broken  jaw  with  a  bloody  hand.  Lost  Footstep ;  a  name  which  um 

the  past  doubtless  presented  itself  to  be  a  poetical  one,  but  may  also 

him  with  something  like  the  vividness  taken  to  signify,  as  a  matter  of  te 

with  which  it  flashes  before  the  eyes  how  liltle  is  to  be  gained  in  sacM 

of  drowning  men,  and  then  he  must  place  by  walking  it  as  a  litigant   3 

have  remembered  how  Danton  had  present  hall  is  of  comparatively  ^ 

exclaimed,  just  four  short  months  be-  deni  date,  the  original  one  having  Y^ 

fore,  *I  fall,  but  I  drag  down  Robes-  entirely  consumed  by  fire  in  1618. 

gierre  along  with  me.'    What  if  he  had  been  built  by  Saint  Louis ;    t 

ad  known  besides,  that  those  very  for  its  antiquity  and  its  decorati  o 

walls  had  echoed  to  the  terrible  voice  and  the  associations  connected  wills 

of  his  victim  invoking  curses  on  his  must  have  been  of  great  interest    7 

head,  baneful  curses  not  unheard  of  Parisians  were  naturally  very  proud 

Nemesis  ?  it :  excusably  enough,  modern  Frem 

In  connexion  with  the  name  of  Dan-  authors  even  now  speak  of  it  w£ 

ton,  we  may  mention  a  trifling  fact  as  pride.     In  particular,   it   contAin^ 

they  could  not  enter,  they  threw  into  them  ?**^"^  ?*"  «^"  ^lie  French  kings, 'fh^ 

much  fire,  and  those  who  were  within  had  thetabulousFliaramond  toCharleslV 

nothing  to  help  them,  and  were  suffocated  arranged  in  two  classes,  tht  fainiav^ 

and  hurnt  therein  with  a  great  martyrdom,  and  the  COUrageaux'    The  formerhtf 

and  they  left  not  in  prison  of  Fans,  except  thcir  arms  hanging  down,   the  lltt0 

at  the  Louvre,  because  the  kmg  was  there,  i.u„-    „..„«  .„:«/^    r                   iT  ^^ 

any  prisoner  that  they  did  not  kill  either  by  ^l^^^f  '^"^S  raised,  to  represent  rcspep 

fire  or  sword  ;  and  they  killed  so  many  tivcly  their  obscure  and  their  bnlhac 

people  in  Paris,  both  men  and  women,  from  reigUS  ;  but  it  seems  the  artist  had  DC 

tliat  hour  of  midnight  uii  twelve  o'clock  next  dared  to  attach  allegorical  blame  tJ 

anJerh^wn^""*  *  thousand  five  hundred  ^ny  monarch  of  the  third  dynas^r 

*"•  \\Pe  ^ve'the  numbers  as  we  find  them  *?<*  even  the  ephemeral  Franda  r 

in  th«  French  author  before  us,  and  are  not  Showed  the  same  prOud  and  lOartifl 

te9potuib\B  for  hit  arithmetic.  bearing  as  Charlemagne. 
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But  of  all  that  was  to  be  seen  in  was  then  the  stirring  time  in  that  hall, 

«e  '  Grand  Salle/  nothing  figures  so  and  the  time  of  which  it  is  most  sug- 

P|^minentlv  in  the   reconls  as    the  gestive  historically— it  was  the  time 

Tabff  de  }iarbrey  *  which  was  of  such  of  the  Fronde.   The  precise  day  is  the 

^Dgth,  breadth,  and  thickness,  that  it  2l8t  August  16f)l.    There  is  to  be  a 

'^as  maintained  that  never  was  there  sitting  of  the  Parlement  ;*  the  Co- 

*«Iah  of  marble  so  thick,  so  broad,  adjuteur  Gondy,  not  yet  Cardinal  de 

*nd  80  long.'     It  almost  filled  one  end  Kctz,  has  l)eeii  in  the  hall  with  his 

^'  the  hall.    And  a  singular  table  it  friends  since  daybreak,  by  way  of  tak- 

.^aa  too,  as  regards  the  uses  made  of    ing  possession  of  the  ground.    Condd, 

^^     •  There,  on  public  festivals,  ban-  now  his  enemy  and  rival— if  rivalry 

S^eted  kings,  and  princes,  and  am-  were  a  proi>er  term  to  use  in  the  case 

P^^Jsadore  ;  there,  wlien  they  sat  as  of  two  such  men— does  not  make  his 

-J^^gea,  sat  the  constable  and  the  mar-  appearance  till  seven  ;  his  followera 

?K  ^      of  France  ;  on  it  the  clerks  of  are  less  numerous  than  those  of  the 

^Qe  law  perfonued  their  carnival  farces  coa<ljuteur,  but  they  are  much  more 

*^ii<l  moralities  ;  on  it,  as  on  a  pillory,  distinguished.     This  said,  we  shall 

*^Uatriou8  criminals  were  at  times  ex-  allow  an  old  French  author  to  speak  : 

^*^^*aed.'  *As  soon  as  the  prince  had  taken 

^  As  to  the  destruction  of  the  ancient  his  place,  he  began  the  attack  by  com- 

5^*11  in  1618,  it  was  a  suspicious  mys-  plaining  of  the    iMilace  being   thus 

y  to  the  people  of  the  time.    *  Fire  packed  \\ith  armed  men  :  **  He  could 

ae  down  from  heaven  in  the  shape  not  sufficiently  express  his  astonish- 

a  great  flaming  star,  a  cubit  long  ment  at  seeing  tiie  tcm))le  of  justice 

^Hd  a  foot  broad,  about  midnight,'  says  thus  turned  into  a  camp  ;  he  had  found 

^broadside,  published  a  few  (lays  after  the  posts  occupied,  i)eople  acting  evi- 

^«€  calamity.     '  An  incendiary  carried  dently  in  concert,  acting  under  orders. 

^^t  the  work  of  the  rc^cide,'  says  a  He  had  not  imagine<l  that  there  could 

"*^ter  authority.  This  relers  to  an  opiu-  be  found  in  the  kingdom  any  one  so 

^ou  somewhat  generally  maintained  in  bold  as  to  dare  not  to  make  way  for 

^*iat  day,  that  certain  great  person-  hiuu"    At  these  last  words,  which  he 

^ea,  and  even  Marie  do  Medicis  her-  rejjeated  twice,  and  uttered  in  the 

*^lf,  the  <jueen  of  Henri  iv.,  were  im-  haughty  manner  which  was  natural 

PUcated  m  the  crime  of  Ravaillac ;  to  him,  Gondy  interrupted  him,  and 

*||at  it  was  necessary  for  their  safetv  replied,  as  haughtilv  but  at  the  tame 

*^t  the  documents  connected  with  time  bowing  low,  ''Tiiathe  did  not 

*^  trial  should  be  destroyed ;  and  that  believe  there  was  any  one  in  the  kinjj- 

^erefore  they  had  set  fire   to   the  dom  who  would  not  make  way  for  the 

*^laiB  de  Justice,  where  those  docu-  prince  ;  but  he  whs  certain  that  there 

Jjents  were  deposited    If  this  be  the  were  some  whose  dignity  did  not  allow 

^^Uth  of  the  matter,  their  object  was  them  t^  give  way  except  to  the  kins." 

^inpletely  accomplished  ;  no  such  do-  "  I  will  make  you  ."  returned  Oonail 

^t&ents  have  ever  turned  up  since  the  furiously.  "  That  will  not  be  easy,"  said 

2^     One   improbability,    however,  Gondy,  coolly.    These  words  were  as 

^cre  IB  in  this  story  (not,  indeed,  as  a  signal  callmg  all  the  spectators  to 

't^ards  the  supposed  conspiracy,  but  battle.  The  counsellors  spring  to  their 

^f^ply  as  r^rds  the  alleged  incen-  feet  in  extraordinary  tumult ;  all  the 

^^annn),  and  it  is  an  improbability  younger  of  them  separate  at  once  to 

^^Udk  would  strike  all  except  those  rank  himself  each  according  to  his 

^^cklera  for  dramatic  propnety  who  party.  The  presidents  start  from  their 

F^^ always  have  a  plot  proportionate,  seats,  and  throw  themselves  between 

?|their  judgment,  to  a  great  catas-  the  two  principal  antagonists  ;  they 

^Jriw :  any  accompUoes  of  RayaiUac  ^  ^hat  i«,  the  Air/mm/  of  Pari..  We  use 

Z^Udsearoeiy  have  waited  eight  years  the  French  word  ftir  the  French  thing  ;  to 

^^  the  commission  of  his  and  their  translate  it  hv  the  English  word  Purliameui, 

^■^  before  doing  that  which,  if  they  because  t he  etymology  i.f  the  two  is  the  same. 

^OlM  kftwA  ilmiA  it  ni  nW    tliPV  Riirpiv  «?«n»8  to  us  as  alwurd  as  it  would  be  to  trant- 

J^  ^Te  done  It  at  an,  tdey  surely  ,       ^^  ^,^^.  ^^^^  princnie.  pfaidmr  by 

^W bave  done  much  earlier.  ^^'^^^^  „^  inversely,  Qaren^  ioun^  by  rv*. 

j_«Oir,  ImBB a  single  scone  m  the  Salle     teUler  de  fa  Ueine.    And  for  much  the 

^^IhS  BanhlS  a  generation  later.    It  reason,  we  also  write  coadjuleur. 
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addresB  themselves  to  Condd  ;  they  mind  Mazarin,"  answers  Laigues,  " 

entreat,  the^  coi\iure  him  to  remem-  that  is  required  is  for  every  one  of 

ber  that  he  is  in  the  temple  of  justice,  to  cry,  Vttfe  le  Roil  without  add 

that  a  single  word,  a  single  gesture,  a  anytliing  else."    **  Oh,  that  most  w 

glance  of  his  eye,  might  annmilate  the  ingly,''  returns  Cr^an  ;  **  we  are 

capital  They  supplicate  him  to  allow  of  us  his  M^esty's  faithful  servan 

the  palace  to  be  cleared  of  the  noble-  so,  Vive  le  Jttoi  1  and  schelm  he '« 

men  as  well  as  of  the  armed  crowd  does  not  at  once  sheathe  his  swore 

that  unduly  thronged  it  Cond<^  yields,  There  was  no  shame  in  following  ' 

and  orders  Ia  Kodiefoucault  to  go  and  example  of  a  man  of  such  kno 

r^uest  his  friends  to  retire.    Goudy,  courage  as  Cr^nan  :  his  cry  and 

i^[ecting  equalitv  with  him  in  a  way  action  are  repeated  unanimously 

unbecoming  and  ridiculous,  and  at  both  parties  :  every  sword  retunu 

which  he  secretly  himself  blushed,  its  scabbard :  all  their  passion  vania 

rises  and  declares  impudently,  that  in  a  moment ;  and  the  two  tro 

he  will  do  as  much  on  his  part,  and  mingle,  and  are  mixed  up  togethei 

with  his  friends  too.    "  What !  you  they  were  befora' 

are  armed,  then  r*  says  to  him  President  All  this  is  very  characteristic! 

Mesine.    "Who  would  doubt  it  T  re-  French;  and  therefore  it  lias  b 

plies  tlie  prelate  arrogantly.  It  is  true  that  we  have  made  so  long  an  extn 

that   any  doubt   uiion   the   subject  But  a  scene  that  immediately  folloiv 

would  have  been  absurd  at  a  moment  comic  to  read  of  now,  though  it  i 

when  there  were  not  perhaps  ten  per-  near  ending  tragically,  while  it  sec 

sons  in  the  Assembly  who  were  not  to  us  too  good  to  be  altogether  wj 

armed,  some  with  poniards,  some  with  held  here,  we  can  give  only  in  a  ^v 

pistols  :  many  wore  cuirasses ;  even  abridged    form.    As  thus  :— €ion 

the  magisterial  body  itself  was  no  ex-  when  a  collision  seemed  immini 

ception  in  this  respect.  .  .  .  Scarcely  had  hastened  to  get  out  of  the  wi 

haa  the  prelate  made  his  appearance  not  from  fear,  for  he  was  anyth 

in  the  Grand    Salle,   when   swonls  but  a  coward,  but  from  a  kind 

were  drawn  on  both  sides : "  2]o  arms  !"  ecclesiastical  sense  of  propriety, 

is  the  general  cry,  with  "  Viae  le  Roi  came  to  a  folding  door  ;  it  was  1 

et  le  Coadjuieurr  from  the  one  party,  open,    and   he  was   about    to    p 

and  "  Vive  le  Roil  Viventles  Princes  r  through.    But,  at  that  moment, 

from  the  other.    All  prei)are  for  bat-  Kochefoucault,  who  was  on  the  ot 

tie  :  they  separate  :  tney  form  :  they  side,  pushed  together  the  two  wix 

draw  up  in  two  lines,  at  no  greater  and  that  so  dexterously  as  to  ca 

distance  from  each  other  than  the  the  prelate  by  the  neck  between  th< 

length  of  their  swonls  :  the  merest  his  head  beiiig  on  the  one  side,  i 

accident  would  have  brought  the  two  the  rest  of  him  on  the  other.      ] 

troops  to  blows,  exhibiting,  as  they  him  now !'  cried  his  tormentor,  c 

already  did,  by  every  look  and  ges-  pushing  the  doors  together,  and  n 

ture,  all  that  bespoke  the  most  reck-  such  violence  as  almost  to  atimi 

less  passion.    Nevertheless,  as  if  by  a  him.   Chavagnacand  others,  to  wh4 

miracle,  all  those  warriors  of  proved  in  all  likelihood  not  seriously,  he  ti 

valour,  all  those  swords  and  poniards  addressed  himself,  '  declined  to  d 

and   pistols,    remain    passive  :    one  pute  with  him  the  honour  of  muid 

would  have  thought  that  an  invisible  mg  a  priest'    But  a  certain  Pech, 

arm,  watching  over  the  welfare  of  wretch  from  among  the  veiy  dngi 

France,  had  Laid  a  spell  on  the  two  the  people,*  was  not  so  scrupnloui^ 

parties,  suspended  their  blows,  and  so  jocular.    Uncomfortable  asGon 

hindered  them  from  crossing  the  line  was,  he  would  have  been  a  good  dc 

between  them.    At  this  moment,  the  more  so  had  he  been  able  to  see  vii 

Marquis  de  Cr^nan,  finding  himself  was  going  on  behind  him.    I^ch,  ai 

opposite  Laigues,  who  had  formerly  PecVs  wife  too— the  troubleTof  tl 

been  his  friend,  cries  to  him,  "  What  Fronde  would  have  been  very  inooi 

is  all  this  really  for  ?    Must  so  many  plete  without  the  womoi  that  toi 

brave  fellows  fall  foul  of  each  other,  part  in  them— were  doimr  all  th 

and  so  much  noble  blood  be  shed,  all  could  to  get  at  him,  each  anned  w3 

/orsiicharawalaaMaiannr'  "Never  a  dagger.    It  was  with  great  diffien] 
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thtt  a  friend  of  his  kept  them  off.  his   speech   would    have    >.)een    too 

And  thJB  lasted  some  time.    In  the  clearly,  wliat   it  was    in    reality,  a 

end,  Champlatreux,  a  son  of  the  First  speech  of  ill  omen  :  *  Yes,'  wan  the 

Prtsident  of  the  Pkrlement,  came  up  criticism  of  Bautru,  '  they  are  cmbrao- 

g»  the  other  side,  pushed  away  li  ing;  they  are  bidding  each  other  good- 

Rochefoncault,  and  taking  the  coad-  bye,  never  to  meet  again  I'     Hut  if 

JQteor  hy  the    hand,    pulled    him  Bautru  was  right,  so  was  M.  Abrial, 

throngh,  and  bo  reBcued  him  from  the  however  unwittingly. 

^rest  pindi  he  had  ever  been  at  in  But  the  striking  of  the  clock  in  the 

«« life.    He  soon  recovered,  however,  modern  front  of  the  i>alace,  warns  us 

*^^  though  it  was  *  pale,  exhausted,  that  it  is  time  to  leave  ;  and,  accord- 

■pd  tottering'  that  he  returned  to  the  ingly,  we  descend  the  great  stairs  of 

"'^d  Chambre,  ere    long  he  was  its  portico  into  the  cx^urt  which  enters 

^S&iQ  bandying   taunts  and  retorts  from  that  mast  ancient  street,  the 

^th  his  adversaries  there,  and,  as  Rue  do  la  Basillerie.    This  court,  too, 

'''j*^  had  the  best  of  it.    We  shall  even  as  it  now  is,  though  tlu*  present 

^*y  say  farther  to  this  curious  epi-  buildings  which  form  it  date  only  from 

*^e,  that  Champlatrcux,  who  came  1 776,  has  a  considerable  history  of  its 

f^  opportunely  to  his  aid,  belonged  to  own  :  it  was  the  place  where,  up  to 

^*^€  opposite  party,  and  so  acted  from  the  Revolutum,  certain  igimiiiinious 

^'Ji^  good  feeling  :  it  is  but  fair  to  sentences  were  carried  into  execution. 

*f*<i,  that  the  coa^juteur.  to  his  honour,  Here,  for  instance,  in  1 7M),  Madame 

'^eu  and  afterwards  took  every  means  <le  la  Motte  was  wliippotl  and  branded 

9^  expressing  and  proving  his  grati-  (*  tant  bien  que  mal,'  says  an  author, 

'^cle.  alluding  to  the  resistance  she  made), 

The  Salle  des  Pas  Perdus  corre-  for  her  share  in  tliat  famous  con- 

JPonds  to  Westminster  Hall,  in  so  far  spiracy  which  brought  so  much  un- 

Jbat  it  gives  access  to  various  courts  ;  merited  obloquy  upon  Queen  Marie- 

^Ut  of  these  generally  we  shall  say  Antoinette,    the    conspiracy    of   the 

Nothing,  lest  we  should  be  led  into  *  Diamond  Necklace ; '  in  consequence 

^ying  too  much.    There  is,  however,  of  which,  though  innocent  of  it,  the 

^  Curious  coincidence,  which,  as  being  Cardinal  de  R^3ian  was  so  deservedly 

P^nnected  with  one  of  them,  may  here  sent  to  theBastille ;  and  founding  upon 

*^  noted.    Shortly  after  the  return  of  which    Dumas   and  Company  have 

^ke  ftret  Napoleon  from  Eto'pti  he  paid  manufactured    a   novel.     Here,   too, 

^  visit  to  tne  Palais  de  Justice,  and  but  before  the  court  had  assumed  its 

^^  receivai  with  great  honour  in  the  pre^nt  asjMict,  for  it  was  in  1762,  the 

^oxii  de  Cassation.*    Mutual  compli-  celebrated  Emilf^  ou  Troifij  de  PKdu- 

agents  passed  between  him  and  the  cation  of  Jean  Jac<iues  Rousseau,  was 

resident,  and  finally  they  threw  them-  publicly  torn  in  i)ie(jes  and  burnt  by 

?<^Wea  into  each  other's  arms.    Hear-  the  common  hangman  ;  a  sentence  of 

^g  and  seeing  which,  a  certain  official,  the  Parlement  having  comlemned  it 

^med  AbriflJ,  must  needs  cry  out  in  to  that  sad  fate.     And  till  within 

°i&  real  or   pretended   enthusiasm,  these  few  years,  just  in  front  of  tliis 

To^y,  it  may  indeed  be  said,  that  court,  criminals  were  still  exjioscd  in 

•'Ustioe  and  Peace  have  embraced  each  the  pillory:  we  ourselves  happeiie<l 

^*fter!'    Now,  the  appropriateness  of  to  be  in  Paris  at  the  time  of  the  last 

!^  exclamation  is  not  very  evident :  disgraceful  exhibition  of  the  kind,  and 

P^tnrobably  M.  Abrial's  imagination  a  friend  of  ours  took  us,  very  much 

'^  been  excited  by  a  painting  in  the  against  our  will,  to  see  it.    But,  hap- 

^^  which  represent^  Justice  and  pily,  we  reached  the  place  too  late. 

*^^*oe  exchangmg  kisses.     If  so,  he  Now,  as  we  turn  towards  the  nor- 

5?*  h»V6  heen  ignorant  of  wnat,  them  branch  of  the  river,  we  i>a8S  the 

Jjjbefore,  Bautru  had  said  on  seeing  Tour  de  THorloge.    The  clock  from 

^•■t  aflecting  picture,  for  otherwise  which  this  tower  took  its  name  was 

one  of  a  much  earlier  date  than  that 

•  ftir  4»  GuMifCM.— The  Court  of  Ap-  \^^^  referred  to  ;  being,  in  fact,  one  of 

C:!*i*  ^  ^7i.1Srni*!.fT«  V^«!!JI  the  oldest  clocks  known.    It  was  set 

^^••h^lij^ttornot'^^^^^  up  hew  in  1370,  and  the  maker  who 

mM  the  deoiiioni  appealed  from,  was  a  German,  though  we  hear  of  him 
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Two  leagues  were  cleared ;  beyond,  a  forest  lay, 

That  stretched  unbroken  to  the  mountain  chain. 
The  sharp,  fantastic  peaks  that  served  as  mark 
In  jaggea  outline  to  the  farthest  bark. 

V. 

The  twain  were  landed  where  some  houses  rose, 

Backed  by  a  slope,  and  fronted  by  the  sand, 
Steeped  in  eternal  Lotus-islets  repose  : 

The  men  who  lolled  in  hammocks  listless  scanned 
Their  strange  accoutrements,  and  sank  to  doze. 

They  climbed  the  slope,  and  crossed  the  open  land, 
Then  gained  the  forest  while  the  day  was  young, 
And  in  still  rapture  roamed  the  glades  among. 

VI. 

The  huge  rich  growth  of  unfamiliar  trees 
Tangled  with  creepers,  that  they  peeped  between, 

As  Spanish  maiden  through  her  jalousies. 
Fairer  to  fancy  the  less  clearly  seen, 

So  wildly  run  in  nature  s  fantasies 
From  trunk  to  branch  a  variegated  screen  ; 

And  where  they  climbed  they  dropped,  and  clustering  swayed 

In  gay  festoons,  with  brightest  flowers  arrayed. 

VII. 

l¥here'er  the  sun  the  thick-wrought  foliage  cleaves, 

Burst  out  the  flowers,  and  thus  a  lane  of  light 
Let  through  an  opening  in  the  branches,  leaves 

Trace  of  its  passage  m  those  flowers  as  bright 
Such  the  exuberance  whose  loss  one  grieves. 

When  Shelley's  verse  contrasts  with  what  we  write. 
Brood  of  an  age  too  late,  too  cold  a  clime, 
Our  pigmy  griefs  sit  well  on  pigmy  rhyme. 

VIII. 

These  were  the  poet*s  thoughts,  as  in  the  face 

Of  all  this  rank  luxuriance  rose  to  view. 
In  how  faint  colours  he  had  thought  to  trace 

Forms  to  their  hearty  vigorous  life  untrue. 
And  stedfastly  he  purposea  to  erase 

Each  line  he'd  written,  and  to  start  anew. 
So  men  repent  them  of  youth's  little  sins. 
As  hindenng  great  when  manhood's  strength  begins. 

IX. 

What  were  the  puny  types  of  his  creation, 

However  laboured,  to  the  careless  wealth 
Scattered  by  Nature  on  her  vegetation  7 

As  to  a  youth's  an  old  man's  structured  health. 
Artiste  he  stood  to  her  in  such  relation 

As  the  French  Jew  must,  if  he  thinks  b^  stealth, 
Think  his  forced  notes  to  those  free  warbhngs  bear. 
Heard  once,  now  flailing  as  they  mount  the  air. 

Ko  Rich  regrets  the  man  of  science  knew, 

Hif  life  Cad  been  a  ladder ;  every  day 
Addad  aome  treah  result^  that  gave  a  clue 

To  that  apportioned  for  the  next  essay. 
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Deceive  a  boy,— he  storms,  but  soon  resigned  : 

Deceive  a  man,— what  bEdm  the  wound  shall  cure  ? 
As  life-wom  wretch  should  look  for  death  to  leaven 
His  cheerless  lot,  and  find  deceit  in  heaven. 

XVII. 

'  Apretty  pair  of  cowards  we,'  at  last 

The  poet  said,  '  and  yet,  I  must  confess. 
The  thought  of  serpents  inakes  me  feel  aghast. 

Though  proof  'gainst  danger  in  another  dress. 
There's  something  devilish  in  the  look  they  cast, 

Insidious  as  their  venom,  and  no  less 
Hurtful  in  purpose  :  all  their  actions  tell 
That  they  were  made  for  other,  and  rebel. 

XVIII. 

'  But  you  have  studied  serpents.'    *  And  I  know 
Much  that  may  make  these  qualities  more  clear, 

They  ne'er  attack,  at  least,  a  human  foe. 
Surprised  they  bite,  in  self-defence,  in  fear. 

More  timorous  than  we,  since  but  a  blow 
Crushes  their  finer  life,  a  step  they  hear, 

And  fly ;  'tis  only  when  they  cannot  fly 

They  use  their  sting,  and  kill  rather  than  die. 

XIX. 

'  How  should  thev  be  aggressive,  most  unfit  l 

Is  it  their  fault  they  are  not,  as  at  first  ? 
Our  instinct  leads  to  hate  them,  I  admit. 

For  properties  in  which  they're  doubly  curst.' 
'Well,  may  you  never  by  your  friends  be  bit ! 

But  tell  me,  since  in  aU  their  annals  versed. 
Why  have  the  legs  their  first  age  owned,  been  scissored, 
To  leave  the  serpent  a  degraded  lizard  V 

XX. 

■Ere  he  could  answer,  on  the  senses  stole 

A  strain  of  distant  music,  sweet,  subdued  ; 
Sober  as  those  that  lull  the  wearied  soul 

In  dreams  of  early  home,  of  youth  renewed 
A^ith  manhood's  knowledge  to  escape  the  toll 

We  pay  on  all  things  for  the  first  time  viewed. 
Thinking  to  unite  the  serpent  and  the  dove. 
To  master  wisdom  while  preserving  love. 

XXI. 

Such  strains  to  boys  too  childish  seem,  to  men 

Nothing  can  be  too  childish  ;  least  of  all 
Ai^t  that  availeth  to  distract  their  ken 

From  present  toils  and  freer  days  recall. 
But  how  should  boyhood  wish  that  state  again 

When  scarce  escaped  its  too  remembered  thrall  ? 
Or  aught  but  scofl'  at  manhood  to  forget 
'Midst  present  joys  the  yoke  he  smarts  from  yet  I 

XXII. 

They  stood  and  listened,  while  the  simple  strain 
Stole  throueh  the  wood,  all  other  senses  drowned. 

Nor  marked  me  boa  around  three  branches  lain 
Of  a  huge  tree,  nor  heard  the  dull  rebound 

When  looeening  all  the  rivets  of  the  chain 
niat  held  him  hung,  he  tumbled  to  the  ground 


816  The  Snake-Charmer. 

And  bounding  in  wide  spirals,  took  the  road 
Straight  to  the  circle  whence  the  miisic  flowed. 

xxiu. 
The  strain  a  moment  dropped,  then  livelier  grew 

Though  deeper  stidness  lurked  beneath  the  mask 
Ofgaiety  it  borrowed,  as  it  flew 

Turough  lightest  measures  lightest  hearts  might  ask. 
As  though  its  wearied  maker  should  pursue 

Half  as  a  boon,  half  as  too  hard  a  task, 
The  high  vocation  granted  him,  to  win 
A  heaven  himself,  and  bid  us  enter  in. 

XXIV. 

Still  as  the  music  changed  a  different  snake 
Darted  from  trees,  or  brushwood,  or  the  grass, 

And  as  each  vielded  so  the  measure  brake 
From  simpler  still  to  intricate  to  pass. 

Till  when  it  loudest  grew,  and  fearful  strake 
The  clash  and  clangour  of  barbaric  brass, 

The  smallest,  deadliest  of  the  forest  shot 

From  *neath  their  feet,  and  sought  the  charmM  spot 

XXV. 

An  old  gjrey  man  with  years  and  labours  bent, 
Deep  in  his  face  the  lines  of  sufiering  past 

Forgot  by  him  whose  grief  had  found  a  vent 
In  work,  which  even  sorrow  saps  at  last 

A  simple  reed  his  only  instrument. 
Yet  with  his  skill  could  ape  the  trumpet's  blast ; 

And  from  his  neck  the  skins  of  serpents  hung, 

Spoils  of  his  strife,  as  scalps  by  Indian  slung. 

HIS   NARBATIYE. 
XXVI. 

The  old  Snake-Charmer  is  the  name  I  bear. 
So  long  IVe  followed  here  the  charmer's  trade, 

And  now  *tis  mine  alone,— no  others  share 
The  low  hill  platforms  and  the  forest  glade. 

To  wile  each  serpent  from  its  chosen  lair 
Enticed  bv  kindred  music,  and  betrayed 

By  strains  that  well  in  unison  are  wrought 

With  all  that  nurture  its  most  cherished  thought 

XXVII. 

For  snakes  have  different  haunts  and  diflerent  moods 
And  different  strains  their  haunts,  their  moods  convey  ; 

One  lurks  in  ancient  ruin-moss,  and  broods 
As  though  it  felt  the  yearning  of  decay. 

And  others  twine  round  roots  oi  growing  woods. 
Or  where  rich  plants  suck  moisture,  to  repay 

Forcing  their  growth  by  warmth,  and  pulse,  and  living 

The  home  they  give,  and  eke  preserve  in  giving. 

XXVIII. 

My  early  life  was  worldly,  not  the  same 
As  worldlings  lead,  though  bounded  much  as  iheiiB. 

Poor,  and  with  music  'dowed,  I  made  a  name 
That  scarce  sufficed  to  stave  off  dailv  caraib 

Flattered  in  wretched  lodsdn^  for  myfame, 
Ill-fed,  I  heard  the  weclthiest  hum  my  aim 
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A  rash  alliance  cut  this  short,  and  drove 
Husband  and  wife  to  yanish— 'twas  for  love. 

If  memory  were  our  bond  slave,  I  could  tell 
The  strange  romance  our  marriage  was  ;  but  now 

Those  distant  incidents  I  knew  so  well 
Glide  off  my  mind,  and  clear  my  furrowed  brow. 

Seems  as  thoueh  these  some  other  man  befell, 
Of  whom  I  nave  heard  speak,  I  know  not  how. 

I  drop  my  load  of  years,  and  youth  returns 

To  lite  and  thought,  as  from  the  sorceress'  urns. 

XXX. 

We  had  renounced  the  world,  why  not  for  ever  ? 

The  city  drove  us  out,  why  seek  repeal 
Even  of  a  hasty  sentence,  or  endeavour 

To  skin  the  wounds  no  time  could  firmly  heal  ? 
We  sought  this  lonely  wood,  where  nought  should  sever 

Hearts  that  asunder  ceased  as  hearts  to  feel. 
Ere  long  the  two  were  four,  and  this  increase 
Took  from  our  solitude,  but  not  its  peace. 

XXXI. 

I  heard  by  this  one  snake  the  forest  bred 

No  one  had  seen  and  lived  ;  'twas  only  known 
By  finding  corpses  of  a  snake-bite  dead. 

But  dead  without  a  pang,  without  a  groan, 
Such  look  of  rapture  on  their  features  read 

As  to  their  earthly  sight  had  heaven  been  shown  ; 
And  on  the  wound,  as  voucher  for  the  tale, 
Burnished  to  glowing  depth,  a  crimson  scale. 

XXXII. 

This  was  the  snake  I  sought,  with  wish  to  try 

A  counter  fascination  U>  whatever 
Was  that  it  exercised,  and  so  might  I 

Its  rich  stained  skin  as  charmer's  trophy  wear. 
And  much  I  mused  what  potent  melody 

Should  best  beguile  it  to  approach  the  snare. 
'Tis  from  a  serpent's  eves  we  judge  the  song 
To  which  their  nature  s  sympathies  belong. 

XXXIII. 

Eyes  that  could  fascinate  a  man  should  be 
Like  woman's  eyes,  and  need  a  woman's  strain  ; 

The  source  of  all  mv  fascination,  she 
Should  be  my  subject,  and  inspire  my  brain. 

At  thought  of  her  my  vein  of  song  ran  free 
Shedding  its  music  as  a  cloud  its  rain. 

Her  eyes  l^fore  me  floated,  and  I  trace  .... 

There !  were  those  hers,  that  looked  me  in  the  face ! 

XXXIV, 

Two  large  round  eyes  looked  on  me,  looked  me  through. 

Else  but  those  eyes  could  nothing  be  descried, 
Save  just  above  a  streak  of  crimson  hue. 

That  seemed  to  bum,  so  richly,  deeply  dyed. 
Gradual  more  clearly  on  my  seuFc  it  grew. 

As  down  a  branch  I  watched  its  body  elide  ; 
This  was  the  snake  I  sought,  and  I  was  dumb, 
iSj  reed  lay  paralysed,  no  note  would  come. 
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XXXV. 

The  snake  before  me  played  a  little  spjaoe, 
Still  creeping  nearer,  as  entranced  I  stood, 

Wound  in  fantastic  coils  with  such  a  grace, 
Its  form  each  moment  leas  distinctly  viewed. 

Till  nought  defined  more  sharply  could  I  traee 
Than  mass  of  moving  light,  that  wreathed  the  wood 

First  in  fantastic  forms,  then  clouded  quite 

What  erst  was  vague,  and  hid  it  from  my  sight. 

XXXVL 

Instead  I  saw  a  garden,  if  that  were 
A  garden,  where  the  choicest  plants  ran  wild, 

Wealth,  with  which  tropic  ^wth  could  not  compare  ; 
Flowers,  fruits,  together  m  luxuriance  piled 

Pleasant  to  sight,  and  good  for  food,  were  there. 
Springing  spontaneous  as  the  Maker  smiled  ; 

Four  rivers  compassing  the  garden  round, 

Watered,  nor  needed  rain,  the  happy  ground. 

XXXVII. 

All  that  had  life  of  insects,  beasts,  and  birds, 
Free  ranged  the  garden  as  their  residence  ; 

The  lordly  lion  mixed  with  grazing  herds. 
Nor  sought  for  prey,  nor  did  they  seek  defence. 

All  as  they  knew  the  purport  of  the  words 
He  spake,  who  made  them  in  their  innocence  ; 

All  reconciled  to  joy,  those  only  not 

Who  best  could  feel,  best  value  such  a  lot 

XXXVIII. 

Tliere,  too,  I  saw  the  serpent,  not  as  these 
Condemned  to  crawl  and  grovel  in  the  dust. 

But  moved  on  lissom  limbs  with  gracious  ease, 
All  parts  allotted  in  proportions  just 

No  base  flat  head,  but  tapering  by  degrees, 
Nor  fork^  tongue  'twixt  poison  fangs  was  thrust 

Something  'twixt  man  and  beast  it  were,  combined 

More  artful  body,  more  observant  mind. 

XXXIX. 

The  man  and  woman  whom  the  earden  knew 
For  lords,  and  all  that  dwelt  therein  obeyed. 

Owned  it  ot  beasts  the  subtlest,  and  to  few 
As  to  the  serpent  such  attention  paid. 

Nor  did  the  angel  guests,  who  to  my  view 
Freely  displayed  their  forms  in  light  arrayed. 

Disdain  to  welcome  it,  seeing  it  stray 

Over  the  dewy  lawns  in  devious  way. 

XL. 

It  slept,  then  sudden  started  as  in  pain, 
Nor  was  its  slumber  stirred,  but  grew  more  deep, 

Its  wrinkled  forehead  telling  on  the  brain, 
Lay  some  fierce  passion,  that  commanded  sleepi 

Awhile  it  writhed  and  struggled,  as  'twould  fain 
The  trance  enervate  from  its  spirit  sweep. 

At  last  as  conquered,  driven  from  its  lair, 

It  wandered  forth  to  seek  the  human  pair. 
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XLL 

It  found  the  woman  standing  by  a  tree  : 

Its  tongue,  its  lips  moved  strangelv,  and  it  spoke 
Unconscious  what  it  said,  what  words  might  be 

Forced  from  its  month,  what  meaning  if  it  woke. 
Followed  reply  to  speech,  and  speech,  till  she 

A  fniit-olad  twig  from  the  tree's  branches  broke, 
Tasted,  and  ate  :  still  on  the  serpent  bent 

Half-doubting  ^es  to  question  its  intent. 

XUL 

That  moment  in  her  eye  the  serpent  caught 

A  dim,  a  far  reflection  of  its  look, 
As  other  visage  than  the  drunkard  sought 

Comes  faintly  mirrored  in  the  glassy  t)roolL 
And  to  such  devilish  lineaments  ^was  wrought, 

Hate,  triumph,  and  temptation,  that  it  shook 
With  horror  at  itself ;  the  face  it  knew 
Its  own,  and  would  have  yet  denied  it  true. 

XUII. 

It  woke  oppressed,  to  find  the  garden  changed, 
Trees  stripped  and  leafless,  lashed  by  cruel  rain  : 

But  chief  it  marked  all  livine  were  estranged, 
All  stood  aloof,  all  friendships  rent  in  twain. 

The  lion,  that  of  late  innoxious  ranged, 
Croucned  for  a  spring,  and  shook  his  tawny  maue. 

Rent  by  the  tiger  lay  a  ouivering  hind. 

And  scattered  plumage  nuttered  on  the  wind. 

XLIV. 

But  more^  far  more,  it  felt  the  change  within, 
The  pains  that  shot  sharp  ffnawings  through  its  head, 

The  taste  of  poison  on  the  palate's  skin, 
And  odour  from  some  inner  swelling  shed 

Where  erst  was  level,  something  now  akin 
To  bag  of  venom,  whence  its  teeth  were  fed. 

Perchance  'twas  there  the  power,  who  ruled  its  dream. 

Had  found  a  lodging,  and  contrived  his  sdieme. 

XLV. 

No  time  was  left  for  thought ;  an  angel  drave 

All  from  the  garden,  and  behind  them  cast 
A  leaping  sheet  of  lightning,  wave  on  wave, 

A  sea  of  flame,  in  soUd  deepness  mass'd. 
Ere  long  a  brook  a  new  reflection  gave. 

Surer  and  so  more  startling  than  the  last 
Thus !  and  no  other  motion  save  to  go 
Upon  its  belly,  prey  to  every  foe  % 

XLVl. 

Its  head  was  flat^  as  crushed  by  foot  of  man  : 

Its  tongne  was  forked,  to  punish  and  prevent 
Rresiunptuous  speech,  that  raised  itself  to  scan 

Hie  Maker's  purpose,  and  pervert  the  intent. 
It  crawled  on  painfully,  where  once  it  ran, 

AxA  found  hard  l^  the  man  and  woman,  bent 
Over  a  form  that  might  have  been  their  own, 
b  shape  and  feature^  but  that  life  was  gone. 
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XLVII. 

It  RTieved  with  them,  and  would  have  brought  relief 
By  the  same  gambols  that  had  pleased  b^ore, 

As  tne  babe*B  prattle  soothes  the  widower^s  grief ; 
But  at  its  sight  they  could  restrain  no  more, 

Faster  their  sorrow  flowed,  but  wrath  was  chief, 
He  seized  a  brand,  already  steeped  in  gore. 

Straight  at  the  menaced  war  the  serpent  fled, 

The  brand  fell  short,  but  failed  to  bruise  its  head. 

XLVIIl. 

And  then  the  truth  flashed  on  it,  as  on  me, 
The  feud  began,  where  first  b^an  the  sin  : 

And  my  heart  warmed  to  those  I  ne*er  could  see 
Without  repugnance,  while  a  voice  within 

Pleaded  their  cause,  and  tempted  me  to  flee 
This  world  of  error,  and  the  true  to  win. 

Now  that  on  both  a  better  season  smiled. 

To  quit  my  hatred,  and  be  reconciled. 

XLIX. 

*  In  dreams  I  sinned ;  why  sufier  for  a  dream 

That  of  itself  such  punishment  entailed  ? 
Had  not  my  full  repentance,  to  redeem 

The  crime,  even  were  it  only  mine,  availed  i 
And  more,  that  he  for  whom  I  fell  must  deem 

Our  war  unceasing,  and  himself  the  assailed. 
Holding  me  guilty  ot  his  fall,  and  then 
Turning  my  fear  to  enmity  for  men. 

L. 

*  Thus  all  on  me  their  proper  woes  requite. 

Man  is  at  variance  with  me,  that  he  fell. 
And  he  who  caused  their  ruin,  vents  his  spite 

On  me,  the  means,  the  victim  of  his  spelL 
His  work  repenting,  cannot  bear  the  sight 

Of  that  he  made  the  instrument  of  hell. 
Ay,  there  he  stands,  and  must  I  lose  thee,  too  ? 
Be  mine  at  once ;  assent,  or  both  will  rue. 

LL 

*  Be  mine,  and  I  will  lead  thee  into  bliss 

Granted  to  those  who  trust  me,  and  are  wisa 
All  heaven  shall  open,  brighter  realms  than  thia, 

Of  joy  eternal,  love  that  never  dies. 
What  were  to  such  delights  vour  marriage  kiss. 

Your  earthly  music  to  such  melodies  ? 
Be  mine,  the  garden  blooms  afresh  for  those 
Who  fell  together,  and  together  rose.' 

LIL 

Ay,  as  thou  wiliest  it :  who  shrieked  my  name  I 
What  hasty  steps  the  tangled  brudiwood  burst  1 

My  dream  dissolved  as  those  known  accents  came^ 
All  the  bright  visions  of  old  time  dispersed. 

Save  a  dark  shadowy  form,  whose  eyes  of  flame 
Told  of  hopes  lost  of  destiny  reversed, 

Half  trance,  naif  waking ;  then  it  faded  too, 

Aa  fiill  I  woke^  and  leapt  upon  my  view. 
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UII. 

The  crested  serpent  coiled  in  act  to  spring, 

Flashed  the  rich  crimson  raised  upon  its  head  ; 
It  sprang,  it  struck,  I  never  felt  the  sting, 

Thougn  heard  its  teeth  meet,  saw  my  hand  that  bled — 
Was  it  my  hand,  so  small  1  how  could  it  cling 

With  such  a  tension  to  me  ?  and  instead 
Of  falling  dead,  I  felt  some  bunlen  press 
Upon  my  shoulder,  stark  and  motionless. 

uv. 
I  turned  to  look,  it  was  my  wife  that  lay 

Upon  my  shoulder,  and  the  arm  she'd  thrown 
Before  my  breast,  the  serpent's  spring  to  stay, 

loLy  nerveless  on  my  breast,  her  h^  hung  down. 
I  raised  her  up,  but  life  had  passed  away : 

My  life  she  once  had  given  me,  now  her  own. 
Two  more  remained  behind  that  she  had  given. 
And  she  would  watch,  I  trusted,  from  her  heaven. 

LV. 

I  rushed  to  greet  those  children,  whom  as  yet 

I  ne'er  had  loved  so  much,  as  now  bereft 
Of  her  who  loved  them  for  me,  and  I  met 

Their  eager  quest,  Where  was  their  mother  left  ? 
With  fond  embraces :  sh^  I  e'er  forget. 

How  their  unshared  new  love  seemed  like  a  theft  ? 
I  thought  her  soul  would  ^dge  me  the  endeavour 
To  erase  her  memory,  which  should  last  for  ever. 

LVI. 

And,  for  I  feared  the  serpent  should  pursue, 

One  it  had  robbed  already,  to  achieve 
Its  work  begun,  and  take  my  children  too. 

As  tigers,  human  flesh  once  tasted,  leave 
All  other  food  as  tasteless ;  I  withdrew 

To  a  lone  rock,  whose  rugged  sides  should  give, 
Bare  and  with  sharp  spikesfumished  in  a  rack, 
A  sure  defence  against  the  snake's  attack. 

LVII. 

Our  rainy  season  brings  us  frequent  storms. 

Winds  that  uprear  whole  forests,  and  around 
Scatter  rent  branches,  and  the  giant  forms 

Of  the  wood's  fallen  monarclrs  strew  the  ground. 
Scarce  a  week's  sun  this  mass  of  ruin  warms. 

Ere  a  new  world  springs  up  with  verdure  crowned. 
And  flowers  burst  out  from  mouldering  trunks  that  lay 

Naked  in  their  corruption  yesterday. 

Lvni. 
Such  change  our  rock  beMl,  one  day  *twas  bare. 

The  next  it  blossomed  with  a  thousand  flowers ; 
Its  yawning  rifhs  distilled  a  perfumed  air, 
.  Its  broken  ridges  changed  to  fragrant  bowers. 
The  desolate  spot  insidiously  fair. 

Too  fitly  suited  for  a  clime  like  ours 
Where  none  can  trust  the  beauty  of  the  sky, 
Aad  cnft  with  beauty  lurks  in  woman's  eye. 
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LIX. 

My  children  slcpt^  I  waited  for  their  waking 
Half  pleased  to  see  the  flowers,  and  all  in  smiles. 

An  omen  seemed  that  better  days  were  breaking, 
And  promised  safety  from  the  serpents  wiles. 

If  earth's  best  produce  follows  mc.  forsaking 
Its  chosen  haunts,  and  this  bleak  spot  beguiles 

Into  such  joy,  what  may  not  we  forebode 

He  will  bestow  from  whom  these  blessings  flowed  ? 

LX. 

But  hours  crept  on  from  morning  to  mid-day. 
And  they  whoso  voices  blithe  were  wont  to  ring 

Long  ere  the  sunbeams  shot  their  earliest  ray, 
Not  yet  gave  signs  of  late  awakening. 

I  sought  their  couch,  on  the  white  covering  lay 
That  fixed  my  gaze  at  once,  some  curious  thing. 

A  drop  of  blooa  it  seemed,  then,  stooping,  pale 

With  fear,  I  recognised  a  crimson  scale. 

LXI. 

And  there  my  children  lay,  as  sleeping,  dead. 

How  oft  I  id  watched  them  locked  in  such  embrace, 
Coiled  thus  together  in  their  narrow  bed, 

Hearts  in  time  beatine,  arms  that  interlace. 
The  elder,  startled,  half  had  raised  his  head, 

A  youDg  suspicion  dawniug  on  his  face ; 
The  younger,  trustful  lay^  and  smiled  to  take 
Kiss  of  deliverance  promised  by  the  snake. 

Lxn. 
And  I,  what  did  1 1— need  yon,  can  you  ask  ? 

An  endless  fend  agunst  the  tribe  I  swore. 
Nor  once  have  turned  relenting  from  my  task. 

Destroyer  of  the  kind,  charmer  no  more. 
Using  this  lightsome  music  as  a  mask 

To  hide  my  purpose ;— such  at  least  the  lore 
I  bought,  how  dearly,  with  three  lives ;  the  day 
May  come,  when  it  tnose  losses  shall  repay. 

LXIII. 

Here  ceased  his  narrative,  and  they  took  leave 
Wending  their  way  in  silence  through  tiie  wood, 

Doubting  if  they  with  him  should  rather  grieve 
An  unmixed  eviL  or  discover  good. 

Did  they  know  all  ?    '  We  never  can  perceive 
Till  a  man*B  death,  which  way  the  btdancc  stood 

Of  joy  or  woe,'  the  ancient  truly  saith. 

But  do  we  know  the  balance  in  his  death  1 

LXIV. 

But  as  they  mused,  roee  floating  such  a  strain 
Charged  with  a  meaning  Idnted  and  BuppiesMd : 

The  notes  came  laboured,  slowly,  as  in  pi^ 
Big  with  heart-throbs,  and  sighs  that  Xm^  the  breaii 

Without  the  clue  'twere  mad,  to  tJiem  'twas  plain 
Both  at  onee  cried, 'He  has  fulfilled  his  'heat  I*' 

That  instant^  dropped  the  mnae,  and  thegr  heard 

A  moddng  echo,  seemed,  of  their  last  word. 
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They  rubhed  to  seek  him,  and  they  found  him  dead. 

But  pain  he  had  not  felt,  nor  uttered  ^roan, 
Such  look  of  rapture  on  liis  features  read 

Ak  to  his  carthlv  Bij;ht  had  heaven  Ixjen  shown. 
Fixed  in  a  Bmilo  that  told  hi.s  uu^er  iled, 

(intent  that  this  all  injuries  sliould  atone  ; 
And  on  his  breast,  to  vouch  for  cither  tale, 
Burnished  to  glowing  depth,  a  crimson  bcuIc, 
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slated  of  that  impersonation  pressed  with  the  wonderfid  loveliness 

nd  carnality,  Falstaff,  that  a  of  the  scenery.    And  thus  sickness — 

fore  his  death,  he  began  to  the  approach  of  death— removed  the 

Df  green  fields     We   could  outer  coating  of  carnality  with  which 

iconcile  this  trait  with   his  his  soul  was  enveloped,  and  brought 

haracter,  till  we  visited  Wind-  to  light  those  imrer  memories  of  Iho 

oene  of  that  comedy,  in  which  {>ast,  which  tlie  friction  of  a  long 

such  an  imiK)rtant  i)art    If  course  of  vice   had   not  ultoeether 

ie,  as  is  generally  affirmed,  obliterated.    He  began  to  l)abble  of 

ruling  pission  is  strong  in  green  fields,  perhaim  of  the  very  fields 

might  Jiave  been  expecte<l,  around  Windsor,  which  we  are  glano- 

stafl^A  antecedents,  that,  in-  ing  at  from  time  to  time,  as  we  write 

babbling  of  green  fields,  his  this  article ;  and  we  propose  toiimitate 

ion  would  have  been  haunted  his  example,  not  confining  ourselves, 

fl^ons  c»f  sack,  fat  sirloins,  however,  to  green  fields,  but  extending 

of  venLson,  and  those  other  our  remarks  to  all  that  strikes  us  as 

nforts  in  which  he  delighted.  si)ecial]y  interesting  in  the  past  his- 

sight  of  Windsor  at  this  torv  or  present  condition  of  Windsor. 

'  the  year,  when  spring  has  The  modem  name  of  Windsor  is  a 

the  icy  embrace  of  wmter,  comintion  of  the    old   Saxon  word 

!id  her  wonderfid  can)et  of  Wyna-shore,  originally  applied  to  the 

er  field  and  forest,  till  the  winding  shores  of  the  Thames  at  this 

castle  on  the  hill  looks  like  particular  locality.    While  the  present 

rock,  raising  its  head  aloft,  residence  of  royalty  owes  its  existence 

ic  ocean  of  verdure  which  to  William  the  Conqueror,  the  Saxon 

(  it  on  all  sides,  affords  an  i»rinces,who  preceded  him,  had  ahready 

ito  the  character  of  one  of  erected  for  themselves  a  palace  at  Old 

e*8  most  genial  productions,  Windsor,  a  small  village  situated  at 

» that  his  hibbhng  of  green  the  distance  of  about  two  miles  from 

s  in  no  respect  inconsistent  New  Windsor.    This  ancient  seat  of 

unities  of  art    Falstaff  was  Saxon  royalty  however,  with  the  lands 

;  more  than  a  wine-bibber  attached  to  it,  was  bwtowed  by  the 

oer.    No  doubt,  in  his  latter^  Confessor  on  the  monks  of  Westmin- 

iras  sadly  addicted  to  such  a  ster,  who  continued  in  possession  of  it 

f,  nuns  on  revient  toitjoura  till  the  time  of  the  Norman  conquest, 

fuen  amours;  and  when  he  when  it  again  became  an  appanage  of 

nted  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  the  Crown,  and  the  monks  were  in- 

•od   better  character  was  demnified  by  the  gift  of  some  lands  in 

olii^t  No  man  can  be  truly  Essex. 

thoat  haying  a  warm  sym-  Like  Mr.  Hanlcastle,  we  have  a 

b  utaxe,  and  a  keen  anpre-  ppxchant  for  things  consecrated  by 

f  ber  beauties ;  and  Falstaff  time,  so  we  turn  our  back  on  New 

f  hftTB  npent  so  much  of  his  Windsor,  and  resolve  to  pay  our  first 

feynamx  without  having  visit  to  the  ancient  seat  of  Saxon 

iiA  hit  imagination  im-  royalty.    We  descend  Sheet  Stioet^ 
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croBs  the  Long  Walk,  with  its  noble  my  other  English  hamlet  of  the  same 
avenue  of  ancient  elms,  pass  Prince  size.  Under  the  guidance  of  an  ex- 
Albert's  model  farm,  which  the  unini-  hausted  hockey-player,  we  manage  to 
tiated  might  mistake  for  a  Manchester  discover  the  village  church,  with  its 
manufactory  of  recent  erection  ;  and  ancient  buryin^-ground,  which  is  about 
after  a  walk  of  half  an  hour  through  half  a  mile  distant  from  the  village, 
fields  enclosed  with  hedges  and  vocal  and  surrounded  by  a  grove  of  oaks  and 
with  song,  we  reach  the  village  of  Old  elms,  evidently  of  great  antiquity. 
Windsor.  We  call  it  a  village  from  The  visitor^  who  is  curious  in  sudi 
courtesy,  but  it  partakes  more  of  the  matters,  will  find  much  to  interest 
character  of  a  hamlet,  consisting  of  him  in  the  ancient  tombstones  that 
about  a  dozen  of  houses,  standing  are  scattered  around,  but  our  atten- 
detached  from  one  another.  The  in-  tion  is  directed  to  one  of  more  modem 
habitants  are  engaged  in  that  enliven-  date,  '  sacred  to  the  memory  of  Mary 
in^  game,  with  which  the  Rev.  Mr.  Eobinson,  author  of  poetry,  and  other 
Prmce  beguiles  the  leisure  hours  of  literary  works.*  On  one  side  is  an  in- 
the  inmates  of  his  *  Agapemone,'  and  it  scription,  ovei^grown  with  neUles, 
is  not  without  some  risk  to  life  and  which,  with  much  difficulty,  and 
limb,  that  we  make  our  way  through  after  simdry  stings,  we  manage  to 
the  single  street  of  Old  Windsor.  All  push  aside.  As  we  have  never  met 
traces  of  the  ancient  Saxon  palace  with  it  in  any  work,  we  venture  to 
have  perished,  and  there  is  nothing  insert  it  :— 
about  the  place  to  distinguish  it  from 

'  Of  beauty's  isle,  her  danghten  most  declare 
She  who  sleeps  here  was  nurest  of  the  fair  ; 
But  ah  !  whue  nature  on  her  fav'rite  smiled^ 
And  genius  claimed  his  share  in  beauty's  child, — 
Even  as  they  woto  a  gariand  for  her  brow 
Sorrow  prepared  a  wiTlo^  wreath  of  woe. 
Mixed  luria  nightshade  with  the  buds  of  May, 
And  twined  her  darkest  cypress  with  the  bay. 
In  mildew  tears  weep'd  every  opening  flower, 
Prey'd  on  the  sweetest,  and  gave  the  canker  power,     . 
Bat  O  may  pity's  angel  from  the  grave 
The  early  victim  of  misfortune  save. 
And  as  sne  springs  to  everlasting  mom, 
May  glory's  fadeless  crown  her  brow  adorn.' 

It  may  be  that  the  nettles  have  at  once  as  a  fortress  and  a  hunting 
interfered  with  our  appreciation  of  lodge.  He  may  have  been  guided  in 
the  beauties  of  this  dirge,  but  we  can-  his  choice  by  the  natural  beauty  of  the 
not  help  thinking  that,  if  *  the  fairest  scenery  ;  but  perhaps  still  more  by  the 
of  the  fair '  was  unfortunate  in  her  strength  of  the  position  and  the  fin- 
life,  she  was  equally  unfortunate  in  cilities  it  affordcKi  for  the  pursuit  of 
the  poet  who  sung  her  death.  The  his  favourite  amusement  or  hunting, 
beautiful  Perdita,  who  was  dazzled  Like  certain  landed  proprietors  at  th< 
by  the  splendour  and  rank  of  the  present  day,  he  drove  out  the  inhaln 
fattest  and  finest  gentleman  in  Eu-  tants  of  the  surrounding  countiy, 
rope,  and  became  one  of  his  numerous  converted  their  lands  into  deer 
victims,  deserved  a  better  epitaph.  — a  proceeding  which  rendi 

Windsor  owes  its  existence  to  Wil-  highly  unpopular  among  his  Sazi 

liam  the  Conqueror.     Those  Dryas-  subjects,  who,  when  his  ddest  Bon  f( 

dusts  who  delight  to  crawl   among  by  the  hand  of  Walter  TyrrelL  in  tl 

the  cobwebs  of  history,  and   affect  New  Forest,  and  his  elder  Droth< 

to    peep    over    the    edge    of    the  and  nephew  were  gored  to  death 

abyss  of  time,    mav   see  traces  of  the  same  place,  piouslj  recognised 

it  so  far  back  as  the  days  of  king  justice  of  neaven  punishing  tiie  ^ 

Arthur,  but  the  Windsor  of  the  pre-  queror  for  the  injuries  he  had  ini 

sent  day  dates  from    the   Norman  on  them.    William  Rofm  added 

invasion.     WiUiam  selected  a  steep  little  to  the  palace  commenced  Iqr 

eminence  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames  father ;  but  his  snooeaBor  on  the  tu 

30  tbemte  of  a  palace,  which  served  introduced  skilAil  workmen  from  Iffo^ 
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muidr,   who   enlarsed   the   'many  upinaclosct  at  Windaor,  where  they 

goodly   buildingH    wliicb    now  over-  died  of  huoKer.    Tradition  has  ftuled 

lookea  the  Thames.'  In  theyear  IIIO.  to  preserve  the  exact  site  of  this  akele- 

Heniy  removed  bis  Court  from  Ola  ton  chamber.    At  the  distance  of  four 

to  New  Windsor ;  and  in  1127,  he  held  milesfrom  Windsor,  on  the  Surrey  aide 

hia  Whitsuntide  here,  when  David,  of  the  river,  is  the  far-famed  plain  of 

king  of  Scotland,  and   the  English  Runnyniede,  where  John  signed  the 

harona  swore  fealty  to  his  daughter,  Magna  Charta  m  the  pcesenoe  of  hia 

the  Empress  Uande.    All  his  leisure  barons.    It  ia  a  long  stripe  of  land 

honn  were  spent  in  hunting,  and  never  nearly  two  miles  in  length  extending 

were  the  game  laws  more  severe  or  along  the  banks  of  the  Thamea.    On 

more  sternly  enforced  than  duiiug  his  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  in  tha 

rwgn.    Murder  might  be  condoned;  pariBh  of   Wyrarosbuiy,    is  Charter 

hut  to  kill  a  st^  was  an  unpardonable  Island,  to  which  the  barons  retired, 

offence  ;  and  alTdoEe  domiciled  in  the  in  order  to  escape  the  pressure  of  the 

Beigliboiiriiood  of  the  forests  were  mu-  multitude,  when  they  were  extorting 

tiwed  and   rendered    incapable    of  from  the  king  that  concession  which 

treqMSsiDg.  During  the  wars  between  contained  the  cerms  of  all  the  liberty 

SMien  and  the  Empress    Maude,  which  England  enjoys  at  the  present 

Wiidaor fortunately  escaped  the  gene-  day.    A  picturesque  cottage  has  Iteen 

ral  dcvistation,  and  after  the  acces-  erected  on  tliis  island,  aud  visitors 

eion  of  Henry  ii.  to  the  crown,  it  have  their  patriotism  excited  by  the 

wame  the   second    fortresa  in  the  exhibition  of  the  very  stone  on  which 

"Uldani.  HereinllTO,  William,  king  Magna  Charta  woa  signed — a  noble 

of  Scotland,  and  hia  brother  Davi^  stone,  truly,  worthy  of  being  ranked 

'"K  b)  congratulate  the  king  on  his  with  the  one  on  which  Jacoh's  head 

i^urn  from  Brittany  ;  little  dreaming  reposed  at  Bethel.     It  is  related  of 

"ut  they  themselves    should  after-  Kmg  John,  that,  after  this  important 

•udibecome  his  prisoners,  and  swell  conceaaiou  hod  been  extorted  from 

'w  Wumnhal  march.  WiadaorCnstle  him,  he  shut  hiniself  up  in  Windsor 

^tiauea  to  be  the  favourite  residence  Castle,  and  gave  vent  to  his  feeling 

[JjiU monarch  till  July  1189,  when  he  by  gnawing  Hticka  and  pieces  of  wood, 

J^thed  hie  last,  and  was  succeeded  and  cursing  the  day  of  hia  birth  and 

'TtLia  son  Richard  Cceur  de  Lion,  the  mother  who  bore  him.    Rouaing 

"M  soon  after  embarked  for  the  Holy  himself  from  this  state  of  frenzy,  be 

|**l     The  conduct  of  his  brother  resolvcdtobreakfaithwiththebarons, 

0  whom  he  haci  confided  the  and  ordered  the  Castle  of  Windsor  to 


during  his  absence,  is    be  garrisoned,  but  his  plans  being  dis- 
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^Kernhistory.    After  the  death  of  covered,  ho  was  obliged  to   mn.  <>u 

?4ud,  bia  brother  was  not  blind  to  asylum  among  the  half-savage  fisher- 

^  tdTastAges  which  Windsor  pos-  men  of  the  Isle  of  Wight.    In  the  war 

Jjld  u  afortress,  during  hia  struggle  which  ensued,  Windsor  Castle  was  bo- 

*iQi  tbe  Eo^ish  barons,  and  added  sieged  bv  the  barona  and  Louis,  the 

^^ttdenbly  to  its  strength.     Many  French  King's  son,    whom  they  had 

Jl^of  crnelty  are  said  to  have  been  summoned    to    their    aid,    but    was 

J^^«ti«te4  by  him  in  this  stronghold,  bravely    defended  by    Inglebard   de 

F^G  of  which  EurjABsea  in  its  tr^c  Achie,   whom  John  had    ap{iointed 

S*hir  the  scene  in  Atarmion,  which  governor  in  hie  absence.     It  was  a 

?^t  may  jierhnjis  have  borrowed  from  favourite  residence  of  Henry  ill.  who 

[r    John,  baviij;;  reason  to  question  made  large  additions  to  it,  and  was  so 

^elojaltyofaiiublemanof  thenamo  anxious  to  have  the  royal  chapel  com- 

^I)e  Braouse,  aent  a  messenger  to  pleted,  that  lie  commanded  Walter 

?<lDand  hia  son  08  a  hostage.     The  ite  Grey,  Archbishop  of  York,  to  pro- 

rlnband  was  nbhcat,  and  the  lady  re-  ceed  with  the  construction  of  it  both 

i?»cd  to  give  up  her  son,  remarking,  summer  and  winter.     In  the  strura;le 

i^pt  'her  child  slinuld  not  be  intnutt-  which  arose  between  Henry  and  hi- 

"I*  to  him  who  could  slay  his  own  barons,  Windsor   Castle  occupied 

**pl»w.'    When  Ihia  answer  waa  re-  important  part    After  being  bes" 

I*^med  to  tbe  kiiu,  be  caused  the  for  some  time,  it  was  at  length 

Qtotber  and  eon  to  be  seited  and  built  rendered  to  uie  barona,  woo 
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the  arms  of  Fmnoe,  to  which  Edward  n^ign  of  Hciir}'  vii.    We  leam  from 

W«l  daim,  were  of  that  colour,  and  Mr.  Britton's  Anhitecittral  Antiqui- 

the  £nights  were  placed  under  the  tUs  that  it  received  considerable  ad- 

liou  of  the  Holy  Trinity,  St.  ditioiis  during  the  reign  of   Henry 

lofCappadocia,  andSt  Edward  viii.,  some  of  which  have  now  disa])- 

fe  Confesaor.    The  latter  were  Ed-  pjcared.    *  The  fitting  up  and  dccom- 

*^*B  favourite  saints,  but  he  seem^  tions  of  the  stalls  in  the  choir,  were 

<H%a8ioiially  to  liave  fallen  out  with  chiefly  accomplished  during   Henry 

^m,  as  the  Chinese  do  with  their  viii.'s  rci^n,  and  it  is   cuigectured 

&^  as  we  leam  that,  liavinc  met  that  the  M-Iiole  masonry  of  the  edifice, 

j^th  a  repulse  at  the  siege  of  Calais,  with  the  roof,  side  chapels,  and  inte- 

^  bmndished'hia  sword  iu  the  air,  rior  embellishments,  were  left  either 

^dshouted angrily,  'Ha!  St  Edw^!  wholly  or  nearly  finished  at  tlie  time 

"a !  St  George  f    The  saints,  inti-  of  that  monarch's  death/   The  chapel 

^idated   or   melted   by  his  remon-  underwent  extensive   repaii-s  diuing 

^tianoes,  inspired  his  sohliers  with  the  reign  of  George  in.,  who  Iiad  the 

^iich  courage  that  they  rushed  upon  gcnerasity  to  sui)ply  a  large  sum  from 

*iie  French  like  a  hurricane  of  steel,  his  private  i)urse  for  that  ])urposc, 

^Jjd  Bwei>t  ever>'thing  before  them,  and  the  gocnl  tjiste  to  direct  the  archi- 

^he  additions  which  Edward  made  to  tect  to  adhere  strictly  to  the  ancient 

^A^indsor  Castle  shared  the  same  fate  models.    On  entering  this  venerable 

^Vaa  those  of  his  predecessors.    They  edifice,  the  least  imaginative  of  visitors 

>^ere  removed  to  make  way  for  others,  cannot  fail  tu  be  struck  with  some- 

cxud  the  Norman  gateway,  and  the  old  tiling  of  awe,  and  to  feel  that  he  is 

'^  ^wers  on  the  western  walls,  are  all  treading  on  Kicrcd  groiuid.    Art  and 

"^li&t  remains  of  the  castle  erected  by  wealth  have  done  their  utmost  to  em- 

"VVilliam   de  Wykeham.     The   very  Ixjllish   the  place  where  kings  and 

^tone  on  which  that  ambitious  archi-  knights  have  worshipjxid  fur  centuries, 

^^ect  inscribed  his  name  has  lieen  de-  and  where  the  ashes  of  many  of  them 

ffitroyed,  and  the  only  relics  of  Edwanl  now  reposa    As  he  gazes  on  the  light 

XH.  to  be  found  at  Windsor  are  his  and  airy  roof,  supported  by  tall,  slemler 

Bword  of  state,  which  is  six  feet  nine  pillars,  on  the  painted  windows  reflect- 

ioches  in  length,  too  long,  in  fact,  for  mg  their  Mini  religious  light,*  on  the 

Ibe  tallest  of  our  guardsmen ;  and  a  memorials  of  the  past  with  wliich  the 

picture  of  him  in  the  robes  of  the  walls  are  adorned,  on  the  emblaz(med 

^ider  of  the  Garter,  holding  in  his  arms  of  the  knights,  surmounted  by 

<^  a  sword,  to  which  are  api)ended  their  silken  Imnncrs,  and  surroimded 

tite  crowns  of  France  and  Scotland,  by  the  mantle,  the  helmet,  and  the 

J°enea&,  is  the  inscription.  'Edwardus  other  insignia  of  knighthood,  lie  feels 

p^Qfl,   inyictissimus   Anglise    rex,  himself  a  denizen  of  a^cs  long  past^ 

^HJQs  capellflc  et  nobilissimi  ordinus  when  chivalry  was  at  its  zenith,  and 

^wterii  fundator.*    Both  of  these  in-  the  crv  *St  George  and  Merry  Eng- 

i^ting  relics  of  a  bygone  age  may  land  I    was  heard  alx)vo  the  din  of 


«ni( ^ 

^'^cted  with  the  order  of  knighthood  his  imagination,  we  advise  him   to 

^hich  Edward  iii.  foundetl,    as   to  escape  at  once  from    the   dull,  mo- 

''^t  iome  passing  notice  here,    llie  notonous  recitative,  the  aspirated  a's 

^^i^ffinal  boilding  may  be  traced  back  and  neglected  li*s  of  the  attendant 

1^  lur  as  the  reign  of'^Henry  i. ;  it  was  ianitor,  whose  tongue  speaks  of  kings, 

9lHiilt  hf  Edward  iil,  but,  having  but  whose  eye  is  8tea<lily  fixed  on  that 

91le&  into  ruins,  it  was  restored  by  part  of  the  body  where  British  siib- 

^dutfd  IX.,  who  appointed  the  poet  jects  wear  their  purses,  in  expectation 

Mlauoer  derk  of  the  works,  with  a  of  the  forthcommg  imir  boirf.    Her 

^laiy  of  two  shillings  per  day.    The  Majesty  has  strictly  prohibited  the 

(Mkler  part  of  the  chapel  as  it  now  attendants  from  exacting  or  receiving 

^tendi  waa  built  in  the  reign  of  Ed-  any  fee  from  the  visitors  to  the  State 

>izd  iv.y  whOe  the  groined  ceiling  of  Chambers,  and  the  canons  of  Windsor 

QM'diofr  WM  ooDBtructed  during  the  would  do  well  to  follow  her  example, 
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in  France  and  Qermany,  moet  places  the  morning  and  half-pa 

af  public  interest  are  open  to  all  with-  afternoon,   it  is  probal 

out  payment  and  foreigners  visiting  interest  will  be  as  muc 

this  country  naye  just  cause  of  com-  certain  old   battered    s 

pbiint,  that  tiiey  are  not  treated  with  humanity,  assembled  fo 

the  same  consideration.     The  entire  by  the  sculptured   moi 

width  of  the  western  end  of  the  naYe  cenotaphs  or  royalty.    1 

is  occupied  by  a  window  filled  with  military  knights  of  Wine 

stained  glass,  partly  ancient  and  partly  in  number,  who  owe  tl 

mic^em,  but  so  skilfully  united,  that  Edward  in.    They  consi 

it  is  d^cult  to  distin^piish  the  one  nor  and  twelve  knights  < 

from  Uie  other.    On  this  glass  are  re-  foundation,  and  five  on  t] 

presented  figures  of  saints  and  mon-  are  for  the  most  part  yei 

archs,  some  of  whom  can  be  recog-  with  no  other  resourcef 

niaed ;  and  when  the  golden  rays  of  half^pay.    They  were  ori 

the  setting  sun  are  reflected  through  miiites  pauvfres,  or  aln 

this  magic  medium,  and  the  various  name  which  was  chani 

tints  of  the  glass  are  reflected  on  the  liam  iv.  into  that  bv  wi 

pillars,  *  lofty,  light,  and  small,'  and  presently  known.    At  t 

on  the  stone  floor  of  the  nave,  the  tion,  thev  were  provided 

effect  is  so  wonderful,  that  it  requires  and  twelvepence  a  piece 

no  effort  of  the  ima^nation  to  sum-  the  same  allowance,  in 

mon  up  some  conception  of  Aladdin's  canons  of  St  George's 

enchanted  pidace.      We    can   only  derived  from  the  same 

{;lance  at  a  few  of  the  interesting  ob-  leave  it  to  the  latter  f 

jects  that  surround  us.     The  eye  is  justify  their  conduct  in ; 

first   arrested   by   the   monumental  to  themselves  the  lion'e 

group   in   marble,    erected    by  the  to  have  comfortable  ina 

nation  in  1826,  to  express  the  univer-  a  year  each,  while  the 

sal  sorrow  felt  at  the  death  of  the  have  exactly  two   shi 

Princess  Charlotte.    The  choir  of  the  James  i.,  of  eccentric  n 

chapel  and  the  stalls  of  the  knichts  bestowed  ujx)n  them 

next  attract  our  attention.   The  choir  shilling.    Perhaps  the 

is  set  apart  for  Divine  service,  and  cedant  togse,'  was  nev 

the  installation  of  the  knights,  the  plified  ;  and  the  nece/ 

number  of  whom  is  limited  to  twenty-  uai]y  to  ghostly  advi< 

five,  exclusive  of  princes  of  the  blood-  of  patience  and  resi 

rovaL    The   stallB   of  the   knights,  hateful  sin  of  covet 

wnich  are  almost  black  with  age,  are  bably  more  galling  tc 

ranged  on  each  side,  and  the  lofty  than  the  dcprivati 

canope^   by  wjiich   they   are   sur-  rights.     If  one  of 

mounte(L  are  beautiful  specimens  <  f  mitted  for  the  noi 

delicate  Gothic  sculpture.    The  tomb  centor,  he  would  i 

of  Edward  IV.  and  his  queen  is  marked  for  the  Gregorian 

by  a  monument  of  wrought  steel,  by  verse  as  this :— 
Quintin  Matsys,  the  romantic  black- 
smith of  Antwerp,  who  could  ply  the         *  f}^^  I  heemt 
brush  and  the  hammer  with  equal  Vvhut^thl™  fl? 

skill    The  story  of  his  afiection  for         And  wade  tbrof 
the  painter's  daughter,  and  the  means 

by  which  he  gained  the  painter's  con-  We  question  w 

sent,  is  well  known  ;  and  we  confess  ment  of  attends 

that  our  thoughts  are  more  occupied  be  provocative  ( 

with   Quintin   Matsys,    the    skilful  whether  the  p 

artist,   the  persevennff   lover,  than  sulwist  betweei 

with   the   monarch  whose   tomb  is  knights  be  conr 

adorned  with  this  chrf-dctiivre  of  art  welTbeing.      B 

If  the  visitor  happen  to  enter  the  posite   the  st 

diADddarinffDivme  service,  which  is  College,  the  i 

jwrnrmed  duly  at  half-past  ten  in  knights.     It 
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Yoimded  by  an  extensive  garden,  and  ous.    For  a  long  time  it  was  overlooked 
the  weather-beaten  sailors  who  occupy  and  neglected,  and  it  was  only  when 
it  could  not  have  found  a  quieter  a  covering  was  required  for  the  re- 
haven  to  spend   their  latter  days,  mains  of  the  immortal  Nelson  in  St 
Those  interested  in  the  institution  of  Paul's  Cathedral,  that  it  was  removed 
the  Order  of  the  Garter  will  find  St.  and   appropriated    to  that   purpose. 
Geoif;e*B  Hall  well  worthy  of  a  visit.  Moralists,  who  find  sermons  in  stones. 
Tickets  to  visit  it  and  the  other  state  might  make  this  the  subject  of  a 
apartments  may  be  procured  at  the  homily  on  the  vanity  of  all  earthly 
jwl  Chamberlain*s  office,  Winchester  ambition.    Those  '  tvrins  of  learning. 
Tower.    It  is  a  noble  apartment,  200  Oxford  and  Ipswich,' are  still  thriving: 
leet  in  leneth,  34  feet  in  width,  and  but  the  very  tomb  by  which  the  proud 
^feet  in  height,  and  contains  por-  ambitious  prelate  sought  to  perpetuate 
^ts  of  all   our   sovereigns   since  his  memory,  has  been  swept  away, 
<'Une8 1.,  and  the  arms  of  each  sove-  and  nothing  remains  but  the  story  of 
^ign  of  the  Order  of  the  Garter,  from  his  rise,  his  fall,  his  repentance,  and 
Edward  iii.   to  William  iv.      The  his  death.    The  little  chapel  was  le- 
^^^iliog  is  adorned  with  the  arms  of  all  stored  bv  James  ii.,  and  fitted  up  with 
the  knigfats  who  have  been  honoured  great  splendour  for  the  service  of  the 
jith  toe  Garter  up  to  the  present  Church  of  Rome ;  but  when  that  mon- 
%,  while  their  names  are  painted  on  arch  openly  received  the  Pope's  Nuncio, 
•DMiIl  shields,    with  numbers  corre-  the  people  of  Windsor  forced  their  way 
BDooding  to  the  arms  on  the  ceiling,  on  into  the  sacred  edifice,  and  showed 
^  paneli  of  the  thirteen  lofty  win-  their  iconoclastic  tendencies  by  de- 
dowg^  on  the  south  side  of  the  halL  stroving  or  mutilating  the  works  of 
Before  leaving  the  Chapel  of  St  art  by  which  it  was  adorned.    It  con- 
^  the  Royal  Tomb  House,  ori-  tinned  in  a  ruinous  condition  till  the 
ly  known  as  Wolsey's  Chapel,  reign  of  George  iii.,  who  caused  it  to 
res  some  iiassing  notice.    It  was  be  repaired,  and  a  vault  to  be  opened 
hjult  by  Henry  vii.,  and  intended  for  beneath  for  the  reception  of  himself 
his  own  mausoleum,  but  was  subse-  and  family.    It  contains  the  remains 
^JBently  abandoned  for  the  elegant  ofGcorgeiii.  and  his  queen,  of  George 
*hand  which  he  afterwards  erected  i v.,  William  iv.,  and  many  other  mem- 
Jt  ^Westminster.    Wolsey,  when  at  bers  of  the  royal  family. 
|hf  lenith  of  his  jjower,  asked  and  ob-  As  the  traveller  approaches  Wind- 
*5?^  a  grant  of  it  from  Henry  viii.,  sor,  he  perceives  a  lofty  tower  peeping 
^immediately  commenced  the  ercc-  forth  from  the  mass  of  foliage,  long 
^  of  a  magnincent  cenotaph,  which  before  the  other  outlines  of  the  Castle 
^^hiequent  disgrace  prevented  him  have  become  distinctly  visible.    This 
^  finishing.    It  consisted  of  white  is  the  Keep,  or  '  Mayden  Tower,'  as  it 
*Bd  Uack  marble,  and  was  surrounded  was  anciently  called.  The  wonl '  may- 
2[,^t  splendid  columns  of  brass,  den'  is  a  corruption  of  the  old  French 
SJ«onnounted  by  four  others,  shaped  word  magne  or  mayne,  and  the  Round 
^  candlesticks.    It  remained  entire  Tower  received  this  name  because  it 
^the  year  1 646,  a  period  in  the  his-  was  the  great  or  principal  tower  of  the 
*^  of  England  when  little  respect  Castle.     It  is  built  on  an  artificial 
7^  ahown  for  the  productions  of  art,  mount^  and  presents  on  all  sides  a  very 
?tte  persons  of  princes,  living  or  imposing  appearance.   It  is  302  feet  in 
S]J{Q>  It  was  about  this  period  that  circumference,  and  230  feet  in  height, 
j^JJwreU  converted  the  twelve  silver  and  is  surmounted  by  the  ftajg-tower. 
gyHles  hk  York  Cathedral  into  work-  which  is  about  25  feet  in  wictth,  ana 
9|n)0sUe&  by  sending  them  to  the  22  feet  in  height.    The  staff  is  73  feet 
^%  and  the  Parliament  was  guided  high,  and  the  flag,  which  is  only  dis- 
Ttta  liiDe  utilitarian  principles  in  played  when  the  Queen  is  at  Windsor, 
Sftytaaent  of  Wolsey's  tomb.  They  is  seen  from  an  immense  distance. 
PJM  uwn  tiie  columns  as  nothine  After  ascending  a  steep  stair,  consist- 
S^  wH  nuurine  stores,  and  sold  ing  of  a  hundred  steps,  we  reach  the 
M^ftr  JBttOQf  under  the  name  of  landing-place,  which  is  protected  by  a 
■SBMNt  ham.    The  history  of  the  cannon,  ready  to  belch  forth  destruc- 
^Wit^iMwvhigiu  is  still  more  can-  tion  on  any  foe  who  might  h&y^  ^ 
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temerity  to  advance.    The  i»riiif:ipal  time  has  dug  out  between  ub  and  tl 

apartments  are  reached  by  an  arched  dayH  of  chivalry  ;  we  can  see  knigh 

gateway,  and  at  the  sides  is  a  batterv  ;jlittering  in  their  armour  of  steel,  at 

of  seventeen  pieces  of  cannon,  which  followed  by  their  faithful  squires,  a* 

command  the  town  and  the  approaches  vancin^  to  the  huge  i)ortculLis,  wbi< 

to  the  Caatle.    Tlie  view  from  the  is  slowly  dra^^^l  ui)  to  aflbrd  them  e: 

summit  is  magnificent.  Tlie  surround-  trance.    Who  is  tliat  knight,  capti^ 

ing  country  is  almost  perfectly  flat,  or  and  unarmed,  who  slowly  le;ives  tl 

at  least  the  view  is  so  extensive,  tliat  castle  with  hawk  and  hound,  to  b 

the  inequalities  of  the  landscape  are  guile  the  monotony  of  the  '  Mayd< 

scarcely  ])erceptible.   It  reminds  us  of  Tower'  with  the  amusement  of  bun 

one  of  those  landscaj)es  which  Poussin  ing  I    Beside  him  rides  a  noble  lad 

delighted  in  minting  ;  there  is  such  a  whose  averted  head  and  rising  coloi 

luxuriance  of  vegetation,  such  a  won-  prove  that  the  knight  is  speaking  > 

derful  intermixture  of  fields  and  groves,  other  matters  than  hawks  and  hound 

of  green  parks  and  stately  forests,  with  and  that  tliough  captive,  he  has  bouT 

hamlets,  mansions,  and  rustic  cottages,  her  heai-t  wiUi  the  gentle  chains  • 

forcing   their  heads   with   ditficultv  love.    The  hour  of  liberty  at  lengl 

through  the  rich  veil  of  verdure  with  arrives,  and  Sir  Valeran  dc  Luxei 

which  nature  at  this  season  is  tryuig  bourg,  Count  de  St.  Pol,  carries  bw 

to  conceal  their  beauty,  that  the  cold-  ^vith  him  to  France   the   beautif 

cst-blooded  utilitarian  cx)uld  not  gaze  Maude  Holland,   the  tender-heart( 

on  such  a  .scene  without  a  glow  of  maiden,  who  solaced  the  knight  in  h 

jmtriotism  warming  his  heart.    One  captivity,  and  who  now  shares  in  h 

feels  that  such  a  land  is  worth  living  prosperity.  But  kings  as  well  as  knigh 

and  dying  for,  and  is  almost  tcmijted  liave  been  inmates  of  this  ancient  Kee 

to  imitate  the  Frenchman's  daily  ob-  It  is  early  morn  in  London  ;  the  fir 

lation  of  thanks,  because  lie  was  born  faint  ravs  of  the  rising  sun  are  scarce' 

in  France.    The  eye  comprehends  at  discerniole  in  the  east,  but  the  citizei 

a  glance  the  counties  of  Berks,  Herts,  are  all  astir.    The  balconies  of  tl 

Essex,  Oxford,  Wilts,  Hants,  Surrey,  houses  are  liung  with  the  richest  fc 

Sussex^  Kent,  and  Bedford  ;   while  pestry,  while  the  windows  are  adornt 

nearer  at  hand  is  that  great  artery  of  with  gold  and  silver  plate,    '  wit 

England's  commer(ual  life,  the  Tliames,  bows,  arrows,  shields,  helmet^s,  corslet 

winding  its  way  through  green  mea-  breast  and  back  pieces,  coats  of  niai 

dows,  with  its  waters  as  yet  uni>olluted  gauntlets,  vambraces,  swords,  spear 

by  the  impurities  of  the  great  city,  battle-axes,  harness  for  horses,  an 

and  justifying  the  description  of  the  other  aniiour,  offensive  and  defensiv 

poet —  sucli  as  had  never  been  dis])layed  h 

*  Though  deep,  yet  clear,  though  gentle,  vot  ^''Jre.'    Along  the  streets  jiasses  a  nob 

not  dull ;  ■  c^ivalcade,  headed  by  the  BLxck  Princ 

Sirontf  without  rage,  without  o'erflowing  the  flower  of  En jjland'schivalrj'.wha 

'**"•'  triumphal  march  is  graced  by  the  pr 

The  eye  strives  in  vain  to  master  all  sence  of  King  John  of  France,  an 

the  tletails  of  a  landscape,  which  ex-  many  of  his  nobility,  smarting  aa  y< 

tends  from  Eton  College,  on  the  oppo-  underthe  memory  of  their  recent  defei 

site  bank  of  the  Thames,  to  the  distant  at  Poitiers.    For  nine  hours  the  eyi 

dome  of  St.  I^aul's  Cathedral ;  and  the  of  the  expectant  citizens  are  delightc 

imagination  is  actively  at  work  recall-  with  fresh  pr< )ofs  of  the  valour  of  the 

ing  the  images  of  those  whose  '  bones  victorious  prince  ;   and  well   migl 

are  dust,'  and  [)eo])ling  the  present  England  rejoice  at  seeing  her  andei 

with  reminiscences  of  tne  i)ast    We  rival  prostrate,  and  her  prince  a  px 

lose  sight  of  the  present  age,  with  all  soner.    Windsor  is  honoured  by  tl; 

its  boasted  inventions  and  civilisation ;  presence  of  two  captive  kings,  and  tl 

our  cars  are  deaf  to  the  snorting,  the  winding  Thames  and  verdant  plaii 

screaming,  the  puffing,  and  the  wheez-  of  Berkshire  cannot  banish  from  the 

ing  of  the  iron  monsters,  that  pass  and  minds  the  vine-clad  hills  of  France^  i 

repass,  and  vomit  their  clouds  of  smoke  the  rugged   mountains  of  Sootlao 

on  the  innocent  heads  of  the  ancient  Their  keeper  treats  them  with  tl 

elms.   We  step  across  the  abyss  which  generous  sympathy  which  misfortu 
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must  ever  evoke  in  noble  minds,  and       And  less,  sweet  bard,  a  crown  thy  glory 

tries  to  induce  them  to  join  the  merry     «.  ■****?'%  •  i       i  .1  *    i  —  .1    u.^     » 

chase  in  the  surrounding  forest     But       Than  the  fair  laurels  that  adorn  thy  brow..' 

the  heart  of  one  is  sad  and  desohited,  But  another  companion,  coming  more 

and  he  answers  in  the  plaintive  Ian-  within  the  range  of  hmnan  sympathy 

goage  used  by  the  Jews,  as  they  sat  and  love,  aidea  in  sweetening  his  soli- 

and  wept  by  BabeFs  streams,  with  tude  and  weaving  flowers  around  his 

their  harps  hanging  on  the  willows  :  chains.    We  can  see  him  walking  on 

*  How  shall  we  sing  a  song  in  a  strange  the  terrace  with  Joan  Beaufort  by  his 

landf  Edward^s  heart  is  touched  with  side,  and  telling  her  of  that  northern 

sympathy  for  his  royal  captive,  and  land  with  its  mist,  its  mountains,  and 

he  is  libmit^  and  allowea  to  return  its  roaring  waterfalls,  so  different  from 

to  France,  bound  by  the  promise  to  the  gentle  landscape  spread  out  at 

pay  a  certain  ransom,  or  to  return  to  their  feet.    He  tells  her  of  a  time 

nis  prison.    The  ransom  is  not  forth-  when  the  crown  of  that   northern 

comuig,  and  John  of  France  returns  kingdom  shall  rest  upon  his  brow, 

to  Windsor,  where  a  better  fate  awaits  and  when  his  shall  be  the  noble  task 

him  than  the  Roman  general  met  with,  to  cive  refinement  to  its  rude  barons, 

who  yielded  lumself  up  to  the  Cartha-  ana  civilisation  to  its  brave  but  half- 

giniana.    Chivaliy  with  all  its  faults  savage  inhabitants.     Can  it  be  the 

^ve  birth  to  many  noble  actions^  and  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  that  have  given 

uiere  could  not  be  a  more  stnking  that  warmer  glow  to  Joan's  fair  cheek, 

proof  of  the  difference  between  the  or  has  the  captive  prince,  forgetful  of 

spirit  of  the  old  heathen  world  and  his  captivity,  begun  to  si)eak  of  hopes 

tnat  of  the  middle  ages,  than  the  treat-  still  dearer  to  his  heart,  and  to  whisj^er 

nientof  Regulus  at  Carthage,  and  that  that  a  crown  would  be  worthless,  un- 

^  John  at  Windsor.     Tlie  captive  less  the  angel,  who  sweetened  his  sor- 

nwnarchs  fade  from  our  view;  other  row,  should  share  his  prosperity?  But, 

>^rB  flit  across  the  stage  in  rapid  see  !  an  attendant  summons  her  away, 

BQcoeasion ;  we  witness  many  a  tilt  and  the  prince  stands  rooted  to  tlu^ 

w»d  tournament  graced  by  the  pre-  spot,  gazing  after  her  till  she  passes 

■CMeoffairladics,  wearing  the  colours  beneath  that  arched  gateway  and  is 

of  their  respective  knights :  we  see  the  lost  to  view.    He  turns  away  with  a 

J^t^al  measuring  tne  lances,  and  sigh,  and  we  can  hear  him  repeating 

bear  the  clash  of  the  combatants'  arms,  saaly  his  own  linos  : 

M  they  meet  midway  in  their  fiery  ,  ^^  ^^  ^^^      ^  ^„^  ^,1^^  j  „^  „.  ^^^ 

JOUrae.    But  who  is  this  gentle,  fair-      Mcthought  the  day  was  turned  into  nyte.' 

*to»d  boy,  who  passes  beneath  the  ^     ,     ,  ,  ,    1 .  .        ,  .  ^ 

PWMlerous  portcullis,  and  whose  tear-  The   nyte'  was  no  doubt  turned  into 

^  e>-ea  and  downcast  air  announce  day,  when  the  fair  dau-htor  of  the 

bim  to  be  a  prisoner  ?    Surely  one  so  south  agreed  to  acconipany  him  to 

y^n  can  have  l>een  guilty  of  no  his  nortliern  home,  where  a  worse 

*nce  to  justify  his  detention  in  this  [jte  awaited  him  than  captivity  at 

jacient  keep,    this  is  James  of  Scot-  Windsor.    Eleven  years  have  passed 

«H  the  first  of  that  name,  unfortu-  away-years  of  toil,  of  stnigglo,  and 

^^  himself,  and  the  father  of  an  0^  sorrow,  that  have  left  their  fur- 

fortunate  line  of  successors,  most  of  «>ws  on  the  brow  of  the  iscottish 


«M  year.     Henry  atoned  in  some  with  thoughts  of  the  present 

U^iiW  for  his  injustice  by  doing  aU  mingled  tender  reminiscences  of  the 

N  in  him  lay  to  make  him  an  en-  past,  of  the  wmding  Thames  and  the 

atoned  prince,  an  accomplished  gen-  forests  of  Windsor  and  the  first  dawn 

**liL    He  excelled  in  all  manly  of  love  withm  their  hearts;  when, 

•«•*».  and  made  the  muses  the  liark !  that  tread  of  armed  men  upon 

'SSoDS  of  his  solitude  :  t^e    stair    betokens    assassination- 

.  .^r-—        c  ^.  u  ij  *  f  ««  death.    That  noble  daughter  of  the 

:K  bSStvW  J.SS^;  hot^M  of  Douglas  riaes  and  rushes  to 

'        ^  the  door ;  it  may  not  yet  be  too  late 


t 
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to  shut  out  the  murderers.    Treachery  face,  and  thinks  of  the  walls  that  < 

within  and  without !  the  bolt  is  gone,  bar  him    from   her   presence.     1 

May  the  blessing  of  God  rest  upon  reader  wiU  already  have  reoognif 

thee,  Catherine  Douglas !  thou  hast  the  far-famed  Surrey,  for — 

thrust  thine   arm  mto   the   staple.  « who  hu  not  hewd  of  Surrey's  ft«ne  1 

There  is  a  rush,  a  crash,  a  scream,  tne  hu  was  the  hero's  soul  of  fire, 

delicate  arm  is  snap^d  like  a  twig.  And  his  the  bard's  immortal  name, 

and  the  scene  closes  in  darkness  and        And  his  was  love  exalted  high, 

blood.  ^  ***  ^*  ^'^^  ®'  chivalry.' 

We  hurry  over  intermediate  ages  Surrey  was  the  Petrarch  of  Englan 

till  we  react  the  reign  of  Henry  viii.  the  name  of  Geraldine  will  live 

Bright  and  gloomy  scenes  have  been  long  as  that  of  Laura,  and  the  gei 

enacted  at  Windsor ;  gay  and  gallant  rous  of  all  ages  and  countries  ^ 

actors  have  flitted  across  the  stage,  lament  the  fate  of  her  unhappy  lov 

but  we  pass  them  by,  and  concentrate  His  chivalrous  bearing,  his  aoco 

our  attention  on  one  solitarv  prisoner,  plishments  in  all  manly  exercises,  ] 

whose  noble  air  and  manly  bearing  affability,  his  learning,  his  roinan 

prove  him  to  be  the  flower  of  £ng-  character,  his  possession  of  every  gn 

umd's  chivalry.    As  he  walks  along  that  could  please  the  eye  and  gf 

the  terrace,  he  holds  in  his  hand  the  the  heart,  excited  the  envy  and  t 

portrait  of  nis  *  ladye  love,'  from  which  jealousy  of  the  capricious  tvrant  w 

his  eye  is  seldom  removed,  and  at  occupied  the  throne,  and  Surrey  im 

times  his  lip  may  be  heard  muttering  torn  from  Geraldine  and  immured 

the  name 'Geraldine,' that  same  lovely  the  keep  of  Windsor.    Here  he  1 

Geraldine  whom  he  had  seen  in  a  guiled  his  solitude  by  indulging  in  t 

magic  mirror  in  distant  lands,  reclin-  pleasures  of  the  chase,  and  compod 

ing  with  pallid  hue  on  a  couch,  and  those  verses,  which,  considering  t 

reading  with  delight  the  passionate  age  in  which  he  lived,  are  remarkal 

verses  which  he  had  composed  in  her  for  their  tenderness  and  their  elegan 

honour.    But,  alas  1  there  is  no  Cor-  The  glades  of  Windsor  forest  oft 

neliusjAgrippa  at  Windsor  to  repro-  resounded  with  the  sound  of  Surre; 

duce  by  his  ma^c  power  the  form  of  horn,  and  the  ancient  elms  were  &e 

the  fair  Gteraldme,  and  the  warrior-  liar  with  the  name  of  Gereddine  :— 
poet  sighs,  as  he  gazes  on  his  mistress's 

*  The  secret  groves  which  oft  wo  made  resound. 
Of  pleasant  playnt,  and  of  our  ladies'  nraise  ; 
Recording  ofte  whate  grace  echo  one  bad  founde, 
What  hope  of  speede,  what  drede  of  long  delayes. 
The  wild  forest,  the  clothed  holtes  with  grene, 
With  raynes  avayled,  and  swift  ybreatbed  horse, 
With  cry  of  hounds,  and  merry  blasts  between, 
When  we  did  chase  the  fearful  harte  of  force.* 

The  gates  of  Windsor  are  not  long  accusation  of  high  treason.    The  mi 

closed  on  the  noble  poet ;  he  is  soon  who  consigned  Anne  Boleyn  to  t 

restored  to   liberty   and   Geraldine.  scaffold   was   not  likely  to  pard( 

But  his  happiness  is  short-lived ;  the  Surrey.    Who,  on  reading  the  touc 

jealousy  of  the  tyrant  is  a^in  roused,  ing  account  of  his  last  hours,  e 

and  ho  seizes  the  convenient  pretext  refrain  from  sharing   in  the   poe 

of  Surrey  having  the  royal  arms  of  indignant   appeal    against    Surrey 

£dward  the  Confessor  quartered  on  unworthy  fate  :— 
his  escutcheon,  as  a  ground  for  the 


*  Thou  jealous,  ruthless  tyrant,  Heaven  repay 
-        -      "ild      -  • 
d( 
„    .  fte  piuno 

The  murdered  Surrey's  blood,  the  tears  of  Geraldine.' 


On  thee,  and  on  thv  children's  latest  line, 
The  wild  caprice  of  thv  despotic  sway, 
The  gory  bndal-bed,  the  plundered  shrine, 


Let  U8  descend  from  the  Round  prospect  which  it  commands,  and  ^ 

Tower  to  the  northern  terrace  whidi  can  easily  understand  why  her  Majm 

waa  made  hy  Queen  Elizabeth.    We  made  it  her  favourite  promeMi 

have  already  alluded  to  the  extennve  During  her  reign,  WindiMir  Om 
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anomed  more  than  its  former  splen-  gallants  as  Raleigh  or  Essex  daily 

dour,  and  the  brilliancy  of  her  court  attached  to  their  bodies?  Her  majesty 

fonned  a  striking   contrast   to   the  walks  backwards  and  forwards  on  the 

general  gloom  which  prevailed  dnnnff  terrace,  followed  by  a  glittering  train, 

the  reign  of  her  sister.    It  was  graced  sometimes  conversing  with  Burleigh 

by  the  presence  of  such  men  as  Raleigh,  on  erave  affairs  of  state,  or  receiving 

Borkigh,  Leicester,  and  Essex ;  and  without  a  blush  the  highly-seasoned 

the  tastes  and  predilections  of  the  flattery  which  Leicester  pours  into 

5ueen  gave  an  impetus  to  the  rising  her  ear.    The  rain  may  be  rattling 
tentoe  of  the  day.     She  herseS  against  the  windows  that  overlook 
pOBsessod  accomplbhments,  which  do  the  nirdens  below,  but  her  majesty  is 
not  usually  form  part  of  the  education  not  deterred  from  her  usual  walk ;  it 
of  a  &8hionable  young  lady  at  the  may  be  that  some  English  Polignac 
piesent  day,  and  had  mastered  the  has  told  her,  *  Madam,  the  rain  of 
Latin  tongue  so  thoroughly,  that,  dur-  Windsor  does  not  wet'    But  when 
iog  her  stay  at  Windsor,  she  trans-  the  wind  begins  to  blow,  msyesty  re- 
lated Boethitu  de  Cansolatianey  in  the  tires  :  for  you  must  know,  that  our 
incredibly  short  space  of  twenty-four  complexion  is  soft  and  delicate,  not  to 
boors,  as  we  learn  from  Bowyer,  the  be  breathed  upon  too  roushly  by  the 
Keeper  of  the  Records  of  the  Tower,  rude  wind.*    And  on  brignt  summer 
^  ns  try  to  form  some  conception  of  days,  when  the  sun  darts  his  ravs 
tiiefiffureof' Good  Queen  Bess.*   She  through    the   thick   foliage    of  the 
u  walking  on  the  northern  terrace,  as  ancient  forest,  and  causes  the  very 
w  her  wont  every  dav  for  an  hour  be-  vesicles  of  air  to  dance  with   ioy, 
fore  dinner.    A  tall,  erect,  queenly-  there  may  he  heard  the  cheerful  blast 
looking  figure,  with  fair  complexion,  of  the  huntine  horn,  and  a  cavalcade 
andhair  something  more  than  auburn ;  of  lonls  and  ladies  sweeps  past  us. 
^  forehead  is  mrge  and  lofty,  the  headed  by  England's  q^uecn,  armed 
eyes  weak,  but  full  of  expression,  the  with  bow  and  quiver,  hke  a  second 
^^  bim  pranoncCf  and  slightly  ele-  Diana.    The  highest  dignitary  of  the 
!^  at  the  centre,  the  lips  thin,  and  church   smiles   upon   her  ^lajesty's 
^icative  of  great  decision  of  charac-  pastimes,  and  esteems  himself  hon- 
*^^9  the  chin  somewhat  projecting,  the  oiu'ed  by  the  gift  of  *  a  great  and  fat 
S^  too  long  to  be  strictly  beautiful  stagge  killed  with    her  own  hand.' 
^ot  at  all  a  beauty  in  the  Rotten  Bear    baiting,    and    that    favourite 
^MT  sense  of  the  term,  but  a  strong-  amusement  of  Isabella  of  Spain,  bull 
rj^lied,  strone-minded,  vigorous  wo-  baiting,  are   warmly  i)atronized   by 
P^^n,  who  could  mount  her  horse  and  England's  queen,  with  the  full  ap- 
?^«td  her  army,  or  box  Essex's  ears,  proval  of  all  her  subjects.    We  have 
^hen  he  fonzot  the  respect  due  to  a  striking  proof  of  the  revolution 
^^jesty.      l%e    peculiar   dress   she  which  has  been  effected  in  our  ideas 
^^ars  adds  to  her  imposing  appear-  on  this  subject,  in  the  fact,  that  when 
^^ce.   The  upper  part  of  the  Wly  the  Queen  was  present  at  an  otter 
r^caclosed  in  a  tight  boddice,  reaching  hunt,  where  the  animal  showed  an 
^  &r  below  as  to  render  locomotion  unusual  tenacity  of  life,  there  was  a 
^^Bcolt,  while  the  swelling  farthin-  general  outcry,  from  the  suppressed 
§^  the  great-grandmother  of  the  growl  of  the  thunderer  of  Printing 
^]Qdem  hoop,  keeps  all  her  courtiers  House  Square,  to  the  indignant  squeak 
r^  a  rmectml  distance.    We  hear  of  Polichinelle.    The  Society  for  the 
^udi  of  the  absurdities  of  female  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Ammals  was 
^]BM  at  the  i>re8ent  day,  but  when  we  an  invention  of  after  times,  which 
1^^  at  that  immense  wire  ruff,  look-  would  have  met  with  little  favour 
^^faraU,  the  world  like  the  distended  from  Elizabeth,  or  her  court. 
J*[^(i  of  some  monster  butterfly,  we       There  can  be  little  doubt  but  the 
25^*<n«ly  «*y  ^th  Sthenelus  :  We  *  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,'  the  best  of 
^P^  that  we  are  somewhat  better  all  Shakspere's  comedies,  was  written 
^J^ovanndfathers,  orrather  tlum  at  the  request  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
Sj^^nmotherB.    Ajid  what  are  all  who  expressed  in  this  way  her  attach- 

S,  ibnditiM  of  Peg-top  trousers,        .  ^   ^^^  Shmkipere  hare  borrowed  this 

ynUk  that  bM[  full  of    phme  from  thn  pocuUarltj  iiiq|(M«ikl&xi»r 

■ad  cotton,  which  such  betbf 
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ment  to    her    favourite    residence.  Windsor  has  still  its  Pages,  its  Fords, 
Elizabeth  had  a  decided  taste   for  and    its    Justice  Shallows,    simple, 
dramatic  representations,  and.  ftiutf  natural,  good-natured  jieoplc,  fond  of 
de  micHj\  urMKl  to  encage  the  ciindren  gossip,  as  in  all  small  towns,  and  in- 
of  the  clioir  at  Windsor  to  represent  dulging  occasionally  in  practical  jokes 
the  favourite  pieces  of  the  da}'.  These  at  one  another's  cxi)ense,  as  in  the 
juvenile  actors  attained  to  such  pro-  days  of  Shaksi)ei*e.     You  uiay  meet 
ficiency,  that  their  services  were  often  occasionally  men,  around  whose  ample 
engaged  by  the  nobility  during  tliose  rotundities  FuLst'iffs  belt  would  not 
splendid  fetes  which  they  gave  when  hang  too  looselv,  not  e^iml  to  him  in 
tneir  baronial  residences  were  hon-  intellectual  culture,  not  mntty  them- 
oured  by  a  visit  from  the  Queen.    It  selves,  though  occasionally  the  cause 
is  possible  that  the  *  Merry  Wives  of  of  wit  in  others,  but  decidedly  superior 
Windsor '  may  have  been  represented  to  him  in  point  of  morals.    Windsor 
by  this  juvenile  troop,  though  it  would  is  the  Versailles  of  England  ;  eveiy- 
havc  been   difficult  to   find   among  thing  breathes  of  the  court ;  evexy 
them  a   Falstatf,    lanling   the   lean  man  has  something  of  the  courtier 
earth,  redolent  of  sack,  and  overflow-  about  him.    Voltaire  described  Hol- 
ing with  wit.   The  picture  of  Windsor  land  in  three  words,  ^canauxy  cnnanls^ 
presented  in  this  i)lav  is  almost  a  canaille,*      Windsor   might   be   de- 
faithful  transcript  of  the  Windsor  of  scribed  in  two :  coiir,  canons.     We 
the  i)resent  day.     During  the  reign  never  had  a  vivid  perception  of  the 
of  Georce  iv.  the  castle  underwent  so  direct   connexion  l)etween  the   two 
many  alterations,  ithat  if  £lizal)eth  words,  court  and  courtesy,    till  we 
were  to  api)eAr  again  on  this  subhmary  visited  Wiuflsor.    We  have  met  with 
scene,  she  would  have  some  difficulty  politeness  in    many  [ilaces.  but   at 
in  recognising  it.    Tliere  is  no  longer  Versailles  and  Winasor  wc  nave  met 
any  ground  for  such  a  complaint  as  with  courtesy  from  all  classes.     All 
thatwliichiscontainedin  the 'Report  have  something  of  a  court  air;  the 
of  the  Works  for  the  year  158(^'  in  grocer  dispenses  his  spiceries  to  his 
which  it  is  stated,  that  ^  the  maids  of  humblest  customer  witli  the  same  re- 
honour  desired  to  have  their  chaml)ers  spcctf ul  em^trrssement  as  if  he  wen 
ceiled,  and  the  partitions  that  is  of  serving  maiesty  itself;  and  when  .' 
boards  to  be  made  higher,  for  that  the  meet  that  highly  respectable  tradec 
servants  looked  over.'     Tliere  is  no  man,  my  Initclicr,  he  salutes  me  wit 
exaggeration  in  afhnning,  tliat   the  the  air  of  a  lord  chamberlain.    H 
meanest  scullion  in  the  kitchen  of  chimney-sweeper  to  tlie  Queen  ar 
Victoria  is  better  loilged   than   the  the  College  of^Eton  has  a  certain  f 
proudest  dame  of  the  (.-ourt  of  Eliza-  of  gloomy  dignity,  which  is  cnhanc 
oeth  ever  was  ;  but  so  far  as  the  town  by  that  sable  covering  which  uuu 
of  Wiuds^or  is  concerned,  the  difference  the  members  of  his  profession: 
is  l&ss  markoil.    It  ajiproximates  more  might  be  Othello  reclnnvusy  and 
closely  to  the  old  feudal  times  than  have   no   doubt  but  tender-heaj 
any  other  town  in  England.    Most  of  Desdemonas  have  loved  him  for 
the  old  feudal   castles  have  disaj)-  dangers  he  has  undergone.    Eve 
IHMired,  and  their  former  sites   are  the  roar  and  bustle  of  a  general 
only  marked  by  the  towns  to  which  tion,    Windsor  is    courteous.     ' 
they  gave  rise  ;  but  Windsor  is  still  plump  for  the  con8er\'ative  candid 
wedded  to  the  castle  by  an  indissoluble  i>ecau8e  they  hold  that  conserve 
tie.     It  calmly  reposes  beneath  the  is,  in  a  certain  sense,  the  ])olitia 
shadow  of  its  sovereign  lord,  and  seems  pression  of  their  own  favourite  ' 
to  have  suffered  little  from  the  friction  of  courtesy  ;  but  thev  do  not 
of  three  centuries.     In  some  of  the  the  heads,  or  defile  the  garme 
more  ancient  streets   may  be  seen  the  radical  minority  with  those 
gabled  houses,  with  little  patches  of  sive  missiles,  which  are  only  tf 
ganlen,  and  an  elm  or  two  spreading  rent  at  the  elections  of  less  cot 
their  huge  arms  over  the  arched  roofs ;  constituencies.    Windsor's  ecu 
we  can  oelieve.  without  any  violent  only  equalled  by  its  loyalty. 
exerdae  of  faith,  that  some  of  these  months'  residence  at  WinOKV 
houaea    are    as    old  f»  Eli^beth,  have  the  same  rehudng  effect 
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l»Tinciplc8  of  the  sturdiest  republican  in  wliich  Pafjc  projxw^cd   to  couch, 

as  Capua  had  on  the  braveiy  of  the  And  there  on  tTic  south-cast  side  of  the 

Carthaginian  soldiers.   When  we  nMwl  Hojuc  Park  stands  Ileme'R  Oak  with 

JohnLrieht'senthusiasticdcBcriiitions  itsgnarledbranchesandbarkless trunk. 

of  the  advantageH  of  deuiocmtie  ndc,  Tliere  is  a  tra<lition  that  Heme  was 

we  do  not  for  a  moment  question  his  one  of  the  keejicrs  of  the  forcist  in  the 

honesty  or.sinccrity;  but  wc  say  *  Ah,  days  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  that 

ijoor  man  !  he   has  never   Inicn   at  having  been  guilty  of  some  crime,  ho 

NVindsor.'    At  Windsor,  if  you  oikju  hanged  liimsclf  on  this  tree.     It  is 


Iwldng  down  uj)on  you  with  the  calm  a  tree,  whicli  had  recently  been  con- 

conadousnessof  its  own  strength,  and  nected   with  such  a  tragical  event 

the  signboards  of  loyal    and   royal  Shaksj»ea''s  words  prove  beyond  a 

tradesmen  staring  at  you  from  tlie  op-  doubt  that  Heme,  whatever  his  fate, 

pofflte  sides  of  the  street.    Even  in  the  was  not  a  contoniporar>^  of  Elizabeth. 

?€atH!i««  of  your  bed-chamber  loyalty  cjlierc  ia  an  old  tale  goes  that  Heme  the 

w  forced  upon  you.    The  first  mom-  imnter, 

inslftWokoat  Windsor,  my  eye  was  Somutimc  a  Icccpnr  hero  in  Windsor  Foresti 

•ttracted  by  wliat  appeared  to  be  a  ^^o'*»  »^*  **»«  winter  time  at  still  midniglit, 

faithful  reiiresentation  of  a  diminu-  ^^'^'^^  «»"»^  **^"t  *"  ^k-' 

tive  codfish  seated  on   a  half-open  George  iii.  was  accused  of  having 

^vster  shell,  but  which,  on  closer  in-  cut  down  the  real  original  Heme's  oak, 

?I*ction  proved  to  be  his  Sacred  Ma-  around  which  tlu^  mock  fairies  were  to 

MyGcorge  IV.  driving  a  c/t«r-«-6<f?<f.  assemble,  and  it  is  doubtful  whether 

"*«U8  is  scarcely  the  saint'  to  whom  I  the  one  still  i>ointed  out  on  the  south- 

^Id  address  my  morning  orisons,  east  of  the  Little  l-*ark  lie  the  one  al- 

:'**t  if  I  asked  my  landlaily  to  remove  hided  to  in  the  i>lay.    It  is  a  maiden 

^fi  it  would  break  her  heart ;    St  oak  of  small  jjjii'th,  the  top  of  which  is 

^'^oroe  of  Virginia  Water  is  more  broken  off :  if  the  fairies  ever  celebra- 

J^^^  in  her  eyes  than  St.  George  of  t<'d  their  Mance  of  custom'  around 

iT^PPwlocia.    When  I  emerge  from  my  its  base,  there  is  no  ring  or  other  in- 

r^rooin,  the  first  object  that  attracts  dication  of  their  ])resence,  or,  in  fact, 

rjy  eye  is  another  portrait  of  the  Vir-  anything  to  distmguish  it  from  any 

^^lan  Water  prince,  with  calves  of  other  oak.    Our  further  meditationa 

^''^^  oolofisal  proiHjrtions,  that  I  long  on  the  Merry  Wives  are  interrupted 

^^^  a  fork  to  subject  them  to  the  test  by  the  roll  of  carriages  passing  across 

2I^S)liedby  the  ingenious  fat  boy  to  the  the  quadrangle  of  the  castle.     We 

Q^"*^bB  of  the  benevolent  Pickwick,  in  hasten  to  the  footway,  near  the  equea- 

f.  ^^cr  to  ascertain  whether  they  are  trian  statue  of  Charles  ii.  which  com- 

y^^^  calves,  or  merely  what  our  PVeuch  mands  a  view  of  the  interior  of  the 

C  ^Ighbours  would  call  des  mollets  pos-  court    We  find  that  her  Majesty  is 

I  J^^tSol     Then  there  is  William  iv.  about  to  leave  Windsor,  and  hurry 

^ '  Iff  bluf!^  hearty,  and  sailor-like  ;  down  to  the  station  of  the  Great 


^^^3daHe,     pale,    gentle,    and  asce-  Western,  where  a  giianl  of  honour  of 

^^^ :  and  the  I^uchess  of  Kent  en-  the  Scots  Fusilier  Guards  is  drawn  up 

^?^TOing  the  waist  of  a  sweet  girl  of  for  her  reception.    The  kindness  of  a 

^^^n  or  twelve,  whom  the  artist  has  friend  procures  us  a  jilace,  from  which 

w^^lindooed  again  and  ag^in,  always  we  can  sec  all  that  is  passin^^.    Car- 

^^'^tKrvizig  her  identity  with  wonder-  riage  after  carriage  disgoi^ges  itself  of 

^^^'  aecamcy.     In  short,  our  sitting-  fat  fiunkeys  and  sallow  ladies'-maids, 

1  is  a  sort  of  royal  portrait  gallery,  who  survey  the  assembled  crowd  with 

erery  room  we   have   entered  the  calm  complacency  and  mild  dig- 

n  to  De  the  same.    Mais  revenmis  ni  ty  of  those  accustomed  to  such  marks 

*fli  wunUoiu^  to  Elizabeth  and  the  of  honour.     At  length  Her  Majesty 

^hy  WtHB  qf  Windsor,    Down  be-  and  Prince  Albert  arrive  and  step  into 

fai  the  little  IHurk  is  the  scene  of  the  state  carriage  prepared  for  her  re< 

nook  fairies,  and  wo  can  still  ception.  The  Prince  Consort  looks  tJio 

fbo  outlines  of  the  castle  ditch,  very  picture  of  a  comfortable,  ^e\l-i«^ 
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and  highly  respectable*  pa(€r/aniilias^   Hibernin  domini,  CoU^gii  Etoneniifl 
while  the  Queen  looks   remarkably    fundatoris  munifioentissiinL  hanc  ata- 
javenile,  considering  that  she  is  a    tuam  posait  Henrictu  CJodolphin  ejus- 
{pwidmother.    But  the  Princess  Alice    dem  Collegii  pr»poeitiis  An.  Dam. 
18  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  No  one  can    mdccxix.'      Henry  vii.  took  as  his 
look  at  that  sweet,  gentle,  girlish  face    model  Winchester  School,  which  had 
without  loving  it    It  is  not  strictly    already  been  founded  by  William  of 
beautiful ;  it  has  not  the  same  expres-    Wykehani,  the  ambitious  architect 
don  of  robust  health  and  good-natured    There  is  an  extensive  staff  of  masters 
et^ouemmt  as  that  of  the  Princess    and  choristers  attached  to  it^  and  some 
Frederick  William,  but  it  is  marked    of  the  ablest  classio&l  scholars  that 
by  intellieence    and   vivacity,    sof-    Engluid  has  ever  produced  have  held 
tened  by  the  ornament  of  a  meek  and    the  office  of  provost     The  building 
quiet  spirit     She  evidently   marks    has  an  air  of  great  antiquity,  and  the 
every  thmg  that  is  passing  around  her,    walls  are  covered  with  the  names  of 
ei^oys  all  that  is  enjoyable  in  her  own    former   scholars,    among  which   we 
quiet  way,  and  has  all  her  faculties    could  distinguish  the  name  of  Napier 
perfectly  at  command.    She  would  \yo    — a  race  skilral  in  wielding  the  pen  as 
formidable  to  silly  young  men  not    well  as  the  sword.     The  first  quad- 
overburdened  with  mtellect,  but  would    rangle  contains  the  rooms  of  the  mas- 
be  admired  by  all  who  can  appreciate    ters  and  the  dormitory ;  the  second, 
such  qualities,  as  a  clever,  oDservant,    which  is  adorned  with  a  piazza  ex- 
sweet-tempered,   young   lady.     Her    tending  the  whole  way  round,  con- 
eyes  are  blue,  and  sparkling  with  in-    tains  the  hall,  the  library,  and  the 
telligence  ;  her  hair  is  brown,  and  her    aoartments  of  the  provost  and  fellows, 
complexion  very  fair :  when  a  year  or    Tne  playing  fields  are  situated  on  the 
two  nave  |)as8ed  over  her  head,  and    banks  of  the  Thames,  and  surrounded 
filled  up  her  girlish  features,  the  Prin-    by  ancient  elms,  on  tne  lofty  summits 
cess  Abce  wiU  l)e  a  fair  representative    of  which  the  crows  have  established 
of  the  fair-haired  daughters  of  £ng-    their  well- ventilated  homes.    Boating, 
land.  The  Queen  is  in  excellent  health    cricketing,  and  other  manly  ffames  are 
and  spirits,  and  evidently  pleased  with    much  encouraged  ;   and  Wellington, 
her  reception.    She  stands  up  in  the    himself  an  old  Etonian,  is  reportra  to 
carriage  and  bows  with  radiant  face    have  said  that   England*s   victories    . 
to  those  in  her  immediate  neighbour-    were  won  on  the  play-ground  at  Eton;^ 
hood.     The  ladies   drop  their  best    a  remark  which  does  not  do  justice  torn 
curtseys ;   the  gentlemen  bend  their    our  private  soldiers,  who  have  hafl 
heads  respectfully,  and  hold  their  hats    something  to  do  with  England's  vie-.- 
aloft.    There  is  no  shouting  or  cheer-    tones  as  well  as  the  officers  who  leca 
ing,    no    vulgar   demonstrations   of    them.  The  annual  boat-race  is  locrfce^ 
loyalty ;  the  people  of  Windsor  do  not    forward  to  with  eager  expectatioiE 
for{j;et  to  l)e   courteous   even  when    and  often  remembered  and  discuasow 
their  loyalty  is  at  the  boiling  point        in  after  years  in  the  London  clubs,  ana 
One  of  the  most  interesting  places    in  flaming  bungalows  on  the  buizs  m 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Windsor  is    the  distant  Ganges.    None  but  thoa 
Eton  College.    The  beautiful  chapel    who  can  swim  are  allowed  to  taV 
is  a  prominent  object  for  miles  around,    part  in  the  race,  as  the  punts  a« 
and  a  quieter  or  sweeter  spot  could    more  adapted  for  skimming  the  wab 
not  have  been  selected  for  tne  educa-    rapidly,  tnan  for  preserving  the  oenfl 
tion  of  youth.    We  pass  the  bridge    of  gravity,  and  'spills,*  sudi  as  lata 
which  connects  Windsor  with  Eton,    befel  the  Cambridge  men,  are  not  c 
the  same  bridge  on  which  Henry  viii.    common.     Etonians,  big  and  smf 
suspended  a   Dutcher  for  having  ex-    may  easily  be  recognised :   they 
pressed  his  opinions  too  freely  on  poli-    wear  their  hats  pretty  well  back 
tical  affairs ;  and  after  a  ten  minutes*    their  heads,  dive  their  hands  dowr 
walk  enter  the  quadrangle  of  the    the  lowest  depths  of  their  poek 
College,  where  there  is  a  statue  with    dispense  with  gloves,  and  lodE 
the  following  inscription  :— *  Perenni    fairly  in  the  face,  not  at  all  impad 
memoriffi  potentissimi  prindpis  Hen-    ly,  but  confidently  :  '  Look  at  m 
rid  Sextif  An£^  et  Franciie  regis,  et   am  an  Etonian,  and  I  can  bearini 
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tioii.'  Among  the  six  or  seven  hun-  among  the  children  belonging  to  the 

dred  youths  and  boys  assembled  on  different  cathedrals,  on  the  festival  of 

^  play-ground,  may  bo  found  the  St.  Nicholas,  the  patron  saint  of  chil- 

Walpol^,  the  Chathams,  the  Peels,  and  dren.    At  first  it  was  celebrated  eveiy 

the  Wellingtons  of  the  England  of  the  two  years ;  it  was  then  made  triennial, 

future,  miconscious  as  yet  of  their  com-  and  after   some   time  was  entirely 

luggrattness.  There  is  nothing  in  their  abolished,  because  it  was  alleged  that 

^i^uniog  to  promote  effeminacy  ;  and  those  who  took  part  in  it  sometimes 

JJjdi  a  public  school  as  Eton  is  the  exceeded  the  bounds  of  sobriety,  when 

httt  preparation  for  the  struggles  and  they  dined  together  in  the  inns  at 

'ivalriea  of  public  life.    Tlie  system  Salt  HilL    It  was  the  occasion  of  a 

of  discipline  in  such  a  large  commu-  general  holiday,  and  is  sincerely  re- 

^ty  18  strict,  but  not  unnecessarily  grettedby  many  of  thcoldresidenters; 

^vere;  there  could  be  no  ground  now  jKjrhaps  by  none  more  than  the  de- 

^  such  a  complaint  as  that  of  old  sorted  Bonifaces,  who  now  look  in 

••afiser, —  vain  for  the  appearance  of  the  salt- 

^^nm  PanFs  I  went,  to  Eton  wnt,  bearers,  the  scouts,  and  their  motley 

^o  kvn  Btraightwajs  the  Latin  phrase.  attendants  on  Whit-Tuesday. 

Whepe  fifty-three  Btrlpes  given  to  me.  We   continue    our    walk    Ixjtwcen 

!?«.  t^ S°.*^*^  ^^u'               .  I. ,  poplar  trees,  tall  and  straight  and  stiff 

-c^or  uiuit  but  amaU.  or  none  at  all.  i.-^     i     ■  i «      t^  i.   i                     i  • 

wuii,  uui.  Muau,  ur  uuiiu  »!,  »i.  ^  1<  rcdcnck  s   Potsdam  grenadiers, 

rj^rhaps  it  was  the  generous  applica-  till  we  reach  the  village  of  Slough, 

^*oti  of  the  rod  that  first  elicited  the  which   appears  to  be   appropriately 

^pUrka  of  jioetic  genius   in  Tusser's  named,  and  might  iwvss  fur  a  cousin- 

?*Uggi»h  soul ;    but  he  seems  not  to  german  of  Sleepy  Hollow.    Striking 

^^'Ve  recognised  the  connexion  be-  to  the  left,  and  pursuing  our  course 

^^'een  the  birch  and  the  laurel.  along  a  road  which  is  enclosed  with 

^e  leave  Eton  and  continue  our  the    most    luxuriant    hedges,     and 

^'"^Ik  in  the  direction  of  Slough.    We  sprinkled  with  the  white  blossoms  of 

*^*'Qgg  an  ancient  bridge  overspanning  tne   surrounding   chestnut-trees,    wo 

^^deep,  dark  pool,  into  which  Isaak  reach  in  half  an  hour  the  village  of 

|7T  alton  may  occasionally  have  dipped  Stoke  Poges,  the  former  residence  of 

ji  xa  bait     We  reach  the  road  wnich  one  of  England's  most  elegant  poets. 

^^^8  to  Salt  Hill,  the  former  scene  of  Gray  could  not  have  found  a  more 

^t;oii  Montem,    celebrated   by  Miss  secluded  spot  to  indulge  his  wayward 

J^^geworth,  and  still  kindly  remem-  fancies,  or  to  dream  away  a  life  of  in- 

^^^«d  by  many  an  ancient  Etonian.  It  active  existence.    The  vUlage  consists 

•^^Uttated  of  a  procession  of  all  the  of  six  or  eight  houses  so  embedded 

l^^piU  of  the  College  to  this  tumulus,  among  trees,  that  you  are  close  upon 

^^juch  is  situated  on  the  southern  side  them  before  you  can  see  them.  About 

^*  the  Bath  road,  and  received  its  three  hundred  yards  to  the  left,  is  the 

'^^fiie  from  the  custom  of  collecting  entrance  to  the  house  which  he  oc- 

?J!^*»  a  word  synonymous  in  Etonian  cupied,  close  to  which  is  the  keeper's 

2^?*^^^  ^*^^  veils,  from  all  who  lodge,  overgrown  with  ivy  and  thatch- 

SS^ctableato  witness  the  spectacle,  ed  with  moss.    Tlie  house  is  a  cottage 

/jj^  ceremony  was  often  honoured  by  onief,  surrounde<l  by  extensive  grouncfe, 

^^pteKXice  of  majesty,  and  of  many  and  gardens  enclosed  by  walls  about 


.|^  %aLt-bearerB  sometimes  amounted  Ihe  room  is  pointed  out  in  wnich  the 

-S?  "^1000.    The  money  thus  collected  poet  died,  and  we  found  a  photogra- 

^^  presented  to  the  senior  scholar,  phic  artist  busily  engaged  in  taking  a 

?Qi^iain  of  the  school ;  and  when  sketch  of  the  house,  which  doe«  not 

-^^^  raudiarB  happened  to  be  of  the  merit  any  particular  description.   We 


]^ 


standing;  such  scenes  of  rivalry  then  visit  the  village  church,  which  is 

tliose  depicted  in  Miss  Edgeworth  s  situated  about  half  a  mile  from  the 

^^  may  actually   have    occurred,  poet's  former  residence.    It  looks  like 

eBremony  is  supposed  to  have  an   ancient   beauty,    puckered,   and 

inttrt!  firom  the  custom  of  elect-  seamed,  and  wrinkled,  with  the  rouge 

^  A»  BriiBy   or  .boy  bishop,   from  on  her  cheeks  (red  tiled  roof)  sadly  oD- 
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litcrated  by  the  lai>8c  of  time.  We  with  some  difficulty  the  following  in- 
give  a  passing  glance  at  the  family  scription  on  a  plain  tombstone,  over- 
vaults  of  the  Lnl)ouchere  and  Mon-  grown  with  mosa  and  lichens  :  *  In  the 
taguo  families.    We  are  stmck  with  vault  beneath  are  deposited,  in  hope 

4-1%^^.^^. A- ^j.:*: r  ak^   r-.ii ^c  ^    :. r-.i   i.r i.i-1 •*__ 


vuc/tuco    VTUIVII     lltikin.    IrllC     D|.»UL>'3        tVllClC  IJiUl  t  lUU)     J-IUVUIUUCI    Oj     L  4 'tifj   UK^TU     QD* 

heaves  the  turf  in  many  a  mouldVing  In  tlie  same  pious  confidence,  beside 

heap  : ' —  her  friend  and  sister,  here  sleep  the 

remains  of  Dorothy  Gray,  widow  ;  the 

•^  cop  not  for  me,  my  children  dear,  carcful,  tender  mother  of  manv  chil- 

Ttimk  of  my  burtnon  and  amiction  here,  ,!-««    /^n^  y>r  -..rK^^     «    oa»«     k«,i   *k-. 

It  wai  the  Lord'i.  good  wiU  to  ease  me  of  ^^^9^,:  ^^^  f  ^^*^<^"?»  »  ^^^  ^^  tiie 

my  pain,  misfortune  to  siuTive  her.    She  died 

And  hope  in  heaven  wo  nhaU  meet  again.'  IVIarch  11,  1753,  aged  67.' 

The  son  who  ha<l  the  misfortune  to 
Tlie  piety  of  tlicse  lines  is  uncxccp-  survive  tliis  careful  and  tender  mother, 
tionable,  but,  as  regards  their  poetical  was,  as  we  learn  from  the  inscription 
merits,  they  prove  that  the  mantle  of  on  a  small  tablet  inserted  in  the  wall 
Gray  has  not  dcscciidod  on  any  ad-  of  the  church,  the  poet  Gray.  *  Op- 
miring  neopli\^e  at  Stoke  Poges.  posite  to  this  stone,  in  the  same  tomb 
Stoke  Park,  witliin  which  the  village  upon  which  he  has  so  feelingly  re- 
churchyard  is  situated,  was  for  many  corded  his  grief  at  the  loss  of  a  Iv- 
years"               .      ^  .i      .          -.     .  i       i  ^    __.    i        ..   »   ,f 

of 
syl 

stones  erected  to  the  mrinor>  ui  uiu  j  — ->,  -^"^     **^  "»«  .^«i.vv»  x^tiwi,  u, 

and  faithful  retainers  of  that  family.  1771.*    If  the  i>oct  could  awake  and 

Beneath  one    tombstone,  overgrown  R'^zc  again  upon  this  scene,  he  would 

with  ivy,  sleep  the  remains  of  a  niece  fiud    it    little    changed.      At    this 

of  the  late  lilarl  of  Seaforth,  buried  moment  a  grave  is  being  opened  for 

at  her  own  request  in  t  his  quiet  spot,  the  reception  of  the  mortal  remains 

80  diflerent  in  character  from  the  rock-  of  one  of  the  village  sires,  and  in  the 

l>ound  shores  of   r»anir  and  Moray,  distance,  on  this  hot,  sultry  day,  may 

ITiis  place  is  the  scene  of  ( Jrrp.'s  Elegy,  l>e  heanl  '  the  drowsy  tinklings  *  of  the 

and  it  is  interc-^ting  to  idcitifv  the  folded  sheep.  At  the  distance  of  some 

different  spots  mentioned  in  it.     The  five  hundred  yarils  from  the  church, 

*  ivy-mantled  tower'  of  Upton  may  in  a  small  circular  space  enclosed  with- 
still  1x5  seen  in  the  distance,  and  we  i"  a  ditch  and  a  wooden  fence,  andLi. 
are  sitting  l>eneath  the  'yew-trees  planted  with  yews  and  cyprcssesi^^ 
shade,'  close  at  hand ;  among  the  eaves  stands  the  monument  which  the  PcnoH 
of  the  old  churcli,  maybe  heard  the  family  erected  to  the  memory  of  th» 

*  twittering  swallows,'  and  there  at  I>oet.    It  is  of  an  oblong  shape,  an»- 
liuniham,  the  'nodding  l)eech'  still  surmounted  by  a  S€[uare  um  with 

*  wreathes  its  old  fanta-ntic  roots.'  We  convex  roof.     On  its  sides  may  kz 
pass    beneath    the    ancient    i)()rtal,  [eail    the    following    inscription : 
searching  for  some  other  memorial  of  *  This  monument,  in  honour  of  Thorn 
the  poet  s  presence,  when  we  see  \vrit-  Gray,  was  erected  a.d.  1799,  amoi 
ten  in  gigantic  hitters  on  the  wall,  the  scenes  celebrated  by  Uiat 
*Mcll>ourne  Soomer,  potit,  visited  this  lyric  and  elegiac  ]x>et.    He  died 
churchvard,  Ist  A]»ril  1859.'    Hence-  30,  1771,  and  lies  unnoticed  in  t 
forth  the  name  of  (irray  shall  l)e  blot-  churchyard  adjoining,  under  the  ton 
ted  out  from  the  annals  of  fame,  and  stone  on  which  he  piously  and  pat 
the  claims  of  Stcjke  Poges  to  celebrity  tically  recorded  the  interment  of 
shall  rest  on  the  isolated  fact  that  aunt  and  lamented  mother : 
'Melbourne  Soomer,  poet,'  condescend*  '  Beneath  those  rugged  elnu,  that  yew-t 
ed  to  visit  it,  and  to  write  his  name  «li«de, 
on  its  unworthy  walls,  on  the  1st  of  ^^®J?_:^^**  ^^^  *""*  "*  "•"'  • 
Apnl  1859  !  g^jj  .^°,§^  ^^    cell  for  ef«r  W 

Leaving  the  poet  (we  mean  Mel-  The  rude  foreflrthe««f  the  hSlet 
ooiimeSoomerXwemanage  to  decipher  .         •         •         • 
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•  The  boMt  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  of  power,  early  life,  and  of  the  Sameness  of  the 

And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  scenery  amid  which  hirprincipal  pieces 

AwSSike  the  inevitable  hour,-  ^^re  written.    When  at  Eton,  he  waa 

The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave.'  too  weak  to  take  any  part  m  the  manly 

,--  ^          .  exercises  ofthe  other  pupils;  and  when 

'^^T^J2!!^^Zl)l^^'''^  a  FeUow  at  Cambridge,  hw  over  re- 

inat  erown  tbe  wat  ry  eiaac.  «             ,        iri.'j*                     jt-» 

'  ^  nncment  and  fastidiousness  made  him 

•Ah, ha^py  hiUs !  ah,  pleasing  shades !  the  butt  of  the  other  members  of  his 

Ah,  helda  beloved  in  vain,  college.    His  poetry  has  more  polish 

'^A^^^rTetT^n  f""^""'  *'"'  ''  thaul.owcr ;  h'c  coufd  never  have' writ- 

I  feci  the  gales  that  from  ye  blow,  ten  such  a  summons  to  arms  as   Rifle- 

A  momentary  bliss  bestow.  men,  fonn !  *  which  breathes  something 

.  „    , ,              ,            ...  of  the  martial  spirit  of  old  Tyrtaeus  ; 

t^^g  Sr;^;::;d":l;cf«Th:  TJI  «^"<1  ^i?  wks  are  now  only  read  ^i 

rove  •  appreciated  by  men  of  the  same  pecu- 

^Vow  drooping,  woful  man,  like  one  forlorn,  liar  cast  of  mind  as  himself. 

Or  crazed  with  care,  or  crossM  in  hope-  We  intended  our  readers  to  have 

less  love.  ]3cen  our  comj^agnoiis  de  voyage  to 

'Ott«  mom  I  missed  him  on  the  'custom'd  Frogmore  Lodge,  with  its  extensive 

hill,  and  beautiful  grounds ;  to  the  statue 

Along  the  heath  and  near  his  favourite  on  SllOW  Hill,  which  *  GrCOrgius  Rez,' 

A       '"*•                   ,    .,    t     ...  t'hat  mo<lel  of  filial    piety,   erected 

-«V»iother  came,  nor  yet  bosido  the  nil,  '(JCOrgio    Tertio,   patri   optimo  ;'    to 

*ior  up  the  lawn,  nor  at  the  wood  waa  .        .**xt     *!         mt     -a               i     i      j 

lj^»*^              *  Ascot  Ilciith,  with  its  grand  stand. 

and  its  far-spremling  landscape ;  ana 

-As  we  were  copying  these  lines,  a  to  Virginia  Wat^ir,  once  the  favourite 

Jj  *^tple  ficld-mou.sc  <tarae  ninniiig  out  resort  of  royalty  on  the  approach  of 

^■"cun  beneath  the  sha<^le  of  the  nearest  the  sinumer  solstice  ;  but  for  the  pre- 

y*"Vir,  walked  demurely  across  our  feet,  scut  we  must  halt.    It  is  the  quaint 

^^^1  then  surveyetl  us  with  an  air  of  remark  of  an  old  writer,  that  every 

^^oll-brcd  Ruri^nsc.    It  was  but  a  tri-  man  should  see  Windsor  Ixifore  he  dies 

^^g  incident,  but  it  proves  how  little  or  goes  to  the  Continent.  Our  readers 

t  "is  spot  is  visited;  and  the  refined  may  have  no  immediate  intention  to 

'^^d  elegant  recluse,  who  used  to  wan-  do  either  :  but  as  one  of  these  alter- 

^^T  among  these  rustic  scenes,  which  natives  conies  within  the  range  of  the 

« Ui  njugg  has  rendered  classical,  could  j)0S6ible,  we  advise  them  to  lose  no 

■^^t  have  found  a  more  appropriate  time  in  visiting  a  spot  which  is  hal- 

r^ting-placa  From  his  earliest  youth,  lowed  by  so  many  time-honoured  aaso- 

P?*c  melancholy  seems  to  have  marked  ciatious,  which  contains  so  much  that 

?J^  for  her  o'wn.    There  is  a  tinge  of  serves  to  illustrate  the  past  history  of 

^?^*ie8B  in  his  pallid  features,  and  in  our  country,  and  whicli  is  the  only 

r^?*^  every  line  that  he  wrote  ;  the  royal    residence    in    England    really 

^'ilt  perhaps  of  delicate  health  in  worthy  of  the  name. 
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MADAME   FIKMIANI.      BY   HONORl^i  DE   BALZAC. 
TRANSLATED  BY  E.  SEBASTIAN  DELAMER. 

^  A^[!hb  sathor  dates  his  tale,  Paris,    matic  by  unexpected  turns  of  chance, 
J^j^naiy  1831.    It  may  edify  sundry    have  no  need  of  the  romancer's  skOl, 
L^iih  readera  any  month  in  1859.]       but  may  be  related  either  artistically 

or  in  simple  style,  without  the  subject 

IT  innatives,   abounding   with    losing  the  slightest  of  its  beauties. 

ntnatians,  or  rendered  dra-    But  there  are  also  certain  adventiueg 
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in  the  life  ofman,  to  which  the  accents    author  boirow  from  poetir  s 

of  the  heart  alone  are  capable  of  giving    one  of  her  fictions  to  embeli 

life.  There  are  certain  anatomi^  de-    narrative.    This  is  a  true  b1 

tails,  so  to  speak,  whose  delicate  stnic-    which  you  may  bestow  youi 

tare  is  scarcelv  perceptible,  except  in    store  of  sensibility,  if  you  navi 

the  most  skilful  infusions  of  thought        At  present,  our  language  ( 

Then,  agun,  there  are  portraits  which    French)  has  as  many  idioms  i 

require  a  soul  to  animate  them,  and    exist  varieties  of  men  in  th< 

are  nothing  without  the  finest  touches    French  family.    Oonseijuentl; 

of  their  ever-changing  physiognomy,    really  pleasant  and  curious  t 

Finally,  we  meet  with  thmgs  which    to  the  oifferent  acceptations  or  ^ 

we  cannot  say  or  do  without  the  ai(l    given  to  the  same  thing  or  of  tl 

of  unknown  harmonies,  which  depend    event  by  each  of  the  species  co: 

on  a  day,  an  hour,  a  happy  coi^unc-    in  the  monograph  of  the  race  F 

tion  of  the  celestial  signs,  or  on  secret    — the  Parisian  being  taken  in  < 

moral  predis])08itions.    Mysterious  re-    generalize  the  thesis. 

▼elations  like  these  are  imperiously       Thus,  if  you  had  put  the  q 

demanded  for  the  telling  of  the  present    to  an    individual   belonging 

tale,  if  it  is  to  have  any  chance  of  in-    genus  of  the  Positives  :  -  I 

teresting  a  chosen  few  who  are  natu-    xnow  Madame  Firmiani?*    T 

rally  imaginative  and  melancholy,  and    would   translate    Madame    F 

who  live  on  the  gentler  emotions  of    into   the  following    inventor 

the  heart.    If  a  writer,  like  a  surgeon    large  hotel  in  the  Hue  du  Ba 

by  the  bedside  of  a  dying  friend,  ac-    furnished  saloons,  handsome  ii 

quires  an  intimate  and  thorough  re-    a  hundred  thousand  good  f] 

spect  for  the  subject  or  tlic  person  he    year,  and  a  husband,  forme: 

is  treating,  why  should  not  a  reader    ceiver- General  in  the  d^parter 

partake  of  this  inexplicable  sentiment  ?    Muntenotte.'      Having   spoke 

Is  it  such  a  very  difficult  matter  to    Positive,  a  fat  round   man, 

initiate  one*s-self  in  that  vague  and    always  dressed  in  black,  makes 

nervous  sadness  which  envelops  us  in    grimace  of  satisfaction,  raises  hi 

sombre  shades—  that  sort  of  serai-    lip,  and  gathers  it  up  in  such 

inaladywhose  easy  sufferings  are  some-    as  to  overlap  the  up^ier  lip,  an 

times  not  without  their  charm  ?    If    his  head  as  if  he  were  adding  : 

perchance  you  are  thinking  of  the  per-    arc  substantial  j)eople,  and  not 

sons  dear  to  you  whom  you  have  lost ;    is  to  be  said  against  them.' 

if  you  are  alone,  if  it  is  night  or  the    ask  him  for  any  further  infom 

day  is  declining,  continue  the  perusal    The  Positives  explain  everyth 

of  this  history  ;  otherwise,  you  ought    figures,  by  income,  and  by  real 

to  throw  the  book  aside,  at  this  very        Turn  to  the  right ;  interrogi 

sentence.     If  you  have  not  already    other  who  belongs  to  the  ge 

interred  some  kmd,  good  aunt,  in-    Loungers;  repeat  your  quest 

firm,  or  with  restricted  means,  you    'Madame  Fimiiani?'  he  says: 

will  scarcely  understand  the  following    yes  ;  I  know  her  well ;  I  ao 

pages.    To  some,  they  will  appear  as    soire^.    She  receives  on  Wednc 

if  scented  with  musk  ;  to  others,  they    it  is  a  very  good  house.'     A 

will  seem  as  insipidly  moral  and  com-    Madame  Firmiani  is  mctamor] 

monplace  as  even  Florian's  tales  can    into  a  house.    And  this  house 

be.  In  sum,  the  reader  ought  to  have    a  collection  of  stones  architect 

known  the  luxury  of  tears,  to  have    placed  one  upon  the  other j  i 

felt  the  silent  gnef  of  a  passing  re-    word,  in  the  laDguaee  of  the  Loi 

membrance,  with  which  is  coupled    is  an    untranslatable   idiouL 

some  beloved  shade,  but  still  a  distant    the  Lounger,  a  spare  man,  w 

shade ;  his  memory  ought  to  possess    agreeable  smile,  a   sayer  of 

some  ofthose  recollections  whicn  cause    nothings,  with  always  moreac 

VLB  at  the  same  time  to  regret  what  tiie    than  natural  wit^  stoops  cloee  tn 

earth  has  swallowed  up,  and  to  smile    ear,  and  cunningly  says:— *  I 

at  a  happiness  which  has  Tanished    never  seen  Monsieur  Fumiaiii 

away.    Aiid  now,  believe  it,  not  for    social  position  is  derived  tm 

mU  the  wealth  of  England  would  the    office  as  manager  of  lands  in  i 
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tmt  Madame  Firmiani  is  a  French-  less,  are  still  worth  one's  while  to  faU 

woioan,  and  spends  her  income  like  a  in  love  with.' 

ndBienne.    She  has  excellent  tea  !  This  sentence  is  uttered  by  an  indi* 

It  is  one  of  the  houses,  now-a-days  so  vidual  of  the  Coxcomb  genus,  who  has 

^  where  you  find  amusement,  and  just  finished  his  dejeuner,  who  conse- 

J^Iiere  the  refreshments  are  exquisite,  quently  talks  unguardedly,  and  who 

Moreover,  it  is  very  difficult  to  get  is  about  to  start  tor  his  ride  on  horae- 

^dinission  there.    Consequently,  you  back.    At  such  moments  as  those,  the 

'Qeet  the  best  society  in  her  saloons  !'  coxcombs  are  merciless. 


-^d  then,  the  Lounger  makes  a  com-  '  Her  house  contains  a  gallery  of 

'Qentary  on  his  final  phrase,  by  gravely  magnificent  pictures  ;  you  should  pay 

^^Idogapinch  of  snuff ;  he  dusts  his  her  a  visit!    replies  another.    'It  is 

0.066  with  it  in  small  portions  at  a  one  of  the  finest  things  you  have  ever 

time,  and  seems  to  be  telling  you, — *  I  seen  !  * 

'''iait  in  that  house,  but  don't  reckon  You  have  been  addressing  your  in- 

**I>on  me  for  an  introduction.'  quiries  to  the  genus  Amateur.    The 

Kadame  Firmiani  keeps,  for  the  individual  leaves  you,  to  step  into 

^8e  of  the  Loungers,  a  sort  of  inn  P^rignon's  or  Tripet's.    In  his  eyes, 

'Without  a  sign.  Ma&me  Firmiani  is  a  collection  of 

You  question  one  of  your  friends,  bits  of  painted  canva& 

^hois  classed  amongst  the  Personal  A   Woman.—  'Madame  Firmiani? 

EgoUsts  ;  people  who  would  keep  the  I  do  not  like  your  visiting  there.' 

'Universe  under   lock  and   key,  and  The   phrase  is   capable  of  being 

&II0W  nothing   to  be  done  without  richly  translated.    Madame  Firmiani ! 

^feeir  permission.    They  are  wretched  A  dangerous  woman  !    A  siren  !    She 

^t  any  sort  of  happiness  ei^joyed  by  dresses  well ;  she  has  admirable  taste, 

^tilers,  and  forgive  infirmities,  vices.  She  troubles  the  sleep  of  other  wo- 

*^d  downfalls  only.    They  would  ex-  men.     The  speaker  oelongs   to  the 

^lude  from  their  society  every  person  class  of  Busybodies,  or  Mecflers. 

J^bo  is  not  their  wro^gr^  /    Anstocrats  An  Attaclie  to  an  Embassy. — *Ma- 

^y  inclination,  tney  turn  republicans  dame  Firmiani !    Is  she  not  an  Ant- 

^ut  of  spite,  for  tne  sole  nurpose  of  werp  woman  ?     I   saw  her   in  the 

*^eetbg   with    plenty    of    inferiors  height  of  her  beauty  ten  years  ago. 

^toongst  their  equads.  She  was  then  at  liome.' 

'Oh!  Madame  Firmiani,  my  dear  Individuals  belonging  to  the  At- 

^^IW,  is  one  of  those  adorable  wo-  tachd  class  have  the  rage  of  uttering 

^^  who  serve  nature  as  an  excuse  witticisms  in  the  style  of  Talleyrand ; 

y^^  all  the  ugly  ones  she  has  created  only  their  wit  is  often  so  subtle,  that 

py  mistake.    She  is  ravishing !    She  their  drift   is  unintelligible.     They 

^Sood-nature  itself!    I  should  like  resemble  those  billiard-players  who 

}9  Hse  to  power,  to  become  a  kins,  to  miss  the  balls  with  infinite  address. 

^^the  possessor  of  millions,  if  only  to  These  individuals  are  generally  nig- 

r^lThe  rest  of  the  sentence  is  whis-  gard  of  their  speech  :  but  when  they 

jp^  in  the  ear]  ....  Shall  I  intro-  do   speak,    it    is   all   about   Spain, 

^^cgyou]*  Vienna,  Italy,  or  Petersburg.     The 

J  ^e  last  speaker  is  of  the  class  names  of  countries  act  on  them  like 

2^<)ean,  notorious  for   its   immense  certain  springs   in   a   musical   box. 

?^taffe  in  gentlemen's  society,  and  its  Touch   them,    and    the    self-acting 

T^ancable  timidity  in  private  inter-  machinery  plays  you  all  the  airs,  one 

^•iTiu  after  the  other. 

,*  Madame  Firmiani?'  exclaims  an-  *  Madame  Firmiani  visits  a  great 


{^4-Wityy  with  a  face  past  its  prime,  to  the  Distiugud  genus.    She  sticks  a 

^Ipjhome  ejes,  flat  figure,  a  contralto  de  before  everybody's  name ;  before 

^|eefhe  worse  for  wear,  stylish  dress.  Monsieur  Dupon's,  the  elder,  and  be- 

^4lfle  voogei  and  charming  manners ;  fore  Monsieur  Lafayette's ;  she  flings 

^^hort^  n^  dear  fellow,  the  remains  her  des  right  and  left,  and  dishononn 

'^'ft  |ntty  wvmiaiiy  which,  neverthe-  with  them  people  who  don't  desenro 
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it    She  spends  her  life  iu  wonting  favourite  amongst  them.     If 

herself  about  the  height  of  fashion  ;  cion  were  confined  to  two  or  tt 

but,  to  her  torment,  she  lives  in  the  her  intimate  friends,  wc  shoul 

Marais,  and  her  husband  is  a  retired  cover  which  of  them  is  her  h 

attorney ;  to  be  sure,  he  was  attorney  slave ;  but  she  is  a  woman  made 

to  the  Cour  Royale.  mystery.    She  is  mairied,  and 

'  Madame  Fumiani,  monsieur  1    I  have  we  caught  sight  of  her  hus 

am  not  acquainted  with  her,*  answers  Monsieur  Firmiani  is  altogeth 

a  man  belonging  to  the  genus  Duko.  imaginary  person  ;  he  rcsembh 

He  owns  the  acquaintance  of  hulies  third  horse  which  you  are  alwa 

only  who  have   oecn   presented   at  ligc^l  to  pay  for  when  you  tra^ 

court.    Pardon  him ;  he  was  made  a  press  by  post,  and  which  you 

duke  by  Napoleon.  see.     Madame,  according  to  t 

'  Maoame  Firmiani  ?    Was  she  not  port  of  artists,  is  tlic  first  coi 

formerly  an  actre-ss  at  the  Italiens  V  m  Europe ;    and  she  has  not 

A  member  of  the  genus  Simpleton,  three  times  since  she  has  be 

Individuals  of  this  class  must  have  Paris.* 

an  answer  for  everything.    Tliey  will       The  Observer  sjKjaks  in  the  si 

calumniate   sooner  than  hold   their  a   proj)het.     You   must   accej 

tonffues.  words,  his  anecdotes,  and  his  < 

Tioo  old  latlUs  (wives  of  ex-magis-  tions,  under  pain  of  passing  l 

trates).    The  First  (she  has  a  close,  ignorant  fellow,  a  man  dovoitl 

mob  cap,  a  wrinkled  face,  a  sharp  tellect.    He  will  backbite  you 

noee.  a  four-wheeled  carriage,  and  a  in  twenty  drawing-rooms,  whe 

harsn  voice). — *  What  was  the  maiden  presence  is  as  essential  as  a  firsi 

name   of  this  Madame    Firmiani  V  on  a  play-bill ;  those  ]>i(:ces  so 

TA«  Second  (a  little  red  face,  like  a  plavea  for  the  benefit  of  the  be 

rosy-cheeked  apple,  and  a  soft  voice*) —  and  which  have  had  succcssc-j  ii 

'A  Cadignan,  my  deiir.     She  is  a  day.    Tlie  Obsen'er  is  forty  ye 

niece  of  the  old  Prince  de  Cadignan,  age,  never  dines  at  home,  and 

and  consequently  cousin  to  the  Due  himself  out  as  liarmlc'-s   in 

de  Maufrigneuse.*  society.     He  wears  hair-]iowde 

Madame  Firmiani  is  a  Oadignan.  a   chestnut-coloured   cciat,   juw 

If  she  ha<l  neither  virtue,  nor  fortune,  always  find  a  seat  in  several  bo 

nor  youth,  she  would  still  always  re-  the  Jiouttons  Theatre.    He  is 

main  a  Cadignan.    A  Cadignan  ;  it  is  times  confounded  with  tlie  Pain 

like  a  prejudice,  always  rich  and  strung  but  lie  has  filled  in  his  time  to( 

alive.  functions  to  be  suspected  of  ti 

An  Original— '*  My  dear  fellow,  I  prick-plate;  and,  moreover,  h« 

have  never  seen  clo^s  in  her  ant(j-  scsses  an  estate  in  a  tlepnrtmer 

chamber  ;  you  may  visit  her  without  name  of  which  has  never  escaiw 
compromismg  yourself,  and  play  cards        'Madame    Firmiani?     W\\y 

there  fearlessly,  because  if  there  arc  gooil  man,  she  is  an  old  mistr 

any  8han>crs  there,  they  are  people  of  Xfurat's  !'    This  gentleman  i)elo 

quality;   wherefore,    no  quarrelling  the  class  of  Conti-adictors.    Pec 

ever  takes  j)lace.'  this   descrii>tion   discover  erra 

An  old  man  Itelohylntj  to  (he  (jciufs  every lKKly*s    memorj',    re<-tify 

of  Ohsert'ers-  *  You  go  t^  Madame  fact,  are  always  lietting  a  hund 

Firmiani*s  ;  you  find,  my  dear  fellow,  one,  and  are  quite  sure  on  all  p 

a  fine  woman,  carelessly  sitting  by  the  But  in  the  course  (if  a  single  ev« 

side  of  her  fire.    She  scarcely  stii-s  in  you  will  catch  them  in  tlie  actua 

her  arm-chair  to  receive  you  ;    she  of  jimbiguity  ;  they  will  tell  yoi 

rises  only  for  ladies,  for  am)>as8adors,  were  arrested  at  I'aris  at  tlie  ti 

for  dukes,  or  other  persons  of  con-  Mallet's  considracy,  forjjetting 

sideration.    She  is  full  of  grace,  she;  only  half  an  hour  ago,  tiiey  hac 

charms  you,  she  converses  well,  and  passed  the  Beri'siiia.    Almost  a 

will  converse  on  any  subject  you  like.  Contradictors  are  C-hcvalieni  oi 

She  bears  all  the  marks  of  passion ;  Legion  of  Honour,  talk  veiy 

but  too  many  men  are  spoken  of  as  have  a  retreating  forehead,  and 

ber  adoren  for  her  to  hare  one  for  high  stakes. 
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*  Madame  Firmiimi  has  a  hundre*!  pronounced  on  her  by  Monsieur  de 

thousand   francs  a   year,   has  she  ?  Bourbonne,  an  old  knded  proprietor, 

Keally,  there  are  people  who  will  give  whose  mind  was  considerably  occu- 

you  a  hundred  thousand  francs  a  year,  pied  by  that  lady  during  the  winter 

with  the  liberality  of  authors  who  of  that  year.     By  chance,  this  landed 

ctt  endow  their  heroines  without  its  proprietor  belonged  to  the  class  of 

gating  them  a  single  sou.    Madame  gcntlemen-i)lanters — a  race  who  are 

jprmiani  is  a  thorough  coquette,  who  in  the  habit  of  knowing  the  reason  of 

"M  lately  ruined  a  foolish  young  man,  everything,  and   of  bai-gaining  with 

^  has  prevented  his  making  an  ex-  peasimts.    In  this  line  of  business,  a 

cellent  match.    If  she  were  not  hand-  man  l)ecomes  sharpsighted  in  spite  of 

Some,  she  would  be  without  a  sou  in  himself,  as  a  soldier,  whatever  be  his 

'ier  pocket'  natural  bravcrj',  contracts  at  last  a 

Yoa  will  easy  rec(^ise  the  present  courage  of  routine.    This  inquisitive 

Speaker ;   he  is  one   of  the   genas  person,  a  native  of  Touraine,  and  who 

^nviotis,  and  we  will  not  sketcn  the  was  scarcely  satisfied  with  tlie  Parisian 

f'Jghtest  of  his  features.    The  species  forms  of  speech,  was  a  highly  honour- 

j^  as  universally  known  as  that  of  the  able  gentleman,  who  had  the  i)leasure 

1*^^/*  </'>ni«<fca.    How  are  we  to  ex-  of  having,  for  his  sole  and  only  heir, 

i^^in  the  perpetuity  of  envy  ?  a  vice  a  nephew,  for  whom  he  jilanted  his 

^laich  produces  not  the  slightest  ad-  pojilars.   Such  an  ultra-natural  friend- 

^"antage.  shin  was   the  cause  of  considerable 

Dunng  the  month  of  Januar}'  1824,  evil-speaking,  which  the  individuals 

f^^^ople  of  fashion,  literary  people,  re-  composing   the   difterent  sjjccies   of 

^I>ectable  people,  and  ^)eople  of  all  Tourangcan  pronounced  in  a  highly 

**^ii»,  spread  such  a  variety  of  differ-  talented  manner  ;  but  it  is  nce<llcs8  to 

^*\t  reports  respecting  Madame  Fir-  rejwrt  those  observations,  which  were 

^^^iani,  that  it  would  be  tedious  to  insipid  when  compared  with  Parisian 

*'^?oml  the  whole  of  them  here.    We  slanders.     AVhen  a  man  is  able  to 

^^iTDply  wish  to  state  the  fact,  that  think  of  his  heir  without  pain  at  the 

^^y  man  who  had  any  interest  in  same  time  that  he  sees  thrifty  rows  of 

j5*^o?^    what    she    was,    without  trees  giowing  handsomer  and  hand- 

^^^▼ing  the  wish    or  the   power  to  somcr  every  day,  his  atlection  increases 

^l^ter  her  house,  might  have  believ-  with  every  clod  of  earth  which   is 

^^  her  to  be,  on  equally  authentic  broken  by  the  spade  at  the  foot  of 

^['^'wmdB,  a  widow  or  a  married  woman,  those  same  trees.     Although   simi- 

^•^olish  or  talented,  virtuous  or  im-  lar  phenomena  are  far  from  common, 

J^oral,  rich  or  poor,  cold-hearted  or  it  was  still  to  be  met  with  in  Tou- 

V^  of  sensibility,  beautiful  or  ugly  ;  raine. 

^  «hort,  there  existed  as  many  differ-  This  beloved  ncjphcw,  whose  name 

^t  Madame  Firmianis  as  there  are  was  Octave  do   Camps,  was   a  de- 

p'sjes  of  society  or  sects  of  Catho-  scendant   of  the    famous   Ablji^   de 

rjjj'^    It  is  a  frightful  thought,  but  Camps,  whose  name  is  so  familiar  to 

y*  are  all  of  us  lithographic  plates,  bibliomaniacs  and  learned  men,  who, 

I'JH  which  evil  tongues  can  take  an  however,  are  not  one  and  the  same. 

^5^ity  of  impressions.     These  im-  Now,  country  gentlefolk  are  given  to 


£^Moi»  resemble   the   original,  or  the  bad  habit  of  ]mnishing  with  a  sort 

2JJer  ftom  it,  by  such  imperceptible  of  decent  reprobation  young  people 

JrMea,  that  our  reputation  depends  who  sell  their  heritage.    This  gothic 

^^log  the  slanders  of  our  friends  and  prejudice  stands  in  the  way  of  stock- 


wyyapaper  wittidsms)  on  the  balance  jobbing,  which  has  liitherto  l)cen  en- 

%PU^   the   public    strikes   between  couraged  by  the  government  (Loius 

25^1  ^^^  8°^  ^^^^  halting  gait,  Philippe's)  as  a  matter  of  necessity. 

IglJt  fUieho^  whom  the  Parisians  Without  consulting  his  uncle.  Octave 

^Mih  with  wmgs.  had  improvised  the  sale  of  an  estate 

^^^^adine  Firmiani,  like  many  other  in  i^avour  of  the  sable  crew.     The 

i?^>lid  ftod  noble-minded  women  who  Chilteau  de  Yillaines  must  have  been 

Irt  tiielr  own  hearts  into  a  sane-  pulled  down,  stick  and  stone,  had  it 

\  wtA  deqpite  the  world,  might  not    been   for   certain    propositions 

"iMm  had  a  harsh  judgment  which  the  old  uncle  made  to  the  re- 


^' 


344  Specimens  of  Popniar  l^rench  Authors. 

presentatives  of  the  Hammer  Com-  ruin,  unfortunately  there  was  nothing 

pany.     To  increase  the  rage  of  the  fabulous  about  that 

presumptive    testator,   a   fricDd    of  Monsieur  de   Rouxellay   bore   no 

Octaye^s,  a  distant  relative— one  of  resemblance  whatever  to  a  theatrical 

those  cousins  of  small  fortune  and  uncle,  such  as  you  see  at  the  Gymnase 

great    cleverness,    of    whom    their  An  old  mousquctaire,  a  man  in  higl 

prudent  neighbours  speak  thus  :   '  I  society,  he  was  competent  to  present 

should   not  Uke  to  have  a  lawsuit  himself  courteously,  he  rememberec 

with  him !  * — paid  an  accidental  visit  the  polite  manners   of  other  days 

to  Monsieur  de  Bourbonne,  and  in-  made    graceful    little    observations 

formed   him  of  his  nei)hew's  ruin,  and  understood  almost  the  whole  o: 

Monsieur  Octave  de    Camps,    after  the  Charte.    Although  he  loved  th< 

having  dissipated  his  fortune  for  the  Bourlx)ns  with  an  open  frankness,  aoc 

sake  of  a  ceitain  Madame  Firmiani,  read  only  the  Quoticlienne,  he  was  nol 

was  obliged   to   turn  mathematical  so  ridiculous  a  i)ersouage  as  the  liberal! 

tutor,  till  he  should  receive  the  ex-  of  his  department  would  have  likec 

l)ccted  inheritance  from  his  uncle,  to  to  see  him.    He  could  take  his  place 

whom  he  dared  not  confess  his  faults,  amongst  the  ))eople  about  court,  pro- 

This  far-removed  cousin,  a  sort  of  vided  they  did  not  talk  to  him  about 

Charles  Moor,  was  not  ashamed  to  the    *Mose   in    Egitto,"   the  drama 

tell  the  fatal  news  to  the  country  romanticism,  local  colour,  nor  railways 

gentleman  at  the  moment  when  he  He  had  never  ^ot  any  further  tha- 

was  digesting,  in  front  of  an  ample  Monsieur  de  \  oltaire.  Monsieur   I 

fireplace,  a  plentiful  country  dinner.  Comte  de  Buffon,  I*eyronnet,  and  tH 

But  would-be  heirs  do  not  always  get  Chevalier  Gliick,  mnsicien  du  coin  ^ 

on  the  riijht  side  of  an  imcle  quite  so  the  Queen. 

easily  as  they  might  wish.    Thanks  to  *  Aladame,'  he  said  to  the  Marquis 

his  obstinacy,  our  present  uncle,  who  de  Listom^re,  who  was  leaning  on  tz 

refused  to  put  faith  in  the  distant  re-  arm  tm  he  entered  Madame  Firmiai^ 

lation,  got  over  the  indigestion  claused  hotel,  *  if  my  nephew  is  this  woma_ 

by  his  nephew's  biography.     There  lover,  I  am  sorry  for  him.     How  ^ 

are  certain  blows  which    reach  the  she  live  in  the  lap  of  luxury  knowr^ 

heart,  while  others  only  strike  the  that  he  is  obligeil   to   dwell  in_ 

head;  the  blow  struck  by  the  far-  garret?' 

awav  cousin  fell  on    the   abdomen.  But  the  old  uncle's  fairest  rcco! 

l)ro(mcing  only  a  slight  effect,  because  tions  faded  at  the  asixjct  of  the  1 

the  worthy  man    had  an    excellent  he  came  to  criticise.     His  anger 

stomach.    Like  a  true  disciple  of  St.  pired  in  a  gracious  speech  whicli 

Tliomas,  Monsieur  <le  Ikmrbonne  came  extorted  from  him  at  the  sight> 

to  Paris  without  Octave's  knowledge,  Marlamc  Firmiani.    By  f  iie  of  t^ 

and  tried  to  obtain  some  information  chances,  which  hapi)en  (liiy  to  pi 

resjx^cting    his    heir's   discomfiture,  women,  she  was  in  a  lucky  monk. 

Tlie  old  gentleman,  who  had  connec-  when  every  one  of  her  beauties  skx^ 

tions  in  the  Faubourg  Sainte-Germain  with  a  special  splendour,  due  perlx^ 

through  the  Listomores,  the  Lenon-  to  the  rays  of  the  wax-lights,  'tA. 

courts,  and  the  Vaudenesses,  heard  so  dress  of  admirable  simplicity,  c^X" 

many  truths,  slanders,  and  falsehoods  some  indescribable  reflection  of     '^ 

touching  Ma(hime  Firmiani,  that  he  elegance  in  the  midst  of  which    ^ 

determined  to  get  introduced  to  her  lived.     You  must  have  studied     "* 

at  her  house  under  the  alias  of  Mon-  little  revolutions  which  take  plaoo. 

sieur  de  liouxellay,  the  name  of  his  the  course  of  an  evening  in  a  Pari**: 

estate.     In  order  to  study  Octave's  saloon,  before  you  can  appreciate  ^ 

enchantress,  the  prudent  ohl  man  took  imperceptible  shades  which  are  bw 

care  to   choose    an   evening  during  cient  to  tinge  a  woman's  counteiiAZ>^ 

which    he   knew   that   his    nephew  and  to  change  its  expression.    Tb^ 

would  be  fully  occupied  in  finishmg  a  are  moments  in  which,  delighted  ^^ 

work  to  be  highly  paid  ;  for  Madame  her  dress,  or  coniscious   of  uno^**^ 

Firmiani  still  continued  to  receive  her  spri^htliness,  or  happy  at  being  '^ 

ruined  lovei>-a  circumstance  which  aidmiration  and  the  queen  of  aoi*^* 

iiobod/ could  explain.    AstoOctave^s  ing-room   full  of  lemarkaUe 
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vlose  smiles  attest  their  approval,  a  because  slie  has  the  tact   to  calcu- 
Puiaienne  is  inspired  by  the  sense  of  late  everything  beforehand.    At  once 
W  own  beauty  and  grace  ;  she  grows  tender  and  cheeri'ul,  she  obliges  be- 
^^Aodfiomer  and  more  animated  with  cause  she  offers  consolation.    Such  a 
erery  look  she  receives,  but  the  mute  liold  does  this  angel  acquire  over  your 
iiomage  is  soon  transferred  by  stealthy  affections,  that  if  she  commits  a  fault, 
glances  to  her  well-beloved.    At  such  you  feel  tempted  to  justify  it    You 
&  moment  a  woman  is  invested,  as  it  now  know  Madame  Firmiani. 
^w'ere,  with  a  supernatural  power,  and  When  the  old  Bourbonne  had  con- 
^^ocoraes  a  sorceress  ;    playing    the  versed  a  quarter  of  an  hour  with  her, 
coquette  unconsciously,  slic   involun-  seated  by  her  side,  his  nephew  was 
t:f^iilyiQB})ires  the  love  which  intoxi-  absolved.      He  comprehended   that, 
tes  her  in  secret ;   she  has  smiles  false  or  true,  there  was  undoubtedly 
Lil  looks  which  fascinate.    If  such  a  some  mystery  hidden  beneath  the  re- 
ndition, proceeding  from  the  soul,  latiou  which  Octave  entertained  with 


■^^^joders  even  plain  women  attractive,  Madame  Firmiani.    Returning  to  the 

'^^"  ith  what  a  halo  of  splendour  must  it  illusions  which  jjild  the  early  days  of 

^^^^circle  a  woman  of  native  elegance,  our  youth,  and  judging  Matiame  Fir- 

*^  ^  distinguished  form,  fair,  fresh,  with  miani's  heart  by  the  standard  of  her 

^^  repressive  eyes,  and  above  all,  dressed  beauty,  the  old   gentleman   thought 

^^"ith  such  good  taste  as  to  be  acknow-  that  a  woman  so  thoroughly  impressed 

l^^lged  by  artists  and  her  most  merci-  with  lier  own  dignity  as  she  was,  was 

-'Ogg  rivals !  incjipable  of  conunitting  a  bad  action. 

Have  you  ever,  to  your  happiness.  Her  black  eyes  announced  such  inter- 

^^et  with  a  person  whose  harmonious  nal  calmness,  so  noble  were  the  out- 

^^^^ice  communicatos  to  her  words  a  lines  of  her  countenance  and  the  con- 

J=iiarm  that  is  equally  diffused  over  tour  so  pure,  the  passion  of  which  the 

'*^f  manners ;  who  knows  when  to  j)ublic  voic^  accused  her  appeared  to 

^P^ak,  and  when  to  be  silent;  who  weigh  so  lightly  on  her  heart,  that  the 

^kes  in  you  a  delicate  interest,  whose  old  man,  as  he  a<lmired  the  rich  pro- 

^^pressions  are  felicitously  selected,  misc  which  such  an  mlorable  physiog- 

^'Kosc  language  is  pure  ?   Her  raillery  uomy  made  to  love  and  virtue,  said  to 

"''Otters,  and  her  criticism  doc^s  not  himself  :—* My   nephew    must   have 

^^*o\ind  :   she  docs  not  lecture,  any  committed  some  piece  of  folly.' 

Jf^^re  tnau  she  disputes,  but  she  is  Madame  Firmiani  owned  to  twenty- 

V^nd  of  leading  a  discussion,  and  stojis  five.     But  the  l^ositives  proved  that, 

^^  at  the  fitting  moment.    Her  air  is  l>eing  married  in  1813,  at  the  age  of 

^flable  and  smding,  her  i)oliteness  is  sixteen,  she  must  l)e  at  least  eight- 

^evoid  of  anything  forceii,  her  atten-  and-twenty  in   1825.     Nevertheless. 

^ionB  are  the  reverse  of  servile ;  she  the  very  same  peoj)le  also  declared 

^^uces  respect  to  the  pleasing  chiar-  that  at  no  epoch  of  her  life  had  she 

^^^curo  of  a  soft  shadow ;   she  never  been  more  attractive  or  had  displayed 

J'Caries  you,  and  she  leaves  you  satis-  a  greater  amount  of  female  perfection. 

^^  with  her  and  yourself.    Her  own  She  was  childless,  and  had  never  had 

I^fJBonal  ^race  is  found  reflected  by  a  child ;  of  the  problematical  Firmiani, 

^U  the  objects  with  which  she  is  sur-  a  highly  respectable  ciua<lragenarian 

funded.     In  her  house,  everything  in  1813,  all  that  remained  to  her  was 

relights  the  view,  and  you  seem  to  his  name  and  his  fortune.    Madame 

Pl^the  the  air  of  your  own  native  Finniani,  therefore,  was  just  at  the 

^^nd.   Such  a  woman  is  natural    She  age  when  the  Parisienne  best  under- 

^lakes  no  effort,  publishes  no  adver-  stands  an  attachment,  and  desires  it, 

^iaement;    her  own   sentiments  are  perha]»s   innocently,   in    her    leisure 

^iinply  expressed,   because  they  are  nours  ;  she  had  acquired  all  that  the 

^^u  lentimeDts.  Frank  she  is,  but  world  sells,  that  the  world  lends,  that 
^mi  ftvoids  offending  the  self-love  of  the  world  gives.  Tlie  Attach^  of 
*Mqr  one;  she  accepts  humanitjr  as  Emlmssien  asserted  that  she  knew 
f^od  baa  made  it,  pitying  vicious  something  alK)ut  everything ;  the 
lmo|ilft^  pazdoning  defects  and  ridicu-  Contradictors  declared  that  there  were 
looi  abRudities,  understanding  all  still  manv  subjects  on  which  she  had 
aadnereripettiDg  out  of  temper,    a  good  deal  to  learn ;  the  Observera 
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cliscrvi'il  that  licr  li.imU  wcta  very  order  to  get  rid  of  it.    Tlie  liandd  i 

white,  her  feet  sina.11,  nnd  her  iiiuve-  the  clock  jiointcd  to  two  iii  the  mor 

iiieut»  a  little  tou  uailulating ;  but  inp. 

iiidividiiak  of  uvct?  genus  envied  or  'Miulnmc,'  Raid  the  old  gcutleuia 

contestcil  Octave's  KO"d  fortune,  by  wheu  Hfulnme  Finuiani  rose,  u 

admitting  tliat,  in  all  Pane,  she  wau  hint  to  her  gitcst,  that  it  wau  now  h< 

the    most    aristocratically    l)enutiful  good  pleiisiirc  lie  should  take  bis  d 

woman.    Still  young,  rich,  a  i>erfect  parturc,  '  Madame.  I  am  the  uncle  > 

muaician,  talented,  delicate ;  received,  Housieur  Octave  (le  Camps.' 

in  memory  of  the  Cadignaiis  to  whon)  Madame  Finuiani  immediat«ly  r 

she  was  related  on  her  mother's  side,  sumcd  her  seat,  not  without  allowii 

l)y  Madame  la  Priucesse  dc  Hlamont-  her  emotion  to  l)e  visibly  perceptibi 

Chauvry,  the    oracle    of  the    noble  luspitcof  his  shrewdness,  the  plant 

Faubourg;  beloved  by  her  rivals,  the  of  poplars  was  unable  to  giiesswhethi 

Duchcsscde  Maufrigneuse  heruousin,  her  sudden  paleness  were  the  reeu 

the  Marquise  d'Fapard,  an<l  Madame  of  shame  or  of  pleasure.    There  a 

de  AlacumcT,  she  nattered  every  form  pleasures  which  cannot  be  experiena 

of  vanity  which  either  give3  rise  to,  or  without  giving  a  slight  alarm  to 

supplies  food  to  love.    Consequently,  woman's  natural  baahfulness  ;    del 

she  was  sought  by  too  many  |k»[>1c,  cious  emotions,  which  the  heart  wou! 

not  to  be  a  victim  to  elegant  Parisian  always  wish  to  hide  beneath  n  veJ 

1)ackbiting,andtothecliarmingcalum-  The  greater  a  woman's  delicacy,  tl 

nies  which  are  so  cleverly  whisiiered  be-  more  anxious  Is  she  to  conceal  tl 

hindafiin,orin6i>ceclie«uttereda«ide.  joys  of  her  soul.    Many  women,  ii 

The  observations  with  whicli  this  his-  c<»nprehcnsible  in  their  caprices,  oftf 

torj-  commences  were  therefore  neccs-  long  to  hear  in  ever)'  one's  mouth, 

nary,  in  order  to  contrast  the  real  name  which,  at  times,  they  would  m 

Firmiani  with  the  Firmiani  <)f  the  to  bury  in  their  he-irts.      The    ol 

world.    If  some  women  pardoned  her  HourbuDne  did  not  interjtret  Madan 

good  fortune,  others  had  no  excuBo  for  Finniani's  confusion  exactly  in  th. 

Iior  dmorous  life.    Now,  nothing  is  so  sense;  but  the  couu  try-gentleman 

terrible,  in  Paris  alxive  all  places,  as  pra^    excuse    him  —  was    very    ■&. 

suspicions  without  the  least  founda-  picinus. 

tion.     It  is  iuipossiblc  to  vanquish  'Well,  Monsieur?'   said  Mada*^ 

them.    This  sketch  of  a  countenance  Firmiaid,  looking  at  him  with  one 

so  adminibty  gifted  by  nature,  can  those  clear  and  lucid  glances  in  wb. ' 

convey  but  a  feeble  idea  of  the  reality,  we  men  can  never  see  anything, 

Itwouldrcuuirethetwncilof  tliclngrea  cause  they  interrogate  lis  a  little    -^ 

to  render  the  dignity  of  the  foivheotl,  closely. 

the  urofusion  of  the  hair,  the  majesty  '  Well,    llL-ulunie,'    continued      1 

of  tne  look,  and  the  thoughts  whose  gentleman,  'do  you  know  what  repo 

crowded  multitude  was  bctraj'ed  by  have  reached  me,  buried  as  I  am 

the  peculiar  hues  of  the  complexion,  tlie  retirement  of  the  country  t    T*ii 

niia  wonmn  comprised  everj-  tyiie  in  say  my  nephew  has  niinetl  hiiuM 

herself :  jioets  might  find  in  her  at  on  your  account,  and  the  poor  wrot* 

once,  Joan  of  Arc  and  Agnes  Sorel ;  is  working  in  a  garret,  winlst  you  K 

but  there  were  also  hidden  beneath  Urine  here  in  the  midst  of  silkeu  an 

this  deceptive  enveloiw  the  spirit  of  gilded  luxury.    You  will  excuse  m 

Eve,aBtoreofevil^  and  a  treasury  of  rustic  frankness,  for  it    is   perhap 

gooti,  error,  and  resignation,  crime  and  quite  as  well  that  you  abouM  lie  in 

self-sacrific«,  the  Dona  Julin,  and  the  i'ormed  of  the  calumnies — ' 


Haidee  of  Lonl  Bjtou's  Don  Jimti.  '  Stop,    Monsieur,'    said    ^,.—— 

The  old  Mousquetaire  very  imj>er-  Finuiani,  iutemipting  the  gentleoa' 

tinentlyrcmained  the  last  in  Madame  with  an  imperative  garture.    'I**" 

Rrmiani's  saloon.    When  all  the  rest  aware  of  all  that.     Yon  are  too  polit* 

of  the  company  were  gone,  she  found  to  continue  a  convetsation  on  tb^ 

him  quietly  seated  in  an  arm-chair,  subject,  when  I  beg  of  you  to  let  •* 

and  persisting  in  attaching  himself  to  drop.     You  are  too  gallant  fin  the  oM 

Aar  presence,  with  the  importunity  of  acceptation  of  the  word),'  mo  t^M 

A  Bf  wbieb  you  are  obliged  to  kill  in  giving  a  ai^ht  acoent  of  innif  to  be 
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wonls,  'not  to  allow  that  you  Lave  no    apartments,  whose  door.s,  successively 

right  whatever  to  question  me.    In    opened  and  shut,  spoke  a  language 

short,  it  would  be  ridiculous  for  uie    that  was  i)orfectly  intelligible  to  the 

to  justify  myself.    I  hoiH3  you  have    ears  of  the  i  dan  tor  of  poplaix 

formed  a  sufticiently  goo<l  opinion  of       *  Plague  take  it !  *  said  the  old  gen- 

niy  character,  to  believe  that  money    tleman  to  himself.     *  What  a  woman ! 

inroires  me  with  profound  contempt,    She  is  either  a  cunning  hussey,  or  else 

although,  without  the  slightest  for-    an  angel'    And  he  went  down  stairs 

tune,  f  was  married  to  a  man  posses-    and  stepped  into  his  liired  carriage, 

«d  of  an  immense  fortune.    1  know    whose  horses  for  some  time  past  had 

not  whether  Monsieur  your  nephew    been   stamping   impatiently   in    the 

J?  rich  or  i>oor ;  if  I  have  received    silent  court.    The  driver  had  fallen 

Wni,  if  I  receive  him  still,  it  is  because    fast  asleep,  after  invoking  a  hundre<l 

*,  consider  him  worthy  to  appear  in    maledictions  on  his  customer's  hc^id. 

fte  midst  of  my  friends.     All  my       Next  morning,  about  eight  o'clo<'k, 

'rienfls,  Monsieur,  entertain  a  mutual    the  old  gentleman  was  mounting  the 

^sapect  for  each  other ;  they  know    staircase  of  a  house  in  the  Rue  de 

^■^at  I  am  not  so  mitth  of  a  philoso-    TObservance,  where  Octave  de  Camijs 

Plier  08  to  welcome  i>cople  whom  I    lived.    If  ever  any  one  in  this  world 

^^tinot  esteem.    Perhaps  it  is  a  want    was  astonished,  it  certaiidy  was  the 

*t*  charity;  but  my  guardian  angel    young  professor  when  he  saw  his  uncle. 

•^^^  hitherto  maintained  in  me  a  deep    The  key  was  in  the  door,  the  lamp 

^'V-ersion  both  for  idle  gossip  and  for    was  still  burning  ;  he  had  sat  up  all 

dishonest  actions.'  night. 

Although  her  voice  was  slightly  Monsieur  Comical,'  said  Monsieur 
mulous  diuing  the  first  sentences  de  Bourbonne,  seating  himself  in  an 
this  reply,  the  final  wonls  were  arm-chair,  *  pray  how  long  has  it  been 
*Jttired  by  Madame  Firmiani  with  the  fashion  for  sole  and  only  heirs  to 
-»?*  6tea4line8S  of  C^im^ne*  rallying  laugh  at  uncles— at  uncles  with 
-  «ie  misanthrope.  twenty-six  thousand  livrcs  a  year  from 

'Madame,'  resumed  the  Comte,  in  a  goodly  landed  estate  in  Touraine  'i 
,^  Voice  which  betrayed  his  emotion.  Are  you  aware  that,  in  former  times, 
^A  am  an  old  man ;  I  am  almost  such  relations  had  a  certain  amount 
i;^<tave'8  father ;  I  therefore  most  of  respect  paid  to  them  ?  Come  now, 
S^^Uihly  beg  your  pardon  beforehand,  have  you  anything  to  reproach  me 
z^**  the  sole  question  which  I  am  about  with?  Have  I  l)adly  fulfilled  my 
Y^  have  the  bohlness  to  ask  you  ;  and  oilier  of  uncle  ?  Have  I  exacted  de- 
?■  Sive  you  my  wonl  as  a  loyal  gentle-  ference  ?  Have  I  refused  you  luoney  ? 
??^U,'  he  added,  laying  his  hand  on  Did  I  ever  shut  the  door  in  your  fac<*, 
?***  heart  with  a  truly  religious  gesture,  on  the  ground  that  your  visits  were 
fc  that  your  answer  shall  remain  buried  only  to  come  and  sec  how  I  did  i  Have 
S?*^  jDoes  the  world  si>eak  the  truth  ?  you  not  got  the  most  convenient  and 
*^  you  love  Octave  V  the  least  tyrannical  un(*lc  in  France  i 

^^*  Monsieur,'  she  said,  *to  any  other  —I  don't  say  in  Europe,  that  might 
P^i'Bon  I  should  answer  only  with  a  be  assuming  too  much.  You  write  to 
J^k  ;  but  to  you,  and  because  you  are  me,  or  not,  just  as  you  please,  and  I 
SJUiost  the  lather  of  Monsieur  de  live  ujKjn  your  sworn  affection  ;  I  am 
'^inpB,  I  will  j)ut  the  question,  What  ordering  for  you  the  prettiest  estate 
^Ould  you  think  of  a  woman  if,  to  in  the  neighlKmrhood,  an  est^ite  which 
2|plur  inquiry,  she  were  to  answer  i/es  ?  is  the  envy  of  the  whole  dei)artment ; 
*o  confess  our  love  to  him  who  loves  but,  nevertlieless,  I  don't  want  to 
'^  when  he  loves  us— in  that  case—  leave  it  to  you  till  the  very  last 
^^  and  good.  Even  when  we  are  minute.  Is  not  that  little  bit  of  i)re- 
^Wain  that  ve  are  ever  loved,  believe  judice  excessively  excusable?  And 
^«u  Moosienr,  it  is  an  effort  for  us  Monsieur  sells  his  own  property,  takes 
f^w  a  recompense  for  him;  but  to  a  lodging  like  a  lackey's,  lives  without 
^M^oAer — I*  either  servants  or  style—' 

VaduneFinniani  did  not  finish  her       '  But,  imcle— ' 

tat  jnoaei  saluted  the  worthy       *The  question  is   not   about   the 
dkappeared  in  her  private   uncle,  but  the  neph^^.   1  VvdN^  \^\s^«> 
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t  to  your  confidence ;  therefore  without    manifesting 

:e  your  confession  instsntly.    It  is  tion. 
easiest  way,  as  I  know  by  experi-       *  My  beloved  husbai 

e.     Have    you  been  gambling  ?  asked  the  reason  of  my 

.ve  you  lost  money  at  the  Bourse  ?  it  passed  then  from  m^ 

me  now  ;  only  say,  My  dear  uncle,  countenance,  or  have  yo 

un  a  miserable  wretch  !  and  I  will  it  1    And  why  should 

abrace  you  at  once.    But  if  you  tell  We  are  now  so  comp 

lO  a  lie.  I  will  sell  my  estate,  I  will  heart !    Moreover,  I  an 

uy  a  life-annuity  with  the  proceeds,  falsehood  and  dissimuh 

.nd  I  will—*  perhaps,  an  unfortunate 

*  But,  uncle-—'  One  of  the  conditions 

*  Yesterday  I  saw  your  Madame  bein^^  loved,  is  that  sh 
Firmiani,*  said  the  uncle.  '  Come^  tell  contmue  caressing  and  ] 
me ;  have  you  ruined  yourself  for  I  ousht  to  deceive  you 
her?*  not  do  it,  not  even  to 

'  Yes,  uncle.*  retain  the  happiness  v 

*  Ah  !  the  jade  !  I  would  have  stow,  which  you  lavish 
wagered  as  much.'  digally.    Oh,  my  dear  1 

'  My  dear  uncle,'  resumed  Octave,  an  amount  of  gratitud 

with  a  combination  of  sadness  and  with  my  love  for  you ! 

affection   in   his  manner,  'you   are  I  love  you  always,  wil 

under  a  mbtake.    Madame  Firmiani  measure.    Yes,  I  shou 

deserves  your  esteem,  as  well  as  all  proud  of  you   always, 

the  homage  wliich  her  admirers  pay  namely,  our  woman's  g 

her.'  tirely  with  liim  whom  we 

'  These  poor,  silly,  voung  men  will  consideration,  honour, 

always  be  the  same  !    saia  Monsieur  him  to  whom  we  devf 

de  Bourbonne.    *  Very  well ;  have  it  Well,  Oq^ve  ;  for  me,  f 

your  own  way  ;  let  me  hear  once  more  I  adore  has  fallen.    Ye 

the  old,  worn-out  story.'  last  confidence  has  tai 

*My  good  uncle,  here  is  a  letter  happiness.    From  that 

which  will  explain  everything,'  an-  considered  myself  hu 

swered  Octave,  producing  an  elegant  —in  you,  whom  I  h 

portfolio,  a  present  doubtles.s  from  the  the  purest  of  men,  r 

fair  one.    *  When  you  have  read  it,  be  the  most  loving  ar 

I  will  furnish  you  with  further  parti-  need  have  considerr 

culars,  and  you  will  then  know  a  your  heart,  young  f 

Madame  Firmiani   with  whom   the  as  it  is,  to  make  an 

world  is  not  acquainted.'  tresses  me  horribly 

*  I  have  not  my  si)ectacles  with  me,'  angel !    Your  fathc 
said  the  uncle,  *  read  it  to  me.'  by  robbery ;  you 

Octave  began  thus  :  '  My  cherished  you  keep  it !    An(' 

friend-'  facts  (fit  only  for 

*  You  have  been  extremely  intimate,  a  room  crowded  \ 
then  ? '  of  our  love,  and  1 

*  Yes.  uncle,  certainly.'  and  you  call  you 

*  And  you  liave  not  been  quarrelling  have  me  for  yoi 
together  ? '  two-and-twenty 

Quarrelling !' repeated  Octave,  in  monstrosities! 

great  surprise.     *  We  were  married  cuses  ;  I  have  t 

in  Scotland.'  gard  of  these  fa 

*  Very  well,'  resumed  Monsieur  de  of  youth.  I  ar 
Bourbonne  ;  '  why  then  do  you  dine  a  child  you  ar 
on  forty  sous  a  day  ? '  not  yet  seriou 

*  Allow  me  to  go  on.'  honesty,  and 
*That  is  only  fair  ;  I  am  all  atten-  how  ill  your 

tion.'  feel !    But  re? 

Octave  again  took  up  the  letter,  and  a  ruineil  fam 

vrsB  unable  to  read  certain  passages  continual  gri( 
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^io  never  speak  of  you  without  im-  clearly,  I  do  not  want  you  to  make 

Precatious,  a  poor  old  invalid  who  restitution,  because  I  advise  you  to  do 

^▼ery  night  says  to  himself,  "I  should  so.    Consult  well  your  own  conscience. 

not  now  be  wanting  bread,  if  the  This  act  of  iustice  must  never  be  a 

l^er  of  Monsieur  de  Camps  had  not  sacrifice  made  to  love.    The  point  at 

t>een  a  dishonest  man !"  *  issue  is,  not  to  please  me,  but  to  in- 

'What !'   exclaimed  Monsieur  de  spire  me  with  a  more  deeply-rooted 

wurbonne  interrupting  his  nephew,  esteem.    If  I  am  in  error,  if  you  have 

vere  you  such  a  great  simpleton  as  not  clearly  explained  to  me  the  nature 

to  tell  this  woman  the  history  of  your  of  your  father's  conduct ;  in  short,  if 

father's  transactions  with  the  Bourg-  you  can  really  believe  that  your  for- 

neufe  I    Women  are  much  more  cap-  tune  is  legitimately  your  own  (oh  ! 

*ble  of  spending  a  fortune  than  of  how  gladly  would  I  persuade  myself 

naaldng  one — '  that  you  are  free  from  even  the  slight- 

*She  is  capable  of  honourable  con-  est  blame),  decide  by  hearkening  to 

duct  Allow  me  to  continue  her  letter,  the  voice  of  your  conscience  ;  act  with 

^iBcle— '  strict  justice  towards  your  own  self. 

'Octave,  no  power  in  the  world  has  A  man  who  loves  sincerely,  as  you 

*he  authority  to  change  the  language  love  me,  respects  too  highly  the  holi- 

of  honour.    Retire  into  your  own  con-  ness  which  his  wife  attributes  to  him, 

science,  and  ask  it  by  what  name  you  ever  to  be  guilty  of  baseness.    I  now 

^Ught  to  call  the  action  to  which  you  reproach  myself  with  all  which  I  have 

^^e  your  wealth.*  just  written.    A  single  word,  perhaps, 

The  nephew    here   looked  at  his  would  have  sufficed,  but  my  sermon- 

^cle,  who  hung  down  his  head.  izing  instinct  has  carried  me  away. 

•   *I  cannot  tell  you  all  the  thoughts  Consequently,  I  should   like  to  do 

^  which  I  am  besieged  ;  but  they  can  scolded,  not  too  severely,  but  just  a 

*^  reduced  to  one,  which  is  this  :  I  little.    My  dear  Octave,  between  us 

^nnot  esteem  a  man  who  knowingly  two,  have  you  not  the  right  to  do  it  ? 

?2^^e8  himself  for  a  sum  of  money.  You  ought  to  be  the  only  judge  of 

"^  that  sum  what  it  may.    A  hundred  your  own  defects  and  errors.    Well, 

?*U8  cheated  at  play,  or  six  times  a  my  lord  and  master,  will  you  now 

retired  thousand  francs  due  to  a  assert  that  I  am  utterly  i^orant  of 

'^gal  trickery,   equally  dishonour  a  all  that  concerns  political  discussion  V 

^*^ii.    I  must  speak  out  i)lainly ;  I  *  Well,  uncle,'  said  Octave,  whose 

?^^ider  myself  as  receiving  a  stain  eyes  were  full  of  tears. 

**^iu  a  love  in  which  my  whole  happi-  *  But  I  see  there  is  still  some  more 

?^88  formerly  consisted.    There  arises  writing ;  finish  it.' 

^'^  the  depths  of  my  soul  a  voice  which  *  Oh  !  the  remainder  consists  merely 

^^y  affection  is  unable  to  stifle.    Ah  !  of  things  which  ought  to  be  read  by  a 

M^^ve,  I  have  wept  bitterly  at  find-  lover  only.' 

*?8  that  my  conscience  is  stronger  *  Good  !'  said  the  old  man,  *good,  my 

^■JjUi  my  love.    You  might  commit  a  child.    Certainly,  I  have  had  plenty  of 

^^JOe,  and  I  would  screen  you  from  lucky  chances ;  but  I  beg  of  you  to 

jJ^*Uian  justice  in  my  very  bosom,  were  believe  that  I  have  also  really  loved, 

?5pOB8iDle ;  but  my  devotion  would  et  ego  in  Arcadid,    Only,  I  do  not  un- 

2^  go  a  single  step  further.    Love,  deistand  why  you  give  lessons  in  ma- 

2^  ftDgel,  is,  with  women,  the  most  thematics.' 

^bounded  confidence  combined  with  *  My  dear  uncle,  I  am  your  nephew  ; 

^^Qrtain  longing  to  venerate  and  adore  which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  in  so  many 

m*|^  bdng  to  whom  she  belongs.    I  words,  that  I  had  trenched  somewhat 


SjJ^  nerer  conceived  love  otherwise  on  the  capital  left  me  by  my  father. 

J^tn  M  a  fire  in  which  the  noblest  After  reading  this  letter,  a  a)mpleto 

y^iUlMWtn  became  still  more  purified,  revolution  took  place  in  my  mind,  and 

^JWB  only  one  thing  more  to  say  :  I  paid  in  one  moment  all  the  arrears 

to  me  poor,  and  my  love  will  be  of^  remorse  that  were  due.     I  shall 

"  "  if  that  can  be :  otherwise,  never  be  able  to  picture  to  you  the 

M  utterly.    If  I  do  not  see  state  in  which  I  tben  was.    When  I 

I  know  what  remains  for  drove  my  cabriolet  to  the  Bois  do 

And  sow,  understand  me  Boulogne,  a  voice  shouted  to  me^ 
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*  Does  the  horse  belong  to  you  ?'  Wlien  to  think  of  is  to  get  a 

I  ate,  I  said  to  invseif,  'Is  not  this  a  lessons,  to  avoid  being  a 

stolen  dinner  Y    I  felt  overwhelmed  one.     Ah !   if  you  onl 

with  shame.     My  new-bom  scniples  ])leasure  it  gave  iiie  to 

were  anient  in  proportion  to   their  tion.    After  some  troul 

youth.     In  the  first  place,  I  ran  to  in  finding  the  Bourgneu 

Madame  Firmiani.    Uncle  !  that  day  in  a  state  of  poverty,  ai 

I  had  pleasures  of  the  heart,  delights  destitution.    The  famil 

of  the  soul,  that  millions  would  not  Germain  in  a  wretched 

I)iu'chase.    I  reckoned  up  with  her  an  old  father  managed  a  lo 

account  of  all  that  I  owed  to  the  two  daughters  did  the  I 

Boureneuf  family,  and  I  condemned  kept  the  books.    The  i 

myself  to  pay  tliree  per  cent  interest,  most  always  ill.    The  g 

contrary  to  Madame  Finniani's  opin-  ing  ;  but  thev  have  had 

ion ;  but  my  whole  fortune  was  in-  as  to  the  little  value  wl 

Bufiicient  to  discharge  the   amount  sets  on  portionless  bea 

We  were  then,  both  of  us,  such  fond  touching  picture  did  I  f 

lovers,  such  a  united  husband  and  I  entered  the  accomplic 

wife,  that  she  offered,  and  I  accepted,  departed  an  honest  u 

her  savings.*  memory  of  my  father 

*  How  !  Besides  her  other  virtues,  reproach.  Oh,  uncle  !  i* 
does  this  adorable  woman  contrive  to  to  judge  him  !  In  laws 
have  savings  T  exclaimed  the  uncle.  excitement,  a  degree  of  ] 

*  Uncle,  don't  make  game  of  her.  might  i)ervert  the  feelin 
Her  ])osition  obliges  her  to  be  very  honest  man  in  the  wo; 
circumsiMiot  In  1820,  her  husband  contrive  to  legitimate 
went  to  Greece,  where  he  died  three  claims ;  laws  arc  full  of  s 
years  ago.  Ui)  to  this  very  day  she  are  extremely  (toniplaisa 
has  been  unable  to  get  the  legal  proof  conscience  ;  and  judges 
of  his  death,  and  also  to  obtain  pos-  to  deceive  themselves, 
session  of  the  will  which  he  certamly  was  a  perfect  drama.  '. 
made  in  his  wife's  favour,  an  impor-  the  part  of  Providence, 
tant  document  which  has  i)een  stolen,  ized  one  of  those  fruitles 
lost,  or  put  out  of  the  way,  in  a  country  an  income  of  twenty  tb 
where  the  acts  of  the  civil  authorities  were  to  fall  into  our  poc 
are  not  kept  as  they  are  in  France,  sky  f  The  desire  which  w 
and  where  there  is  no  consul.  Being  with  a  laugh,  to  make  gl 
still  in  ignorance  whether,  one  of  these  with  curses  give  i)Iace 
days,  she  will  not  have  to  reckon  with  look  of  gratitude,  of  su 
unfriendly  le^tees,  she  is  obliged  to  miration ;  to  throw  op 
keep  her  affairs  in  the  strictest  order,  midst  of  a  family  who  { 
Now,  I  want  to  earn  a  fortune  which  in  the  evening  by  the  li^ 
shall  be  my  own,  in  order  to  restore  mering  lamp  before  a  sit 
my  wife  to  opidence,  in  case  her  for-  of  turf.  No  ;  words  are 
tune  should  be  taken  from  her.'  such  a  scene.     iRIy  ex 

'  And  you  did  not  tell  me  that,  and  seemed  to  them  unjust 

you  did  not  come  to  me  ?    Oh,  my  father's  spirit  can  now  e 

dear  nephew,  remember  that  I  love  its  resting-place.     As  £ 

you  well  enough  to  payvour  honest  beloved  as  ne ver  man  wai 

debts,  vour  gentlemanly  debts.    I  am  Madame  Firmiani   has 

an  uncle  made  for  the  winding-up  of  me  more  than  happiness 

a  plot,  and  I  will  have  my  revenge.'  dowed  me  with  a  delica 

'  I  know,  uncle,  what  sort  of  revenge  was  perhaps  deficient 

you  take  ;  but  allow  me  to  enrich  my-  fore  named  her  My  dea 

self  by  my  own  proper  industry.    If  one  of  those  affectionat 

YOU  wish  to  oblige  me,  make  an  al-  which  answer  to  certaL 

lowaDce  of  three  thousand  francs  a  monies  of  the  heart    H* 

year,  till  I  have  need  of  capital  to  un-  fi table.  I  have  hopes  of » 

dertake  some  enteipriaa    Just  now,  ridi  by  my  own  exertioc 

yaa  see,  I  am  00  loovy  that  1^  I  have  deavouring  at  this  momi 
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boring  problem ;  if  I  succeed,  kneel  humbly   before   my  husband, 

iin  much.*  l)egging  him  to  accept  my  fortune.    I 

dear    boy,    you   have   your  have  just  received  a  document  from 

spirit,'   said  the  old  man,  the  Austrian  Embassy,  certifying  the 

kble  to  restrain  the  tears  which  decease  of  FirmianL  The  paper,  drawn 

d  his  when  he  thought  of  his  up  by  the  orders  of  the  Austrian  En- 
voy at  Constantinople,  is  perfectly  cor- 

t  moment,  in  spite  of  the  dis-  rect ;  and  the  will,  of  which  the  valet- 

ich  existed  between  Octave's  de-chambre  had  taJ^en  charge  in  order 

it  and  the  ground,  the  young  to  place  it  in  my  hands,  is  attached  to 

I  his  uncle  could  hear  the  it.    Octave,  you  may  accept  it  without 

ich  was  made  by  the  arrival  hesitation.     Come,    come  ;  you  are 

age.  richer  than  I  am.     You  have  trea- 

she  r  he  said.    *  I  know  her  sures  there,*  she  added,  tapping  her 

^  the  manner  in  which  they  husband's   heart,    *  to   which   your 

*  Maker  alone  can  add.'     Then  over- 

3t,    Madame    Firmiani   was  come  with  joy,  she  hid  her  face  on 

t  the  top  of  the  stairs.  Octave's  breast 

she  said,  with  a  gesture  of  *  My  dear  niece,'  said  the  uncle,  *  in 

when  she  caught  si^ht  of  former  days  we  used  to  make  love, 

rde  Bourlmnne.    *  And  yet,'  but  now  you  women  really  love.  You 

ed  with  a  slight  smile,  *  our  are  all  that  is  good  and  beautiful  in 

Dot  in  the  way.    I  wanted  to  humanity.' 


CALLED  AWAY. 

Called  away ! 
Tlie  little  maiden  of  our  love, 
Flower  of  the  angel  flock  above  ; 
Tlie  sweetest  child  of  all  the  seven, 
A  keepsake  sent  from  earth  to  heaven. 

*  Watch  and  pray!* 

Called  away ! 
The  gallant  youth,  who  asked  a  name, 
Who  sleeps  upon  the  fiehl  of  fame  ; 
Who  fell  oefore  the  fight  was  done. 
But  lived  to  hear  the  day  was  won. 

'  Watch  and  pray  !' 

Called  away ! 
The  blooming  girl,  too  bright  and  gay 
To  talk  of  death  for  many  a  day  ; 
The  rose  and  lily  in  her  cheek 
Drooped,  die^l,  and  withered  in  a  week ! 

*  Watch  and  pray !' 

Called  away ! 
The  matron  with  her  silver  hairs, 
The  memoranda  of  past  cares ; 
Bat  curtaining  a  calmer  brow, 
1^  Mary,  not  the  Martha,  now. 

'Watch  and  pray!' 

Called  away ! 
.  Ihe  dd,  old  man,  with  locks  as  white 
^■.4*  win&y  Pisgah's  snow-crowned  height, 
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The  flag  of  truce  Asfi  sends  to  Death, 
Prepared  to  yield  the  borrowed  breath. 
*  Watch  and  pray  !' 

Called  away ! 
The  foe  whose  malice  did  not  sleep, 
Who  followed  over  land  and  deep ; 
The  buried  hatchet  bears  a  stain, 
But  none  shall  dig  it  up  again. 

'  Watch  and  pray  !' 

CiiAS.  R  Greatbex. 
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'  Slanu»  low,  vulgar,  unwritten  or 
unauthorized  language.  Gii)8y-8lang, 
the  secret  huiguage  of  the  Giiisies, 
synonymous  with  (JinHERisii,  another 
Gipsy  word.  'Y\\m  word  is  only  to 
be  found  in  the  dictionaries  of  Web- 
ster an<l  Ogilvie.  It  was,  perhaps, 
first  reconled  by  Grose  in  his  Diction- 
ary of  the  Vii/fjftr  Tonfjue,  178;"). 
Slanc;,  since  it  has  \)ccn  adopted  jus  an 
English  word,  generally  implies  v\\\- 
gar  language  not  known  or  recognised, 

as  CANT.' 

Such  is  the  definition  given  of  that 
all-pervading  vulgarity  of  si>eech, 
which  seems  to  have  seized,  with  a 
kind  of  slango-mania,  almost  every 
tongue  in  the  Jiritish  Islands,  and  too 
many  a  pen  of  the  British  i>res8.  It 
originally  meant  what  cant  proi)erly 
means,  the  language  used  by  the 
gipsy  tribes  in  this  country,  but  from 
these  wandering  horse-jockeys  an*! 
tinker  hordes  it  has  invaded  every 
hearth  and  homestead  amongst  us, 
till,  from  being  the  peculiarity  of  the 
wandering  Arabs  or  our  civilisation, 
it  has  become  the  dialect  of  every 
man  whose  taste  is  inferior  to  his 
groom's,  and  whose  intelligence  is 
scarcely  cipud  to  that  of  his  horse. 
Nothing  but  a  debased  sense  of  pro- 
priety, and  a  lack  of  self-resjMJct, 
could  have  given  the  general  currency 
to  the  low  and  contemptible  neology 
in  vulgar  use,   for  the  appropriate 

•  •  A  l>ictionary  of  Modern  Slang,  Cant, 
mod  Vulgar  Words,  used  at  the  present  day  in 
the  streets  of  London,  the  Universities  of 
Oxford  and  Cambridge,  the  Houses  of  Parlia- 
menty  the  Deni  of  8L  Giles',  and  the 
Palaces  of  St.  James.'  Ixmdon  :  John  Cam- 
liooHotten.    1869. 


terms  of  our  beautiful  language,  am' 
dashed  *  the  well  of  English  uudefileir 
with  the  mire  of  ribaldry  and  tlL_ 
parget  of  burlesque.      Our  theati 
are  to  blame  for  much  of  it ;   oi 
Punchy  with  all  his  wit  and  wisdoi 
is  not  without  a  share  in  this  work 
the  corruption  of  our  native  tongi 
although  not  afniid  to  l)ecome  didac 
at  times  on  it«  enormity ;   and  t: 
want  of  gravity  which  characteri: 
the  present  generation  is  another  i^pio 
less  |K)tent  cause.     The  age  wL  '^c) 
produces  comic  Liatin  grammars,  cos.3i  i< 
nistories  of  Rome,  comic  aritlimet:  m  cw, 
and  comic  Blackstones,  cannot  be     c-x- 
pected  to  he  very  refined  in  the 
that  pervades  the  saloons,  and 
verses  the  streets  :  but  the  inflic"fci<^n 
is  none  the  less  severe  upon  tl^o®® 
whose  ears  were  formed  to  a  ax  ore 
delicate  tone  than  the  echoes  of    *'^*^ 
kennel,  or  the  eloauence  of  the  mc^^*^ 
But  slang  is  old  :  as  old  as  Aris*^ 
l)hanes  and  Plautus,  as  Terence    »TJ^ 
Athenseus,  Martial  the  epigramm^**^ 
is  full  of  slang.    When  an  uninvi*^ 
guest   accompanied   his   friend,     *"^ 
slang  of  the  day  styled  him  his  tmt^'^';' 
when  a  man  was  tnissed,  neck  »"" 
heels,  it  called  him  jocosely  quaJ^^' 
2)tc8.     The  schools  of  gladiators  »"" 
the  public  shows  were  iminful  eoe^*^ 
of  this  hideous  abuse.     Slang  is  *" 
abortion  of  civilisation,  as  no  savag® 
people  are  capable  of  the  particui*" 
kind  of  merriment  it  implies.    It  P^ 
sosses  a  shade  of  wit  ana  hnmour,  a^^ 
the  necessities  of  savage  life  9X9  o^'' 
ally  too  stern  to  admit  of  the  eall6^ 
tion  of  either.  Slang  begins  in  raodefB 
days  with  pot-boys,   co8termaQf<^ 
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■ud  pn^lisbi,  the  outliers  of  civilisa-  upon  bis  corporeal  frame,  for  his  al- 

tion— witty  and   Bometimes   wicked  most  pure  Hindostanee  has  become 

dines— and   from  these   tiie   nteam  overlaid  with  extraneous  vocables,  so 

Mtsnds  to  tiigher  regions,  and  l«deWB  that  very  few  words  remain  traceable 

diemiritb  its  influence,  to  thedumagc  to   their  direct  Asiatic   source.     Of 

of  their  morals,  and  adulteration  of  those  few,  however,  enough  continue 

Hidr  dialect.      The   universality  of  indestructible  and  universal  in  their 

ding  is  remarkable,  deplorable.  Some-  use,    to  point   out    the    channel   of 

IhiiK  more  noble  was  once  dominant  original  derivation,  but  these  are  few 

U  aigland.    The  poet  sang  of  ,lotb  in  comparison  with  the  other  constitU' 

M  mfing  '  the  camp,  the  court,  the  ents  of  their  jargon.    The  result  hu 

iEKre;'  now  he  should  say,  slano  is  been  the  creation  of  that  conglomer- 

'^laiiverBal  despot.  ate  which  was  variously  known,  dur- 

Although  once  the  words  slang  and  ing  the  Inst  centmr,  as  the  Canting 

^  bore  the  same  signification  of  the  Language,  Foliar  t  French,  or  St. 

■•Snige  of  the  gipsies,    they  have  Gila'  Orifk.     Of  the  pure  Hindoa- 

i>«G  recently  gained  different  signifi-  tance  words  still  common  to  this  dia- 

^tras.    Oant.  as  used  by  the  gipsies  led,  wo  have  mno,  the  mouth  ;  ehar, 

Mlaiiselves,  still  means  the  secret  Ian-  a  thief;  cheeee,  ehiej,  a  thing— for  in- 

SOigeof  their  more  occult  coramuni-  stance  that's  the  cA«»e,' cAiv,  or  rather 

^.ti(m  with  each  other ;  but  slang  is  jiv,  the  tongue  ;   pamy  or  prOmy, 

,*^e  street  vocabulary,  which  finds  its  water  ;  Woie,  rather  lake,  a  person  or 

^Vy,  according  to  our  title-page,  into  people  ;  ken  or  khan,  a  house  ;  com- 

"Crth  Houses  of  Parliament,  and  {(dmt  musion,  camitf,  chemitf,  from  Portu- 

^^wk)  into  the  sacred  corridors  of  the  guese    through   the  Hindoatanee,    a 

I^nkce.     Cant  is  thus  old;  slang  is  shirt;  ijrannam,  gram,  com ;  nearly 

^IwajB  modem  and  changing.      But  all  the  numerals  ending  with  deth, 

^■Va  the  cant,  or  gipsy  jargon,  has  ten  ;  burra  i>any,  the  great  water, 

^ki^ed,  is  changing ;    for  the  race  the    ocean  ;    miite/iu,    fiah  ;    tzuiel, 

V-ftaelf  ia  not  pure.    All  the  strolling  a    dog,    probably    from   ihachal,   s 

"Vaf^bonda,  from  Henry  the  Eighth's  jackal;  ijra,gora,  a  horse;  gum,  a 

'tame    to    tho    present,    have    been  cow  or  ox ;  hurra,  a  lamb  or  goat ; 

^ttneted   t^iwards   these  wandering  bal,  the  hair ;  dud,  milk ;  trro,  tho 

Xsifiuu  (whose  swarthy  complexions,  head  ;  ak,  the  eye  (oc-ulus) ;  nai,  the 

**i)ds  halnts,  and  coarse  figures,  greatly  nose ;  dant,  the  tooth  ;  hot,  many  ; 

*VMmUe  those  of  the  North  American  nam,  name  ;  ehurnohen,  a  sweet  kiss ; 

'^katife  toibes),  and  have  incorporated  raja,  ranee,  raj,  prince,  princess,  do- 

^Itemielvea  with  them  by  association  mmion ;  puro,  ohl ;  halo,  bbck ;  tacha, 

■hud  intermaniaga     But  though  we  «i(teA<i,true:  it/fiHa,  toeat  ;;taWa,  for 

^^NODbiie  the  gipsv  tribes  in  external  itrmv,  to  make ;  faioa  for /«na,  to  take; 

■VpeanncetoNortn  American  Indians,  maro,  our ;  tumarn,  your  ^peavOfjtee, 

y  ire  quite  aware  that  their  tongue  drink  ;  tchwrte,  to  hear;  i^i£t(i,  tosee; 

Vipeaks  a  descent  from  the  Imuan  and  countless  others.     But  this  A^ 

Thh  of  JLna ;  yet  do  we  see  a  more  ment  of  the  language  of  the  Natts, 

Wking  conformity  in  the  outward  like  the  race  themselves,  who  brought 

^totheredmanof  thenorth-wcst,  it  to  this  countr>-,  is  (h^g  out ;  their 

^n  to  ^e  littlfe.  slender,  and  effe-  singular  segregation  for  so  long  a  pe- 

ttinto  Hindoo.    The  cUinal«,  habits,  riod  from  the  people  amongst  whom 

M  oenqwtion  of  the  gipsy  in  En^-  tliey  dwelt,  bearing  some  resemblance 

'^  bne  wrought  the  change  in  his  to  the  stranp  separation  of  the  Jews 

^Aniution  which  approximates  him  from  the  Gentiles,  which  continues  to 

"  Ihe  mould  of  men  of  ruder  clime  this  day.    For  nearly  all  these  ex- 

^  sterner  labour.     The  necessities  amples,  which  relate  to  the  most  in- 

^hk  position  have  metamorphosed  teresting  phase  of  his  inquiry,  we  are 

7^  phfsiquo  from  the  soft  contour  indehte<I  not  to  the  London  antiif uaiy, 

n  ue  Apollo  Belvedere  to  the  mue-  but  to  other  sources  of  information. 

»Oir  dwelopment   of  tho  Famese  Mayhew.inhisiontfoHiniournnd 

RafcnJeft.  Lrnidon  Poor,  says  of  other  constitu- 

PBii  tongoe  has  undergone  a  change  ents  of  the  cant  langua^ :  '  There  are 

PWogoiu  to  that  which  baa  paaoed  several  Hebrew  terms  m  our  cant  lao- 
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^agc,  obtained,  it  would  appear,  from  Quakers  is  a  nickname  for  the  Fi 

the  intercourse  of  the  thieves  with  the  adopted  from  their  early  peculif 

Jew  fences  (receivers  of  stolen  j^oods).  ana  this,  with  a  literal  downrigl 

Many  of  the  cant  terms,  again,  are  which  none  but  a  Frenchman 

Sanscrit,  got  from  the  gipsies ;  many  show,  who  nationally  knows  i 

Latin,  got  by  the  beggiirs  from  the  poetry  nor  imagination,  is  tnu 

Catliolic  prayers  before  the  Reforma-  in  French  as  the  sect  of  Trem 

tion ;  and  many  again  ItaUau,  got  from  In  Charles  the  Second's  time,  1 

the  wandering  umsicians  ana  others,  were  called  Moabites  or  Phili 

Indeed,  tlie  showmen  have  but  lately  The  common  conversation  of  tl 

intro^luced  a  number  of  Italian  phrases  society  a  hundred  years  ago,  wt 

into  their  cant  language.*    The  main  nished  with  conventional  phras 

stock  of  all  will  nevertheless  be  found  epithets,  which  ]>artook  of  the 

in  that  hunost  Anglo-Saxon  Enghsh,  of  slang;.  See  the  come<lie«  of  tl 

which  survives  in  our  literature  of  and  Swift's  specimen  of  polite  c 

three  centuries  a^onc,  in  the  sermons  sation.     *  I  owe  you  one/  *  tha' 

of  Latimer,  for  instance,  and  lingers  for  his  nob,*  *  keep  moving,  dai 

here  and  there  in  remote  nooks  in  the  samples   of  this   vulgar   sina! 

provinces.   Shakspere  has  lots  of  these  Hundreds  of  slang  terms  andc 

common  words,  as,  for  example,  '  clean  sions  came  into  vogue  afterwar 

gone,'  which  is  also  scrintural ;  *  all  a-  joyeil  a  temjioniry  }K)pularit> 

most,'  *  it  won't  fadge,'  'buckle  under,'  then  died  out,  but  were  sucoee 

*  to  pay  off,  or  pepiKjr,'  *  crusty,'  *  two  the  time  of  George  the  Fourth's : 
of  a  kidnev,'  '  a  larl^'  for  a  piece  of  ity  and  regency  by  an  inundat 
fun  ;  '  lug,  to  pull  ;*  bung,'  to  give  what  was  then  called  flash  Ian 
or  ])ass  ;  '  pickle/  a  sad  ]mght ;  and  or  tliat  of  the  fancy,  which  ha 

*  frump,'  to  mock.  much  to  cornipt  the  wholesome  1 

But  from  this  aspect  of  the  question  our  conversational  English  e vci 

let  us  glance  at  the  previdence  of  that  This  dialect  of  the  Bloods,  a 

slang  which  is  the  language  of  street  were  called,  became  stereotyped 

humour,  of  '  fast'  lif(\  whether  high  pular  works  of  the  day,  ]irodu< 

or  low.    Cant  had  its  upe,  which  is  Pierce  'EgBLHy  the  Pindar  of  the  i 

so  far  forth  it«  excu&c. ;  it  was  the  Olympia,  and  named  by  him  £o 

si)oken  hicroglyliic  of  tho.o  outlawed  nud  Li/e  in  L(»uioii,    These  art 

classes,  who  foiuid  in  theii  iTi<r  com-  strosities  of  literature  which  pp 

munion  and  secret  undfii'staniiing  with  had  some  merit  in  their  diiy,  aa 

one  another,  compensiition  for  their  reflectins:  the  coarser  features  i 

extradition  from  decent  societv.  Their  London  life,  but  cannot  possibl; 

words  were  ])asswor(ls ;  their  stall,'  or  merit  sutficient  to  call  for  their 

inst}illati(m,  amongst  the  fraternity,  an  citation.    They  are  the  buried 

esoteric  initiation.    But  slang  is  not  i^iardism  of  a  bygone  geueratio 

even  so  respectable  as  this,  although  had  better  remain  buried, 
the  vocabulary  of  slang  incorporates       The  slang  of  the  higher  claasi 

many  terms  borrowed  from  the  vagrant  sists,  accoj^ine  to  the  Londoi 

classes.   All  nicknames  may  Ije  called  quarv,  of  the  adoption  or  mal-ad 

a  kind  of  slang ;  the  more  appnipriate  of  I^  rench    or  other  foreign 

and  sarcastic  the  name,  the  nearer  its  Tliis  was  more  the  custom  in  ih 

approach  to  wit  or  humour.  Old  Noll  of  the  silver- fork  school,  am] 

stands  well  enough  for  Oliver  Crom-  Gore's  romances  than  now-a-da} 

well,  a  mere  common  abbreviation  ;  still  tlie  dansante  and  other  a 

BouaiMirte  is  echoed  in  Boney.  a  form  Gallicisms  proclaim  their  Fren 

of  a  similar  kind  ;  but  Wellington,  folly.     Tapis  suggests  only  a 

under  the  nickname  of  old  Conky,  or  carpet  to  a  Parisian.     To  thi 

Nosey,  had  character  in  his  name  as  word ofhi» day:—* The Toii«declM» 

well  as  shortness.    The  Rump  P&rlia-  any  further  prowcution,  if  Toriei  tb 

nient,  and  the  Barelxmes  ditto,  are  for  now  one  heara  of  nothing  but  th« 

samples  of  vulgar  nicknames,  as  is  ^^^  »*  '}}  » ^^^  rejgn>n?  <»«it  wn 

ltout.dbeu.l8  for  the  I'uritan  party.*  Sl^^^  IS WL^lT .?"  1^ 

*  Horace  Walpoie  quotes  a  party  niok-  boUom  was  the  slang  term  in  thon  d 

name  in  February  1742,  aa  a  cant  or  slang  eoo/i^iM. 
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ntlior  adda  btau  mondf,  the  world  of  lar  famine  of  matcriftl,  or  painfo]  oo^ 

ftihioii,  by  which  phrase  a  Dative  of  dition  of  worltiDe ;  with  his  indnatiT 

Fiute  would  suppoee    was    meant  he  should  tiave  done  more  in  tlie  di- 

'Ihe  world  which  Gai  made'    Clta-  partmcnt  he  haa  selected  than  he  has 

pow^  a  female  ueher,  which  the  Gaul  done.    We  give  a  tahuhu  ™w  of  hit 

vonldtahe  fora  reference  to  ihepttit  results,  which,  in  some  cases,  even  tho 

da/wnw  rmiqe,  or  little  Ked  Riding-  minim  balances  of  the  hommopathic 

Im;  m*ii-vit,  enlrmiela,  and  other  chemi;it  would  counterweigh. 
Wadred,  very  common  French  terms, 

slwflt  the   established   meaning    of  PAJiuAMESTABy  Slang. 

.M  there  could  bo  no  mistake  on  „„  „         (^  Hoinm  of  Oommons.  . 

nte  Side  the  CbuTOl.    lu  fact  our  ^  j,^  ,  i^^^  ,31,  Hugh  O.irM), 
mm  of  fash.onable  d.js  m,»t  bo        .,^  ,„  ,„    „,,  J^unly  not 

wr bant  put  to  It  when  he  fmU  the  „euliartothol»ncho.ofour  somtoin 

atbs  blame,  m  the  very  luinnlcaa  jthough  tho«>  with  many  other  quite 

mjatomcnt  of  un  aristocratic  jonc  „  common  tem»  ate  found  to  gaAiah 

Jhjat  a  mamagcia  arranged    lie-  „,,;,  „„„,       „,,  |,„„|„  .J  „^ 

»ni«rtaiu  parties  named  tlierein,  ,,„,  ,      ,;    ,y„  „^.^i  ,„  Uieae 

udftenatlacks  the  teceivol  jironun-  ^ord  Ilmldo's  recent  ifennncmtlon  of 

gm  of  the  name  CowiCT  (Cooper);  ,|,e  treaty  of  Villafianca,  Wherein  he 

ttm(Cimy);Pon.onby(IWimliy:  ehaijcd  tlio  English   Cabinet  with 

fc.  (Air);  and  Powell  (M).    All  W„|  ■  „,|,1  ■  „r  deceived. 
■SeKare  wide  of  the  mark,  for  pin-  '^ 

-ntien  Im.  nothtog   to  do  with       g^^,,  „rj„„„  PABU»„eHT. 
■Uuig,  WiXean  useil  with  u  HlntiKisU  in- 

•fut.   On  the  Baiiie  princijilc,  be  najs,  i'nm,  Ijonl  PaliDerBton. 

•"  oiling   Cowjier,  Vix,/>er,    '  Loni  0/d  IHziji,  Mr.  D'iBroeli. 

Cwley   would    certainly    )«    Lord  Hfiiii'j  n  strimj;  walking. 

IwJcjr.'    And  why  nut,  if  Hiich  were  J'/iim/irr^  a  Biiigle  vote  at  an  electioiL 

tin  usage  t     It  would  [livergG   no  A  fpht-iicbrt,  a  vote  divided  between 
yore  from  con-cctneiw  than    calling  two. 

WMchamp,    BroAum  ;    Cnlijuhoun,  J'ol-vnjflojirrn,  household  ere. 

ttiAowi;  Colclough,  Cokely;  Dalzell,  A  xcafk  ovrr,  iin  election  without  a 
gi'jrf/ ;     Balrymple,      Drrimpte ;  conteJit 

"•t  GantoD,    ArgaMnn;    witli    a,  A  hitr-ivlteelfr^  a  cab. 
Am^accenton  thetiret  HvlUHc,  and       This,  we  think,  every  reader  will 

Kmun^am,    Bmrnvuvjnii.      Thcne  consider  a  moKt    umatlBfactoTy  and 

vcnomore  slant;  than  the  common  niea;^  lint,  embraciDK,  moreover,  as 

™wint6(T   for   cucumber,  etintfiib/e  it  does,  tcnna  that  are  not  peculiar  to 

w^crait^lc,    and    ifff    for    quay,  either  elections  or  parliament     The 

^^■•••Wiwn,  which  is  after  all  pro-  abbreviation  i'«m,  recalls  to  ouraelvea 

■%  the  correct  name  of  tho  town,  nnotlicr  whieh  in  expresBive  of  real 

WNnwich-ham),  only  becomes  iilang  oH'ection  and  syniiHittiy  for  the  moet 

jnniDnDg  it  to  descrilw  ail  inferior  august    pereonl^.'e    in    the    empire^ 

gi  of  ware,  or  a  gilded  vulpirity,  wherein  the  very  familiarity  and  self- 

■M^nakerBaya,  '  It%  regular -ortint-  assumption  of  a  patronizing  lur  bc- 

**»«.'  «I>ciik  the  utmost  loyaltjj  and  love. 

■ittberfiortcnmingB  of  our  essayist  Those  who  know   anythbg  of  our 

**  WvwtfiiBg  formidable  when  wc  L-ibouringctasees,  fromthe  respectable 

*j**tQMaunine  his  specimens  of  pro-  ra eel lanic  down  to  tho  lowest  costei^ 

?<wal  dang  under  various  heads.  mongeiAf  them  all,  must  know  that 

'•(AiMwaays 'it's  hard  shavinRnn  Queen  Victoria  is  never  named   by 

%:'  m  acliTirrwledge  tho  difficulty,  them  otherwise  than  as  'little  Vic 

•""t  liavc  (i.nr  dureelveu  essayed  tho  Under  that  dwisnation  Her  Majesty 

■"il'     ii  :■       i:.ii  tonaoriftl    achieve-  is  a  '  houseliold  word '  beneath  almost 

[""■i  a  level  with  the  no-  every  limublo  roof  in  her  dominions, 

'":i  I         puzEle  of  tho  iilains  and  herself,  tier  noble  husband,  and 

"''■^iii  iM.i:    I  trying  to  m^e  bricks  ber  lovely  family,  their  reported  do- 

*>tiii«ii  Bna».   t>ur  friend  tlic  author  logs  and  sayius*,  arc  eanvasseil  with  a 

*«u»  to  have  bbouicd  under  a  simi-  homely  and  delighted  intereet  in  eveiy 
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ootta^  of  every  village,  in  every  work- 
shop in  every  town.  *  God  save  the 
Queen ! '  is  not  less  loyal  a  strain  for 
being  sometimes  varied  into  'God 
bless  Uttle  Vic!* 

MiLITABY  AND  DaKDY  SLANG. 

Dreadful  boresy  inconvenient  friends. 
BaunderSy  four-wheel  cabs. 
Tooling  his  dray,  driving  his  coach. 
Dray  or  Dway,  Trap,  Cask,  a  vehicle. 
A  tumrout  down  the  road,  a  team  in 

inferior  condition. 
Not  up  to  the  markj  do.  (city-swell). 
Wery  dickey,  do.  (costermonger). 
A  Swell,  a  celebrity. 
An  awful  Swell,  a  man  of  learning. 
A  handle,  a  title. 
Inexpressibles,  trowsers. 
A  spread,  a  reunion. 
A  trump,  a  good  fellow. 
A  screw  loose,  a  diflSculty. 
Jeuced  infernal,  anything  unpleasant. 
Sending  to  Coventry,  not  spes^ng  to 

a  i)erson. 

Univeksity  Slang. 

To  cut,  to  drop  an  acquaintance. 
To  hoaf,  to  deceive. 
A  crib,  a  house  or  apartments. 
Dead  men,  empty  wme-bottles. 
Drawing  teeth,  wrenching  off  knockers. 
Fizzing,  first-rate. 
Governor,  father. 
Plucked,  turned  back. 
Quiz,  to  scrutinize. 
Row,  a  disturbance. 
Scout,  an  errand  boy. 
SciUl,  a  master  of  a  college. 
To  size,  to  sup  at  one's  own  expense. 
Soph,  an  undergraduate  in  hia  second 
year. 
This  list  is  capable  surely  of  most 
extensive  additions,  as  the  London 
antiquary  might  know  if  he  were  a 
university  man. 

Reuoious  Slang. 

While  our  author  makes  this  a 
distinct  para^ph  in  his  css^,  he  has 
not  a  single  instance  to  addVcc  of  it 
beyond  one  or  two  affected  provin- 
cialisms, which  wc  shall  give. 
Gorde  or  Gaude,  God. 
Loard  or  Loerd,  Lord. 

He  has  been  very  little  behind  the 
scenes  in  religious  circles,  or  he  might 
have  added  a  racy  page  or  two  on  the 
peculiarities  of  moaem  religious  talk. 
oncb  a  revelation  might    possibly 


amaze,  but  could  hardly  edify;  so 
that  we  are  not  disposed  to  supply  his 
lack  of  service  here  with  a  contribu- 
tion of  our  own.  The  best  sentence 
the  writer  of  this  summary  of  slanjg 
furnishes  in  the  present  paragraph  u 
the  following:— In  justice  to  the 
clercy,  it  must  be  said,  that  the  prin- 
cipfu  disseminators  of  pure  English 
ttooughout  the  country  are  the  minis- 
ters of  our  Established  Church.* 

Slang  eespecting  the  Clebgy. 

A  choker,  a  clergyman. 

A  cushionrthumjyer,  do. 

A  dominie,  do. 

A  gospel-grinder,  do. 

A  rook,  do. 

A  spouter,  do. 

A  white-choker,  do. 

The  cloth,  the  clerical  profession. 

Tub  thumping,  preaching. 

Legal  Slang. 
To  cook,  to  hash  up  a  balance-sheet 
Dijyped,  mortoa^. 
To  dun,  to  solicit  payment. 
A  limb  of  tlte  law,  a  lawyer. 
A  mx)uthpiece,  a  counsel 
To  smash,  to  become  bankrupt 
To  be  whitevoashed,  to  take  the  beiK 

fit  of  the  insolvent  act 
To  which  we  may  add,  from  'fcl 
cause  for  Hbel,  Smith  versus  Joue&» — 
A  mrmkey  tvith  a  long  tail,  a  ULor 

gage. 

Literary  Slang. 
Under  this  head  our  author  inclu<J< 
favourite  critical  terms  of  frequeii 
occurrence ;  such  as  *  aesthetic,*    ^J^^ 
scendental,*   *  the   harmonies,'     '  w 
unities,*  *a  myth,*  an  'exquisite  in^* 
9eau  on  the  big  drum,*  *a  scholar-Uy 
rendering  of  John  the  Baptist's  gre** 
toe,*  *  keeping  harmony,'    middle  a»- 
tance,*  'aerial  perspective,*  *delic»w 
handling,'  '  nervous  chiaroscuro,'  «dJ 
the   like.     The  only  cant  wortb  oe 
quotes  from  Punch  are, — 

To  dog,  to  waUop. 
Bosh,  nonsense. 

From  the  Athencpum,  'stimning.*  f^ 
first-rate  ;  and  from  anywherei  * 
brick,*  for  a  good  fellow  who  acto  up** 
the  square.  The  original  of  this  vif' 
perhaps,  the  slang  of  Aristotlej  W 
dm  rerpayiopot,  his  8hapety»  rsptifi*t 
and  steady  model  of  a  man. 


Th«  Money  Ghttati/. 


Stage  Slamg. 
tkiiy,  the  oiauager. 
A  pro,  or  a  pro/utional,  an  actor, 
A  mp,  a  Buperniimerary. 
J  mi/,  an  oecaaional  actor  who  pur- 

luea  another  calling. 
The  menagerie,  the  orche§tra. 
Ahn.A  benefit 
J  nj,  a  aaUnr. 
TV  <7Ao«C  doetti't   walk,    no  wages 

forthcoming. 
fiarn-rfOTTTwrj,  strolling  players. 
J  'fligrt,  forty-two  Hues  of  dramatic 

compoeition. 
^  run,  Buccess  of  a  perfonnance. 
^KdiUt,  additional  charge  made  upon 

in  actor  on  benefit  night. 
i^hing  up,  to  VBiat  the  face. 
Y^orpie,  to  bame  another  actor. 
A  gooter,  a  failure. 
A  itrramer,  a  success. 


Prom  the  snap  short  style  of  their 
wnnmunicationa  with  each  other,  tlieir 
•'•J),  and  im.  and  »al.,  it  is  evident 
tiwt  onr  pro.  friends  are  at  least  eco- 
nomical of  their  syllahles,  whatever 
*My  mav  be  of  their  other  pros,  (pro- 
«*«),  and  that  they  join  Shakspere  in 
y«nuDg  ■  brevity  the  soul  of  wit' 
F'"y  Bpeak  in  sbort-hand ;  all  their 
'oiM  are  without  tails. 

Civic  Slang. 
^"a/tfernian  in  chainM,  a  turkey  with 


'^'^  alderman,  a  half-crown. 
J  BMr,  a  speculator  on  the  Exchange. 
^fu,  do.  do. 

"?  "me  dueJc,  a  defaulter. 
'zPiuni,  /100,(iOO. 
7  ^uriffoltl  one  million  sterling. 
%^rown,  a  halfpenny. 
'imna  or    long-tailed  otu»,  bank 
notes. 
^tbr  the  term  money,  the  conglo- 
^ention  of  cant  or  slang  terms  is 
^HhnHt  houndlpKR.     We  have,  for  in- 
"J^i  ....  i   ijut,    brads,    brass, 

■^'iiiii.,  I'm, I..:-  I  nips,  coppers,  diba 
J«»v»ic]nJ3F.  iliu^iiiry,  dust,  feathers, 
Wilt  (argent),  liaddock,  hor«e-nai]s, 
Mkver,  lonr,  mopitsses,  needful,  nob- 
BfawB,  riewter,  cruids,  rags,  ready, 
B|»dy-gilt,  Ttdfp..  rhino,  rowdy-shiners, 
Ntiit  <s  piuse),  stiff,  ■tuff,  stumpy,  tin, 
msdiie.  v«llow-tKiys. 
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For  bad  (or  'bogus'}  coin  the  tenna 

are, — 

A  cate,  a  counterfeit  crown. 

Half  a  cate,  a  half-crown. 

(Jrayn,  spurious  halfpence  for  gam- 
bling. 

Queer-K^t,  lead  coin. 

Hkeeri,  any  bad  money. 

Sinkert,  do. 

A  7AETHING  is  known  by  the  names 
of  a  fudge,  a  fiddler,  a  gig,  a 
quartereen, 

A  hal/pairtj/  is  a  brown,  a  maua  sal- 
tee,  a  mag,  a  posh,  a  rap. 

A  penni/  is  a  copper,  a  saltec,  or  a 

Twoi>ence  is  a  deuce. 

Thretpenee,  a  thrums  or  a  thrupa. 

Fouriience  or  a  groat,  is  a  bit,  a  flag, 
..    a  joey. 

iitvpeiKe  is  a  bandy,  a  bender,  a 
cripple,  a  fye-buck,  half-a-tiog,  ft 
kick  [thus  tvm-and-a-kick,  Ss.  6d.i 
lord  of  the  manor,  pig,  snid, 
sprat,  sow's  baby,  tanner,  tester, 

Sevenpence,  eighlpenee,  nineperiee,  and 
Un}>fnce,  bring  us  back  again  to  the 
Hindostanee  elements  of  our  gib- 
berish in  the  words  setter,  otter, 
nobba-saltee,  and  dacba-saltee. 

A  ihiUirui  is  beong,  bob,  breaky-leg, 
deuier,    gen,    hog,    peg,    stag, 

tialf-a-erovm  is  known  as  an  alder- 
man, half-a-buIl,half-a-tusheroon, 
and  a  mazza  caroon. 

A  crown-piece  is  a  bull,  a  caroon,  a 
cart-wheel,  a  coach  -  wheel,  a 
thick-un,  a  tusherooiL 

Half  a  lovertign  is  half-a-bean,  half- 
a-couter,  a  mazza-pooua  or  half-a- 

A  eovcreign  is  a  bean,  a  couter,  a 
foont,  a  goldfinch,  James,  poena, 
quid,  thick-un,  or  a  yellow^y. 

A  guinea  is  a  Ned,  and  its  half  a 

half-Ned. 


cient  space  to  the  vulgar  vocabulary 
of  Mammon.    The  city  slang  will  in- 
clude. 
Flying  a  kite,  obtaining  money  on 

hills. 
Kaiaiiig  llie  uiind,  procuring  it  soine- 

To  be  warm,  to  be  prosperons. 
J'octeU  vxll-lined,  fillea  with  cash. 
Before  we  leave  this  section,  wa 
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curioiu  theme.     The  costermongere,  staira  ;  Ben  Flake^  a  beefsteak ;  liillij 

or  small  retail  itinerant  dealers,  nuin-  Button^  mutton  ;  gloriotis  dinner^  a 

ber  in  Ix)ndon  alone  between  thirty  dinner  |  cat  and  monsCj  a  house  ;  cotps 

and  forty  thousand,  and  are  a  very  aiid  kisses,  missus ;    Tom  Trtj^Cy  a 

jpeculiar   class   of    tlie    community,  pipe. 

Their  dialect  is  intended  for  secret  But  we  have  done  with  the  book  be- 

communication  with  each  other,  and  fore  us,  enough  being  as  good  as  (l>etter 

while  it  partakes  largely  of  those  cant  than)  a  feast.   A  small  portion  of  such 

terms  that  circulate  freely  amongst  fare  like  luscious  honey  or  flabby  green 

the  lower  classes,  has  the  further  pecu-  fat  produces  a  surfeit.    We  must  con- 

liarity  of  DTonooncing  particular  wonla  fess,  indeed,  some  obligation  to  the 

backwaroiB  to  prevent  their  reco^ition  industrious   author,  who,  with   the 

stmy  hearers.    This  is  called  back-  self-denial  of  a  chiffonnier^  has  groped 

~],  but  ia  not  particular  as  to  its  many  an  imsavouiy  gutter  and  kennel, 

iBg  :  for  instance  Cool  tJie  Etclop  judging  from  the  bibliography  of  his 

ii  look   at  the  police ;  Dunoj)  is  a  theme,  to  furnish  us  witJi  our  lun- 

pQond  :  fi-heath,  a  thief ;  nire,  rain  ;  cheon  of  scraps  :  but  we  do  bo  Yritli 

M^yfiiui ;  t€m2fy  a  pint ;  wedge,  a  Jew  ;  the  conviction  that  he  might,  at  the 

ndyc^^oo,  pay-up.  Simple  inversion  same  time,  have  done  more,  and  done 

v  Men  in  nammu,  woman;  nomtp,  it  better.    He  only  acts  as  pioneer  to 

pmon ;  stun,  nuts ;  ntiat,  tatur  or  other  more  competent  and  successful 

petatoe ;  revlis,  silver  ;  and  the  India-  grubbers  of  argot  or  vulgar  2^itois, 

Ckble  tnur  and  nig,  rum  and  gin.  But  we  can  scarcely  wish  any  future 
fonn  of  speech  was  almost  un-  labourer  in  this  vocation  more  success, 
^wthy  of  notice,  save  as  a  pheno-  for  once  he  leaves  the  legitimate  do- 
nenon  of  social   life  in    its  lower  main  of  tracing  out  the  primitive 
pides.  gip^y  dialect,   he   descends   into   a 
The  other  form  ofslang  is  that  called  region  where  his  pursuit  loses  the 
the  rhyming  slang,  or  the  secret  Ian-  dignity  of  literature,  and  becomes  the 
IWe  of    chanters   and    patterers,  pander  to   a   depraved   and  vulvar 
wese  last  bein^  the  fraternity  of  l)al-  taste,  whether  it  show  itself  in  high 
wl-dngere,  reciters  of  dying  speeches,  or  low.     Having  satisfied  our  con- 
oid various  other    kinds  of  street  science   with    his     general    j)rote8t 
^toature,    besides     embracing    the  against  slang  in  all  its  forms,  against 
^heip  peolar,  whose  eloquence  is  a  its  patronage,  vindication,  and  use, 
pime  element  of  success  in  dispos-  we  shall  close  our  notice  of  a  curious 
^Jof  their  wares.  book  with  an  extract,  which  we  shall 
Ihese  persons  consider  themselves  leave  in   all   its  ambi^ity,  like  a 
%  above  the  level  of  the   coster-  Delphic  oracle,  to  exercise  the  uigen- 
'^'iiligerB,  and,  if  taken  on  their  own  uity  of  our  readers.    It  is  a  honit  fide 
^^timintion.  are  a  kind  of  '  harristo-  copy  of  a  letter  from  a  street  patterer 
^|ky  of  the  streets.'    Their  canting  to  a  gentleman  who  took  an  interest 
5p|^e  consists  of  the  substitution  of  in  his  welfare  :— 
^J^ra«  or  phrases  which  rhyme  with  Deae  Friend.— Excuse  the  liberty. 
^Qk  i)^  would  conceal     For  ex-  since  i  saw  you  last  i  have  not  earned 
j^lplie-  Pm  afloat  means   a   boat  ;  a  thickun,  we  have  had  such  a  Dowry 
'^'^yi  Dodger,  a  lod^r  ;  a  sruike  in  of  Pamy  that  it  completely  stumped 
?Je  qroMS  for  a  lookmg-^lass.     Any  or  coopered  Drory  the  Bossmans  pat- 
^^Dfd  that  is  assonant  with  the  one  ter  therefore  i  am  broke  up  and  not 
l^iqp^  wish  to  use  will  answer  its  pur-  having  another  friend  but  you  i  wish 
M|ge^  Init  there  must  be  consent  as  to  to  know  if  you  would  lend  me  the 
9|e-wmbolic  phrase  and  its  conven-  price  of  2  Gross  of  Tops,  Dies,  or 
5ltav  fli^ifieation.     There  is  obvi-  Croaks,  which  is  7  shillings,  of  the 
no  Hmit  to  invention  and  novel  above  mentioned  worthy  and  Sarah 
ioa  here.     We  give  a  fuller  Chesham  the  Essex  Biurick  for  the 
thft  sounds  alone  having  led  Poisining  job,  they  are  both  to  be 
ildoptioiif  as  there  is  neither  topped  at   Bpringneld  Sturaban  on 
witj  nor  humour  in  Tu^ay  next,    i  hope  you  will  oblige 
^otmeis  so  blue  means  me  if  you  can  for  it  will  be  the  means 
^'•^yyfei  and  pearSf  up  of  putting  a  Quid  or  a  James  in  my 
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Clye.  i  will  call  at  your  Carser  on  soon  as  poeaible.  hoping  you  and  the 
Sunday  Evening  next  for  an  answer,  family  are  All  Square,  I  remain  your 
for  i  want  to  Speel  on  the  Drum  as    obedient  Servant. 


Peaksy  Passes,  and  Glaciers.   A  Series  most  frequent  source  of  danger,  abso- 

of  Excursions  by  Members  of  the  lute  security  is  obtained  by  a  simple 

Alpine   Club.     Edited   by   John  precaution,  now  generally  mown,  j^t 

Ball,  M.RI.A,  RL.S.,  President  unfortimately  often  n^lected.    The 

of    the  Alpine    Club.     London  :  reader  of  this  volume  can  scarcely  fail 

Longman,  Brown,  Green,  Longmans,  to  remark  that,  in  the  course  of  the 

and  Koberts.    1859.  expeditions  here  recoimted,  repeated 

accidents  occurred,  and  that  many  of 

MODE  OF  TBAVELUNO  IN  THB  the  best  and  most  experienced  Alpine 

HIGH  ALPS.  travellers  have  narrowly  escaped  with 

their  lives,  under   circumstances  in 
This  subject  requires  a  few  words  which  no  danger  whatever  would  have 
of  allusion   to   the   difficulties   and  been  encountered  if  the  party  had 
dangers  incident  to  travelling  in  a  been  properly  tied  together  with  rope, 
region  where,  excepting  steep  laces  of  Sometimes  that  indispensable  article 
rock,  the  surface  is  covered  with  snow  is  forgotten  ;  more  often  the  use  of  it 
or  ice.    These  may  at  once  be  divided  is  neglected  in  positions  where  no  im- 
into  two  classes,— the  real  and  the  mediate  necessity  for  it  is  apparent 
imaginary.   Where  a  ridge  or  slope  of  A  strange  notion  seems  to  prevail  with 
rock  or  ice  is  such  that  it  could  be  some  travellers,  and  occasionally  among 
traversed  without  difficulty  if  it  lay  the  guides,  that  the  constant  use  of 
but  a  few  feet  above  the  level  of  a  the  rope  is  a  sign  of  timidity  and  over- 
garden,  the  substitution  on  either  side  caution.     But  in  the  upper  region, 
of  a  precipice  some  thousands  of  feet  where  the  ice  is  covered  with  snow  or 
in  depth,  or  of  a  glacier  crevasse,  ndv^  it  i&  al]«olutely  the  only  securitjr 
makes  no  real  difference  in  the  work  against  a  risk  which  the  most  expen- 
to  be  executed,  but  may  act  intensely  cuced  cannot  detect  beforehand  ;  and 
on  the  imagination  of  a  traveller,  so  far  from  causing  delay,  it  enables  a 
The  onlv  means  for  removing  this  party  to  advance  more  rapidly  and 
source  of  danger  is  habit ;  those  who  with  less  trouble  when  they  are  dis- 
cannot  accustom  themselves  to  look  i)ensed   from   the   incouveiiience  of 
immoved   down   vertical   precipices,  sounding   with    the    alpenstock    in 
and,  in  cases  of  real  difficulty,  to  hx  doubtful  positions.     It  is  true  that 
their  attention  exclusively  upon  the  this  latter  precaution  should  not  be 
ledge  or  jutting  crag  to  which  they  omitted  in  places  that  are  manifestly 
must  cling  with  foot  or  hand,  should  unsafe,  but,  at  the  best,  it  merelv  de- 
forego  the  attempt  to  take  part  in  tects   a   particular   danger   without 
expSlitions  where  they  will  not  only  giving  that  confidence  which  the  rope 
expose  themselves  to  danger,  but  may  alone  can  afford.    It  may  be  hoped 
be  the   cause   of  equal   danger   to  that  before  long  the  rope  will  be  ocm- 
others.  sidered  as  essential  a  part  of  an  Alpine 
The  real  dangers  of  the  high  Alps  traveller's  equipment  as  reins  are  in 
may,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  a  horse's  harness,    A  man  who  should 
be  reduced  to  three.    First,  the  yield-  undertake  to   drive   a  cab  withoot 
ing  of  the  snow  bridges  that  cover  reins  from  Charing  Cross  to  London 
glacier  crevasses  ;  second,  the  risk  of  Bridge,  would  scarcely  be  looked  up<A 
slipping  upon  steep  slopes  of  hard  ice ;  as  an  example  for  spirit,  even  if  he 
thinl,  the  fall  of  ice  or  rocks  from  sat  alone ;  but  if  he  were  to  iadim 
above.  a  party  of  friends  to  traval  in  Hm 
From  the  firsts  which  is  also  the  »une  vehicle,  he  would  justly  te 
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accused  of  wantonly  risking  the  lives  one  side  is  msude  in  the  form  of  a 

of  others.  short  pick,  is  sometimes  a  serviceable 

It  is  sometimes  thought  that  for  weapon. 
complete  security,  in  case  of  the  yield-  The  general  experience  of  Alpine 
ing  of  a  snow  bridge,  the  party  tied  travellers  is  not  favourable  to  cram- 
together  should  be  not  less  than  three  pons,  but  many  have  found  advantage 
in  Dumber ;  in  order  that  two  may  be  in  screws  armed  with  a  projecting 
available  to  draw  out  of  a  crevasse  double-pointed  head,  which  are  sold 
the  one  who  may  have  fallen.    But  if  at  the  Pavilion  on  the  Mont  Anvert. 
^e  simple  precaution  of  keeping  eight  Screws  of  the  same  kind,  but  made  of 
or  ten  paces  apart  be  observed  oy  two  better  steel,  and  arranged  in  a  con- 
travellere  who  are  tied  together,  there  venient  way  for  driving  them  into  the 
is  not  the  slightest  risk  incurred.   The  soles  and  heels  of  boots,  are  sold  in 
whole  mass  of  snow  covering  a  ere-  London  by  Lund  in  Fleet  Street 
TSflse  does  not  give  way  together,  and  In  the  lower  part  of  a  glacier,  a 
^moderate  amount  of  assistance  from  traveller  is  sometimes  arrested  by  a 
the  rope  will  always  enable  the  tra-  short,  steep  bank  of  ice,  when  unpro- 
TeUer  to  extricate  himself.    A  good  vidcd  with  any  convenient  means  of 
cngmnan  may  go  alone  up  and  down  cutting  steps.     In  such  a  case,  and 
the  steepest  pinnacles  of  rock ;  but,  especially   when   armed   with   steel 
hovever  strong  may  be  the  induce-  points  in  the  heels  of  his  boots,  he 
ntents  to  solitary  wanderings  amidst  will  sometimes  find  it  easier  and  safer 
the  grand  scenery  of  the  high  Alps,  to  mount  backwards,  propping  him- 
the  man  who  travels  without  a  com-  self  with  his  alpenstock,  and  biting 
panion  in  the  snow  region  can  scarcely  into  the  ice  with  his  heels, 
be  thought  more  reasonable  than  the  To  experienced  travellers,  no  cau- 
supposed  cab-driver  alluded  to  in  the  tion  as  to  alpenstocks  is  needed,  but 
wt  paragraph.  to  others  it  may  be  well  to  say,  that 
Against  the  risk  of  slipping  upon  those  commonly  sold  in  Switzerland 
steep  slopes,  the  rope  is  usually  a  are  never  to  be  relied  upon.    There  is 
potection  as  effectual  as  it  is  in  the  scarcely  one  of  them  that  is  not  liable 
wit  case.    There  may  be  positions  in  to  break,  if  suddenly  exposed  to  a 
^h  the  footing  of  each  traveller  is  severe  strain.    A  stout  ash  pole,  well 
so  precarious,  that  if  tied  together  a  seasoned,  and  shod  with  a  point  of 
slip  on  the  part  of  any  one  of  them  tough,  hardened  steel,  three  inches 
^ould  probably  cause  the  destruction  long,  instead  of  the  soft  iron  com- 
^alL    Such  positions  are,  however,  monly  used,  will  not  only  serve  all 
^^  rare,  if  indeed  they  anywhere  the  ordinary  purposes,  but  help  to  cut 
2*ir.  There  are  few  descents  steeper  steps  in  a  steep  descent  where  it  is 
jJ^H  that  of  the  ice-wall  of  the  Strah-  di&cult  to  use  the  axe  with  effect 
1^  yet  Desor  recounts  a  case  in  The  danger  of  ice  and  fragments  of 
TJ^ch  three  travellers,  all  slipping  at  rock  falling   on   travellers   in   hieh 
^  same   tim&  were   upheld,  and  mountains,  may.  to  a  great  extent,  be 
fj^ed  from  falling   into   the   berg-  avoided  by  a  judicious  choice  of  route. 
^rund  by  a  rope  sustained  on  the  Experience  and  observation  enable  a 
yDn  of  a  single  guide  who  came  last  traveller  to  recognise  at  once  the  posi- 
^  the  descent  tions  in  which  ice  is  detached  from  a 
^I'or  snrmounting  steep  ice  slopes  higher  level,  and  falls  abruptly  over  a 
5hq  aze  is  the  proper  instrument,  but  precipice^  or  steep  slope  of  rock.    In 
^jwe  is  some  oifference  of  opinion  as  certain  situations  this  is  a  matter  of 
^  the  most  available  form  and  dimen-  hourly  occurrence,  especially  in  warm 
^^QOB  to  be  ^iven  to  it    In  consider-  weather,  and  as  the  falling  ice  never 
^w   einpeditions  it   is   well  to   be  keeps  together  in  a  single  mass,  but 
l^^oifided  with  two  axes,  both  to  save  breaks  into  blocks  of  various  sizes,  up 
^016^  by  enaWing  two  to  work  to-  to  three  or  four  hundredweight,  posi- 
tQ||ier,«ad  to  provide  for  the  accident  tive  risk  is  incurred  by  passmg  in  the 
5f  one  being  lost  or  broken.    Incases  track  of  their  descent     The  guides 
»tkan  is  not  much  work  to  be  are  usually  alive  to  this  source  of 
in  «Qit^^  steps,  a  moderately    danger,  and  very  careful  to  avoid  it, 
hunmer,  of  which   unless  in  case  of  absolute  necessity  j. 
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it  is  considerably  diiniiiiHlied  when  A  precaution  strongly  to  \\q  rccom- 

the  cxixNW'd  j)laco  is  jwisscd  early  in  mended  before  undertaking  expedi- 

the   nioniiiig,    before    the   sun   has  tions  over  unknown  glaciers,  is  to 

reached  the  upper  plateau  from  which  make  a  preliminary  sur\'ey  from  some 

the  ice  is  detached,  or  late  in  the  point  commanding  a  view  of  the  route 

evening,  after  his   rays    have   been  to  be  traversed,  and  to  preserve  a 

withdrawn.  rough  plan  of  the  disposition  of  the 

The  least  avoidable,  but  also  the  crevasses,  the  direction  of  any  projert- 

most  unusual,  source  of  danger  in  ing  ridges  of  rock,  and  even  of  the 

Alpine  excursions,  arises  from  the  fall  situation  of  snow  bridges  in  the  cre- 

of  rocks,  which  may  strike  the  travel-  vassed  parts  of  the  glacier.     A  rt- 

ler  in  their  descent,  or  else  detach  cannaisgatKx  of  this  kind,  carefully 

themselves  while  ho  is  in  the  act  of  executed,  may  save  hours  that  would 

climbing  over  them.    The  first  acci-  otherwise  be  lost  in  searching  for  a 

dent  is  more  frequent  during,  or  im-  passage  in  difiicult  situations, 

mediately   after   bad   weather,   and  In  the  matter  of  clothing  and  diet 

need  scarcely  count  among  the  ortli-  the  tastes  of  Alpine  truveUers  natu- 

nary  perils   of  Alpine  travel ;    the  rally  vary  ;  but  nerhans  twenty  yean* 

secontl  is  almost  peculiar  to  limestone  experience  of  the   advantages  of  a 

rocks,  which  especially  in  the  dolo-  Scotch  plaid  by  one  who  has  made  it 

mite  region  of  the  eastern  Alp,  often  an  invariable  com]>anion,  may  entity 

have  their  outer  surface  broken  into  him  to  recommend  it.    Whether  for 

loose  and    treacherous   blocks,  that  protection  in  case  of  an  unexpected 

yield  to  the  pressure  of  hand  or  foot,  nivouac,  for  sleeping   in    suspicious 

Close  attention,  aidc<l  by  some  ex-  quarters,  or  on  hay  of  doubtful  diy- 

perience,  will  direct  the  traveller  to  ness,forshelteragainst  the  keen  wind, 

test  the  stability  of  each  projecting  while  perched  on  a  peak  or  the  ri^ge 

crag,  so  as  to  avoid  unnecessary  risk,  of  a  high  pass,  or  against  rain  and 

Besides  the  ordinary  risks  of  Alpine  snow,  this  most  ].K)rtai>le  of  garments 
adventure,  which,  by  reasonable  can-  is  equally  serviceable.  For  excursions 
tion,  may  1)e  brought  within  as  narrow  where  some  days  must  be  spent  in 
limits  as  those  of  other  active  pur-  chiilets,  and  no  su]>])lie8  but  milk  and 
suits,  there  are  the  special  risks  that  cheese  can  be  counted  on,  rice  is  the 
are  sometimes  encountered  during  tihe  most  portable  and  convenient  provi- 
continuance,  or  immediately  on  the  sion.  One  pound  is  more  than  enoudi 
cessation,  of  bad  weather.  These  are  for  a  man*s  daily  diet  when  well  co^- 
sometimes  serious,  and  should  not  be  ed  with  milk,  and  with  this  he  is  in- 
made  light  of  by  those  who  care  dependent  of  all  other  luxuries.  To 
either  for  their  own  safety,  or  that  of  some  persons  tea  will  supply  the  only 
their  c(>m))anions.  Bearings  carefully  luxury  that  need  be  desired  in  addi- 
taken  with  the  compass,  and  atteu-  tion.  A  few  rasiusare  averygratefol 
tion  to  land-marks,  will  generally  bo?ine  hoiidie  during  a  long  and  ste^ 
enable  a  party  to  retrace  their  steps,  ascent ;  but  the  oest  preservatiye 
even  when  these  have  been  effaced  against  thirst  is  to  keep  in  the  mouth 
hy  falling  snow,  and  in  case  of  de-  a  quartz  pebble,  an  article  which  tba 
cided  bau  weather,  there  is  no  other  bounty  of  nature  supplies  abundantly 
rational   alternative.      Newly  fallen  in  most  |>arts  of  the  Alps. 

snow  lying   upon   the  steep  frozen  

slopes  of  the  n^v6,  presents  a  serious  A  Ilisiorij  of  Scottisli  EccUsiatticai 

danger  to  those  wlio  attempt  to  tra-  ond  Civil  AJFairs^  from  the  Intro-' 

verse  it.     The  well-known  accident,  deletion  of  Christianity  to  the  Prt* 

by  which  three  lives  were  lost,  during  sent   2Hme,      By  the  Rev.  JoHia 

Br.    Hamel's   attempted    ascent   of  Marshall.    Edinburgh :  R  Orsai 

Mont  Blanc,  is  one  instance  of  the  and  Son.    1859. 
effects  of  the  avalanches  which  are 

easily  produced  in  this  condition  of  ^^^^  -^^D  its  associations  :  TBI 

the  snow  ;  and  the  attempt  to  ascend  "^*  ^^  ®^'  columba. 

the  Great  Schreckhom,  recounted  in  Wk  are  approachine  a  haUoiPe^ 

this  volume,  was  near  resulting  in  name.    We  are  approacniiiff  the  fon0 

iimUar  fatal  consequences.  most  name— that  of  S^  Oolumba— f* 
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the  eodesiatical  annals  of  the  noi-tli :  upon  which  their  sandals  tread.    He 

and  we  are  nearing   the  shores  of  will  see  the  hearts  of  a  Uirbarous 

that  coontrj  concerning  which  Dr.  i)eople  oj^ened  to  show  kindness  to 

Johnson  has  written  in  the  following  them,  and  to  find  salvation  for  them- 

gkywing  and  imperishable  langua^ :  selves.     He  will  see  pagan  priests 

— *We  were  now  treading  that  ilms-  adopting  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

trioos  island,  which   was   once  the  He  will  see  savage  kings  and  preda- 

Inminaiy  of  the  Caledonian  regions  ;  tory  tribes  bowing  down  before  white- 

whence  savage  clans  and  roving  bar-  robed  men,  who  have  come  to  tell 

barians  derived  the  benefits  of  know-  them  of  the  crucified  Galilean,  and  of 

ledge  and  the  blessings  of  religion,  the  happiness  which  awaits  the  just 

To  abstract  the  mind  from  all  local  when  tmie  shall  be  no  more. 

onotion  would  be  impossible,  if  it       The  mind*s  eye  of  the  traveller  will 

yere  endeavoured,  and  would  be  fool-  see  farther.      Seven  centuries  shall 

iih  if  it  were  possible.     AVhatever  have  rolled  away ;  and  he  will  discern 

withdraws  us  from  the  power  of  our  towers,  and  arches,  and  altars,  and 

loaes— whatever  makes  the  past,  the  crosses,  and  buttresses,  and  palaces, 

distaBt,  or  the  future    predominate  covering  the  iron-bound  coast  which 

over  the  present— advances  us  in  the  contained  Columba's  humble  cell.  He 

dignity  of  thinking  beings.    Far  from  will  mark  the  gorgeous  tombs  of  the 

Ae,  and  from  my  friends,  be  such  Lords  of  the  Isles.    He  will  perceive 

fivid  philosophy  as  may  conduct  us,  a  magnificent  cathedral,  built  upon 

iDoifferent  and  unmoved,   over  any  the   sand  ;    the   stately   pile   over- 

Snnmd  which  has  been  dignified  by  shadowing  the  cell  of  unhewn  stones 

viKlom,    bravery,   or  virtue.     That  where  the  Culdees  worshipped.    All 

BUI  is  little  to  be  envied,  whoso  these  have  perished,  or  are  m  a  state 

pttriotism  would  not  gain  force  upon  of  ruin.     The  splendid  ecclesiastical 

^  plain  of  Marathon,  or  whose  piety  monuments  of  the  past  are  gone ;  but 

would  not  grow  warmer  among  the  the  faith  which  Uolumba  preached 

"ring  of  lona.'  lives  for  ever.* 

lona !    Sacred  is  that  sea-girt  isle.       '  On  to  lona  !*  Such  is  the  language 

wed  are  the  ruins  which  it  contains;  of  Wordsworth  :  and,  therefore,  we 

^  sacred  are  the  memories  which  will  dwell  for  a  uttle  on  this  holy  and 

^i'^Bnect  it  with  the  tales  of  piety,  and  consecrated  spot    Seven  miles  south 

^  the  deeds  of  self-endurance  and  of  Staffa  lies  the  fountain-head,  from 

^-denial   of  generations  that   are  which  Christianity,  as  far  as  North 

M.    Let  the  traveller  to  lona  sit  on  Britain  is  concerned,  welled.    Mourn* 

^  hill  which   skirts   its   southern  ful  and  pleasing  associations  arise  in 

'^^    Let  him  meditate  on  the  pri-  the   mind  as  we  approach  its  low 

'^Hive  apostle  of  the  isles  around,  white  shores,    llic  appearance  of  the 

Ho  sat  at  the  feet  of  them  that  were  island  is  humble  ;  but  it  is  pictur- 

^  far  distant  from  those  who  began  esque,  calm,  and  uiviting.  The  square 

^  Jerosalem.    Let  him  turn  himself  tower  of  tne  ancient  cathedral  rises 

*<>inurds  the  brightness  of  the  rising  sharp,  and  bare,  and  weather-beaten, 

2^    He  will  trace  out  the  long  way  above  its  roofless  walls.    There  is  no 

^  which  the  piety,  the  precepts,  and  ivy,  such  as,  in  more  genial  regions, 

^6  practice  or  a  pure  and  unspotted  is  generally  found  mantliug  the  walls 

^^bnstiaiiity  flowed,  like  an  unsullied  of  old  ruins.     Its  history,  however, 

stream,  down  from  the  origin^  foun-  relieves  it  from  the  necessity  of  any 

^in-head,  and  caused  this  wilderness  adventitious  advantages,  in  order  to 

to  be  a0  uie  garden  of  Eden,  and  to  invest  it  with  interest  in  the  eyes  of 

QioMom  aa  the  rose.    He  will,  in  his  the  stranger. 

Ittbicrt  ey^  see  a  little  band,  St.  Co-       The  island  of  lona  is  separated  from 

tsmba  and  twelve  companions,  in  a  the  Ross  of  Mull  by  a  Sound,  called 

%im11  iMrk  breasting  the  waves,  and,  the  Sound  of  lona,  about  a  mile  broad. 

from  the  shores  of  Erin,  advancing  The  name  of  the  island  has  been  vari- 

19011  Ibe  slxaod  where  foot  of  civilized  ously  derived  by  etymologists  and  hifr- 

~    m  kad  nsfer  before  trod.    He  will  torians.    According  to  some  the  word 
»4mbi  klhl    He  will  see  the  meek      •  see  a  FiHi  to  l<ma,  bv  an  American 

cf  ibe  unknown  rock  dei^gyman  named  Riobmond. 
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lona    means    the   Blessed   or   Holy  We  have  spoken  of  the  conTerrion  of 

Island.    In  Gaelic,  /,  pronounced  E  Donald,  King  of  the  Swts,  in  203,  to 

in  English,  signifies  island ;  and  for  Christianity.   It  is  said  to  have  taken 

ages  this  name  has  been  given  to  pkce  in  consequence  of  a  correspoih 

lona,  by  way  of  distinguisliing  it,  pre-  dence  between  nim  and  Victor.  KilMp 

eminently,  as  TJu:  Island.  Many  other  of  Home.     This  is  a  monkisn  faU^ 

derivations  are  given  of  the  name ;  utterly  destitute  of  all  foundatioa; 

but  on  these  we  shall  not  here  enter,  and  as  sucli  it  is  now  generally,  if  not 

except  to  mention  that  Icolmkill,  an-  universally  abandoned 

other  name  for  the  island,  means  the  Let  us  now  return  to  St  Columbi 

*  Island  of  the  cell  of  Columba.*    The  and  lona.    There  are  the  ruins  of  a 

island  is  about  three  miles  long  and  nunnery  in  lona  ;  but  monastic  esta- 

one  broad.    It  contains  a  superficial  blishiueuts  for  females  were  no  part 

area  of  2()00  imperial  acres ;  of  which  of  Columba's  svstem,  and  they  were 

about  6()0  are  in  a  state  of  occasional  only  introduced  in  after  times  into 

cultivation,  while  the  rest  are  hill-pas-  Scotland,  when  the  Bishop  of  Bodm 

ture,  morass,  and  rocks.    Tlie  Duke  had  got  a  footing  there,  and  had  placed 

of  Argyle  is  the  sole  proprietor.  his  yoke  upon  the  necks  of  a  hitherto 

Columba  never  occupied  a  higher  free  people.    This  nunnery  could  not 

position   in  the    Christian  ministry  have  been  built  earlier  than  1200.  Ito 

than  that  of  presbyter  ;  and  when,  at  style  of  architecture  is  Norman;  and 

thirty  years  of  age,  he  went  to  St  during  the  period  of  its  existence,  till 

Etehen,  a  Meath  bishop,  who  ordain-  after  the  lieformation,  it  was  liberaltf 

ed  him,  he  found  him,  like  Cincinna-  endowed. 

tus  and  the  prophet  of  old  time,  at  St  Oran  was  a  follower,  and  tin 

the  plough.  bosom-friend  of  Columba.    The  'ci^ 

Before  saying  anything  more  as  to  of  the  sUent,*  in  the  island  of  h  * 

Columba  and  I()na,  let  us  make  a  few  named  after  him  ;  and  is  called  tki 

remarks  on  the  subject  of  the  discus-  burial-place  of  St  Oran.     Mounm 

sions  relative  to  the  introduction  of  is  the  feeling  with  which  we  enter  iti 

Christianity  into  Britain.    We  have  sacred  enclosure,  and  tread  with  r^ 

seen  that  this  topic  has  been  a  con-  verential  feeling  its  lonesome  1^^ 

tested  one ;  and  that  Tertullian,  in  While  there,  nothing  but  the  soundn 

the  third  century,  tells  us  that  all  the  the  silent  murmuring  sea  is  heard; 

boundaries  of  Spain,  and  the  various  and  the  air  of  seclusion,  cahnnefli 

nations  of  Gaul,  and  even  the  parts  of  and  simplicity  which  reigns  about  tv 

Britain  which  were  inaccessible  to  place  harmonizes  with  tne  solenui^ 

Koman  arms,  had  been  sul)due4  to  a  and  sentiments  of  devotion  which  ul 

knowledge  of  Christ ;    and  there  is  the  mind.    The  stranger,  who  standi 

very  little  reason  to  doubt  that,  so  in  the  burial-place  of  St  Oran,  aeei 

early  as  the  year  104,  it  had  laid  hold  the  memorials  of  ancient  grandeur^ 

on  what  was  then  regarded  as  the  this  remote  field  of  sepulture,  around 

uttennost  ends  of  the  earth  (Ultima  hinL    He  looks  to  the  neavens  sboT^ 

Thule).    By  Nicephorus,  an  early  his-  and  he  looks  to  the  earth  beneath ; 

torian,    it   is   asserted    that    Simon  and  he  feels  that  he  is  standing  where 

Zelotes,    after     he     had     travelled  monarchs  of  our  own  and  of  distant 

through  iferpt,  Cyrene,  Africa,  Mau-  lands— where  potentates  of  the  islea— 

ritanisL  and  Lybia,  came  at  last  *  to  where  chieftains  of  the  clans— where 

the  Western  Ocean  and  the  British  bishops  and  priests— all  of  whom  h«v« 

Isles,'  and  there  preached  the  gospel,  desired  to  be  laid  in  the  Blessed  Island 

St  Paul  is,  by  others,  supposed,  after  —sleep.    He  walks  surrounded  Iqr •* 

his  first  imprisonment  at  Rome,  to  atmosphere  of  holy  awe ;  and  he  mei* 

have  undertaken  the  same  journey,  sures  nis  steps  as  if  the  dead  ^^^^ 

and   to  have   perfonned   the   same  him  could  hear  the  sound thoreotw 

oflice  ;   and  there  are  not  wanting  as  if  it  were  in  his  power  to  dirturb 

some  who  attribute  the  primary  ac-  their  last  and  long  repose, 

quaintance  of  our  savage  and  heathen  The  preference  shown,  by  monircMj 

ancestors  with  the  pure  and  holy  doc-  and  potentates,  and  cnieftaiiu,  >v 

trines  of  the  Cross  to  the  beloved  dis-  bishops,  and  priestB,  for  a  grave  tt 

ciple  St.  John.  Zona,  was  much  aided  by  a  popw 
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tiog  from  an  ancient  pro-  learning,  his  administrative  capacity, 
^  seven  years  before  the  and  his  self-denial,  united  wit^  his 
world,  a  deluge  should  princely  rank — for  he  was  the  de- 
nations,  and  tnat  lona  scendant  of  kings—madehim,  both  in 
1  be  preserved  amidst  the  Ireland  and  in  Scotland,  the  most 
I  prophecy  was  in  Graelic  ;  influential  man  of  his  age  ;  and  he 
[owing  is  a  titmslation  of  was  worthy,  both  in  life  and  in  death, 
.te  Dr.  Smith  of  Campbel-  to  be  the  centre  of  those  kin^  and 

nobles  who  now  sleep  around  him, 

Mun  before  that  awful  day,  *°^^^ 

time  Hhall  be  no  more,  *  lona's  piles, 

deluge  will  o'ertweep  Where  rest  from  mortal  coil  the  mighty  of 

ia*s  moasv  shore;  the  Isles.' 
n-clad  Isfay,  too,  shall  sink, 

with  the  great  and  good,  Leaving  fiction  behind  us,  we  shall 

s  happy  isle  will  rear  briefly  recopd  the  leading  facts  of  his 

wen  alwve  the  flood.  ^^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^y  ^^^^  ^j^^  ^j^^ 

D0  to  have  been  the  place  abbot,  who  wrote  the  life  of  Columba 

morel  than  forty  Scottish  about  6()  years  after  his  death,  and  by 

two  Irish  kings ;  of  one  Adanman    the   eighth    abbot,    who 

ig ;    and    of    two    Irish  wrote  about  twenty  years  later.    (See 

£e  Norwegian  race  ;— be-  notes  to  Mr.  Rorison's  Ecclesiastical 

lieftains  and  ecclesiastics  Qketchea,  in  the  Scottish  JSccleiicutical 

mber.    Malcolm  Canmore  Journal  for  August  1862.) 

from  it  the  right  of  royal  Columba  was  bom  in  521.    As  we 

nd  transferred  it  to  Dun-  have  already  intimated,  his  descent 

^mong  those  who  wished,  was   from   royalty ;  and,   with   his 

Uy,  to  be  buried  here,  was  twelve  companions,  he  left  Ireland, 

ng  of  Norroway,*  who  is  in  his  frail  curracft,  and  landed  at 

n  story  and  in  song— who  lona,  in  the  middle  of  summer,  663. 

me  to  the  central  district  His  object  was  to  Christianize  Pict- 

e,    Kyle— and   to   whom  land  and  Scotland  ;  and  he  did  more 

8,  when  he  says : —  for  the  accomplishment  of  this  ob- 

at  place  o' Scotland's  Isle  Jf^^    **^^  ^^^  ^*^^'"  "^^   ^"    ever 

the  name  o»  auld  King  Coil.'  ^^^J^-       . 

lona  IS   said  to  have  been,  pre- 

o  Scottish  kmgs  who  were  viously,    in   the   possession   of   the 

)iia  were  Duncan  the  Fu^t  Druids,  who  were  expelled  by  the 

cious  Duncan— in  1034,  Culdees.    It  is  of  little  consequence 

nrderer,  Macbeth,  m  104<).  to  know  from  what  prince  Columba 

jpere  alludes  to  the  inter-  received  the  right  to  settle  in  lona. 

J  former : —  The  spot  where  ne  and  his  companions 

rhere  is  Duncan's  body  ?  J^^f^f  »^  ^J!!,*^''!^  ^'"^'^f  the  island. 

Carried  to  Coime's-kiii,  w  still  i>omted  out ;  and  18  called,  m 

ilorehoase  of  his  predecessors,  Craelic,  in  allusion  to  his  ceiTTOc^ '  the 

in  of  his  bones.'  Bav  of  the  Wicker-Boat'    iWlition 

)D8  respecting  Columba-  ^^  ^  *^**  ^  ^a*  ^^  f^y  ^eet 

A  he  worked  miracles,  pos-  J^\     v    .     ,           x  j  •'  i.-  ^ 

gift  of  the  '  second-sight,'  -  Columba  has  b^n  noted,  m  histonr, 

Bed— we  pass  over     They  ^^^  "^  peculiar  benevolence  to  the 

found  in  the  chronicles  of  inferior  animals.    After  quoting  some 

Bforeanythmg  in  the  shape  in^^nces  of  such  benevolence,  the 

0  Boottoh  BTistory  had  so  ^*®%*i;!^^^°'  ^®  have,  m  a  note, 

Kimed ;  and  we  miit  sweep  Jf  */«(«"^'  ^?^  P'J>Hf 'jly  transcnbes 

M  we  would  sweep  the  cob-  *1»®  following  Imes  of  Colendge,  m  his 

the  windows,  the  waUs,  and  ^^<^^'<  Manner  :- 

\2S^J^%ftt^:  '  P'^'^e".  *^~welll  but  this  I  teU 

I^^OOB  tHJe.  Hw  aeal,  bis  ^o  thee,  thou  wedding-guest! 

fggffft  9am  DIM  love  for  JhlS  He  prayeth  well,  who  loveth  well 


midoabted.     His  Both  man,  an^  bird,  and  beast. 
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Ho  praTeth  best,  who  loveth  best  TUcomffs  LeUert  to  Young  PwttU, 

B'„,ti.»l!^^*;SiiS!iH^'  SirtgltandMarritd.   ByTiHOTHY 

^TuS^JH^^''*^'^  TiT^MB.aq.    New  York:  Charles 

Scnbner,  1869. 

Columba  Is  said  to  have  traiiBcribed  

three  hundred  volumes  with  his  own  getting  the  right  staet. 

hand.     In  his  monastery,  he  was  a  *  J^  ^^^  wiA«  fooU  miAiiely  t^y, 

Sattem  of  meekness,  devoutness,  and  ^  "»*~ •  '^*> *^^  '^'^^  *"«*••  ^•y* 
ili^nce.  He  was  abstemious  him-  ^^y^ 
self,  but  hospitable,  and  indukent  I  suppose  that  the  first  j^reat  lesson 
to  others.  In  his  day,  feather-beds  a  young  man  should  learn  is  that  he 
were  rarities.  Thev  were  possessed  knows  nothing ;  and  that  the  cuirlier 
by  the  wealthy  and  the  nooie ;  but  and  more  thoroughly  this  lesson  is 
Columba  slept  on  the  bare  ground,  learned,  the  better  it  will  be  for  his 
under  a  thatched  roof,  and  rested  his  peace  of  mind  and  his  success  in  life, 
head  on  a  stone  pillow.  His  practice,  A  young  man,  bred  at  home,  and  grow- 
in  this  res))ect,  does  not  appear  to  ing  up  in  the  light  of  parental  admira- 
have  been  tlie  result  of  au  undue  tion  and  fraternal  pride,  cannot  readily 
asceticism.  It  seems  rather  to  have  understand  how  it  is  that  every  one 
flowed  from  the  very  rational  desire,  else  can  be  his  equal  in  talent  and  ao- 
that,  with  a  view  to  his  better  dis-  quisition.  If,  bred  in  the  country,  he 
charging  the  duties  of  life,  he  might  seeks  the  life  of  the  town,  he  will  very 
retain  )>os8e8sion  of  a  healthy  and  early  obtain  an  idea  of  his  insignifi- 
vigorous  Ixxiy,  combined  with  a  clear  camce.  After  putting  on  aire  and  get- 
aml  sound  intellect  His  biographers  ting  severely  laughea  at,  going  into  a 
describe  him  as  cheerful  in  his  general  bright  and  facile  society  and  finding 
demeanour,  graceful  in  his  person,  himself  awkwanl  and  tongue-tied,  un- 
aud  neat  in  his  dress ;  and  the  clear-  dertaking  to  s^ieak  in  some  public 
ness  and  compass  of  his  voice  was  place  and  breaking  down,  and  payiiig 
such,  that  when  he  chanted  the  Vesper  his  addresses  to  some  gentle  charmer, 
psalmody,  it  might  be  heard  afar  ofi:'  in  and  receiving  for  his  amiable  conde- 
the  stillness  of  the  summer  evenings —  scension  a  mitten  of  inconvenient  di- 
,„,.,,.,         -,,  mensions,  he  will  be  apt  to  sit  down 

«  Breaking  the  silence  of  the  bom,  :«      ^^i^  » hnrdprinir  on  i1iRtrA/»Hnn  ' 
Among  the  fiirthest  Hebrides.'  i°  *  ^^^    Doraenng  on  oistraction, 
"  to  reason  about  it 
The  time  of  Columba's  departure  This  is  a  critical  period  in  his  his- 
came.     He  had  considerably  passed  tory.    The  result  of  his  reasoning  will 
the  allotted  term  of  threescore  and  ten.  decide  his  fata    If^  at  this  time,  he 
Weaker  and  weaker  grew  his  bodily  thoroughly  comprehend,  and  in  his 
powers  ;  while  his  mind  remained  as  soul  admit  and  accept  the  fact,  that 
active  as  ever.  After  various  stru^les  he  knows  nothing  and  is  nothing ;  if 
with  the  helplessness  of  nearly  four-  he  bow  to  the  conviction  that  his 
score  years,  he  was  found,  at  the  hour  mind  and  his  person  are  but  ciphers 
of  midnight,  by  his  brethren  of  the  among  the  significant  and  cleanly  cut 
monastery,  prostrate,  and   expiring,  figures  about  him,  and  that  whatever 
before  the  altar  of  his  Cathedral   He  he  is  to  be,  and  is  to  win,  must  be 
was  removed  ;   and  expired  on  the  achieved  by  hard  work,  there  is  abun- 
moming  of  Sunday,  June  the  9th,  danthopeofhim.    If,  on  the  contraiy, 
597,  in  the  76th  year  of  his  age.  a  huge  self-conceit  still  hold  posses- 
Throe  days  after  his  death,  Columba  sion  of  him,  and  he  straighten  stifBy 
was  interred.    In  the  soil  of  lona  the  up  to  the  assertion  of  his  old  and 
bones  of  the  great  Christianizer  of  valueless  self ;  or  if  he  sink  disoour- 
Scotland  rest     It  ma^r  be  a  fiction,  aged  upon  the  threshold  of  a  life  of 
but  it  is  a  beautiful  and  expressive  fierce  competitions  and  more  manly 
one,  that,  as  his  body  was  bemg  laid  emulations,  he  micht  as  well  be  a  dead 
in  the  grave,  a  storm,  which  had  been  man.    The  world  nas  no  use  for  sudi 
raging   since  the  Sunday,  suddenly  a  man,  and  he  has  only  to  retire  or  bo 
luH^  and  the  ocean  sank  into  a  oalm.  trodden  upon. 
The  storm  of  life  was  over  :  the  calm  When  a  Voung  man  has  thonnigbtf 
and  tranquillity  of  heaVen  had  come,  comprehended  t£e  fact  that  he  knows 
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nothing,  and  that,  intrinsically,  he  is  right.    A  man  who  is  willing  to  enter 

of  but  little  value,  the  next  thing  for  society  as  a  beneficiary  is  mean,  and 

him  to  learn  is  that  the  world  cares  docs  not  deserve  recognition. 

nothing  for  him ;  that  he  is  the  sub-  There  is  no  surer  sign  of  an  unmanly 

ject  of  no  man's  overwhelming  admi-  and  cowardly  spirit  than  a  vague  desire 

ration  and  esteem ;  that  he  must  take  for  help ;  a  wish  to  depend,  to  lean 

care  of  himself.    A  letter  of  introduc-  upon  somebody,  and  ei\)oy  the  fruits 

tion  may  possibly  prociu:c   him  an  oi  the  industry  of  others.    There  are 

invitation  to  tea.    If  he  wear  a  good  multitudes  of  young  men,  I  suppose, 

hat,  and  tie  his  cravat  with  propriety,  who  indulge  in  dreams  of  help  from 

the  sexton  will  show  him  to  a  pleasant  some  quarter,  coming  in  at  a  conve* 

eeat  in  church,  and  expect  him  to  con-  nient  moment,  to  enable  them  to  secure 

tribute  liberallv  when  the  plate  goes  the  success  in  life  which  they  covet. 

round.    If  he  be  a  stranger,  he  will  The  vision  haunts  them  of  some  bene- 

find  every  man  busy  with  his  own  volent  old  gentleman  with  a  pocket 

aiairBj  and  none  to  look  after  him.  full  of  money,  a  trunk  full  of  mort- 

He  wdl  not  be  noticed  until  he  be-  gages  and  stocks,  and  a  mind  remark- 

coQCft   noticeable,  and  he  will  not  ably  appreciative  of  merit  and  genius, 

become  noticeable  until  he  does  some-  who  will,  perhaps,  give  or  lend  them 

thing  to  prove  that  he  has  an  al^solute  anywhere  from  ten  to  twenty  thou- 

'alue  in  society.    No  letter  of  recom-  sand  dollars,  with  which  they  will 

nteodation  will  give  him  this,  or  ought  commence  and   go  on   swimmingly, 

to  give  him  this.    No  family  conuec-  Perhaps  he  will  take  a  different  turn, 

tion  will  give  him  this,  except  anions  and  euucate  them.    Or,  perhaps,  with 

those  few  who  think  more  of  blood  an  eye  to  the  sacrc<l  profession,  they 

trnm  brains.  desire  to  become  the  beneficiaries  of 

Society  demands  that  a  young  man  some  benevolent  society,  or  some  gentle 

shall  be  somebody,  not  only,  but  that  circle  of  female  devotees, 

he  shall  prove  his  right  to  the  title ;  To  me,  one  of  tlie  most  disgusting 

uid  it  has  a  right  to  demand  this,  sights  in  the  world  is  that  of  a  yoimg 

Society  will  not  take  this  matter  upon  man  with  healthy  blood,  broad  shouf 

fnist,  at  least  not  for  a  long  time,  for  ders,  presentiible  calves,  and  a  hun- 

^  has  been  cheated  too  frequently,  dred  and  fifty  pounds,  more  or  less,  of 

^etjr  is  not  very  particular  what  a  cood  bone  and  muscle,  standing  with 

i^  does,  so  that  it  prove  him  to  be  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  longing  for 

^nian :  then  it  will  oow  to  him,  and  help.    I  admit  that  there  are  positions 

*^  room  for  him.    I  know  a  young  in  which  the  most  independent  spirit 

^  who  made  a  phice  for  himself  by  may  accept  of  assistance— may,  in 

^tingan  article  for  the  North  Ame-  fact,  as  a  choice  of  evils,  desire  it ; 

^j^iieview:  nobody  read  the  arti-  but  for  a  man  who  is  able  to  help 

^8o£ar  as  I  know,  but  the  fact  that  himself,  to  desire  the  help  of  others 

^  wrote  such  an  article,  that  it  was  in  the  accomplishment  of  his  plans  of 

^  long,  and  that  it  was  published,  life,  is  positive  proof  that  he  has  re- 

^the  business  for  him.    Everybody,  ceived  a  most  unfortunate  training, 

hovever,  cannot  write  articles  for  the  or  that  there  is  a  leaven  of  meanness 

^^  American  Review;  at  least,  I  in  his  composition  that  should  midLe 

''^^  everybod>[  will  not,  for  it  is  a  him  shudder.    Do  not  misunderstand 

^^twcation  which  makes  me  a  quar-  me :  I  would  not  inculcate  that  pride 

•^f  visit;  but  everybody,  who  is  of  personal  independence  which  repels 

f^'iQehody,  can  do  something.    There  in  its  sensitiveness   the  well-meant 

!^  t  wide  range  of  effort  between  hold-  good  offices  and  benefactions  of  friends, 

^^*  dcein  of  silk  for  a  lady  and  or  that  resorts  to  desperate  shifts 

**V]Bg  her  &om  drowning;  between  rather  than  incur  an  obligation.  What 

J^mng  voters  on  election  day,  and  I  condemn  in  a  young  man  is  the  love 

*BlflliiBg  a  &mday-school  class.     A  of  dependence ;  the  willingness  to  be 

jNl  mast  enter  society  of  his  own  under  obligation  for  that  which  his 

^  villi  as  an  active  element  or  a  own  efforts  may  win. 

VlblUe  oom|K)nent,  before  he  can  re-  I  have  often  thoucht  that  the  Edn- 

^^  Ham  reoognition  that  every  true  cation  Society,  and  kindred  organiza- 

^  ifW  finr.    I  take  it  that  this  is  tions,  do  much  more  harm  thim  good 


368  Getting  the  Rlrjht  Start. 

by  inviting  into  the  Christian  ministry  have  thousands  of  young  men  mw* 

a  class  of  young  men  who  are  willing  sliipwreck  of  their  lives, 
to  be  helped.    A  man  who  willingly       Let  this  be  understood,  tbcn,  » 

receives  assistance,  esnecially  if  he  has  starting ;  that  the  patient  conqii«*« 

applied  for  it,  invariaoly  sells  himself  difficulties  which  rise  in  the  rep* 

to  his  benefactor,  unless  that  bene-  and  legitimate  channels  of  I^J^JJJ 

factor  happen  to  be  a  man  of  sense  and  enterprise,  is  not  only  ®?*"*" 

who  is  giviug  absolutely  necessary  in  securing  the  successes  whicn  J« 

assistance  to  one  whom  he  knows  to  seek,  but  it  is  essential  to  th«t  p» 

be  sensitive  and  honourable.     Any  paration  of  your  mind  requisite  ftj 

young  man  who  will  i)art  with  free-  the  enjoyment  of  your  success^  «■ 

dom  and  the  self-respect  that  grows  for  retaining  them  when  ^ned.  B 

out  of  self-reliance  and  self-support,  is  the  general  rule  of  Providence,  t» 

is  unmanly,  neither  deserving  of  as-  world  over,  and  in  all  time,  that  J 

sistance,  nor  capable  of  making  good  earned  success  is  a  curse.    ^*  *  ^ 

use  of  it.    Assistance  will  invariably  nile  of  Providence,  that  the  procei»« 

be  received  by  a  young  man  of  spirit  earning  success  shall  be  the  prqip' 

as  a  dire  necessity— as  the  chief  evil  tion  for  its  conservation  and  ejof 

of  his  poverty.  ment    So,  day  by  day,  and  ^«*JJ 

When,  therefore,  a  young  man  has  week  ;  so,  month  after  montt,  •» 

ascertained  and  fully  received  the  fact  year  after  year,  work  on,  and  i^J^J* 

that  he  does  not  know  anything,  that  process  gain  strength  and  EvmnjeBy, 

the  world  does  not  care  anything  about  and  nerve  and  knowledge,  "^**Jjj3 

him,  that  what  he  wins  must  oe  won  success,  patiently  and  bravely  wtnW 

by  his  own  brain  and  brawn,  and  that  for,  shall  come,  it  may  find  you  J» 

while  he  holds  in  his  own  hands  the  pared  to  receive  it  and  keep  it  W 

means  of  gaining  his  own  livelihood  development  which  you  will  g«*  ■ 

and  the  objects  of  his  life,  he  cannot  this  brave  and  patient  ^^^^'^'JJJ 

receive  assistance  without  compromis-  j)rove  itself,  in    the  end,  the  inj 

ing  his  self-respect  and  selling  his  valuable  of  your  successes.     It  ^ 

freedom,  he  is  in  a  fair  position  for  help  to  make  a  man  of  you.    It  ^ 

beginning  life.    When  a  young  man  give  you  power  and  self-reliance.  * 

be^mes  aware  that  only  by  his  own  will  give  you  not  only  sclf-respec^  Wi 

efforts  can  he  rise  into  companion-  the  respect  of  your  fellows  and  t» 

ship  and  competition  with  the  sharp,  public  ^„--j 

strong,  and  well-drille<l  minds  around        Never  allow  yourself  to  be  sedncej 

him,  ne  is  ready  for  work,  and  not  from  this  course.    You  \i411  hear  « 

before.  young  men  who  have  made  fortonei 

The  next  lesson  is  that  of  patience,  m  some  wild  speculations.  Pity  th^ 

thoroughness  of  preparation,  and  con-  jfor  they  will  almost  certainly  lose  theff 

tentment  with  the  regular  channels  of  easily  won  success.     Do  not  be  in  » 

business  effort  and  enterprise.    This  hurry  for  anything.    Are  you  in  lo** 

is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  difficult  with  some  dear  gin,  whom  you  wooW 

to  learn,  of  all  the  lessons  of  life.    It  make  your  wife  i    Give  Angelina  Mir 

is  natural  for  the  mind  to  reach  out  tilda  to  understand  that  she  mn* 

eagerly  for  immediate  results.     As  wait;  and  if  Angelina  Matilda  is  rcw 

manhood  dawns,  and  the  young  man  the  good  girl  yon  take  her  to  be,  w 

catehes  in  it«  first  light  the  pinnacles  will  be  sensible  enouch  to  tell yjn^J 

of  realized  dreams,  the  golden  domes  choose  your  time.     You  cannot  vam 

of  high  i^ossibilities,  and  the  purpling  well  without  first  laying  a  good  fiw* 

hills  of  great  delights,  and  then  loolw  dation;  and  for  you  to  enter  ^J*"  * 

down  upon  the  narrow,  sinuous,  long,  business  which  you  have  not  patiently 

and  dusty  path  by  which  others  have  and  thoroughly  learned,  and  to  many 

reached  them,  he  is  apt  to  be  disgusted  lieforc  you  have  won  a  duuracteij* 

with  the  passage,  and  to  seek  for  sue-  even   the   reasonable   prospect  ofj 

cess  through    broader    channels,   by  comi>etence,   is   ultimately  to   orin| 

quicker  means.    Beginning  at  the  very  your  house  down  about  the  eaw  y* 

foot  of  the  hill,  and  working  slowly  to  Angelina  Matilda,  and  mich  ffj*^ 

the  top,  seems  a  very  discouraging  children  as  she  may  give  you.    K  •* 

process ;  and  precisely  at  this  point  the  age  of  thirty  years,  you  find  yow^ 
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bed  in  a  business  which 
[til  certainty  a  living  in- 
"e  to  remember  that  God 
jrou  beyond  the  majority 

what  I  have  said  to  you 
r,  I  have  had  no  wish  to 
pattern  young  men  :  but 
1  speak  more  fully  here- 
ashion  plates  of  the  maga- 
3  striking  resemblance  to 
y  which  we  meet  in  the 
ndy  seek  to  give  you  the 
;d  the  spirit  which  should 
,  without  any  attemDt  or 
before  you  the  outlines 
(vould  have  you  lead.  In 
-e  are  detestable  things 
»ise  above  all  other  things 
ley  are  the  patterns  made 
len,  and  the  young  men 
hem.  I  would  have  you 
r  individuality  with  you, 
kI  well  purified,  all  your 
I  controlled  and  made  tri- 
le  motive  forces  of  your 
your  manhood,  enlarged, 
id  uncornipted ;  all  your 
ing  your  wliole  l)eing  sen- 
I  to  your  relations  to  God 
1  your  honour,  your  aifec- 
our  faculties— all  these, 
.  yourselves  strictly  amen- 
iaws  which  confine  a  true 
he  strong  and  constant 
3nt  achievement. 

OCIETY  :  THE  WOMAN 
FOR  A  WIFE. 

sly  woman!  Nature  made  thee 
in:  we  had  been  brutes  with- 

inted  fair  to  look  like  you.' 

Otway. 

id  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I 
that  I  should  live  till  I  were 
Shakspbre. 

f  the  books  addressed  to 
I  great  deal  is  said  alx)ut 
rand  elevating  influences 
lety.  Sentimental  young 
YoM  kind  of  reading,  and 
n  it  th^  can  find  counte- 
^  early  marriage, 
tted.     Now,  while  I 

to  deny  the  purifying 

%  infioenoe  of  pure  and 
MBy  I  do  deny  tnat  there 
liiiidiicriminate  devotion 
Mgr,  whidi  makes  a  man 
Ipb    Bnppoae  a  man  cast 


away  on  the  Cannibal  Islands,  and 
not  in  sufficiently  good  flesh  to  excite 
the  appetites  of  the  gentle  epicureans 
among  whom  he  has  fallen.  Suppose 
him,  m  fact,  to  be  '  received  into  so- 
ciety.' and  made  the  private  secretary 
of  a  king  without  a  hberal  education. 
Suppose,  after  awhile,  he  feels  himself 
subsiding  into  a  state  of  barbarism, 
and  casts  around  for  some  redeeming 
or  conservative  influence.  At  this 
moment  it  occurs  to  him  that  in  the 
trunk  on  which  he  sailed  ashore  were 
a  number  of  books.  He  flies  to  the 
trunk,  and,  in  an  ecstasy  of  delight, 
discovers  that  among  them  is  a  volume 
addressed  to  young  men.  He  opens 
it  eagerly,  and  finds  the  writer  to  de- 
clare that  next  to  the  Christian  reli- 
gion, there  is  nothing  that  will  tend 
so  strongly  to  the  elevation  and  puri- 
fication of  yoimg  men,  as  female 
society.  He  accordingly  seeks  the 
society  of  women,  and  drinks  in  the 
marvellous  influencesof  their  presence. 
He  finds  them  unacquain^  with 
some  of  the  most  grateful  uses  of 
water,  and  in  evident  ignorance  of  the 
existence  of  ivory  comlw.  About  what 
year  of  the  popular  era  is  it  to  be  sup- 
posed that  he  will  arrive  at  a  desirable 
state  of  purification  and  peifection  ? 

Now,  perhaps  you  do  not  perceive 
the  force  of  this  illustration.  Let  us 
get  at  it,  then.  When  you  find  your- 
self shut  out  from  all  female  society 
except  that  which  is  beneath  you,  that 
society  will  do  you  just  as  much  and 
no  more  good  than  that  of  tiie  fair 
cannibals,  especially  if  it  be  young. 
If,  in  all  this  society,  you  can  find  one 
old  woman  of  sixty,  who  has  common 
sense,  genial  good-nature,  exp|erience, 
some  reading,  and  a  sympathetic  heart, 
cherish  her  as  you  would  her  weight 
in  gold,  but  let  the  young  trash  go. 
You  will  hear  nothing  from  them  mit 
gossip  and  nonsense,  and  you  will  only 
get  dii^usted  with  tne  world  and  your- 
self. Inspiration  to  higher  and  purer 
life  always  comes  from  above  a  man ; 
and  female  society  can  oxAj  elevate 
and  purify  a  man  when  it  is  higher 
and  purer  than  he  is.  In  the  element 
of  purity,  I  doubt  not  that  women 
generally  are  superior  to  men,  but  it  is 
very  largely  a  negative  or  unconsdons 
element,  and  has  not  the  power  and 
influence  of  a  positive  virtue. 

Therefore,  whenever  you  seek  for 
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female  society,  as  Jin  agency  in  the  the  most  (li;]:nified,   delightful,    an 

elevation  of  your  tastes,  the  prcscrva-  honourable  office  of  her  life.  This  coi 

tion  of  your  niomls,  ami  the  improve-  sumes  her  time,  and,  in  a  great  m« 

mentofyourmind,si'ek  for  that  which  titudo  of  instances,  deprives  her  • 

is  above  vou.     I  do  not  c«nuisol  vou  to  int«^llootual  culture, 

treat  with  rudeness  ur  studied  neglect  In  the  meantime,  the  man  is  ou 

such  inferior  fiinalcsociety  as  y<ui  are  en^ged  in  business.     He  comes 

obliged  Ui  c«ime  in  contact  with.    On  daily  contact  with  minds  stronger  ai 

the  contrary,  you  owe  such  soeiety  a  sliarper  than  his  own.     He  grows ai 

duty.   You  should  stimulate  it,  infuse  matiu-es,  and  in  ten  years  from  tl 

new  life  into  it,  if  ])o.ssible,  and  «lo  for  date  of  his  marriage,   becomes,    ; 

it  what  YOU  would  have  female  society  reality,  a  new  man.    Now,  if  he  wi 

do  for  vonrst»lf.  so  foolish  as  to  marrv  a  woman  b 

This  matter  of  seeking  female  so-  cause  she  ha«l  a  pretty  form  and  fac 

ciety  alN)\T  youij«elf  you  should  cany  or  sweet  eyes,  or  an  amiable  disixx 

still  further.    Never  content  yourself  tion,  or  a  plea-sant  temper,  or  wealti 

w*ith  the  idea  of  having  a  common-  he  will  find  that  he  has  pas.scd  entire! 

plac€  wife.     You  want  one  who  will  by  his  wife,  and  that  she  is  really  r 

stimuhite  you,  .stir  you  uj),  ke<.*p  you  more  of  a  couipani<»n  for  him  than 

moving,  show  you  your  weak  iniints,  child  would  lu*.     I  kiunv  of  but  fe 

and  jnake  soniething  of  you.     Don't  siidder  sights  in  this  world  than  thi 

fear  that  vou  cannot  get  sucli  a  wife,  of  mat<*s  whom  the  i>asKage  of  yea: 

I  ver\*  well  rcnicniber  the  rcj)ly  which  has  mis-nuited.    A  woman  ought  1 

a  gentleman,  who  happened  to  cinii-  hav(»  a  U)ng  start  of  a  man,  and  thei 

bine  the  qualities  r»f  wit  and  common  ten  to  one,  the  man  will  come  oi 

sense,  made  to  a  young  man  who  ex-  ahead  in  the  nice  of  a  long  life, 

ju'essed  a  fear  that  a  certain  young  I  suppose  that  in  ever>' young  man 

lady  of  great  beauty  and  attainments  mind  there  exist  the  hope  and  theo 

wouhl  dismiss  him  if  he  sh«»uld  l)ecome  lactation  of  marriage.   Wiien  a  youn 

serious.     *  My  friend,'  said  the  wit,  man  pretends  to  me  that  he  tas  n 

infinitely  mon?  beaut  ilul  and  accom-  wish  to  marrj',   and  that  he   neve 

j)lished  women  than  she  \<  luive  mar-  expects  to  marry,  I  always  infer  on 

ried  infinitely  uglier  and  nic^nermen  of  two  things:   that  he  lies,  and  i 

than  you  are.'  Andsuchist^f•fa^^  If  really  very  anxious  for  marriage,  oi 

you  are  honest  and  honourable,   i ,  our  that  his  heart  has  been  pidluted  bj 

character  is  sixitles.s  if  you  an*  ent<?r-  a.ss<K*iation  with  unworthy  women,  h 

prising  and  industrious,  if  you  Jiave  a  thousand  cases  we  shall  not  find 

some  grace  and  a  fair  degree  of  sense,  three  exe^^pticms  to  this  nde.  Ayonng 

and  if  j'ou  love  ay»preciatingly  an<l  man  who,  with  any  degree  of  ea^DeB^ 

truly,  you  win  many  almost  anylnxly  ne.ss,  declares  that  he  intends  never W 

worth  vour  having.    So,  to  encourage  marry,  confesses  to  a  brutal  nature  ff 

yourself,  carry^  in  your  memory  the  i)en'ert€d  morals. 

al>ove  aphorism  rediieed   to  a  fonn  But  how  shall  a  good  wife  be  wool 

something  like  this  :  *  Infinitely  finer  I  know  that  men  naturally  shrink  firon 

women  than  I  ever  expect  to  marry,  theattempttoobtaincommnionswhj 

have  loved  and  married  men  infinitely  arc  tlieir  superiors  ;  but  they  willfiw 

meaner  than  I  am.'  that  really  intelligent  women,  wlw 

The  apprehensions  of  women  arc  |>ossess  the  most  desirable  qualititfi 

finer  an(l  quicker  than  those  of  men.  are  uniformly  mo<lest,  and  hold  then 

AVith  e<iual  early  advantages,  the  wo-  charms  in  moilest  estimation.    WW 

]uan  is  more  of  a  woman  at  eighteen  such  women  most  admire  in  men  iflj^ 

t  han  a  man  is  a  man  at  twenty-one.  lantry ;  not  the  gallantry  of  court««w 

Alter  marriage,  as  a  general  thing,  the  fops,  but  boldness,  courage,  devotioii 

woman  ceases  to  acquire.     Now,  I  do  decision,  and  refined  civility.  AmiB' 

not  say  that  this  is  necess:uy,  or  that  l^earingwins  ten  superior  women  vM 

it  should  be  the  case,  but  I  simply  his  l>oots  and  brams  win  one.    V* 

state  a  general  fact    Tlio  woman  is  man  stand  Ix'forc  a  woman  with  iv- 

«ibsor1)cd  in  family  cares,  or  perluips  s]>ect  for  himself  and  fcarleBsnetf  <> 

devotes  from  t^'n  to  twenty  years  to  her,  his  suit  is  half  won.    Tho  n^ 

tlic  bearing  and  rearing  of  children—  imiy  safely  be  left  to  the  partieB  vff^ 
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interested.  Therefore,  never  be  afraid  Jiini  to  any  woman's  consideration  and 

of  a  woman.    Women  are  the  most  resi>ect.    There  is  sometliing  good  in 

liannlew  and  aj;reeable  creatures  in  him ;  and  however  uncultivated  he 

the  world,  to  a  man  who  shows  that  may  be,  however  nide  in  manner,  and 

he  has  got  a  man's  soul  in  him.    If  rou^h  in  i)erson,  ho  only  needs  deve- 

j"ou  have  not  got  the  spirit  in  yuu  to  lopment  to  become  worthy  of  her,  in 

come  up  to  a  test  like  this,  you  have  some  respects  at  least.     I  shall  not 

not  got  that  in  you  which  jnost  jjleases  quarrel  witli  a  woman  who  desires  a 

a  h&h-souled  woman,  and  you  will  husband  8ui)erior  to  herself,  for  I  know 

he  oWiged  to  content  yourself  with  it  will  l)e  well  for  her  to  obtain  such 

the  simple  girl  who,  in  a  quiet  way,  an  one,  if  she  will  be  stimulated  by  con- 

is  endeavouring  to  attract  and  fasten  tact  with  a  liigher  mind  to  a  bnghter 

y«L  and  broader  develoj^nent.     At   the 

But  don't  be  in  a  huny  alxiut  the  same  time,  I  must  l)elieve  that  for  a 

Biitter.     Don't  get  into  a  feverish  man  to  marry  his  inferior,  is  to  call 

Iwging  for  marriage.     It  isn't  credit-  upon  himself  a  gi-eat  misfortune  ;  to 

•bletoyou.   Esj)ecially  don't  imagine  deprive  himself  of  one  of  the  most 

taany  di8apfK)intment  in  love  which  elevating  and  refining  influences  which 

^  places  iK^fore  you  are  twenty-one  can  i>ossibly  aiiect  nim.    I  therefore 

.vtWBold  will  be  of  any  material  da-  ixdieve  it  tolxj  the  true  policy  of  every 

DMigetoyou.   The  truth  is,  that  Wfore  yomig  man  to  aim  high  in  his  choice 

t  man  is  twenty-five  years  old  he  does  of  a  comj)anion.     I  have  previously 

wt  know  what  he  wants  himself.    So  given  a  reas(m  for  this  policy,  and  botn 

Wt  be  in  a  hurry.    The  more  of  a  that  and  this  c<»nspire  to  establish  the 

^  you  become,  and  the  more  of  soundness  of  my  counsel. 

"ttnliiiess  you  l>ecorae  capable  of  ex-  One  thing  more,  not  the  least  im- 

kihiting  in  your  association  with  wo-  portant,  but  the  last  in  this  letter. 

Jfien,  tlie  better  wife  you  will  be  able  Ko  woman  without  piety  in  her  heart 

^  obtain ;  and  one  year's  possession  is  fit  to  be  the  companion  of  any  man. 

^ifthe  heart  and  hand  of  a  really  noble  You  may  get,  in  your  wife,  lieauty, 

ywimen  of  her  sex,  is  worth  nine  amiability,  spri^htliness,  wit,  accom- 

hnndred  and  ninety-nine  years'  i^osses-  plishments,  wealth,  and  learning,  but 

?o>of  a  sweet  creature  with  two  ideas  if  that  wife  have  no  higher  love  than 

^  her  head,  and  nothing  new  to  say  herself  and  yourself,  she  is  a  poor 

*^t  either  of  them.    *  Better  fifty  creature.  She  cannot  elevate  you  above 

JWBofEurope  than  a  cycle  of  Cathay.'  mean  aims  and  objects;  she  cannot 

§p  don't  be  in  a  hurry,  I  say  again,  educate  her  chihiren  properly ;  she 

Yon  don't  want  a  w*ife  now,  and  you  cannot,  in  hours  of  adversity,  sustain 

«*ve  not  the  sliglitest  idea  of  the  kind  and  comfort  you ;  she  cannot  bear  with 

?f*ife  you  will  want  by-and-by.    Go  patience  your  petulance,  induced  by 

^  female  society,  if  you  can  find  the  toils  and  vexations  of  business  ; 

^  which  will  improve  you,  but  not  and  she  will  never  be  safe  against  the 

J^erwise.    You  can  spend  your  time  seductive  temptations  of  gaiety  and 

S^'  Seek  the  society  of  go(»d  men.  dress. 

-^  IB  often  more  accessible  to  you  Then,  again,  a  man  who  has  the 

*«n  the  other,  and  it  is  through  that  prayers  of  a  pious  wife,  and  knows 

^*tly  that  you  will  find  your  way  to  that  he  has  them— upheld  by  heaven, 

^  female  society.  or  by  a  refined  sense  of  obligation  and 

^  my  are  disposed  to  complain  of  gratitude — can  rarely  become  a  very 

^iiyiutioe  to  woman  of  advice  like  bad  man.    A  daily  prayer  from  the 

^  and  believe  that  it  involves  a  heart  of  a  pure  and  pious  wife,  for  a 

Jjng  to  her,  I  reply  that  not  the  husband  engrossed  in  the  pursuits  of 

^%mtwroDg  Lb  intended.  Thorough  wealth  or  fame,  is  a  chain  of  golden 

^^Pttfiiatifln^  a  good  woman,  on  the  words  that  links  his  name  every  day 

^^  of  a  young  man,  is  one  of  his  with  the  name  of  God.   He  may  snap 

*^im{Bal  reooinmendationB  to  her  fa-  it  three  himdred  and  sixty-five  times 

]J?fe    Tht  desire  of  such  a  man  to  in  a  year,  for  many  years,  but  the 

aandate  his  life  with  such  chances  arc,  that  in  time  he  will  gather 


5%jflMB|  givfea  evidence  of  qualities,    the  sundered  filaments,  and  seek  to 
^MlMlfll^  nid  ea^adties  whicli  entitle    reunite  them  in  an  everlasting  boivd. 
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To  Cvha  and  Back.    A   VcuxUion  water  and  a  towel,  with  a  faint  hop 

Voyage.      Bjr    Richabd    Hrnbt  of  two  towels  ;  for  each  demand  in 

Dana,   Junior.    London  :  Smith,  volves  an  expedition  to  remote  part 

Elder,  &  Co.  of  the  house.    Then  Antonio  has  s 

many  rooms  dependent  on  him,  tha 

A  CUBAN  HOTEL.  ^^^^  ^^^  -^  ^  Scylla,  and  every  win 

To  a  person  unaccustomed  to  the  dow  a  Charybdis,  as  he  posses.    1 

tropics  or  the  south  of  Europe,  I  know  ^rill  female  voice,  from   the   nex 

of  nothing  more  discouraging  than  room  but  one,  calls  *  Antonio!  An 

the  arriyalat  the  inn  or  hotel    It  is  tonio ! '  and  that  starts  the  parrot  iz 

nobody^s  business  to  attend  to  you.  the  court-yard,  who  cries  'Antonio 

The  landlord  is  strangely  indifferent,  Antonio  ! '  for  several   minutes.    A 

and  if  there  is  a  way  to  get  a  thing  deep,  bass  voice  mutters  '  Antonio  1 

done,  you  have  not  learned  it,  and  ia  a  more  confidential  tone  ;  and  las 

there  is  no  one  to  teach  you.    Le  of  all,    an    unmistakably   Northen 

Grand  is  a  Frenchman.    His  house  voice  attempts  it,  but  ends  in  some 

is  a  restaurant,  with  rooms  for  lod^rs.  thing  between  Antonio  and  Anthony 

The  restaurant  is  paramount    The  He  is  gone  a  good  while,  and  has  evi- 

lodging  is  sccondaiy,  and  is  left  to  dently  had  several   episodes  to  his 

servants.    Monsieur  does  not  condes-  journey.     But  he  is  a  good-natured 

cend  to  show  a  room,  even  to  families;  fellow,  speaks  a  little  French,  very 

and  the  servants,  who  are  whites,  but  little  English,  and  seems  anxious  to  do 

mere  lads,  have  all  the  interior  in  their  his  best 

charge,  and  there  are  no  women  em-  I  see  the  faces  of  my  New  Yoric 

ployed  about  the  chambers.  Antonio,  fellow-passengers  from  the  west  gsl- 

a  swarthy  Spanish  lad,  in  shirt  sleeves,  Icry,  and  we  come  together  and  thiov 

looking  very  much  as  if  he   never  our  acquisitions  of  information  into* 

washed,  has  my  part  of  the  house  in  common  stock,  and  help  one  another* 

charge,  and  shows  me  my  room.    It  Mr.  Miller's  servant,  who  has  Ix^ 

has  but  one  window,  a  door  opening  here  before,  says  there  are  baths  tt^ 

upon  the  veranda,  and  a  brick  floor,  other  conveniences  round  the  comer 

and  is  veir  bare  of  furniture,  and  the  of  the  street ;  and,  sending  our  bundles 

furniture  has  long  ceased  to  be  strong,  of  thin  clothes  there,  we  take  adTsn- 

A  small  stand  barely  holds  up  a  basin  tage  of  the  baths  with  comfort   To 

and  ewer  which  have  not  been  washed  be  sure,  we  must  go  through  a  billitfd- 

since  Antonio  was  washed,  and  the  room,  where  the  Creoles  are  playinc  s^ 

bedstead,  covered  by  a  canvas  sack-  the  tables  and  the  cockroaches  \m' 

in^,  without  mattress  or  bed,  looks  as  ing  under  them,  and  through  a  drink' 

if  it  would  hardly  bear  the  weight  of  ing-room  and  a  Dowling-alley ;  but  the 

a  man.    It  \&  plain  there  is  a  ^[ood  baths  are  built  in  the  open  vard,  pK^ 

deal  to  be  learned  here.    Antomo  is  tected  by  blinds,  well  ventilated,  ib^ 

communicative,  on   a  suggestion  of  well  supplied  with  water  and  toil0^ 

several   da^s'  stay   and   good   nay.  apparatus. 

Things  which  we  cannot  do  without  With  the  comfort  of  a  bath,  snd 

we  must  go  out  of  the  house  to  find,  clothed  in  linen,  with  straw  hats,  we 

and  those  which  we  can  do  without,  walked  back  to  Le  Grand*s  and  entef 

we  must  dispense  with.    This  is  odd,  the    restaurant   for    breakfast— th^ 

and  strange,  but  not  uninteresting,  brcakfastof  the  country,  at  ten  o'clock- 

and  affords  scope  for  contrivance  and  Here  is  a  scene  so  pretty  as  quite  to 

the  exercise  of  influence  and  other  make  up  for  the  defects  of  the  disD^ 

administrative  powers.    The   Grand  bers.  Tne  restaurant  with  cool  marU^ 

Seimieur  does  not  mean  to  be  troubled  floor,  walls  twentv-four  feet  high,  opeD 

with  anything ;  so  there  are  no  bells,  rafters,  painted  blue,  great  windov^ 

and  no  office,  and  no  clerks.    He  is  open  to  the  floor  and  looking  into  th0 

the  only  source,  and  if  he  is  approach-  I^seo,  and  the  floor  nearly  on  a  ^tif^ 

ed,  he  shrugs  his  shoulders  and  gives  with  the  street,  a  light  breew  hasiii$ 

you  to  understand  that  you  have  your  the  thin  curtains,  ^e  little  talte  A^ 

chambers  for  your  money,  and  must  two  or  foiur,  wiui  deaa  white  ckM 

look  to  the  servants.    Antonio  starts  each  with  its  pyiamid  of  gnat  led 

off  on  an  expedition  for  a  pitcher  of  oranges  and  its  nagnnt  booqnflti  tke 
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^ntlemen  in  white  pantaloons  and  contracts  are  made,  as  the  trade  is 

jackets  and  white  stockings,  and  the  not  illegal.    His  account  is  this  :  The 

ladies  in  fly-away  muslins,  and  hair  in  importer  receives  340  dols.  for  each 

thesveet  neglect  ofthe  morning  toilet,  Coolie,  and  the  purchaser  agrees  to 

taking  their  leisurely  breakfasts  of  pay  the  Coolie  four  dollars  per  month, 

fniit  and  claret,  and  omelette  and  and  to  give  him  food,  and  two  suits  of 

Spuiish  mixed  dishes  (ollas),  and  caf^  clothes  a  year.    For  this,  he  has  his 

noir.  How  airy  and  ethereal  it  seems !  services  for  eight  years.   The  contract 

They  are  bir&,  not  substantial  men  is  reduced  to  writing  before  a  magis- 

and  women.    They  eat  ambrosia  and  trate,  and  two  originals  are  made,  one 

drink  nectar.    It  must  be  that  they  kept  by  the  Coolie  and  one  by  the 

%  and  live  in  nests  in  the  tamarind  purchaser,  and  each  in  Chinese  and 

trees.    Who  can   eat  a  hot,  greasy  Spanish. 

breakfast  of  cakes  and  gravied  meats,  This  was  a  strange  and  striking  ex- 

wd  in  a  close  room,  after  this  1  hibition  of  power.  Two  or  three  white 

.  I  can  truly  say  that  I  ate  this  mom-  men  bringing  hundreds  of  Chinese 

gmy  first  orange  ;  for  I  had  never  thousands  of  miles,  to  a  new  climate 

Wore  eaten  one  newly  gathered  which  and  people,  holding  them  prisoners, 

had  ripened  in  the  sun  nanging  on  the  selling  their  services  to  masters  having 

tree.  We  call  for  the  usual  breakfast,  an  unknown  tongue  and  an  unknown 

having  the  selection  to  the  waiter  ;  reli^on,  to  work  at  unknown  trades, 

tod  he  brings  us  fruits,  claret^  ome-  for  inscrutable  purposes  ! 

Ictte,  fish  fresh  from  the  sea,  nee  ex-  The  Coolies  did  not  look  unhealthy, 

cellently  cooked,  fried   plantains,  a  though  some  had  complaints  of  the 

JMxed  dish  of  meat  ana  vegetables  eyes ;  yet  they  looked— or  I  fancied 

(oUa),  and  coffee.    The  fish,  I  do  not  they  looked — some  of  them  unhappy, 

r«inember  its  name,  is  boiled,  and  has  and  some  of  them  stolid.    One,  I  am 

^  colours  of  the  rainbow  as  it  lies  on  sure,  had  the  leprosy  ;  although  the 

we  plate,     Havana  is  a  good  fish-  dealer  would  not  admit  it.  The  dealer 

"Wffket ;  for  it  is  as  open  to  the  ocean  did  not  deny  their  tendency  to  suicide, 

?*  Nahant,  or  the  beach  at  Newport ;  and   the   danger   of  attempting   to 

ite  streets  running  to  the  blue  sea  out-  chastise  them,  but  alleged  their  great 

•^de  the  harbour,  so  that  a  man  may  superiority  to  the  negro  m  intelligence, 

**ino8t  throw  his  line  from  the  curb-  and  contended  that  their  condition 

'tone  into  the  Gulf  Stream.  was  good,  and  better  than  in  China, 

^^8  ^our  dollars  a  month,  and  being 

THE  COOLIES.  ^^.^^   ^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^f  ^jg^^^   y^^^^     jj^ 

Yesterday  I  drove  out  to  the  Cerro,  said,  which  I  found  to  be  true,  that 

Jj  see  the  Coolie  jail,  or  market,  where  after  being  separated  and  employed  in 

•he  imported  Coolies  are  kept  for  sale,  work,  they  let  their  hair  grow,  and 

^f  is  a  well-known  place,  and  open  to  adopt  the   habits   and  dress  of  the 

p  visitors.    The  building  has  a  fair-  country.    The  newly-arrived  Coolies 

*^king  front ;   and  through  this  I  wear  tufts,  and  blue  and  yellow  loose 

***ter,  by  two  porters,  into  an  open  Chinese  clothes.     Those   who   have 

y*rd  in  the  rear,  where,  on  the  gravel  been    here  long   are  distinguishable 

poand,  are  squatting  a  double  line  of  from  the  whites  only  by  the  peculiar 

voolies,  with  heads  shaved,  except  a  tinge  of  the  cheek,  and  the  form  of 

Wt  on  the  crown,  dressed  in  loose  the  eye. 

Ciiinese  garments  of  blue  and  yellow.  The  only  respect  in  which  his  ac- 

lle  AetSety  who  is  a  calm,  shrewd,  count  difl'erod  from  what  I  heard  else- 

ittsMeaB-looking  man,  speaking  £ng-  where,  was  in  the  amount  the  impor- 

Hdi  as  well  as  if  it  were  his  native  ter  receives,  which  has  always  oeen 

tague,  oomes  out  with  me,  calls  to  stated  to  me  at  400  dollars. 

Ike  OoolifiB,  and  they  all  stand  up  in  While  I  am  talking  to  him,  a  gen- 

ft  doable  Ime,  facing  inward,  and  we  tleman  comes  and  passes  down  the 

ifaioiigh  them,  preceded  by  a  line.    He  is  probably  a  purchaser,  I 

fttmed  with  the  usual  badge  of  judge  ;  and  I  leave  my  informant  to 

wMSkm  driver,  the  short,  lim-  follow  what  is  more  for  his  interest 

**        The  dealer  does  not  hesi-  than  talking  with  me. 

■i  tte  terms  on  which  the  The  importation  has  not  yet  exiatoi 


mm9t 
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eight  years.    So  the  question,  wliat  out  of  my  presence,  I  do  not  know 

wul  become  of  these  men,  exotica,  Tlie  '  lot '  consisted  of  about  fifty,  o1 

without  women  or  children,  taking  no  both  sexes  and  of  all  age^ ;  some  beinj 

root  in  the  land,  has  not  come  to  a  old,  and  some  very  young.  They  wen 

solution.    The  constant  question  is,    not  a  valuable  lot,  and  Mr. re 

will  they  remain  and  mix  with  the  fused   to   purchase   them    all.    Th< 

other  races  ?    Will  they  be  pennitted  dealer  offered  to  separate  them.    Mi 

to  remain  ?    Will  they  be  able  to  go    selected  about  half  of  them,  anc 

back  ?  they  were  set  af)art.    I  wat<ihed  thi 

So  far  as  I  can  learn,  there  is  no  law  countenances  of  all,— the  taken  an( 

in  China  regulating  the  contracts  and  the  left.    It  was  hard  to  decipher  th« 

shipment  of  Chinese  Coolies,  and  none  character  of  their  emotions.    A  kin< 

in  Cuba  regulating  their  transjwrta-  of  fixed  hopelessness  marked  the  face 

tion,  landing,  or  treatment  while  here,  of  some,  listlcssness  that  of  others 

The  trade  has  grown  up  and  been  j^er-  and  others  seemed  anxious  or  disap 

mitted  and  recognised,  but  not  regu-  jminted,  but  whether  because  taken  o: 

Lated.   It  is  yet  to  be  determined  how  rejected,  it  was  hard  to  say.    Whei 

far  the  contract  is  enforceable  against  the  separation  was  made,  and  thej 

either  party.    Those  Coolies  that  are  knew  ita  purjiose,  still  no  complaint 

taken  from  the  British  East  Indies  to  was  made,  and  no  suggestion  venturec 

British  islands,  are  taken  under  con-  by  the  slaves  that  a  tie  of  nature  oi 

tracts,  with  regulations,  as  to  their  ex-  affection  was  broken.    I  asked  l^lr 

portation  and  return,  understood  and    if  some  of  them  might  not  be  re 

enforced.  Not  so  the  Chinese  Coolies,  lated.    He  said  he  should  attend  t( 

Their  importers  are /^<?  W////.    Some  that,  as  he. never  separated  familie« 

say  the  government  will  insist  on  their  He  s|X)ke  to  each  uf  those   he  hac 

l)eing  returned.     But  the  prevailing  chosen,  separately,  and  asked  if  thQ 

impression  is  that  they  will  be  brought  had  i)arent  or  child,  husband  or  wife, 

in  debt,  and  Iwund  over  again  for  their  or  brother  or  sister  among  those  whfl 

debts,  or  in  some  other  way  secured  were  rejected.    A  few  jiointed   oid 

to  a  life-long  servitude.  their  relations,   and  JMr.  ■  took 

them  into  his  lot.    One  was  an  aged 

A  SALE  OF  SLAVES.  motlicr,  onc  a  wife,  and  another  a 

Mr. is  punctual  at  seven,  his  little  daughter.  I  am  satisfied  that  no 

son  with  him,  and  a  man  in  a  suit  of  separations  were  mtule  in  this  case, 

white  linen,  who  is  the  broker  em-  and  equally  satisfied  that  neither  the 

ployed  by  Mr. .  We  take  a  ferry-  d(?aler  nor  the   broker  would    have 

boat  and  cross  to  the  Kegla  ;  and  a  asked  the  question. 

few  minutes'  walk  brings  us  to  a  small       I  asked  Mr. on  what  principle 

nail  factory,  where  all  the  workmen  he  made  his  selection,  as  he  did  not 
are  Coolies.  In  the  back  yard  of  this  seem  to  me  always  to  take  the  strong- 
factory  is  a  line  of  low  buildings,  from  est.  *  On  the  i)rinnple  of  race,'  said 
which  the  slaves  are  brought  out  to  he.  He  told  me  that  these  negroes 
l>e  shown.  AVe  had  taken  up,  at  the  were  i)robably  natives  of  Africa 
ferry-boat,  a  small,  thin,  sharp-faced  (bozal(js),  except  the  youngest,  and 
man,  who  was  the  dealer.  The  slaves  that  the  signs  of  the  races  were  known 
are  formed  in  a  semicircle,  by  the  to  all  planters.  A  ccrtjiiii  race  he 
dealer  and  broker.  The  broker  pushed  named  as  having  always  more  intelli- 
and  pulled  them  about  in  a  coarse,  geiice  and  ambiti(^n  than  any  other ; 
careless  manner,  worse  than  the  man-  as  more  difficult  to  manage,  but  far 
ner  of  the  dealer.    I  am  glad  he  is  sujwrior  when  well  managed.    All  of 

not  to  he   their   master.    Mr. this  race  in  the  comi)any  he  took  at 

spoke  kindly  to  them.    They  were  on(?e,  whatever  their  age  or  strength- 

fully  dressed  :  and  no  examination  was  I  think  the  preferred  tribe  was  the 

made  except  by  the  eye  ;  and  no  exhi-    Lucumi,  but  am  not  certain 

bitions  of  strength  or  agility  were  re-  At  breakfast,  we  talked  freely  on 

quired,  and  none  of  those  offensive  the  subject  of  the  condition  and  pio* 

examinations  of  which  we  read  so  spects  of  Cuba  ;  and  I  obtained  mm 

much.    What  examination  had  been  my  host  his  views  of  the  eoonomictl 

made  or  was  to  be  made  by  the  broker,  and  indoBtrial  situation  of  the  islaniL 
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He  was  confident  that  tlic  mnnlx>r  of    liimself,  and  Diftideucc  fitarts  from 

slaves  does  not  exceed   r)(>(>,(KK),  to  the  canvas  with  as  much  holchiess  as 

2^K»,000  free  blacks,  and  6(M),(MM>  or  Evangelist,  who  was  probably  a  real 
700,0(X)  whites.  His  argument  led  liim    minister  and  Cunyan's  spiritual  father 

to  put  the  number  of  slaves  as  luw  as  and  guide.    It  has  l)een  objected  to 

he  could,  yet  he  estimated  it  far  above  Iwth  these  writers  that  they  int^r- 

tbat  of  the  census  of  1857,  which  mingled  personifications  with  i)crsons. 
wakes  it  375,000.  But  no  one  regards    But  let  it  be  remembered  tliat  while 

the  census  of  slaves  as  correct.   There  persons  never  in  their  hands,  as  in 

is  a  tax  on  slaves,  and  the  government  others,  stiffen  into  the  coldness  of  pcr- 

iMslittle  chance  ofgetting  them  stated  sonificiitions,    their    personifications 

at  the  full  number.    One  planter  said  assume  all  the  force,  interest,  and 

to  a  friend  of  mine  a  year  or  two  ago,  vitality  of  real  persons.  As  the  power 

that  his  two  hundred  slaves  were  re-  of  these  men  in  vivifying  the  ablstract 

"tamed  as  one  hundred     I  find  the  is  so  unique  and  transcendent,  what 

^opinions  put  the  slaves  at  65(),0(K),  a  pity,  *  what  a  sullenncss  against 

tiift  free  blacKs  at  20i>,(m)0  and  the  nature,'  had  it  not  been  exercised  ! 

^"tocB  at  700,(X)0.  Macaulay,  in  the  paper  alrcadv  refer- 

.  Havana  is   flooded   with   lottery-  red  to,  classes  Shelley  with  Sunyan 

tietet  vendors.     They  infest   every  in  this  rare  attribute  of  imagination, 

«*ttng-house  and  public  way,  and  vex  and  speaks  of  the  glorious  life-like 

JOQ at  dinner,  in  your  walks  and  rides,  forms  of  Love,  Liberty,  and  other  ab- 

They  sell  for  one  grand  lottery,  esta-  atractions,  which  flash  his  page  as  if 

Wished  and  guaranteed  by  the  govern-  coj)ied  from  tlie   warm    canvas    of 

pwnt,  always  in  operation,  and  yield-  Murillo  ;   but  much   as  we   admire 

i»g  to  the  state  a  net  revenue  of  nearly  Shelley's   genius,    we   must   dissent 

two  millions  a  yeiir.    The  Cubans  arc  from  this.     The  woman  in  the  '  Ke- 

^nated   with    this    lottery.     All  volt  of  Islam,'  described  as  sitting  on 

flwBes  seem  to  embark  in  it.  Its  effect  the  sea-shore,  *  beautiful  as  mommg,' 

?  especially  ba<l  on  the  slaves,  who  is,  indeed,  interesting,  but  the  Eagle 

invest,  m  it  all  they  can  earn,  l)eg,  or  and  the  Serpent  in  the  same  poem, 

"teal,  allured  by  the  glorious  vision  of  and  the  figures  of  Jupiter,  Asia,  Pan- 

P|^hly  purchasing  their  freedom,  and  thea,  and  Prometheus  himself,  in  the 

elevating  themselves  into  the  class  of  'Prometheus    Unbound,'    arc   colder 

pfoprietore.  and  harder  than  scul})ture,  and  are 

neither  loved,  feared,  nor  felt  really 

to  exist.    How  ditt'erent  with  the  pro- 

''*^  Poetical    Worh    of    Ednunid  cession  of  the  Passions  in  the  Third 

^t^hfer.     With  Memoir  and  Cri-  Book  of  *Tlie  Faerie  Queene;' or  ^Wth 

tjcal  Dissertations,    by    the  Rev.  the  Simple,  Sloth,  Presrimjjtion,  For- 

^EORGE  GiLFiLLAN.    'Edinburgh  :  mality.  Hypocrisy,  III  Will,  and  Pre- 

'*ame8  Nichol.    1«59.  judice  of  tlie  immortal  tinker  !     In 

the  first  of  these  there  is  a  more  gor- 

BUNYAN  AND  SPENSER.  geous  colouring,  and  the  language  in 

^i^unyan  and  Spenser  resemble  each  which    the   figures   are    painted    is 

J^i  not  only  m  the  blended  inge-  stronger  and  more  ornate ;  but  tlio 

z^  and  imi>erfections  of  their  alle-  latter  are  tiuite  as  vividly  set  forth, 

2^»  but   in    the  intense  realizing  and  as  true  to  the  conce])tions  of  tlie 

Lp^erof  their  imagination.   They  are  represented  class  or  quality.  Shelh^'s 

'j^ih  for  the  time  the  dupes  of  their  allegory  is  certainly,  as  we  said  in  a 

2^  fancies.     Their  pei-sonfications,  former  paper,  *  multitudinous,'  elabo- 

fijjrell  as  their  persons,  are  to  them  rate,  and  highly  ingenious,  but  wants, 

Ii^Sqs^  moving,  and  8i)eaking  beings,  we  think,  the  important  attribute  of 

^^li(the Church)  is  as  real  to  Spenser  life. 

Sj  Bttphcebe  (Queen  Elizalxjth) ;  and       The  main  difl'erences  between  Spen- 

£^il  *nUBi  of  neU  named  Despair,'  as  ser  and  Bunyan  are  partly  to  the  ad- 

^l^lBiM  (Bir  Walter  Haleigh).    And  so  vantage  of  the  first,   and  partly  to 

S^BoijM^'Goodwill,  or  the  Love  of  that  of  the  second  of  these  great 

%&  MM pietiurefiquely  portrayed  as  poets.     Spenser  had  more  learning, 

^^hnliM^  tAtf  itaadi  for  the  author  more  power  of  passion,  uvoiq  ^\a\x* 
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ousnesB  of  spirit,  tfnd  more  luxuriance  gress,  copied  into  a  religious  tn 

of  fancy,  as  well  as  a  vastly  more  cried  out,  without  knowing  the  autl 

musical  tone  of  mind:   phrenologi-  'That  is  the  grandest  poem  I  e 

cally  speaking,   he  had  more  tune,  read/     Johnson,  too,  has  compc 

colour,  wit,  amativeness,  and  perhaps  the  same  nass^e  to  the  comm& 

ideality.      Hence  the  incomparably  ment  of  tne  'lofemo.*    To  recu. 

richer  writing^and  more  complicated  the  terms  of  phrenology,  Bunyan. 

structure  of  The  Faerie  <^eene,'  the  more  wonder,  veneration,  benevoU 

greater  breadth  and  brilliance  of  its  locality,  and  causality  than  Spen 

pictures,  and  the  loftier  expansion  of  also,  we  think,  more  constructive] 

its  poetic  win^    But  Bunyan,  on  the  and  we  add,  with  some  Uttle  he 

other  hand,  with  inventiveness  hardly  tion,  still   more  combativeness 

inferior,  hiid  a  simpler,  more  Dante-  more  destructiveness  too.     The 

likepowerof  mind,  a  directer  purpose,  could  never  have  written  anytl 

a  clearer  eye,  a  more  earnest  ana  un-  approaching  the  first  appearance 

earthly  spirit,  less  of  the  dilution  of  Una  in  the  Wood  of  Error,'  the  Bt 

fancy,  and  more  of  the  concentrated  Strand,  or  the  Bower  of  Bliss :  : 

essence  of  imagination ;  his  style  is  could   the  other  have   createdf  i 

generally   bare,   few  colden   images  *Den,'  described  the  Valley  of  i 

sparkle  on  his  page ;  But  his  figures  Shadow  of  Death,  and  the  Ascent 

are  forms,  his  images  are  characters,  the  Pilgrims  to  the  Celestial  City ; 

he  does  not  decorate  but  create,  and  struck  out  such  masculine  or  teiri 

though  seeming,  like  that  prophet  of  figures  as  Yaliant-for-Truth,  with 

old,  to  stand  in  a  valley  of  dry  bones,  sword  cleaving  in  blood  to  his  ha 

he  soon  causes  them  to  live  and  move,  and  Tumaway  led  back  to  hell 

an  exceeding  great  army,  fresh  with  seven  devils  with  the  inscription  u 

colour,  strong  m  sinew,  and  prepared  his   back,    *  Wanton   Professor 

for  the  battle.    Hence,  we  venture  to  Damnable  Apostate.'     There  wa 

assert  that   now  and   then  he  has  time  when  no  critic  durst  liken 

reached  bald  and  awful  crags  of  ima-  Dreamer  of  Elstowe  to  the  Drea 

ginative    composition— pinnacles    of  of  Mulla's  Shore  ;  but  that  time 

Dantesque    power    and    simplicity,  gone  by  for  ever,  and  in  all  our  m 

which  Spenser  has   seldom  if  ever  Bterature  (with  the  exception  c 

attained.    In  proof  of  this,  we  know  paltry  sneer  in  an  essay  by  the  ^ 

of  a  gifted  person,  now  one  of  our  out  unhappy  and   irreligious  E( 

most  eminent  poets,  who  had  never  Poe),   we   rememlxjr    nothing    i 

read  Bunyan  in  his  youth,  but  who  terms   of  emulous    admiration 

accidentally  falling  in  with  the  first  reverence   for   the   genius  of  J 

few  sentences  of  the  Pilgrim's  Pro-  Bunyan. 
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BY  THE  HON.  MRS.  NORTON. 

A  Hundred  Years  !    Does  that  recurring  chime 
Sound  strange  to  those  who  *  take  no  note  of  time  f 
While  to  the  youn^  such  slow-returning  day 
Seems  but  a  seal  Time  sets  upon  Decay. 

Yea,  it  Ihath  sealed  Decay  !    From  ruined  walls. 
More  hoar,  more  moss-grown,  many  a  fragment  falls ; 
Churchyards,  where  once  the  passionate  moamers  wept, 
Keep  but  faint  trace  of  where  their  loved  ones  alept ; 
On  war-fields,  cursed  by  many  a  dying  fftouij 
The  partridge  builds  her  nest,  the  com  is  sown ; 
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And  for  fierce  clarions  of  a  hostile  throng 

Lo  !  children's  laughter,  and  the  reaper  s  song  ! 

Huge  forest  oaks  are  gone  whose  age  was  told 

By  palsied  grandsires  linked  with    days  of  old  ;* 

The  windlestrae  waves  bare  where  once  they  stood, 

And  slender  saplings  screen  a  thinner  wood. 

Change  is  around  us  !    Change,  whose  busy  spade 

Lendjs  the  old  sexton.  Time,  his  younger  aid  ; 

And,  with  a  brisk  ambition,  bunes  afl 

Which  Death  can  silence,  or  Decay  enthrall 

What  do  they  bury  ?    Men.    They  hide  away 

Dead  hearts,  that  moulder  in  the  kindred  clay  ; 

But  something  yet  survives  from  sire  to  son — 

Death  cannot  oury  what  tliose  men  have  done. 

The  holy  Creed  which  vanished  lips  have  taught — 

The  Freedom  which  the  Patriot's  blood  hath  bought— 

The  keen  invention  of  some  vigorous  mind  . 

Which  gleaned  from  Science  gifts  for  all  mankind — 

The  plans  Philanthropy  at  length  matured 

To  lessen  griefs  by  wefaker  souls  endured— 

These  are  not  Death's  !  nor  Death's  the  Poet's  Sono  ! 

Vainly  the  centuries  shall  roll  along. 

Vainly  the  generations  disappear — 

That  Life  had  sap  that  springs  from  year  to  year  ! 

^Vho  strikes  one  chord  of  Nature's  music  true 

Fills  the  void  world  with  echoes  ever  new  : 

Men  listened  who  are  gone,  but  still  the  sound 

Gathers  the  newer  generations  round  ; 

An<l  the  one  thought  of  one  man's  brief  bright  mom 

Fathers  the  thoughts  of  men  as  yet  unborn  ; 

Leaves  them  a  younger  life  when  his  departs — 

Heritors  of  his  claim  on  human  hearts. 


A  Hundred  Years  !    When  twice  that  time  has  sped, 
Fresh  be  the  music  of  the  vanished  dead  ! 
Could  we  count  up — instead  of  years — the  souls 
Wliich,  through  such  years,  poetic  power  controls, 
By  vaguest  millions  could  they  reckoned  be. 
Or  by  thy  sands,  thou  world-encroaching  sea  ? 
Count  but  one  Poet — count  the  myriad  throngs 
That  echo  Burns's  words,  and  Burns's  songs  ; 
How  many  hearts  have  read  with  honest  pride. 
That  '  man's  a  man'  with  wealth  and  rant  denied  ? 
How  many,  woo'd,  through  him  their  *  Bonnie  Jean  V 
How  many,  mourned  their  *  Mary'  in  his  strain  'i 
How  many,  lingered  o'er  the  Arcadian  light 
That  made  the  *  Cottar's  Saturday'  seem  bright  ? 
How  many,  felt  with  martial  ardour  filled. 
Hearing  his  '  Scots  wha  hae'  by  music  thrilled  ? 
How  many  tears  have  dropped  like  ocean  brine. 
When  clasping  hands  have  hallowed  *  Auld  Lang  Syne  V 
We  know  not !  but  the  thoughts  that  poets  have 

Seaven's  part  in  them)  can  nil  no  earthly  grave ; 
ought  is  man's  soul,  and  lives  beyond  nis  time. 
Immortal— even  when  clothed  in  simplest  rhyme  ; 
Like  beaoon-fires  that  shone  in  days  of  yore, 
Onwud  they  shoot  and  gather  more  and  more, 
Still  wmkinj{,  as  they  pass  firom  mind  to  mind, 
'^^  aanreniig  light  to  lights  long  left  behind. 
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Nor  let  us  muiinur  that  such  fire  must  be 

Made  of  the  dead  boughs  of  an  earthly  tree, 

For  flickeriug  flames  done  to  earth  are  given, 

The  lights  that  moveless  shine  arc  set  in  heaven. 

Poet  and  man  (not  angelX  'earth  to  earth  !' 

Dead  are  thy  days  of  sorrow  and  of  mirth  ; 

Dead,  the  quick  passionate  heart  whose  pulse  beat  full, 

In  different  measure  from  the  cold  and  dull 

And  dead  are  all  thy  faults  !    The  reckless  jest, 

Bom  of  a  baffled  hope  and  sad  unrest — 

Love's  wild  delights  that  fevered  every  vein — 

Wit's  careless  words  from  an  excited  brain — 

Thirst  for  the  laurel-wreath  disdain  might  grudge— 

And  warn  temptations  which  the  untempted  judge, 

Who  *  know  not  whats  resisted*— these  are  gone  : 

Bury  their  memory  'neath  his  funeral  stone ; 

Let  the  long  summers  seal  them  in  repose  ; 

Let  the  drear  winters  blot  them  with  their  snows  ; 

And  own  him  one  of  those  great  master-minds, 

Set  in  all  stations— made  of  various  kinds — 

But  howsoever  made,  raised  from  our  ken 

Above  the  level  of  more  common  men. 

We  are  blind  judges.    He  shall  judge  who  lends 

The  various  talents  for  mysterious  ends. 

What  thoui^h  perverted  sight  can  quick  descry 

The  mote  that  blurs  a  brother^s  kindling  eye  f 

Enough  for  us  to  hope—enough  to  know 

The  gift  of  genius  is  God's  gilt  below. 

In  what  to  us  seems  wavering  sparks,  may  lurk 

fire  that  yet  glows  to  do  the  Maker's  work  : 

And  minor  discords  in  the  Poet's  song 

May  teach  a  let^son,  though  we  learn  it  wrong. 

All  cannot  tread  alike  who  onward  climb 

Through  the  wild  passes  of  the  untracked  Time, 

Nor  afl  keep  patient  heart  and  patient  speech, 

While  mountain  tops  still  top  the  heights  they  reach. 

Paths  set  with'  flowers  some  tempted  feet  delay — 

Bmkes,  roudi  with  thorns,  the  weaker  waji<lerer  stay- 

And  wistfurpauses  of  discouraged  rest 

Come  to  the  wisest,  bravest,  strongest,  best. 

Who  Koc,  with  mournful  eyes  of  fond  regret, 

The  '  meliora  latent,'  latent  yet. 

Enougli  for  us,  whatever  flaw  man  sees. 

The  retrograde  is  not  for  feet  like  these  ; 

The  aggregate  of  thought  in  sentient  man 

Hath  mirst  the  gloom  and  stmggled  to  the  van  ; 

And  though  a  varying  strength  may  arm  the  host, 

Their  heavenly  standard  never  can  be  lost 

'  Onwards !'  is  written  there  in  gleams  of  light ; 

The  watchword  of  a  still  unfinished  fight, 

Whose  wrestling  strength  shall  yet  prevail,  and  be 

Crowned  in  heaven's  breaking  dawn  with  victory  I 

A  Hundred  Years !    When  this  day  comes  again, 
Scarce  one  of  all  now  Uvin^  will  remain. 
Some  infant  bom  even  while  I  write  this  rhyme ; 
Perchance  shall  linger  out  that  stretch  of  time, 
And  all  the  elder  ot'  each  meetins  throqg 
fie  dead  like  him— the  Master  of  sweet  song  I 
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Within  the  circuit  of  those  Imndred  years 
£ye8  that  are  weeping  shall  be  sealed  from  tears  ; 
Hearts  that  beat  now,  shall  rest— no  records  tell 
The  strong  temptations  under  which  they  fell ; 
And  women's  prayers  of  yearning  wild  appeal, 
To  bid  the  men  who  '  loved'  them  try  to  feel, 
Shall  grate  no  more  ;  but,  garnered  up  in  heaven, 
Find  gentler  answer  than  on  earth  was  given. 
But  Master  still  of  Time,  dead  Burns  shall  be- 
ll is  words  still  watchwords  for  the  brave  and  free- 


His  songs  still  love  songs  to  the  ^oung  and  fond— 
His  fame  still  linking  with  the  tune  beyond. 
Much  hath  been  lost  within  the  vanished  years, 
But  not  his  power  o'er  human  smiles  and  tears  ; 
And  when  the  Hundredth  Year  again  returns, 
More  shall  be  lost— but  not  the  name  of  Burns. 


W.   By  William  Johnston,  oughtn't !'  exclaimed  Turley  in  a  tone 

London  :  James  Blackwood,  of  indignation. 

*  Give  it  to  me,  Sam.* 

THE  TWO  CLERKS.  *  As  if  I  was  going  to  ask  you  to  do 

B  here,  Tom,*  said  Mr.  Turley,  something  wrong  1 '  Turley  continued, 

to  Tom  Filmer,  as  the  latter  getting  more  and  more  indignant 

f  at  his  desk.  *  Give  it  to  me,  will  you  ? '  Tom 

^mer  went  over  at  once.   He  Filmer  said,  entreatingly.     . 

ought  of  disobeying  Mr.  Tur-  *  Here,  tnen  ;  but  I  oughtn't  to, 

after  the  way  you  went  on  about  it.' 

I  you  copy  that,  do  you  think  V  So  Tom  Filmer  got  the  blank  cheque, 

le  young  man,  looking  atten-  and  copied  *  Twenty  pounds,'  exactly 

ToHL  as  Mrs.  Croker  had  written  it ;  and 

t  is  it  r  then  he  finished  with  '  M.  Croker.' 

» you  see  what  it  is,  man  ? '  Mr.  Turley  supplied  his  own  name, 

writing  ? '  afterwards,  at  his  leisure  ;  and  had  no 

difficidty  in  getting  the  cheque  cashed 

7.'    And  Tom  Filmer  tried,  at  the  oank.    He  still  kept  the  ori- 

tt  over  and  over  the  work,  ginal  cheque  in  his  pocket,  intending 

arge  sheet  of  paper  and  seve-  to  use  it  by  and  by. 

s,  and  at  last  getting  tolerably  *  Won't  to-morrow  be  a  half-holiday 

t  at  the  work.  at  Wilton's  ? '  he  asked,  after  Tom 

at  it  now,  Tom,  till  you  make  Filmer  had  finished. 

lid  Mr.  Turley,  scanning  the  *  To-morrow  i     Saturday  ?      Why, 

n)ecimens.    And   Tom  kept  yes ;  but,  bless  me,  how  did  you  know  V 

Mr.  Turley  declared  himself  asked  Tom,  staring  at  him. 

*  As  if  you  didn  t  tell  me,  yourself, 
tiy  it  on  this.'  Mr.  Filmer  ! '  Turley  replied. 

that's  a  blank  cheque  I'  ex-  *Did  1?    Well,  now !'  said  Filmer, 

Tom.  convinced,  or,  at  any  rate,  silenced,  by 

if  it  is,  what  then  ? '  the  emphatic  *  Mr.' 

i  got  no  money  nowhere.'  '  Wouldn't  it  be  a  good  idea,  now, 

tre  rather  smart,  Tom,  after  if  Oldbridge  were  to  give  us  a  liali- 

B  !*  observed  Mr.  Turley,  ad-  holiday,  too  ]'  Turley  went  on. 

*  Oh,  it  would  be  capital ! '  Tom  ex- 
don' t,  Sam  I  what's  the  use?'  claimed,  his  eyes  brightening  at  the 

S  what  ? '  idea  of  it^not  having  seen  many  half- 

i  §0  (Ml  that  way.'  holidays  since  he  had  couunenced  to 

yoa   derer  )    And  ain't  write  at  the  desk  of  Messrs.  Oldbridge 

f  adEed,  ii^etieating  a  little,  and  Co. :  not  having  seen  any  of  them, 

«fe  Uin.  in  fact ;  but  working  on  at  copy,  copy, 

'  /Mid  Tom  IHlmer,  hold-  copying,  all  day,  and,  not  im^requently, 

L  part  of  the  night ;  hiaying  some  tac-oa 

Jl^lM' y<Hi^  that  I  re<x)Uectioiiof  tlie&A\tsa!l\v^^3MAL\A 
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have  when  he  played  the  truant  at  *  Not  at  all ;  you  can  go,  o 

the  school  in  the  country,  before  he  *And  I  think,  sir,  Filmer 

came  up  to  London,  to  work,  with  of  use  ;  may  he  go  ?  * 

mother  and  sister,  for  life  ;  not  most  *  I  doQ*t  see  what  good  he  < 

distantly  dreaming  of  plaving  truant  but  you  may  take  him  if  you 

with  Oldbridge  and  Co. ;  haraly  hop-  *  Thank  you,  sir/ 

ing  for  a  hslf-holiday  :  even  haying  *  And  look  sharp  now.  Tur 

Sunday  sometimes  cribbed  from  him.  *  Certainly,  sir,*  said  tne  yo 

as  he  said,  to  write  at  those  *  eternal  looking  very  sharp   thereup 

deeds.*    He  did  not  know  how  near  withdrawing  from  the  presen 

the  truth  he  was  when  he  called  the  employer, 

deeds  eternal!  'Well,  Sam?*  said  Fihm 

*  Would  you  mind  stepping  up  stairs  came  in. 

to  Oldbridge,  to  ask  him  for  a  half-  *  Well,  Tom  ? '  was  the  rep 

holiday  for  you  and  me,  for  to-morrow,  *  Oh,  bother,  man :  can't  yoi 

Tom  ]  *  Turley  asked,  with  a  twinkle  *  Tell  you  what,  Tom  ?  * 

in  his  eve.  *  If  we're  to  have  that  hal 

*  Me  V  you  went  about.* 
•Yes,  you.'  'Yes.* 

'  Me  step  up  to  Oldbridge  !  me  ask  *  Hurrah ! '  cried   Tom,  ii 

for  a  half-holiday ! '  exclaimed  Tom,  pressed  sort  of  shout,  begu 

looking  as  if  he  never  could  be  done  caper  about  the  room  at  a  n 

being  astonished.  rate,  much  to  the  disgust  of 

*  Don't  you  think  he'd  do  it  for  ley,  who  eyed  him,  after  a  fj 
you  ? '  Turley  asked,  drily.  his  own,  half  in  pity  and  hal 

*  For  me!  Give  a  half-holiday  for  me P  tempt 

Tom's  comical  expression  of  coun-  *What  the  de— vil  are  yo 

tenance  was  too  much  for  Turley,  who  Filmer  1 '  he  exclaimed,  conv 

burst  into  the  heartiest  laugh  that  feelings  by  a  very  expressive  in 

anybody  had  seen  him  laugh  since  he  Tom  stopped  short,  in  the  i 

was  a  boy.  a  caper,  as  he  was  flourishing 

*  Well,  I  suppose  I  must  go  myself,*  over  his  head  with  one  hand,  t 
he  said,  when  he  had  finished.  And  ing  up  a  roll  of  parchment  in  t 
he  went  up  stairs  to  Mr.  Oldbridge.  dancing  as  a  mad  poet  might 

*  Well,  Turley  ? '  posed  to  do  at  the  full  of  th 

*  Could  you  speak  a  word,  sir  ? '  but  shrinking,  abashed  and 
'  Yes,  go  on.'  from  the  terrible  glance  of  hi 

*  I  think  I  have  got  some  slight  cue  almost  ready  to  whimper  and 
to  the  whereabouts  of  that  Miss  not  doing  it,  because  ne  was 
Neville,  sir.'  afraid  ot  his  keeper.    After 

'  Have  you  1    That  is  lucky,  for—'  Mr.  Turley  spoke,— 

Mr.  01dbri<lge  began    looking  for  *  Suppose  we  go  to  Kew  to- 

something,  and,  after  a  while,  found  it.  Tom  I 

*Ye—es,' he  said,  to  himself,  as  Mr.  *0h,  anywhere  you  like,' 

Turley  watched  him,  indulging  in  his  Tom,  not  willing  to   disple 

own  cogitations,  and  wondering  what  Turley,  and  yet  wishing  Sara 

was  lucky,  and  what  was  unlucky  ;  him  spend  the  half-holiday ' 

and  whether  people  could  have  any  sister, 

power  to  change  lucky  into  unlucky,  *  The  Kew  Gardens  are  v 

and  so  on.                            *  now ;  plenty  of  flowers,  and 

Whatever  Mr.  Oldbridge  thought  sort  of  thin^.' 

lucky,  he  did  not  mention  it  to  Sir.  '  Oh  !  *  said  poor  Tom. 

Turley.      He  merely  said,   *So  you  'What  do  you  say  to  bring 

think  you  have  found  some  trace  of  sister  with  you,  now  ?    PU 

this  Miss  Neville,  do  you  ?'  expenses,'  said  Turley  general 

*  Yes,  sir.'  '  Will  you  ?  By  Jove,  you'n 
'  I  should  like  you  to  follow  it  up,  Sam,'  Tom  exclaimed,  havi 

Turley.'  puzzled  about  said  expensetn 

*  Very  well,  sir.    Would  you  mind  Torle^r  had  asked  him  to  ^i 
giviog  me  a  half*boliday,  to-morrow,  day  with  him. 

tor  the  porpoee  V  It'a  a  baigam  Vbm.  TomV 
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*  Oh,  yes,  thank  you,  Sam  ;  Susan  *  Oh,  dear^  yes  !  He  did,'  replied 
"WT.11  be  so  glad  to  see  the  country  Turley,  looking  at  Mrs.  Croker.  *  In 
again.'  short,  we  were  quite  confidential  on 

*  Will  she,  though  1 '  the  subject,  ma'am.' 

*  Bless  you.  yes ;  we  were  bora  in  *  You  confessed,  then—' 

tlie  country,  aon't  you  know  ? '  Mrs.  Croker  stopi>ed   short    She 

*  Among  cream-cheeses  and  goose-  had  intended  to  avoid  accusing  Mr. 
berry-bushes,  and  all  that   sort   of  Turley. 

t-hinc?' said  Turley.  'Confessed,    did    you   say,    Mrs. 

'  Yes,'  doubtfully  replied  Tom ;  not  Croker  ?    Pray  explain  yourself.' 

very  sure  whether  or  not  Turley  was  *  You  know  very  well  what  I  mean ; 

making  fun  of  him.  about  those  cheques.' 

*  Where  the  larks  sing  the  whole  *  That's  what  you're  at,  is  it  T  said 

night  long,  and  the  beech-trees  are  Turley.     *Well,   I  confessed  having 

green  all  the  year,'  Turley  continued,  received  money  from  you  ;  and  also 

Rporting  his  knowledge  of  the  country  told  Mr.  Freshfield  what  it  was  for, 

ill  order  to  make  a  proper  impression  you  see.' 

upon  Tom  Filmer.  *  Scoundrel ! '  exclaimed  the  lady, 

'  Well,    the    larks   didn't    exactly  forgetting  propriety  and  Mr.  Turley  in 

aiue-- '  her  rage. 

'The  whole  night  long  ?  Well,  per-  *  And  now  he  believes  that  all  the 

bapB  not  exactly  that,  but  the  greater  cheques  were  given  me  by  you,  as 

part  of  it,  you  must  admit,  Tom,  if  hush-money,  my  dear  madam, 

you've  been  brought  up  in  the  country,  *  Ldar  ! '  cried  Mrs.  Croker. 

and  know  anything  of  the  science  of  *  And  if  the  matter  ever  should  be 

^^tural  philosophy,*  said  Turley,  con-  brought  into  court,  which  it  won't, 

clnsively.  you  know,'  said  Mr.  Turley,  quietly, 

Tom  Filmer  said  no  more  on  the  there  will  be  a  very  pretty  story  to 

■phject ;  but  ventured  to  ask  what  tell  about  somebody,  there  will ; '  and 

|inie  to-morrow  they  were  to  go  to  Mr.  Turley  smiled  in  a  sneerish  man- 

•^ew.  ner. 

'About   two   o'clock,   I   suppose,'  'Infamous!' 

'^Plied  Turley,  sporting  his  watcn.  '  Very,  ma'am.    So  people  would 

think  ;  a  lady  conspiring  to  destroy 

*And  how  is  pretty  Poll,  ma'am!'  the  character  of  an  innocent  young 

J*ked  Mr.  Turley,  walking  into  Mrs.  eirl,  and  employing  a  person  to  write 

^^^ker's  sitting-room.  letters  that  would  he  actionable,  there- 

'  You  here  !   was  the  reply.  by  possibly  driving  that  young  girl 

*  Yes,  ma'am ;  and  why  not  ? '  upon  the  world  of  London,  and  all 

*  I  am  really  amazed  at  your  assur-  that  sort  of  thing,  that  respectable 
^^ce  ! '  exclaimed  the  lady.  people  talk  about. 

*  No — o !  you  don't  mean  that  1 '  Mrs.  Croker  was  trembling   with 
*Yon  had  better  leave  this  at  once ;  passion,    excitement,  and  perhaps  a 

I  e3roect  Mr.  Oldbridge  shortly.'  touch  of  remorse. 

'Wouldn't  I  do  as  well]'  asked  *And  prosecution  would  be  oom- 

Torley.  pelled  to  admit,'  Turley  went  on,  *  that 

'Youl'  money  was  given  to  keep  the  matter 

'  Yes,  ma'am  ;  why  not  1  Confiden-  quiet.    What  more  likely  than  that 

tial  clerk,  you  know,  observed  Turley.  several  cheques  were  ffiven,  if  one  was  ? 

IfiB.  Croker  looked  at  the  voung  If  a  certain  person  that  I  know  was 

HMD  sitting  so  coolly  before  her.  When  prosecutor,  and  another  person  that  I 

he  firat  came  in  she  was  angry  with  know  also,  was  to  be  tried  on  a  cer- 

lliiL  now  she  was  beginning  to  be  tain  charge,  there  would  be  a  verv 

«&«id  of  hin^  he  was  so  very  cool  and  pretty  case  for  the  defence.  I  can  tell 

■dfrpQeBeeoocL  you,  ma'am  1'  Turley  saia^  compla- 

*  Mr.  ArUmrFreshfield's  in  London,'  cently,  and  not  at  all  gettmg  out  of 
the  rniif  after  a  pause.  his  quiet  and  cool  way. 

'Bo  I  am  aware.    I  have  been  see-  Mrs.  Croker  believed   the  younj^ 

iKlifa|B^iB.ftcl|'  Torley  said.  man.    She  felt  veiy  much  like  a  cn- 

flSjHcbi't  mention  what  brought  minal  herself  at  that  moment;  her  re- 

^^  "  "*  adoibdidher  putation  was  in  that  ^Q\m%  T&asL^ 
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hanrlfl,  and  he  did  not  seem  at  all  'I  do  w>t  wish  to  prosecute  the 

anxious  to  sacrifice  himself  on  her  ac-  party,'  replied  BIra.  Croker. 

count.  'Isee.' 

*  Doc3  Mr.  Oldbridce  know  the  state  *  Besides,  I  have  no  evidence  that 
of  the  case  ?  *  asked  Sirs.  Croker,  in  a  would  be  sufficient  to  convict  the 
faintish  voice.  jwrson.' 

*  I  believe  he  knows  that  you've  *  Evidence,    ma^am  ?     Bless  you, 
lost  money,  ma  am ;  that's  alL' 

*0h,  but  he  doesn't  suspect  any- 
one V 

'  I  think  not' 

*What  is  it  you  want  me  todoT  not  yours.' 

asked  Mrs.  Croker,  looking  down.  *  I  thought  you  didn't  undertake 

*  What  you  like,  ma'am  ;  whatever  matters  of  this  sort,'  said  Mrs.  Croker, 
vour  own  common  sense  suggests,'  said  by  way  of  a  diversion. 
^Tiirley  ;  *  it's  all  the  same  to  me.'  *  Oh,  neither  we  do  ;  but  this  m»fc- 

'  Fvc  got  the  cheques  here.'  ter,  you  see,  was  brought  under  our 

*  Ah,  well ;  perhapis  you'll  give  them  notice  by  a  respected  client  ;  and, 


don't  let  that  prevent  you  going  ot 
with  the  case.  We'll  hunt  up  evi- 
dence sufficient,  I  have  no  doubt; 
and  that,  by  the  way,  is  our  businew, 


to  me  ? '  saM  Turley,  carelessly. 

*  Hadn't  I  better  ket»p  them  V  asked 
Mrs.  Croker. 

'  Not  at  all,  ma'am.  Fll  dispose  of 
them  for  vou,'  Turley  replied. 

'  How  f 

'  Bum  them.' 


though  we  should  not  appear  publicly 
in  it,  we  could  manage  it,  and  would 
manage  it,  on  his  acci>unt.' 

*  I  didn't  know  Mr.  Arthur  Freftb- 
fielfl  was  a  client  of  yours,  Mr.  Old- 
bridge.' 

*  ISince  Mr.  George's  death— yoiir 


'  Suppose  we  do  that  at  once,  then  V  son-in-law,  ma'am— he  is.' 

'  Veiy  good,  ma'am  ;  no  objection  '  So  it  really  is  true  that  Georce  i^ 

at  all.'  dead  ?    I  never  could  believe  it,  tS' 

And  Mrs.  Croker  burned  all  the  claimed  Mrs.  Croker. 

erased  chenues  which  Mr.  Turley  had  *  Doubtless  your  affection  for  hii<^ 

forged,  and  the  forger  sat  smilingly  made  you  hope  for  the  b<»t,  ma'am^ 

looking  on  till  it  was  done,  and  then  said  Mr.  Oldbridge.                           ^ 

he  bade  Mrs.  Croker  good-morning.  Mrs.  Croker  managed  to  sigh.    Anc^ 

As  he  turned  the  comer,  he  saw  Mr.  this  might  have  gone  to  tne  credit 

Oldbridge  coming  up,  and  watched  of  her  affection  account  with  som^ 

him,  as  he  went  towanls  Mrs.  Croker's  people,  but  it  did  not  with  Mr.  OW-^ 

lodgings,  sa}ing  to  himself,  compla-  brieve. 

cently,  '  Toolate,  old  boy.'  A  moment  *  Then,  ma'am,'  he  said,  rising,  *you 

afterwards,  Mr.  Oldbridge  was  sitting  give  up  all  idea  of  investigating  this 

with  Mrs.  Croker  in  her  parlour.  matter  V 

*I  have  come,  by  Mr.  Freshfield's  'Yes.' 

directions,  ma'am,  to  try  and  investi-  *  Very  good,  then.    Good-morain^.' 

gate  this  matter  for  you.'  And  Mr.  Oldbridge  returned  to  his 

*  I  don't  want  to  have  anything  to  office,  charging  his  visit  to  the  Fresh- 
do  with  law  courts,  Mr.  Oldbric^je,'  field  Hall  estate. 

said  the  lady,  quickly.  After  a  while  he  called  up  Tom  Pil- 

'  Indeed  !'  mer,  who  trembled  at  the  unusual  cir- 

*  I  intend  to  let  the  matter  drop.'  cumstance ;  but  Mr.  Oldbridge  merely 

*  Veiy  odd,  very  curious,'  said  Mr.  wanted  him  to  copy  some  slight  al&ira 
Oldbridge.  *  Might  I  presume  to  in-  in  his  own  office,  which  Tom  did  ad- 
nuire  into  your  reasons  for  adopting  mirably,  being  the  best  penman  in  the 
tnis  very  peculiar  method  of  dealing  establishment.  Mr.  Oldbridge  aired 
with  what  I  understood  to  be  a  for-  himself  at  the  fire,  while  l^m  was 
gery  case  V  busy  working :  he  was  watching  him 

'  My  reasons  are  of  a  private  nature,  attentively, 

sir.'  '  You  write  well,  Tom.' 

*  Oh,  I  presume,  then,  you  have  *  Thank  you,  sir.' 

some  objection  to  prosecute  the  party,  'Bo  you  know  this  handwriting f 

who  is,  I  suppose^  alrrady  known  to  asked  Mr.  Oldbridge,  Biireading  oat 

you,  perhaps  a  friend,*  Mr.  Oldbridge  before  Tom  the  *  H  Oroker'  sheet 

ooatinned.  Tom  shook  violently. 
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I  as  there  weren't  no  harm  ing  at  once,  by  his  manner  of  avoiding 

id  Tom  at  last.  Turley's  eye,  that  the  young  man  had 

id  V  been  talked  about  up-st&irs. 

en  I  was  a-copying  of  it,  sir.'  *  My  eye !  how  long  you  was !'  said 

copied  it,  then  ?    Did  you  Turley,  facing  him,  as  he  went  over 

ina;  else  Y  to  hia  desk. 

;  but  he  said  there  weren't  *  Was  I,  Sam  V  Tom  replied,  in  a 

that  neither.'  subdued  voice. 

Ise  was  it  you  copied  V      ^  *  What  were  you  after,  above  there  V 

ing  like  cheques  tney  were,'  *  Copying  things.* 

*  That  all  r 

8  l—bank  cheques  V  *  Ye— es  !'  said  Tom,  hesitatincly, 

;  but,  indeed,  there  weren't  plainly  showing  by  the  manner  that 

t;  all  in  it,  he  said,  and  he  ne  was  telling  a  lie. 

'  *  Come,  Mr.  Filmer,  no  humbug  for 

le  deuce  is  this  he  you  arc  me  !'  said  Turley,  angrily, 

►ut?'  *  Don't,  Sam  !    He  said  I  weren't 

tm,  sir.'  to  tell,'  replied  Tom,  confusedly, 

his  name,  you  fool  1    Why  *  Not  tell  what,  Tom  ]'  went  on 

peak  out  T  Turley,  in  a  more  moderate  tone, 

me,  sir  ?    Sam,  sir  :  your  '  What  we  was  a-talking  about.' 

.'  *  Oh,  you  was  talking  about  some- 

n't  mean  Sjim  Turley  V  thing,  then  V 

r,  that's  the  Sam  I  does  *  No— o !'  said  Tom,  as  plainly  as 

l)efore,  showing  that  he  was  not  tell- 

ay  go  into  the  officc^here,  ing  the  truth, 

another  copy  of  that  docu-  *  Wliy,  you  young  liar,  vou  said  you 

I  see  that  it  is  well  and  was  a  minute  ago  !'  Turley  said,  in  a 

lone,  now,'  said  Mr.  Old-  fierce  whisper. 

*  Well,  don't  speak  that  way,  now, 
Q  Filmer  went  out,  closing  Sam  ;  you  never  talk  so  to  Susan,  you 
ter  him.  know.' 

bridge  threw  himself  down  '  Hush  !'  said  Turley,  half  smiling, 

t    The  whole  affair  was  as  *  I  don't  like  to  tell  you,  Sam,  when 

summer  day  to  him  now.  he  said  I  wasn't  to,*  Tom  continued. 

I  Mrs.  Croker  had  been  en-  That  is  always  what  people  say  when 

lome  matter  with  resi)ect  they  are  about  to  tell  son^ething  that 

or  Miss  Neville,  and  Airs,  they  have  been  asked  to  keep  secret, 

d   not  wish   to  prosecute  'Nonsense, man, outwithit!  What 

that  account.     That  was  harm  can  it  do  to  tell  it  to  me  V  That 

ter  all,  for  the  sake  of  the  is  always  what  people  say  when  they 

Oldbridge  reflected,  as  it  are  worming  out  a  secret,  with  whicn 

tend  to  increase  the  confi-  they  have  no  business  whatever, 

he  public  in  the  establish-  *Well,  I  don't  know,  as  it's  about 

16  of  the  confidential  clerks  yourself,  you  see,'  said  Tom,  going  on. 

Bted  of  forgery  :  gentlemen  *  All  right,*  said  Turley,  encourag- 

uneasy  about  their  title-  ingly  ;  *  out  with  it !' 

80  forth.    But  Turley  must  'Well,  we  was  talking  of  those 

with :  yes,  there  could  be  cheques  that  you  said  it  weren't  no 

ipon  tnat  point    However,  harm  to  copy,  Sam,'  said  Tom. 

»  done  juietly :  the  quieter  *  The  deuce  you  were  !' 

I  of  things  were  done  the  *  He  had  got  that  sheet  of  names 

eerec^  was  a  great  point  somehow.' 

Oldbridge  in  business  mat-  '  Were  you  fool  enough  to  leave  it 

iBflts  and  secrecy.  on  your  desk  after  you  had  done  with 

|9db*t  say  anything  to  Tur-  it  f  asked  Turley. 

OQBversation,  Filmer,'  *  Why,  you  said  it  weren't  no  harm, 

comisg  out.  you  know,'  Tom  replied. 

air/  Mr.  Turley  forgot  to  tell  Tom  that 

_  go  down.*  he  himself  had  taken  care  Ihat  the 

rwml  d(»wo,  show-  sheet  should  be  in  a  ocnus^icNiQxsi^  V^ 
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tion  on  Tom  Filiner's  desk,  when  Mr. 
Oldbridge  came  down,  as  was  his  cus- 
tom, to  look  round  the  office,  after  the 
clerks  had  gone  home. 

*  Well,  if  you  ain't  a  bright  one ! 
What  a  pity  you  ain*t  in  Parliament !' 
said  Turley,  with  a  sneer. 

*  Why,  if  it  weren't  no  harm,  what 
harm  were  it  V  asked  Tom,  in  a  be- 
wildered tone. 

'Coming,  sir!'  shouted  Turley  up 
the  gutta-percha  tube  to  Mr.  Old- 
bridge's  room  ;  and  up  he  went. 

*  You  and  I  part  to-night,  Turley.' 

*  Very  well,  sir.' 

*  Your  salary  will  he  paid  in  full.' 

*  Of  course,  sir,  and  some  allowance 
for  dismissal  without  notice,  I  pre- 
sume.' 

*No.' 

*  Oh  !  very  well,  we  shall  see.' 

*  What  do  vou  mean  V 

'You  know  the  law,  and  I  know 
the  law,  Mr.  Oldbridge.' 

*  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  you 
will  have  the  impudence  to  go  to  law 
with  me  about  it  V 

*  I  d(m't  understand  what  you  mean 
by  "  impudence,"  but  I  do  mean  to 
try  the  law  of  the  matter.' 

Mr.  Oldbridge  mused  a  little. 

*  Oh  I  there  is  no  use  giving  your- 
self any  trouble  in  the  matter,  Turley; 
we'll  settle  it  amieablv.' 

*  Very  well,  sir. 

*  Tonight,  l)efore  you  go.' 

*  Very  well,  sir.' 

*  Free,  Tohi,'  said  Turley,  gleefully, 
coming  into  the  office. 

*  What  do  you  mean,  Sam  V 
*Sam  Turley's  face  won't  be  seen 

no  more  at  all,  in  this  here  office,  after 
to-night,'  said  Turley. 

*  You  ain't  a  going,  Sam  Y 

*  Yes,  Mr.  Filmer° 

*  Well,  now  !' 

'Haven't  you  realized  the  matter 
yet,  my  poor  fellow  I' 

*  Oh,  Sam !'  cried  Tom,  be^^inning 
to  blubl)er. 

*  Are  you  going  to  make  a  jackass's 
colt  of  yourself,  Tom  Fihner  V  asked 
Turley,  looking  at  him. 

*  Don't,  now,  Sam  !'  Tom  went  on. 
*I  shouldn't  wonder  if  Oldbridge 

was  blubbering  at  the  other  end  of 
the  tube,  the  way  you  arc  doing  at 
this  end,*  Turley  said. 

*  Where  are  you  going  to,  Sam  !* 
•Can't  Bay,  yet !  replica  Mr.  Tur- 

1^, 


'  Ain't  you  on  the  way  to  someplacr^ 
or  other  V 

•Well,  I  rather  think  I  am,'  said 
the  young  man,  highly  amused 

*  What  am  I  to  do,  when  you  go* 
Sam  ?' 

'Why,  you'll  bo  a  step  higher  iii>, 
then,'  said  Turley. 

This  didn't  seem  to  satisfy  Toixi 
Filmer.    He  was  singularly  devoid  c>f 
ambition.    He  had  no  desire  to  ri»^ 
by  the  downfall  of  other  people;  nor 
did  he  feel  any  satisfaction  in  so  doin^  ; 
being  very  unlike  the  active  climbe  r» 
of  the  present  day,  who,  rather  tha.i» 
not  rise,  would  make  ladders  of  de&<i 
men's  lx>nes  to  ascend  by.    After  lea'V- 
ing  Mr.  Oldbridge   in  the  evenin^t 
Turlev  and  Filmer  jirepared  to  depart- 

*  Won't  you  take  a  cup  of  tea  witb 
us  to-night,  Sam  ?' 

*  I  don't  care  if  I  *lo,'  was  the  rejA^- 

*  Sam's  a-going,'  whispered  Tom  *^ 
Susan,  as  thev  got  into  the  house. 

*  Going?    Where  tor 

*  Away.' 
Susan  blushed,  and  held  down  b^^^ 

head  ;  Mr.  Turley  was  watching  her-^ 

*  Where  are  you  going  V  she 
in  a  low  tone,  when  Tom  went  out  ft 
a  tea-cake. 

*  I  don't  know,  dear ;  but  Fm  Icai 
ing  Oldbridge's.' 

^Why,  Sam  ?'  , 

This  was  the  first  time  she  calless''^ 
him  Sjvm.    She  felt  the  more  kindL      / 
towards  him  that  he  was  out  of  pli 
for  that,  she  coidd  not  but  think, 
a  misfortune. 

'Oldbridge  is  tired  of  me, 
said  Sam,  with  a  yawn. 

Susan  looked  huffed ;  she  had 
))ected  an  answer  that  would  she 
that  Turley  had  noticed  her  frieiHlM-.J^ 
and  familiar  naming.     Mr.  Turle: 
however,  only  kept  looking  at  her, 
she  sat  there.    Susan  felt  as  if  i 
would  come,  if  he  looked  that 
much  longer.  ^ 

*  Sam  !'  she  said,  in  a  whisper,  wi*'**' 
out  raising  her  eyes. 

'Well,  dear?' 

*  I  have  got  a  little  money,  if  f^ 
ain't  got  anv,  and  want  it'  ^ 

And  she  drew  out  a  little  Done,  ^^ 
began  fingering  it  tremblinn^. 
Susan  .f  said  Turley,  risuie. 

•Well,  Sam  r  .^ 

'  Wherever  I  go,  will  you  go  i^**^ 
me  f  ^  ^  r 

And  Susan  FiliDer  whiqwod,  *' 
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PATHOLOGICAL  LOVE  IN  ITS  ENGLISH  ASPECT .♦ 

'  Omnifl  creatura  cum  bona  rit  et  bene  amari  potest  et  male/  aaith  St  Austin. 

ithological  love  we  do  not  mean  that  it  may  Intimately  be  made  the 

love  which   is  extravagant   in  subject  of  notion.   But  we  have  a  right 

nt,  or  unfaithful  to  its  object ;  to  aemand  that  those  who  venture  on 

ye  which  from  any  cause  is  hyper-  it  should  do  so  with  the  visible  inten- 

ied  or  atrophied.    We  do  not  al-  tion  of  warning^  reproof,  or  denuncia- 

to  love  which  is  absurd,  as  when  tion.    We  require  that  the  subject  be 

miless  man  marries  a  penniless  handled  with  delicacv,  puritv,  and  con- 

m,  or,  as  the  French  say,  qiiand  scientiousness,  and  ^at  good  taste  and 

m  ejyouse  la  foif;  nor  rash,  as  truth  be  not  sinned  against  even  infer- 

a  passionate  man  espouses  an  entially.  Ajdd  granting  that  these  con, 

vatmg  woman;  nor  dispropor-  ditionsarefulfilled.it  is  still  a  doubtful 

1,  as  when  a  gay  voung  stripling  question  who  ought  to  read  it  when 

its  in  tving  himself  to  a  wife  old  written.    It  has  been  said,  that  since 

;h  to  be  nis  grandmother.    In  our  intercourse  with  the  Continent  has 

we  do  not  propose  to  touch  on  become  so  general,  we  have  pre-emi- 

Bonable  love:  for  as  love  is  a  nently  done  the  thmg  which  we  ought 

)und  of  the  pnysical  and  psychi-  not  to  have  done,  while   we  have 

uied  in  degree,  as  it  is  of  neces-  omitted  to  do  the  thing  which  we 

nd  in  its  nature  a  passion,  so  in  ought  to  have  done ;  that  we  have 

une  proportion  is  it  liable  to  de-  adopted  a  few  scientific  improvements, 

&om  reason,  without  departing  but  have  failed  in  the  moral  depart- 

its  natural  conditiona    What  we  ment ;  that  we  are  not  more  polite  in 

is,  that  morbid  and  unhealthy  our  manners,  while  we  have  caught 

irhich  is  so  terrible  and  practical  their  unhappy  mode  of  thinking  and 

results,  and  so  injurious  to  the  reasoning ;  that  whereas  the  English- 

1  loved,  which  is  wrong  from  be-  man  was  rude  and  taciturn,  he  is  rude 

ig  to  end,  diseased  to  the  core^  and  taciturn  still,  but  more  immoral 

uu  in  the  pursuit,  and  miserable  and  irreligious  ;  while  the  Frenchman 

tuocesa.    In  a  word,  we  propose  drinks  more,  rides  more  (and  no  better). 

It  not  of  the  disease  of  love,  but  and  is  not  less  the  same  voluble,  self- 

e  diseased.  So  long  as  the  worst  complacent,  vain,  and  sensitive  beinc^ 

•  on  the  surface  of  society,  the  — that  we  have,  in  fact,  learned  each 

tragical  scenes  in  life,  and  the  other*s  vices,  while  we  have  not  ac- 

bitfcer  mortifications  of  the  soul  quired  each  other's  virtues.     We  do 

torn  this  source,  we  cannot  deny  not  think  the  charge  proven.    As  far 

m  WiMviom.    Chariee  Beade.  Bent-  *8,7«  <^  ^^  *^^  Anglo-Saxon  gene- 

p  fr^ar-TP —   v.u»ri«i  »«»ae.  *>ein  ^^^^  prescrvcs  the  charactensticB  of 

fi^mmk  ^Fmik  J.  A.  Froude,  M.A  his  race.    Wherever  our  masses  come 

-. 1$49(,  iij  contact  with  masses,  as  in  New 


versity,  fashion,  and  capnce  are  called 

1^ 
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in  to  combat  nature,  the  case  may  honour  which  is  to  be  derived  from 
sometimes  be  otherwise,  but  only  to  a  such  a  distinction,  and  commend  meau- 
Ter>'  partial  extent.    We  believe  the  while  to  the  attention  of  M.  Michelet 
old-faahioned  notions  yet  exist  anion l;  a  certain  old  raying  of  wisdom,  re- 
us, however  vaeuely  and  i^irantly  speeting  the  inutility  of  casting  j>earl-* 
they  may  l>e  held,  that  it  is  K'tter  to  before  swine.*    With  us,  to  be  uake*l 
be  brave  than  cowardly,  to  be  boM  and  not  to  Ije  ashamed  has  never  been 
than  treacherous,  to  shield  a  woman's  counted  as  virtue  since  the  Fall ;  aa^^^ 
reputation  than  first  to  ruin  anil  then  assuredly  it  is  not  a  state  of  mia*l 
expose  it,  and  to  ^viard  a  friend's  \\<m-  which  we  need  desire  to  attain  in  the 
our  rather  than  betray  it.    The  moral  mneteenth  century.    We  have  gnnir-e*  I 
plague  has  not  eaten  into  the  national  together  these  five  l)ooks,  publishe<l  ft't 
creed ;  we  may  have  l)cen  infected  with  different  ilates,  dissimilar  in  their  pur- 
their  diphtheria  ;  but  we  have  yet  to  pose,  and  differing  very  materially  iti. 
imbibe  the  theory  that  an  angel  and  the  cast  of  thought  and  tendency  ot 
an  unfaithful  wife'are  indifferent  tenns  spirit  which  they  l>etniy.   But  we  har^ 
for  the  same  thing.   Whether  it  l)e  but  selected  them  f)ecause  they  all  tre»'^ 
a  happy  instinct  of  what  is  safe,  or  a  more  or  less  of  that  misguide«l  passiota 
deei)er  feelin;^  of  true  morality,  or  which  resembles  tnie  love,  as  the  glar«£^ 
better  still,  the  tone  of  a  Christian  of  gas  resembles  the  light  of  day;  and 
and  Protestant  people,  may  be  a  dis-  we  have  done  so  in  the  hope  of  provin  i^ 
puted  ix)int ;  but  tne  enonnous  and  our  position,  that  in  our  land,  ho^'  - 
simultaneous  burst  of  disapprol^ation  ever  religion,  education,  temjjeramen'C  ^ 
from  our  press  respecting  the  opinions  or  the  habits  of  early  association  ma^" 
advanced  by  certain  French  writers,  is  influence  or  modify  their  views,  th^* 
as  satisfactorv  as  it  is  unmistakable,  humourist,  the  man  of  the  world,  th  ^ 
Though  M.   tey (lean's  Fanny  be   a  Christian,  the  scholar,  the  philosophe  ^ 
toitfflf^  nn  jxtUme^  unrtve,  it  has  never  and  the  gentleman,  all  unite  on  thi^ 
been  so  to  English  ears.    If,  as  Jules  point  to  teach  the  same  lesson,  t'-'' 
Janin   avers,   the  book  was  hidden  utter  the  same  warning,  and  to  predicr* 
under  every  toilette-table,  they  could  the  same  result 

neverhave  been  Englisli toilette-tables.        Tlie  story  of  Peg  Woffington  is  fic»^ 

M.    Michelet 's    L  Amour    has    only  miliar  to  nwst  of  us,  not  only  fron-* 

escapeii  because,  though  it  outraged  Mr.  Reade's  novel,  which  fornis  tb«25 

English  propriety,  as  probablv  that  legitimate  subject  of  our  notice^  bn* 

peculiarity  was  never  outrage^l  before,  also  from  the  admirable  little  dram  ^* 

it  was  unquestionably  and  visibly  writ-  of  Mafks  ami  Faces,  by  the  same  ai^  ^ 

ten  with  the  intention  of  serWug  the  thor  ;  therefore  no  elaborate  outlin  ^ 

cause  of  virtue  in  France,  of  correcting  of  the  plot  is  necessary  to  preface  oii-  ^ 

that  curious  state  of  opinion  which  the  remarks.    We  may  premise,  however''^ 

perpetual  stream  of  such  books  as  M.  that  Mr.  Vane  is  undoubtedly  the  mos 

Feydeau's  clearly  shows  to  be  not  a  good-for-nothing  of  all  the  heroes  or 

temporary  an«l  spasmodic  afflatus,  but  which  we  have  to  descant  He  is  made 

a  chronic  immorality.     It  ought  in  a  personage  of  consequence  by  th^^^ 

justice  to  be  judged*  in  the  light  of  circumstances  which  surround   him "^ 

medicine  fur  a  disease,  and  in  so  far  Though  he  appears  from  first  to  las^^^ 

unacceptable  to  the  healthy  man,  who  as  a  poor  creature,  and  more  or  les^^^ 

needs  it  not.   Alas,  we  cannot  congra-  contemptible,  yet,  as  sometimes  bap- 

tulate  M.  Michelet  on  his  success.   Xo  pens  to  the  most  worthless  scamps,  Ya  ^^ 

nation  but  France  could  produce  a  man  inspires  two  very  charming  womei 

so  unhapi)ily  inspired  as  the  author  of  witli  a  true  and  smcere  affection.   Al 

Le  renversement  ties  ultfs  de  M.  Mi-  most  every  man  has  once  or  twice 

^tH'JZ  ♦?  ''^^  V^'^^V/'''  »,  1^^"^.«        •  If  another  «>d  more  bitter  camm»Ur 

selected  m  the  most  questionable  spi-  were  needed  to  demonstrata  the  utterlj  in' 

nt,  and  executed  in  the  worst  taste,  effectual  nature  of  the  preachtD|p  of  M.  Mi 

No  people  but  the  French  could  have  chelet,  it  might  be  found  in  the  mout  t 

tolerated  the  travesty  of  L' Amour  of  "^  *»""5  abundantly  Tisible in  mont  of 

MM.  Dumanoir,  as  it  was  recently  t^Z\l^inIt^*f!^^'^?°^'^f^!Ll'  ^ 

We  clieerfully  accord  to  them  all  the  emAamL  ^ 
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,  life  been  vexed  to  the  heart  by  fountain  of  true  feeling,'  says  Vane  ; 

ing  something  or  other  of  this  sort  *  No,  a  pipe  that  conveys  it,  without 

wJted  before  him  in  tlie  world.    We  spilling  or  retaining  a  drop,'  replies 

id  only  recall  to  the  memory  of  our  Pomander.    *  She  has  a  heart  alive  to 

ders  that  a  country  gentleman  is  every  emotion,'  exclaims  Vane  ;  *  And 

led  to  London  on  busmess,  and  in  influenced  by  none,'  returns  the  other. 


>lent  passion  for  the  beautiful  and  a  novel  charm  to  her,  make  her  blush, 

'-famed  actreflw,  Mrs.  Wolfington,  ask  her  for  a  list  of  your  predecessors.* 

en  in  the  zenith  of  her  triumphs.  After  a  cei*tain  probation,  Mr.  Vane  is 

*\en  the  real  business  is  disposed  of,  accepted  as  a  lover.    Mi's.  Woflington 

titious  pretences  take  its  place,  and  believes  him  sincere,  little  aware  that 

Or  Mrs.  Vaue^s  letters  arc  put  aside  he  is  the  husband  of  another  woman. 

^Rlanced  at,  with  not  even  the  seals  *  Ah ! '  she  exclaims,  *  have  I  done  ill 

oken.    As  the  gossip  runs  betwe^jn  to  hide  the  riches  of  my  heart  from  the 

"o  lac(]ueys  in  the  servants'  hall : —  heartless,  and  ke<?p  them  all  for  one 

^e  wnte  to  her,  James,  and  receive  honest  man '?'   And  then,  as  if  with  a 

^replies;' *Ay,butwedon'trcad'cm  prescience  of  what  is  to  come,  she 

B«ems.'    *  We  intend  to  do  so  at  our  warns  him  never  to  act  in  her  presence, 

Sure ;  meanwhile,  we  make  ourselves  for  that  as  she  is  the  goddess  of  tricks, 

ppvamoDg  the  wit^ and  the  players;'  he  is  certain  to  be  detected  ;  he  is  to 

Old  she  do  make  others  happy  among  be  honest  and  frank  as  the  day.  so 

Q  pofjr  and  suifering.'   Mr.  vane  has  as  to  make  her  bless  the  hour  wnen 

^e  to  the  conclusion,  that  as  pro-  his  love  first  shone  on  her  artificial 

^y  has  its  duties  as  well  as  its  rights,  life. 

▼ill  enjov  the  rights  in  town,  and  '  I  fear,  dear  friend,'  she  says,  '  you 

^  wife  shall  discharge  the  duties  in  have  not  met  with  many  ingenuous 

^countr}'— eauitable  division  of  la-  spirits.'   *Not  one,  my  child,'  was  his 

tir!    Poor  Mrs.  Woffington  is  not  hidf-sad,    half-bitter  reply.     So  she 

presented  as  being  immaculate  :  in-  imagines  she  has  won  the  heart  of  an 

■^  she  stands  contessed  as  sometniug  honest  gentleman,  and  Mr.  Vane  dares 

a  Boh^mienne—  a  /emme  libre  (U  not  dream  of  telling  her  that  he  has  a 
^ietS—hnt  still  as  a  woman  full  of  wife;  as  he  became  more  deeply  en- 
title and  generous  impulses,  and  pos-  tangled  in  deceit,  so  ho  grew  to  be 
9Bed  of  a  certain  sort  of  morality  of  more  hopelessly  in  love.  His  idol  was 
knoor,  the  tone  of  which  she  sets  forth  a  popular  one,  that  goes  far  with  hu- 

tiie  following  sharp  encounter  of  man  nature.    With  her  wonderfully 

ite  in  the  green-room  :—*  What  man  expressive   and   beautiful   face,  her 

d  I  ever  ruin  in  aU  my  life,'  says  matchless   symmetry   of  form,    she 

FBI  Woffington ;  'speak  who  can  V  turned  thtf  heads  of  the  women  as  Sir 

lere  was  a  dead  silence.   '  What  wo-  Hany  Wildair  no  less  than  she  won 

in  is  there  here  at  as  much  as  £3  a  the  hearts  of  the  men  in  her  other 

lek  even,  that  has  not  ruined  t^'o  characters.    Her  own   sex   declared 

the  veiT  least  ? '    A  dead  silence  she  was  unfit  for  their  society  morally. 

iiiiy  until  Mrs.  Clive  perked  up,  and  She  averred  they  were  unfit  for  hers 

d  she  had  onlv  ruined  one,  and  that  intellectually.  She  stood  on  a  danger- 

m  his  own  fault.  But  Mrs.  Woffin^-  cub  pre-eminence,  the  mark  for  semsh 

I  declined  to  attach  weight  to  this  passion,  treacherous  applause,   pity, 

iinple.    'Kitty  Olive  is  the  hook  adulation,  and  insult.    Then  her  dis- 

thout  the  bait,'  said  she ;  and  the  interestedness  charmed  him.    When 

turned,  as  it  always  did,  against  he  offered  her  a  diamond  necklace,  it 

antasonist  was  coldly  received ;  but  she  ordered 

Vanes  infatuation  increases,  him  to  bring  her  a  present  every  day 

d  he  commits  a  thousand  follies  to  that  was  never  to  cost  more  than  a 

taraet  her  notice.    'We  all  love  an  shilling.    With  all  her  gifts  she  was  a 

inm  <moe  in  our  lives,  and  none  of  thorough   woman,    ana,    like   many 

» twiee^'  says  Uiat  heartless  coxcomb  others  of  an  enjoying  and  excitable 

ir  Ohuies  Fdmander.     *  She  is  a  temperament,  she  was  constitutionallv 
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uneven  in  her  suirits.    '  About  twice  She  introduces  Mrs.  Vane  to  the  con 

a  week  she  would  cry  for  two  hours,  pany  in  laughing  words  and  guise,  be 

then  she  would  visit  her  sick,  lavish  ueath  which  plays  a  forked  and  soord 

her  money,  and  return  smiling.  Again,  ing  fire  of  sarcasm  and  scorn.    An 

she  would  crouch  into  her  chair  con-  then  she  leaves  Vane  with  wrath  an 

tracted  into  half  her  usual  size,  not  grief  and  bitterness  convulsing  he 

particularly  amiable  in  temper,  and  whole  heart     *0h,  fool!* she  says,* t 

looking  daggers  at  the  universe.  Then,  think  there  was  an  honest  man  in  th 

she  would  take  it  out  in  whipping  her  world,  and  that  this  sun  had  shone  o 

ebony  page,  Pompey,  and  she  whipped  me.*    In  her  first  intolerable  agonj 

him  as  she  did  all  things,  well,  for  the  she  ignores  the  wife,  and  resolve 

sacred   principle  of  justice  was  as  with  that  cruelty  which  is  bom  ( 

strong  in  Mrs.  Woifington  as  in  the  suffering,  to  lead  Mr.  Vane  yet  furthe 

rest  of  her  sex.    She  had  not  a  grain.*  and  suddenly  to  overwhelm  him  wit 

*  I  hold  all  your  sex  cheap,  but  you,  a  treachery  which  shall,  in  some  d( 

Ernest,  let  me  make  you  happy.    Is  gree,  repay  his  own,  and  so  make  bii 

that  a  great  favour  to  ask  ?    Say  you  rue  the  day  when  he  presumed  to  tiif 

never  loved  but  me,*  she  exclaims  in-  with  a  heart,  a  brain,  and  a  spirit  lit 

consistently  enough, —  *  never   mind  hers.    That  is  a  dramatic  and  tond 

whether  it  is  true  :*  the  other  weak  ing  scene  where  Peg  Wofiington  pe; 

creature  needed   no    more.      *  I  see  sonates  her  own  portrait.    And  po( 

plainly  I  never  loved  but  vou,*  said  he.  Mabel  Vane,  imagining  she  is  addreft 

At  last,  she  promised  him  that  if,  ing  the  image  of  her  rival,  pleads  fc 

after  a  short  probation,  her  confidence  the  lost  treasure  of  her  husband  s  lov< 

and  esteem  in  him  remained  unim-  and  discovers  the  deoe])tion  by  Ht 

paired,  she  would  cross  the  water  with  veritable  tears  which  her  artless  el* 

nim,  and  forget  with  him  all  else  in  quence  produces.     Mrs.    Wofiingtc 

the  world.  stands  confessed,  and  then  ensues  tl 

Now,  Sir  Charles  Pomander,  the  fine  contest    *  The  magnet  can  rep 
discomfited   and   malicious   rival  of  as  well  as  attract,*  urges  poor  Mabc 

Mr.  Vane,  has  ascertained  the  fact  *  Oh  !  give  me  back  his  heart,  not  h 

of  the   existence   of  a  wife   in   the  presence  only.*    '  I  have  only  to  m»^ 

country,  and  that  that  wife  is  on  her  Mr.  Vane  believe  me  worthless — won 

road  to  seek  the  truant  husband,  who  than  I  am— and  he  wiU  drop  me  lil 

is  little  aware  of  the  storm  coming,  an  adder,  and  love  vou  far  better  A 

since  he  never  opens  poor  Mrs.  Vane  s  having  known  and  aespised  Peg  Wo 

letters,  and  tries  hara,  indeed,  to  for-  fington,*  says  the   actress,    speakii 

get  her  existence.  He  gives  a  banquet  slowly    and    with    difiiculty.       Bi 

m  honour  of  Mrs.  Wotfineton  on  the  Mabel  reflected,  '  Ah.  I  think  bat  < 

eve  of  the  excursion  alluded  to,  and  myself.    This  would  oe  to  A«gftiaiina1 

Pomander,  Colley  Gibber,  Mrs.  Olive,  you,  no  less ;  and  so,  madam,'  ak 

and  a  host  of  choice  spirits  are  in  at-  sighed,  '  with  God*s  help,  I  do  refiu 

tendance,  and  precisely  at  this  most  your  offer,  choosing  rather,  if  need  bi 

untoward  moment,  by  the  machina-  to  live  desolate  but  innocent,  if  Qo 

tions  of  Pomander,  poor  Mabel  Vane  so  wills  it  with  my  hopes  and  heai 

is  ushered  into  the  room,  and  claims  crushed,   out  my  hands    unstained 

her  husband,  believing,  poor  lady,  that  *Nay,*  says  Wofiington,    'the    poo 

the  feast  is  to  do  honour  to  her  arri-  heart  we  have  both  overrated  shall  b 

vaL    In  an  instant,  the  whole  truth  vours  again.*    And  Mabel  Vane  lav 

flashes   across  Mrs.  Wofiington,  and  her  innocent  and  lovingface  on  tA 

she  knows  that  this  ingenuous,  fresh-  bosom  of  the  actress.   They  are  » 

hearted,  honest  Mr.  Vane  has  deceived  longer  rivals,  they  are  sisters.    Min 

her  in  the  most  tender  point    Alas !  Woffington  is  as  good  as  her  word,  an 

who  thinks  of  keeping  faith  with  such  by  a  little  intrigue,  dupes  Vane  inti 

as  I  am  ?  she  exclaims  inwardly.  '  We  the  belief  that  uie  nas  ail  along  foolei 

all  know  Peg  Woifington,*  said  Po-  him  for  her  own  amusement,  and  tha 

mander.  months  before  this  denoue-  of  Sir  Charles  Pomander ;  and  in  tb 

ment     She  is  a  decent  actress  on  the  little  scene  which  ensues  periuups  tb 

boards,  and  a  splendid  one  off  them.'  anguish  which  she  sees  she  inflicts  a 

And  her  nerve  does  not  forsake  her.  Vane  may  not  be  less  thui  thatwhki 
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she  endures  herself.    But  she  plays  it  come  when,  in  the  words  of  the  old 

^^^  with  spirit,  and  by  a  sublime  song— 

*'**UH8,  *80  ends  the  game.     I  revoke  The  only  question  asked  will  be, 

^y  lead  of  hearts.     Mrs.  Vane  holds  Who  played  their  part  the  beHV 

tile  honours.    You  and  I  have  the 

j^cks,  Sir  Charles,  and  so  exit  Mrs.  The  Nemesis  of  Faith  is  the  title  of 

^''p^gton.     An<i    for    three   days  a  book  which  was  published  in  1849. 

^^Jther  the  public  nor  private  friends  It  contains  the  history  of  a  man  bom 

1*^^  this  poor  woman's  face.'  She  had  into  the  world  in  troublous  times,  that 

f^^^ghed  to  the  last,  perhaps  that  she  is  to  say,  though  outward  peace  and 

^*ght  not  weep.    Alas,  that  mirth  prosperity  reigned,  the  minds  of  men 

}^^«    sadder  than  many  tears  !     As  were  rent  and  shaken,  and  the  Church 

^Oou  as  Mr.  Vane  images  that  he  of  England  was  in  mortal  throes,  of 

'Aaa    been  betrayed  for  Pomander,  he  which  no  one  might  predict  the  result. 

Commences  to  hate  Mrs.  Woffington  Markham  Sutherland  was  one  of  a  nu- 

^     he   formerly    loved    her.     *  This  merous  family,  the  son  of  a  gentleman 

/^^akish,  and  consequently  villanous,  not  too  wealthy.    At  such  a  period. 

^*iough  not  ill-disposed  person,'  st-ands  and  in  such  a  phase  of  mind,  he  found 

"^Ppalled  at  Mabel  Vane's  affectionate  himself  a  distinguished  man  at  the 

.  ^ttieanour  towards  the  actress,  and  university,  and  with  a  family  living 

**i \^^^y  anxious  to  withdraw  her  from  awaiting  his  acceptance  so  soon  as  he 

^^   contact  with  this  degraded  crea-  should  have  taken   orders.    We  all 

^*^**e>     Herein  he  fulfils  the  essential  know  that  a  gentleman  must  eat,  and 

^^»iUition  of  pathological   love,  i.e.^  that  if  he  has  but  small  means  he 

^^at  it  should  be  selfish  in  its  nature,  must  work  in  order  to  eat.    And  to 

^^d  injurious  and  destructive  to  the  disappoint  the  reasonable  expectations 

J^nson  loved     We  perceive  that  his  of  a  father  and  mother,  to  throw  away 

*^^^ion  was  but  a  fungoid  excrescence,  an  expensive  education  given  for  a 

^   base  and  ignoble  imitation  of  the  sinscific  purpose,  and  to  be  pointed  at 

tK^    love.    Lucian  has  well  defined  as  the  idle  and  unprofitable  drone  of 

T^®    two.     *  One  love,'  he  says,  *  was  the  family,  are  things  which   most 

"^'Ti  in  the  sea,  whidi  is  as  various  men  are  ashamed  of,  and  rightly  so. 

^^d  raging  in  young  men's  hearts  as  Thus,  it  comes  to  pass,  that  seeking  to 

*'*ie    sea  itself. . . .  The  other  is  that  do  good,  and  earnest  in  his  fashion, 

^Iden  chain  which  was  let  down  from  though  a  most  unfit  man,  he  is  by  an 

*^^ven,  and  with  a  divine  fury  ravish-  unhappy  combination  of  circumstances 

^b    our  souls  made  to  the  image  of  drawn  mto  taking  orders.    He  had, 

^[pd,  and  stirs  us  up  to  comprehend  indeed,  in  perturbation  of  spirit,  con- 

r"^   innate  and  incorruptible  beauty  fessed  his  doubting  and  excited  men- 

^  Which  we  were  once  created.'    No  tal  state  to  his  uncle,  the  Dean,  who 

^^  will  feel  sorrow  for  the  humilia-  had  met  it  by  assuring  him,  perhaps 

^tx  of  Mr.  Vane  when  he  stands  de-  truly,  that  his  was  but  the  case  of  all 

p^ted,  and  is  lashed  by  the  merciless  young  men  of  talent  before  they  passed 

^^^e  of  Mrs.  Woffington  in  the  pre-  from  the  school  of  books  into  that  of 

?*^ce  of  his  boon  companions,  and  of  life.    He  treated  it  as  simply  a  dis- 

^^  wife  whom  he  has  injured.    We  order,    which    a  few   weeks   parish 

^^ost  experience  regret  that  destiny  routine  would  dissipate,  as  a  matter 

P^^tnits  him  to  retire  into  the  country  of  course.  So,  Mark  Sutherland,  cursed 

^4  lire  happily  with  her,  and  indig-  as  he  was  by  a  casuistical  intellect  and 

P^l^oii  that  his  feelings  allow  him  to  a  sensitive  disposition,  for   a   time 

lutppy  at  alL    Our  sympathies  are  smothered  his  heterodoxy  and  his  spi- 

**^ihi8iTely  engaged  for  the  women :  ritual  discontent  by  severe  practical 

^th  the  one,  because  she  was  inno-  work.    Yet,  in  1843,  he  writes  thus 

^oe  and  goodness  itself ;  with  the  to  a  college  friend,  after  a  day  spent 

^^^%  not  because  she  was  frail,  but  in  the  precincts  ot  the  ruined  Abbey 

*^Cliiae  ihe  gave  up  the  dream  of  her    of : — *  In  all  history  there  is  no 

^  n  the  struggle  to  do  right.    *  All  more  touching  word  than  that  one  of 

4|«Qrid*aa  stage,'  and  the  day  must  Pai^an. ...  In  the  old  Roman  tAsAsuk 
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the  new  faith  rose  in  its  strength,  but  a  dead  ruin  where  the  dead  burj 

with  its  churches,  its  lecture-rooms,  their  dead.  The  village  church  is  out 

and  societies.  It  threw  down  the  gor-  living  me  for  a  few  more  venerations 

geous  temples,  it  burnt  their  carve<l  there  still  ring,  Sunday  after  Sunday, 

cedar  work,  it  defiled  the  altars,  and  its  old  reverend  bells,  and  there  com 

scattered  the  ashes  to  the  winds.    The  still  the  simple  peasants  in  their  sim 

statues  were  sanctified  and  made  the  pie  dresses,  pastor  and  flock  with  thi 

images  of  saints,  the  augur's  colleges  old  belief ;  there,  beneath  its  walLC^ili 

were  rudely  violated,  and  they  who  and  ruins  they  still  gather  down  intcH^  U. 

were  still  faithful  were  offered  up  as  the  dust,  fathers  and  children  sleepiDM_^Mj^ 

martyrs,    or  scattered  as  wanderers  there,  waiting  for  immortality,  wivo^  — »« 

over  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  the  old  and  husbands  resting  side  by  side  ie*      in 


ffods  were  expelled   from  their   old  fond  hope  that  they  shall  wake  in-^nii: 

dominion,  the  divinity  of  nature  be-  and  link  again  the  love-chain  whic^  Jco 

fore  the  divinity  of  man. . . .  Change  de^th  has  broken."    Yet,  is  not  ths  ^^Eziat 

is  strong,  but  habit  is  strong  too,  and  too  all  passing  away,  passing  awa 

you  cannot  change  the  old  for  the  new,  beyond  recall  1 . .  The  creed  stifl  seer 

like  a  garment.  Far  out  in  the  country,  to  stand,  but  that  creed  is  dead  in  t^ 

in  the  woods,  in  the  villages,  for  a  few  thoughts  of  mankind. . .  (hice  for 

more  centuries  the  deposed  gods  still  if  you  would  save  your  heart  ft 

found  a  refuge  in  the  simple  minds  of  breaking,  learn  this  lesson  :  you  n 

simple  men,  who  were  contented  to  cease  in  this  world  to  believe  in 

walk  in  the  ways  of  their  fathers,  to  eternity  of  any  creed  or  form  at 

beUeve  where  they  had  believed,  to  life  is  change,  to  cease  to  change  if 

pray  where  they  had  prayed.    What  cease  to  live.    Yet,  if  you  may  si 

was  it  to  these  the  pomp  of  the  gorge-  a  tear  by  the  death-bed  of  an 

ous  worship,  the  hierarchy  of  saints,  friend,  let  not  your  heart  be  silent 

the  proud   cathedral,    the   thoughts  the  dissolving  of  a  faith.    This  % 

whicn  shook  mankind  ;  did  not  the  what  the  old  ruin  said  to  me,  Arth 

bW  bend  over  them  as  of  old  in  its  Alas  for  the  vowed  nriest  who  i 

calm  beauty,  the  sun  roll  on  the  same  and  feels  things  in  such  ^ise !  Mf 

old  path,  and  give  them  light  and  while  the  Tracts  for  the  Times 

warmth,  and  happy,  sunnv  hearts  ?  agitating  all  parties.    Newman  sw       '^y* 

The   star   gods    still  watched  them  with  his  mighty  influence,  and  t  -:r:^nat 

while  they  8lei)t,  why  should  they  turn  battle  rages  sorely  where  some  of      ^.^ 

awav,  why  seek  for  newer  guardians  1  noblest  mtellects  and  purest  sm^  j:?P 

. . .  Their  fathers  had  gone  down  to  were  conauered  in  the  strife.    TT^      .^ 

the  dust  in  the  old  ways,  and  so  would  deliberately  slew  reason  to  propitK"  ^"^ 

they  go  down  and  join  them,  they  faith ;  terrified  of  despair,  they  ™8^^?f~ 

sought  no  better— alike  in  death  as  in  into  bonds.    And  lest  they  shoulc^E^  ^ 

their  life.    They  would  lielicve  where  driven  to  infidelity,  they  fled  for        "  r?J 

they  had  believed,  though  the  creed  fuge  to  superstition.    Well,  they         ^^^ 

were  but  a  crumbling  rnin  ;  sacrifice  it  for  no  rewanl,  let  that  at  leastJ^^ 

where  they  had  sacrificed,  hope  as  said  of  them.    It  was  done  in  sadcr^^*^ 

they  hoped,  and  die  with  them  too.  . .  and  fear  and  darkness  of  the  si^-^^^ 

Was  not  this  the  true  heart-language  They    relinquished    their   vicara^*"""^ 

which  we  cannot  choose  but  love  ?  their  rectories,  their  pleasant  pla^— -^**^ 

And  what  has  been  their  reward?  their   daily   bread  ;— they   gave^ ,"P 

They  have  sent  down  their  names  to  friends  and  fortune  to  be  brandeC^^  ,** 

be  the  byword  of  all  after  ages,  the  apostates    and    deceivers.      Friei^J?^ 

worst  reproach  of  the  worst  men,  a  homes,  and  fortunes !  who  sacri^^J?* 

name  convertible  with  atheism  and  these  things  may  be  mistaken,  bui^^  ?J 

devil-worship.      "  And  now  look  at  can  hardly  be  insincera    As  nuggy^  ** 

-  m&"  the  old  ruin  said;  "centuries  have  expected,  among  these  was  Markr^^*" 

rolled  away,  the  young  conqueror  is  Sutherland. 

decrepit  now — dying,  as  the  old  faith       To  the  hands  of  his  Inahop  he^^Jf" 

died,  in  the  scenes  where  that  first  turned  his  living :  and  amid  t^ew^*^ 

fiftith  died,   and  lingering  where   it  of  his  relations,  tne  upbmidingB  o^^ 

lingered. ...  I  was  the  college  of  the  friends,  and  the  taiumphant  fiow^fv 

ixrrafts.  and  thev  are  cone,  and  I  am  his  adversariea.  ho  eommeiMnd    w 
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ing  life,  an  unhappy  dreaming  that  they  cared  more  for  each  other 

^  with   no   other  companions  than   they  ought  to  do ;  and  poor 

ds  remorse  and   his   doubts.  Sutherland,  who  has  let  his  faith  slide 

w  comes  the  saddest  period  of  from  his  grasp,  what  has  he  to  fall 

:  the  story  of  his  miserable  back  upon  ?  where  is  now  his  moral 

liich  is  told  with  such  exquisite  strength  ?  where  his  vain  theories  ? — 

and  refinement,  that  we  shall  whirUng  like  the  SibyUs  idle  leaves 

9  it,  as  far  as  possible,  in  the  before  tne  passion-gust    He  made  a 

of  the  author,  lest  we  do  the  compromise  with  ms  sense  of  duty, 

ion  of  the  original  injustice,  and  wrote  to  Leonard,  urging  his  re- 

ing  his  life  away  in  the  region  turn  ;  and  there  he  let  the  matter 

Italian  lakes,  he  becomes  acci-  rest     Fools  and  blind !    And  Leon- 

Y  acquainted  with   Mr.    and  ard*s  answer  came;  he  did  not  return. 

)onard.    Of  the  first  it  is  only  No,  he  was  sorry  his  wife  was  out  of 

to  say,  that  he  was  a  good-  health ;  but  Sutherland  made  an  ex- 

l,  not  very  sensible,  English  cellent  nurse.    And  Markham  did  not 

lan,  who  nad  disinterestedly  go,  though  he  now  felt  bitterly,  that 

I  a  beautiful  and  well-bom,  to  attempt  to  separate  morality  from 

nniless  orphan.     She,  on  her  religion  is  indeea  utter  madness.    '  It 

id  accepted  him  from  a  feeling  is  ill  changing  the  creed  to  meet  each 

litude,  and  for  the  sake  of  a  rising  temptation.    The  soul  is  truer 

Mr.  Leonard  had  gone  to  Italy  than  it   seems,  and   refuses   to   be 

)  it  was  the  fashion,  and  in  trifled  with.    Day  followed  after  dav, 

0  please  his  wife,  not  because  bringing  with  it  what  it  was  Gkxf  a 

any  sympathy  with  her  youns  great  wdl  should  be.    K  they  did  not 

e.    He  left  her  with  her  child  fall  as  vulgar  minds  count  falling, 

11a,  near  Como,  and  relieved  what  is  that  to  those  who  look  into 

ennui  by  frequent  and  length-  the  heart  ?  Her  promise  of  her  heart's 

Mences.    It  was  not  long  be-  truth  was  broken,  and  he  loved  her 

\  the  natural  consequence  of  as  he  should  not  love;  as  once  he 

macy  with  a  young  romantic  would  have  loathed  himself  if  he 

ider-hearted  woman,  she  had  could  have  believed  he  could  ever 

the  whole  history  of  the  ill-  love  the  plighted  wife  of  another.    I 

nd  unhappy  Sutherland.    *  It  will  not  judee  them.     Alas !  what 

lew  life  for  him  ;  suddenlv  he  judgment  could  teach  them  is  past 

limself  singled  out  by  a  rasci-  and  over  now.'     So  did  his  moral 

iroman,  who  made  no  secret  of  system  collapse ;  and  he  who  knew, 

asure  his  friendship  gave  her  better  than  she  did,  the  amount,  the 

d  he  now  found  one  by  whom  bitterness,  and  the  consequence  of  all 

ig  pent-up   confessions   were  this,  struggled  no  more.    His  passion 

i  to  as  they  never  were  listened  was   essentially  destructive,    selfish, 

"e.    It  would  be  easy  to  linger  and   for   himself ;   while  sne,  more 

ese  scenes,  yet  they  give  but  ignorant  more  innocent,  yielded  up 

pleasure  to   us.     Those  two  her  mind  day  bv  day  to  the  guidance 

16  happ^  in  them,  only  feeling  of  that  spirit  which  had  been  so  im- 

Tes   glidmg   along   a    sunny  potent  to  steer  its  own  course   in 

between    flowery    meadow-  mt^rity.     It  may  be  that  he  had 

bat  we  who  hear  the  roar  of  '  tampered  and  played  tricks  with  his 

uact^  can  ill  pardon  the  de-  conscience,*  until  it  gave  false  answers 

which,  only  listening  to  the  to  this  double-minded  and  unhappy 

olceB  of  the  present,  holds  its  man  ;  while  she  sank  unquestioning 

kily  closed  against  every  other,  into  the  abyss  of  wrong,  for  her  afieo- 

aie  we  for  each  other ;  while  tion  was  one  of  those  single-minded 

M  of  US  has  his  own  small  infatuations  which  are  ever  so  strange 

PW  which  he,  too,  is  slumber-  and  unmanageable.    But  *the  finger 

ibdliihly  as  the^  ;  and  is  as  of  love  is  inetfectual  on  the  wheel  of 

fe0  man  of  his  wide-eyed  time ;  in  one  month  Leonard  must 

wi%  waofm^    At  last,  though  return,  and  what  is  to  follow  1'  .  .  .  . 

l^jjWM  on  the  subject,  the  *  The  skiff  was  shooting  away  under 

~    ^    on    their    mind,  the  sunset;   the  purple  sky  above 
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them,  the  purple  ware  beneath  them ;  land.    And  then  the  mother  demacm<3.fi 

theT  were  Bitting  together  in  the  stem,  of  Markham  that  he  Bhould  take  fa^» 

and  little  Annie  was  scrambling  about  away,  far.  far  from  the  place,  unL^^ 

in  the  boat,  while  these  two  were  sad  he  would  see  her  die  ;   and  he      i* 

and  silent,  and  at  last   the   words  horror-stricken,  and  reproaches  h^r  = 

came,  and  they  spoke  of  the  judgment  that  with  her  dead  child  before^  b^c 

whicn  was  hauling  over  them.    *  I  will  she  says  such  words.   *  Afarkham,*  shte 

tell  my  husband  ail,'  she  said.    *  I  will  said,  with  dreadful  calomess,  '  th^^>c 

throw  myself  at  his  feet  and  ask  his  are   stranse  words,  and  from  jotx  I 

forgiveness,  not  fur  loving  you,  but  for  Husband  I  have  none.  You  taught  ^^^^ 

ever  having  l»een  his.  ....  *  That  is  that  I  liad  none  ; '  and  then  she  add^u 

what  you  think,   Helen,'  Markham  pointing  with  her  finger,  *  Is  not  th.* 

answered.     '  Now  I  will  tell  you  what  a  witness,  too  I '    He  rushed  from  1 

I  think ;  when  you  tell  him  what  I  am  presence,  driven  to  distraction  l^  1 1 

to  vou  he  wiU  kill  me.*  ....  *  Is  it  frightful  recoil  of  his  own  lessons, 

really  certain   he  will  separate   us,  the  unhappy  Esau,  *  finding  no  p 

Markham,  as  soon  as  he  knows  ? '  '  Cer-  for  repentance,  though  sougnt  for 

tain,'  he  answered  *  Ever\'  man  would  so  carefully.'    He  knew  now  that    1»^ 

feel  it  his  dutv.    I  should  mvself  if  I  did  not  love  her :  that  he  had  nevex 

were  as  he  is.^    *  Toll  me,  Afarkham,'  tnily  loved  her.  \\'hat  was  to  be  tliexx 

she  said,  and  she  turned  her  eyes  futiu-e  J    The  only  one  who  had  eve?* 

swimming  with  tears   full  on  him  ;  loved  him  he  had  destroyed  for  eveX^ 

*do  not  deceive  me  ;  you  know  the  *  What  business  had  such  a  thing  M 

world's  wav.s,  or  something  of  them,  he,  crawling  between  earth  and  heaveJ 

If  I  go  with  you,  shall  I  ever  see  mv  with  such  a  trail  behind  him  ?  bette' 

child  a^in?'     'I  shall  be  all  which  t  hut  he  should  die.  .  .  .  Years  before- 

will  be  left  you  then,'  he  said  slowly,  the  thought  of  destroying  himself  had 

'And  her  mother's  touch  would  tuint  floated  before  him  as  a  possibility,  and- 

her.    Ah  !  No,  no.    Annie,  my  own  with  a  kind  of  strange  unexplained 

darling,  I  cannot  have  my  child.    No,  impulse,  by  which  our  deeper  nature, 

Markham,  no ;  all  but  that ;'....  like  that  of  animals,  unreflectingly 

and  her  breast  shook  ns  if  her  heart  foresees  its  future  necessities,  he  hsd 

would  burst  its  prison -home.     Un-  provided  himself  with  a  deadly  poison 

happy  lady !  wretcned  Markham  I  the  which  he  always  carried  al)out  his 

solving  of  the  problem  was   nearer  jwrson.    Death,  as  he  dwelt  upon  it, 

than  they  dreamed  of.     Look  your  grew  more  and  more  alluring  ;  there  ^ 

last,  poor  baby,  on  that  purple  sunset :  at  least  was  forge tfulness,  it  might  be  f. 

gaze  out  vour  full  on  your  ill-fated  even  rest    But  a  glimi>8e  of  his  old  J 

naother.    iThe  angels  are  alrcaily  cut-  faith  came  back  to  him.   What  of  that  > 

ting  their  s>^nft  way  down  the  arch  of  sulphurous  home  of  torture,  at  the  ' 

Heaven  to  bear  away  your  soul.    Yon  name  of  which  he  had  onoe  trembled  t' 

mountain,  whose  snow-crested  peaks  So  argued  and  trembled  the  wretched 

are  melting  into  the  blue  of  heaven,  man— a  coward  to  the  Last — unable 

will  again  put  on  their  s]»lomlour,  and  to  face  his  punishment,  hanlly  hoping 

glitter  crimson  flushed  in  the  glories  to  escape  his  God.      He  wrote  his 

of  the  morning,  but  you  will  never  see  farewell  to  such  of  those  as  he  thought 

them  more.  One  day,  and  yet  another,  would  care  to  receive  it ;  he  wrote  to 

and  you  will  Ik?  with  the  blessed  in  Helen,  praying  her  to  believe  in  the 

the  everlasting  home.'    The  poor  child  reality  of  the  sin;  praying,  too,  for 

had  leaned  over  the  boat's  edge  to  dip  her  forgiveness  that  he  liad  led  her 

her  fingers  into  what  seemed  a  long  into  it ;  bidding  her  forget  him  ;  as 

rolling  sheet  of  gold,  and  the  water  that  he  had  never  deserved  her  love, 

had  washed  over  the  side,  wetting  her  and  did  not  deserve  her  remembering, 

to  the  skin  ;   and  she  did  not  tell  and  then  he  stood  alone  on  the  shores 

them,  but  lay  back  in  the  pleasant  of  the  lake ;   but  as  he  raised  the 

warmth,  and  fell  asleep.   A  few  hours  poisoned  cup  to  his  lips,  his  hand 

and  they  are  sitting  by  the  deathbed  was  stayed.    He  was  commanded  to 

of  the  little  one.    The  little  body  was  forbear  by  a  voice  whidi  had  often 

there  with  its  tiny  features  traced  into  made  him  thrill  in  the  timee  that 

a  smile,  but  its  spirit  is  in  the  silent  were  past  and  gone.    And  feeble  as  a 
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<^lil,  he  obeyed.    Unnerved  and  sin-  dcmed  sinner,  as  they  deemed  her, 

Btriclten,  tbe  recoil  came ;   and  he  could  pam  away.      But  Markliani^s 

l>at»«ioiiately  professed  his  readiness  new  faith-fabric  liad  been  reared  upon 

to    obey  the  man  who  was  mvested  the  olomls  of  sudden  viol(?nt  fcehngw 

"^ith  a*  more  than  human  authority.  No  air  castle  was  ever  of  more  un- 

Unn  uestionably,     beneath     all     his  abiding  growth  ;  doubt  soon  sapped 

weoKness  and  scepticism,  superstition    it And  in  the  end,  no  living 

niuat  have  been  nuried,  and  it  now  lujing  was  left  behind  him  on  earth 

t»ecame  active.     The  reader  perhaps  who  would  not  mourn  over  the  day 

^'ill  divine  the  sequel.    He  confessed,  which    brought    life    to    Markham 

*nd  after  undergoing  the  prepcril)e(l  Sutherland* 

penance,  he  received  the  conditional  The  story  is  infinitely  sad,  as  per- 
S^ptism,  was  absolved,  and  retired  haps  all  such  must  in  their  nature  be, 
into  a  monastery.  Once,  and  once  but  sorrow  as  we  may  over  the  weep- 
only,  his  human  feeling  was  strong  ing  outcast,  and  the  frantic  and  de- 
^■lough  to  make  him  speak  of  Helen,  spairing  wanderer  from  the  faith,  who 
^^^\  to  ask  what  had  Wcome  of  her.  forsook  a  righteous  God  and  betrayed 
^ut  a  cold,  severe  answer,  that  she  was  a  loving  heart,  the  tone  and  construc- 
^^rexl  for,  and  a  i>eremptory  command  tion  of  this  work  is  such  as  to  satisfy 
^cver  to  let  his  thoughts  turn  on  her  that  innate  sense  of  justice  in  the 
^i>ain,  with  a  ixjnance  for  every  trans-  Imman  mind  which  requires  that 
*J''es8ion,  until  they  could  give  him  punishment  should  follow  crime,  that 
'^^Ijcs  that  his  prajxrs  might  be  vice  should  not  even  in  books  claim 
^fteted  for  her  unsullied  by  any  im-  sympathy,  protection,  or  success  ;  in 
Purity,  together  with  the  severe  disci-  a  wonl,  that  *  if  it  must  be  that  these 
Pjiue,  drove  her  out  of  his  miml.  .  .  .  oft'ences  come,  there  is  woe  unto  those 
J^he  belonged  to  the  old  life  which  he  by  whom  they  come.' 
*^^<i  flung  otf,  and  he  endeavoured 

^^ly  to  remember  her  in  an  agony  of  Mr.  Tliackeray  has  often  been  re- 

^'^^mc.    And  for  Helen,  for  long  she  garded  by  those  who  look  only  on  the 

Y^*  stimne<l   and    senseless  by  the  surface  of  things  as  a  cynical  man, 

J'J^Uhle  blow  ;  then  she  gathere<l  her  who   dissects    unsparin«,dy   and   un- 

J^^ioiights,  and  calmly,  coldly  told  her  kindly    the    morbid    foruiations    of 

^.^*&l)and    all,    persisting   throughout  modem  society.    And  as  Mr.  Dickens* 

^*^^t  her  sin  had  l)een  in  her  marriage,  si)eciality  is  to  make  heroi'!*  out  of  tlie 

^>t  in  her  love.    Then  she  projioscd  jwor,  the  uneducated,  and  the  half- 

J^Mring  to  a  convent.    Knowing  little  witt<;d,  so  the  characteristic  of  his 

**  ^hgion,  and  still  less  of  the  diifer-  great  contemj)orary  is  to  show  the 

^^04B  of  creeds,  her  husband  made  no  world's  heroes  to  Ik;  but  ordinary  men. 

r^fticulty.    In  his  heart  he  was  not  llie  one  clothes  himianity,  the  other 

^^Ty,  as  it  saved  him  from  an  embar-  lays  it  bare.    To  those  who  care  to 

j^^^eing  question.     She  was  received  examine  more  deeply  into  matters, 

7*^t;o  an  Italian  convent,  and  there  for  Mr.   Thackeray  is  considered   as    a 

^^o  years  she  drooped,  and  then  she  jisychological  anatomist  indeed,  but 

^^d.    But  Helen  lived  and  died  un-  also  a  philosopher,  animated  with  a 

i^<ionciled  with  the  Church.   Whether  most  profound  and  hefdthy  venera- 

J^^m  deadness  of  conscience,  or  from  tion  for  whatever  is  good  and  noble 

?J^iithy  or  indifference,  or  because  of  and  true.     In  our  eyes,  he  is  i)re- 

i*^^  unre})enting   temiemess   of  her  eminently  a  sad-hearted  humourist, 

l^iJVe,  which  never  left  her,  though  but  not  less  a  man  inspired  with  the 

P^ey  took  care  to  tell  her  of  Mark-  finest  philanthropy.     He   has  done 

^^m*s  repentance,  she  still  clung  to  more  tnan  any  living  writer,  if,  per- 

^^r  feeling  for  him  as  the  most  sacred  haps,  we  except  Mr.  Carlyle,  to  lash 

S^  her  life.  ....  If  he  was  hai)py  in  immorality  from  high  places,  and  to 

^^tgetting  her — in  abjuring  her— she  shame  our  middle-classes  out  of  their 

^«8  pleased  with  what  would  best  predominant  and  favourite  vice,  we 

^^ftl  his  sorrows.  ...  It  was  a  hard  mean  that  which  is  known  a»  hum- 

^^ial  to  the  weeping  sisters  who  hung  bug,  cant,  and  snobbishness.    He  has 

^itnmd   her  defiarture,  to  se^  with  shown  us  that  a  good  man  may  often 

^hat  wrene  tranquillity  the  unpar-  be  dull  and  tiresome,  that  a  good 


I- 
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woman  may  be  silly  and  mindless ;  other.  As  a  spendthrift  son  Bhall  be- 
but  he  has  also  carefully  and  snooess-  come  a  miseny  father,  and  u  aU 
fully  demonstrated  that  wickedness  actions  of  the  will  and  the  body  tik0 
does  not  necessitate  talent,  but  that  place  not  oontinuonsly,  bat  by  fite,  to 
it  is  often  in  its  nature  more  stupid  the  less  the  strength  and  energy,  tfa0 
and  brutal  and  mean  than  anythmg  shorter  the  inter\'fus  between  the  fits  9 
else.  Fifty  years  ago,  men  were  not  and  by  virtue  of  this  law  it  is  tha^ 
ashamed  to  boast  of  their  various  for-  the  worship  of  mammon  is  to^ 
tunes,  their  debts  and  their  drunken-  quently  but  a  transferred  idolatry 
ness,  and  to  be  known  as  a  rake  from  other  passions,  while  a  lawlo^ 
was  reckoned  a  fine  thing.  But  Mr.  love  is  often  only  the  sequence  of  ^ 
Thackeray  has  gone  far  to  teach  our  loveless  marriage.  It  is  a  significiB^ 
young  men  that  seduction  is  a  mean  fact  that  three  out  of  the  five  stonoi 
and  dfastardiy  vice  ;  that  to  deceive  a  hinges  more  or  less  on  this  truth, 
woman  is  what  a  very  poor  spirit,  a  Thestoryof  T^A^JVVti^coinesisdoiifai- 
lying  tongue,  and  a  cowardly  heart  less  familiar  to  most  of  our  readers 
may  accomplish  ;  and  we  doubt  not  We  all  know  how  Lady  Clara  Pot 
that  he  has  saved  many  a  man  from  Icyn  loved  Jack  Belzie,  that  kind* 
remorse  and  wickedness,  many  a  hearted,  gay,  good-for-nothing,  extn 
woman  from  wretchedness  and  ruin,  vagant  guardsman,  '  one  of  those  poo 
by  his  brave  and  bitter  crusade  sinners  that  get  the  whipping-poi 
against  this  special  profligacy.  His  every  day.*  Now,  when  he  figured  ii 
writings  are,  from  their  nature,  appre-  the  Insolvent  Court,  and  was  chai 
ciatc^  best  by  a  certain  description  tised  by  the  penny  press,  his  Mend 
of  readers.  They  have  little  to  arrest  ceased  to  r^anl  him,  prudent  yoon 
the  sympathy  of  the  lower  orders,  ladies  gave  him  the  cut  direct,  and  a 
who  generally  prefer  a  broad  denun-  virtuous  mothers  warned  their  ol 
elation  or  a  roseate  sentiment  to  any  spring  against  the  prodical  boi 
amount  of  subtle  and  delicate  ironv  ;  tnough,  amidst  all  his  troubles,  pO( 
and  from  whatever  cause  it  is  to  be  Lady  Clara^s  little  heart  beat  wan 
attributed^  it  is  certainly  true  that  and  tnie  for  him.  How  he  felt  whc 
Mr.  Tliackeray  is  not  a  favourite  all  his  affectionate,  ill-spelled,  blotte 
author  with  women,  perhaps  from  his  letters  came  back  to  him,  encloaiii 
constant  tendenpy  to  destroy  their  two  little  wretched  lines,  to  beg  thi 
illusions  concerning  men,  for  which  all  hers  might  be  returned  or  d 
service  thev  are  seldom  properly  grate-  stroved,  he  feeling  and  knowing  tl 
ful.  He  shows  up  with  such  terrible  while  that  through  his  own  selfifl 
accuracy  the  selfish  waverings,  the  folly  the  poor  girl  he  loved  best  wi 
mean  fears  which  so  often  ])reoede  lost  to  him.  Then  Barnes  Newoom 
the  best  actions  of  our  sex ;  that  to  that  hard-hearted  snob,  presses  h 
those  who  for^ve  a  fault  rather  than  suit  afler  his  unmanly  persecutii 
a  blunder,  and  a  crime  rather  than  a  fashion,  and,  alas  !  with  success 
meanness  (and  of  this  class  are  nearly  backed  as  it  was  by  all  the  fanuO); 
all  women),  there  is  something  repug-  for  Lady  Dorking  has  a  little  broc 
nant  and  vexatious  in  his  lessons  on  of  chickens  to  succeed  Clara.  Whic 
the  art  of  desillusionner ;  yet  when  he  of  us  can  forget  the  compressed  bitte 
speaks  of  women,  it  is  incontestably  ness  of  the  description  ?  *  For  thoa{ 
with  a  tenderness  of  tone  and  a  purity  I  would  like  to  go  into  an  India 
of  sentiment  which  is  admirable,  and  Brabmin*s  house,  and  see  the  pni 
it  is  with  reference  to  this  point  that  kahs,  and  the  pundahs,  and  the  tally 
we  propose  to  examine  his  well-known  .  .  .  and  have  the  mystery  of  Eastcn 
work,  Th^  Ne^vcomes.  Now  here  we  existence  revealed  to  me  ;  yet  I  wool 
may  remark  that,  as  every  virtue  has  not  choose  the  moment  when  tft 
its  counterpart,  as  generosity  with  Brahmin  of  the  house  was  dead,  h 
prudence,  so  each  vice  has  its  anta-  women  howling,  his  priests  docfeorii 
gonistic  vice,  as  extravagance  and  his  child  of  a  widow,  now  frightcnii 
avarice,  often  the  extremes  of  the  her  with  sermons,  now  dmggiiig  1m 
two  fint  touch  the  confines  of  the  with  bans,  so  as  to  paflh  her  on  lii 
two  last  respeotivelv.  By  the  laws  of  funeral  pne  at  last,  and  into  the  an 
oscillation,  one  will  succeed  to  the  of  that  carcase,  stupiflksd,  bat  obedici 
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and  decorous.    And  though  I  like  to  structivo  and  cruel ;  and  all  his  young 

^&lk  even  in  fancv  in  an  earl's  house,  companions  agree  to  tell  him  as  mucli; 

splendid,  well-onlcred,   where   there  and  that,  in  hit*  ]>lace,  thev  hope  they 

^feasts,  and  fine  pictures,  and  fair  would  nut  have  done  so,  thougli  some 

^ies,  and  endless  books,  and  goo<l  of  them  do  not  feel  quite  sure  of  it 

^»npjiny  ;  yet  there  are  times  when  *  If  any  man  (hires  to  think  anything 

tjie  visit  is  not  pleasant,  and  when  wrong  regarding  that  little  angel,  or 

t"e  parents  in  that  fine  houj?e  arc  to  fancy  she  is  nt»t  as  good,  and  as 

Setting  ready  their  daughter  for  sale,  T)ure,  and  as  gentle,  and  as  innocent, 

*Dd  frightening  away  her  t^ars  with  by  Heaven,  as  any  tingcl  there;  if  she 

tnrtatsi  and  stupifying  her  grief  with  man  thinks  I'd  be  the  villain  to  hurt 

narcotics,  praying  her,  and  imploring  her,  by  the  Lord,  bir,  just  send  him  to 

l^^r,  and  drumming  her,  and  coaxing  me.'  Soswears  poor  Jack,  a  ])rey  to  grief 

"<^r,  and  blessing  her,  and  cursing  her  and  champajjne.    And  he  swore  as  he 

pcrliaps,  imtil  they  have  wrought  her  felt,  no  doin>t,  then.    A  little  time, 

^^to  such  a  state  as  shall  fit  the  poor  an<l  the  two  are  face  to  face  in  society: 

3'*^»U7iff  thing  for  that  deadly  couch  up-  he  is  Lord  Highgate  ;    she  is  Ijady 

J^  which  they  are  about  to  thrust  her.  Chira  Newcome.      l^etter  that  they 

**  hen  my  lord  and  lady  are  so  en-  had  never  met  or  never  parted.    And 

^6ed,  I  prefer  not  to  call  at  their  Barnes   knows  his  wife's  fears,  she 

J^tision.  number  KKK)  in  Grosvenor  hates  her  lord  and  mast<ir.    He  sees 

^^Uare,  Imt  to  partake  of  a  dinner  of  her  falter  and  colour  at  Lord  High- 

i5?**  r^^^^^r  than  of  that  stalled  ox  gate's  name  ;   but  still  he  welcomes 

?hich  their  cook  is  roasting  whole,  his  Lordshi]>  to  his  house  ;  for  he  is  a 

^^it  there  are  some  people  who  are  banker,    and  certain    large  doi^osits 

'"^t  80  sciueamisli.    The  lamily  comes  are  too  convenient  to  risk.  And  Lad^ 

^  course.   Tliemost  revered  the  Lord  Clara  knows  all  this,  and  perhaps  this 

fj^**c:h-Brahmiu  of  Benares  will  attend  i)iled-up  meanness    hastms    events. 

^cis  ceremony;  there  will  l>e  flowers  Then  Barnes  bullies  his  wife,  and  even 

**U  lights,  and   white  favors,    and  beats  her;  she  has  to  api)ear  with  a 

2^*ite  a  string  of  carriages  up  to  the  bruised  cheek,  of  which  the  family 

*V^35uda ;  and  such  a  breakfast  after-  apothecary    «in    whis])er    awkward 

j-^^trda,  and  music  in  the  streets,  and  socrets.  And  the  nuirnmr  of  the  maei- 

^"^tle  parish  boys  huri-ahing,  and  no  strom  is  heard  in  the  distanc<i ;  but 

^JVd  of   speeches  within,  and    tejirs  for  a  little  while  yet  the  poor,  doomed 

</^^d,  no  doubt,  and  his  Grace  the  little  boat  sails  on,  amid  the  ocean  of 

^t^ch-Brahmin    will    make  a  highly  tears,  though  the  watchers  on  shore 

^■l^kpropriate  speech,  and  the   young  are  nmning  to  and  fro  an<l  wrinjjing 

^^^trson  will   slip  away  unperceived,  their  hands.    *  You  are  a  droll  nation, 

j^t^d  take offher veils,  wreaths,  orange-  pavs  Flora;  to  make  love  well,  you 

^liwers,  bangles,  and  finerj%  and  will  must  alwolutely  have  a  o//^f />«»  df' jm-te 

I^Xit  on  a  plain  dress,  more  suited  for  and  a  scandal  afterwards.      If   our 

^  Ije  occasion,  and  the  house-door  will  affairs  of  this  kind  made  themselves 

^X)en,  and  then  comes  the  suttee^  in  on  the  gramh  route,  what  armies  of 

?vmipany  of  the  body  ;  yonder  the  pile  pastilions  we  should  need !'     IJames 

^  waiting  on  four  wheels  with  four  rJewcome  fairly  dares  his  dishonour. 

lioraes ;   the  crowd  humihs  and  the  I^Iore  curses,  more  oaths  and  brutal 

'leed  is  done.'  The  ceremony  amongst  names,  more  unmanly  blows  on  that 

XxB    is,    as   Mr.  Thackeray  remarks,  wretche<l  shrinking  form.     And  at 

^most  too  stale  and  common  for  a  de-  Iswt  the  devil  wins  the  day,  and  the 

^cription  of  its  rites.    Almost  every  poor,  weeping,  trembling  Lady  Clara 

^ne  has  seen  or  known  of  at  least  one  takes  the  one  fatal  step,  which  neither 

c»r  two  cases  in  his  experience  of  the  saint  nor  sinner  can  forgive.      '  She 

Vorld.     Poor  Clara  is  not  very  strong,  flies  from  the  cust<xly  of  her  tyrant^ 

Xior  Jack  Belzie  very  wise ;  and  when  but  to  what  a  rescue  I    Tlie  very  man 

lie  meets  her  at  Baden  on  the  promen-  Yfho  loves  her  and  gives  her  a.sylum, 

^Oy  in  the  very  midst  of  Vanity  Fair,  j>itie8  and  dejilores  her.    She  scarce 

^efidlB  to  the  ground  in  a  faint;  there  dares  to  look  out  of  the  windows  of 

is  a  great  eKnlandre  ;  every  one  says  her  new  home  upon  the  world,  lest  it 

•nch  conduct  on  Jack*s  part  is  dc-  should  know  and  reproach  her.    All 
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the  sisterhixxl  of  friendship  is  cut  good-hearted    and    well-meaning  a& 

off*  from  her.  .  .  .  Peo])le  tw  criminal,  most  of  iw.    Everjrthing  is  unstraine^l 

but  undiscovered,  make  room  for  her  and  natural ;  and  yet  we  feel  that  the 

as  if  her  touch  were  pollution.    She  right  impression  is  lett,  that  there  i» 

knows  she  has  darkened  the  lot  and  no  pretence  of  vice  being  virtue,  or 

made  \iTetched  the  home  of  the  man  virtue  vice.    But  the  line  of  dcmar- 

shc  loves  l)est ;  that  his  friends  who  cation  is  plain ;  the  punishment  is  not 

see  her  treiit  her  with  but  doubtful  hidden,  nor  the  degradation  slurred 

respect,  and  the  domestics  who  attend  over.    *  Surely,'  saitli  Plotinus,  'it  is 

her  with  sujspicious  obe<lience.  .  .  .  worth  the  labour  to  consider  well  of 

Rough    hunting  companions  of   her  love,  whether  it  be  a  god,  or  a  devil? 

hos^nd  come   to  her  table;  he  is  or  passion  of  the  mind,  or  partly  godf 

driven  perforce  to  the  company  of  partly  devil,  partly  passion.* 
flatterers  an<l  men  of  inferior  sort ;  his 
equals,  at  least  in  his  own  home,  will 

not  live  with  him.  She  would  be  kin<l,       '^^^  «»  <^^i.P«'  P'?^*  »?le«>dm  wnor- 

perhaps,  and   chariUiblc  to  the  cot-  "P"~  ^^^  ^"^'*  "^^^  ^^*»  ^  Fct-^hch. 
tagers  round  about  her,  but  she  feara  ' 

to  visit  them   lest   they  too  should  — *  From  all  who  know  love  by  trial     * 

scorn  her.    Shall  they  go  to  the  Con-  hope  to  find  j>ity  if  not  i>ardon.*  Sur^ 

tiuent  and  set  up  a  grand  house  at  is    the    rather   singular   motto  M^*' 

Paris  or  at  Florence  ]    There  they  can  Thurnstan  has  selected.  And  it  is  oi»-  ^ 

get  society,  but  of  what  a  sort  ! . . .  which  does  in  effect  bear  the  burde?^^ 

The    leers    and    laughter   on   those  of  his  tale.    Every  line  is  written  irr^" 

painted  faces  are  quite  unlike  her  own  contestably  by  a  scholar,  a  Christiat^j 

sad  countenam-e.    She  luis  no  reply  and  a  gentleman.     A  perusal  of  ^■^  * 

to  their  wit.    Their   infernal  gjiiety  leaves,  however,  on  the  mind  of  tip-    ^ 

scares  hor  more  than  the  solitude  at  reader,  the  conviction  that  it  must ' 

home.    No  wimder  that  her  husband  in  many  resfjects  a  true  narrative 

does  not  like  home  except  for  a  short  that  it  is  the  fii'st  book  of  the  authoi 

while    in  the  hunting  season.      No  as  it  will  probably  be  his  last    A 

wonder  that  he  is  away  all  day.  How  like  this  is  only  uttered  once  in 

can  he  like  a  home  which  she  has  lifetime.      It  has  the  air  of  a  sol 

made  so  wretched  ]    In  the  midst  of  tary  book,  which  considerable  men 

her  sorrow,  and  doubt,  and  misery,  a  power  and  a  disciplined  taste  ha? 

child  comes  to  her.     How  she  clings  combined  to  render  a  work  of  merit 

to  it !  How  the  whole  being,  and  hoix»,  not,  perhaps,  without  great  artisti 

and   passion  centres  itself   on    this  faults,  but  imbued  with  such  a  rea 

feeble  infant  I  .  . .    But  she  no  more  personality  as  lends  it  a  deep  interest 

belongs  to  our  stnry ;   with  the  new  If  we  coidd  know  the  real  nistory  o; 

name   she  lias  taken  the  poor  lady  that  order  of  books  to  which  we  havi 

passes  out  of  the  history  of  the  New-  devoted  this  pa])er,  we  should 

comes.*    Can  it  l)e  through  the  same  perhajts  that  there  had  been  a  li   _ 

Jack  Belzie,  who  had  roiled  on  his  expenditure  of  exi>erience,  and  thai 

bed  in  nusery,  and  shed  tears,  and  some   jiassages  had   been  costly  t 

had  sworn  great  oaths,  and  shoute*!  lo  those  who  wrote  them.    The  Passion- 

his  friends  -'If  any  man  thinks  I'd  l)e  ate  Pilgrim  is,  in  many  respects,  a 

the  villain  to  hurt  her,  by  the  Lord,  metaphysical  ])robIem ;  and  our  fiirt 

sir,  send  him  to  me.'  And  yet  so  it  was.  sensation  would,  we  own,  be  one  o: 

By  him,  and  through  him,  Clara  stood,  wonder,  how  anv  man  could  like  to 

in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  a  ruineil  ana  reconl,  even  in  the  most  delicate  and 

degrade<i  woman.  So  ends  this  dreary  classical  language,  the  passionate  and 

episode.   Here  is  no  idealizing  of  vice;  intimate   griefs   of    an    unfortunate 

no  lack  of  mercy,  neither  scorn  nor  attachment,    did  we   not  remember 

iigustice,  for  the  sinner.    Jack  Belzie  that  to  some  natures  oonfesaion  is  a 

had  not  too  much  brains  or  wisdom,  necessity  ;  that  the  public  is  in  gene* 

Lduly  Clara  was  no  heroine,  with  mines  rai  an  indulgent  confessor ;  and  that 

of  sentiment  and  inexhaustible  powers  the  penitent  has,  in  all  cases,  the 

of  endurance.    They  were  two  people  option  of  proner^'ing  bis  own  incog- 

not  much  out  of  the  ordiimry  way,  as  nito.    It  is  the  history  of  a  pansitffl 
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e  daughter  of  a  friend,  'which  of  Desir^,  that  the  name  is  of  itself 

to  have  commenced  almost  be-  a  si)ell,  and  an  invocation.   From  this 

)yhood.    Dumb  and  undemon-  starting-point  all  things  flow,  as  in 

e,  but  always  eminently  tender,  the  end  all  things  return.    It  is  the 

and  elevated,  it   increases  in  alpha  and  omega  of  his  existence; 

sod  iutensitv,  until  the  boy  be-  but  even  early  in  the  drama  he  sees, 

a  youth,  and  the  youth  a  man  ;  in  Dante's  exquisite  dream,  a  foreshar 

dubitably  a  man  of  a  one-sided  dowing  of  the  norror  of  the  fate  which 

orbid  temperament.  awaits  him;  which  must,  in  the  nature 

Thumstan   addresses  but   a  of  things,  await  any  man  who  wilfully 

I  audience,  and  this  for  two  stakes  his  all  upon  a  single  chance, 

s :  Jlrstf  The  number  of  men  This  idea  so  preaominatcs,  that  it  is 

an  conceive  of  a  passion  so  in  effect  the  point  round  which  a 

^hly  unrequited  and  so  intense,  circle  of  smaller  ideas  revolve ;  the 

mg,  and  unchangeable,  is  ex-  thing  for  us  to  consider,  is  the  nature 

jly  small ;  Seconal i/,  The  illus-  of  the  power  which  so  fatally  wrought 

s    and    quotations    from    the  on  his  nature,  and  the  form  which  it 

dramatists,  though  they  give  took ;  for  the  psychological  student 

of  a  hidily  poetical  tempera-  will  perceive,  in  many  parts  of  the 

and  a  felicitous  and  excellent  history,  the  development  of  that  state 

y,  are  so  numerous  as  to  re-  of  mind,  which  resembles  the  form  of 

.  classical  education  to  dispense  madness  known  as  Videcfixe^  wherein 

le  aid  of  the  glossary.  It  is  not  tlie  disease  consists  in  this,  that  some 

ention  so  much  to  give  an  out-  one  idea,  no  matter  what,  governs  the 

the  story,  as  to  exi>ound  that  victim  solely  \  and  that  to  that  idea 

r  it  whicb  bears  upon  our  sub-  he  opposes  neither  question  nor  resist- 

)ut  in  order  to  do  this  with  a  ance. 

of  success,  we  must  endeavour  At  Oxford  the  image  of  Desir^  is 

iprehend  in   some  degree  the  constantly  before    him ;   it  radiates 

ftnd  extent  of  the  love  recordeil,  over  all,  influences  his  studies,  his 

ir  readers  should  deem  their  thoughts,  his  inspirations.     During 

ty  imposed  upon,  or  their  un-  the  vacations  the  tours  which  young 

idings  mocked  at  when  they  are  Oxonians  genemlly  make  are  descrilv 

m  to  note  its  disastrous  results,  ed,  and  the  scenes  are  portrayed  with 

is  not  YCTY  much  described  of  the  fi'esh  and  delicate  touch  of  a  poet ; 

B,  neither  is  it  necessary,  per-  but  the  idea  of  Desir^  permeates 

here  should  be ;  her  faults  are  throughout,  by  its  influence  it  clothes 

en  hinted  at,  and  this  is  also  every  ancient  town  and  classic  city, 

L      The   most   touching   and  every  valley  and  mountain-side,  wiUi 

laits  of  women  are,  in  general,  the  tyrannical  power  of  association, 

jr  men ;   their  meannesses  are  the  memory  of  the  past    *  By  a  new 

ihronicled  by  their  own  sex ;  and  different  process  of  spiritualizing, 

on  the  other  hand,  the  perfect  mind  in    the   plenitude  of  passion 

only  known  in  women's  books,  seemed  to  endow  nature  with  another 

>  woman  could  or  would  have  being ;  these  cities^  had  seen,  these 

A  our  selfishness  and  bitterness  people  had  looked  on  her,  her  image 

Ifr.  Thackeray's  terrible  accu-  first  distracts  my  thoughts  from  study, 

It  has  been  well  said,  *  It  is  not  and  again  animates  me  to  study  witli 

9  say  what  makes  particular  thoughts.'    If,  then,  he  is  doomed  to 

I  dear  to  certain  men.'  All  that  lose  this  hope,  we  see  plainly  that  the 

1  make  out  of  Desir^  is,  that  demon  of  the  past  sorrow  is  for  ever 

MU  to  have  been  a  fi-ank,  ten-  bound  to  a  nature  too  morbid  to  exer- 

ige-hearted  woman.     Yet  she  cise  it    '  Oh,  that  has  been,'  he  ex- 

I  he  toochingly  expresses  it,  all  claims,  *  of  all  human  phrases  the  most 

ihood  to  him.    She  was  not  his  pathetic'    That  he  dreamed  away  his 

idm— bia  all ;  more  to  him  than  chances  of  success,  who  can  doubt  ? 

ad  not-I  of  the  idealist  philo-  Most  women  will  compound  for  an 

I    The  moat  exquisite  sense  of  average  intellect  in  a  husband,  pro- 

■in  all  earthly  things  is  so  vided  that  the  temper  be  generous 

tpcfnpngnated  with  the  image  and  forbearing,  and  the  moral  nature 
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manly,  fimi,  and  free  from  bitteniess.  doctrineofsorrow,  are  not  less  popular, 

Yet  when  a  man  is  like  the  passionate  nor  sustained  by  preachers  of  le* 

pilCTimofanfrrf/^t^,  irritable,  and  mor-  authority;  nay,  thcv  are  often  given 

bid  intellect,  he  is  almost  sure  to  seek  by  the  same,  who  lately,  during  the 

a  woman  of  the  reverse  order  with  first  pressure  of  any  friend's  affliction, 

whom  he  may  find  rest.  The  two  draw  bid  him  deduce  the  lessons  of  the 

together  instinctively ;  yet,  speaking  vanity  of  life,  and  the  blessinw  of 

of  course  with  due  reserve,  the  ra;>/??*o-  chastisement*     So  he  goes  forth  far 

cJiemetit  is  often  most  on  the  woman's  from  the  loved  one  ;  but,  alas  I  find* 

side,  and  this  without  any  unfeminine  no    c^nsoktion    in    Carlyle's  biting 

demonstration.    And  if  the  attention  apostrophe  :   *  Fool  !    who  said  you 

of  the  one  he  loves  l>e  in  the  first  in-  should  expect  happiness  T  and  bo  he 

stance  turned  from  him,  and  he  lacks  falls  into  that  state  which  has  been 

thecourageto  make  his  feelings  known,  quaintly  termed  by  old  writers,  rehe- 

he  rarely  wins  his  prize  ;   perhaps  mcnt  dotage,  or  petrified  raving ;  and 

many  will  say  he  would  ill  <leserve  to  of  this  aberration  such  fragments  as 

do  so.     We  imagine  this  to  have  been  these  are  touching  instances, 

the  state  of  things  in  the  case  under  *  In  sad  sobriety  I  trie<l  all  thinip  I 

consideration.  According  to  our  theory  in  vain,  there  was  a  sunless  sterility 

he  had  cho.sen  well.    To  his  nature  on  my  life.*    *  Nought  but  love  ran- 

Desir^^  was  of  all  others  the  best  soms  love.*    *  Ah  !  one  passes  through 

suited  to  him — calm,  refined,  noble;  these  things  and  lives.*     *  Truly  ha« 

free  from  any  littleness  of  character,  Austin  said,  "  We  die  many  times  be- 

and  i)erhaps  also  possessed  of  a  desir-  fore  we  die.*'  *     *  I  was  deatl  alreaiiv 

able  degree  of  phlegm.   Had  it  pleased  by  the  loss  of  Desirdc,  as  I  watched 

her  to  become  his  guardian  angel,  he  the  dead  ashen  leaves  eddy.*    Otii  ttf 

would  have  been  of  all  men  the  most  iplWuif  y€¥€^.  All  human  voices  of  coni- 

happy,  and  a  loss  of  this  description  fort  were  to  him  but  *  as  the  cibberiDg 

to  a  man  singularly  unfitted  to  accept  of  apes  by  the  Dead  Sea.*    Uselessly 

a  substitute,  is  t<»o  often  a  life-long  he  wandered  ami<i  those  scenes  which 

sorrow.    So  it  fell  out  after  years  of  he  had  once  trod  with  Desir(^  hand 

hoping  and  trembling,  he  asks  Desirde  in  hand.    Tlie  awful  'tyranny  of  the 

to  oecome  his  wife,  and  is  at  once  re-  human  face'  rules  him  with  its  en- 

jected.     *Now  the  continuity  of  life  slaving  power,  and  *8orrow*8  crowu 

seemed  broken,  the  golden  cord  of  of  sorrow,  the  remembering  happifJf 

love  loosed  ;  now  I  seemed  to  die,  to  things,*  falls  on  him.    These  tningP 

be  bom  again  to  a  new  life  in  which  affect  men  differently,  and  to  many  ij 

Desirde  has  no  portion,  in  which  I  will  be  a  simple  matter  of  scorn  and 

passed  months  without  intelligence  of  wonder  if  believed,  and  of  incredulity 

one  from  whom  a  day*s  separation  had  and  mockery  if  misunderstood,  tb)^ 

been  once  my  severest  earthly  trial.'  any  human  being  come  to  manhood 

Again  and  again  he  implores  her,  as  a  and  strength  should  succumb  so  kelp* 

slave  would  beg  for  life,  as  Echo  cries :  lesslv  and  so  despairingly.    In  the 

*  Love  me  for  pity,  or  pity  me  for  nobility  and  beauty  of  the  nature 
love  :'  but  is  met  always  oy  the  same  which  caused  his  grief  there  was  eveiy 
steady  kind  rejection.  In  the  desola-  consideration  which  oould,  humanly 
tionofhis  soul  he  thus  probes  himself:  speaking,  break  the  violence  of  the 

*  The  delusion  of  an  ultimate  recover-  blow.  For  unquestionably,  as  we 
able  compensation  returned,  freed  from  shall  have  occasion  hereafter  to  show, 
the  folly  of  a  vain  hope,  from  the  wor-  there  is  a  suffering  greater  than  to 
ship  of  a  self-created  idoL  I  would  lose  the  loved  one,  and  that  is  to  lose 
make  a  desperate,  reckless  dash  for  your  love.  '  Had  she  been  fickle/  b^ 
happiness,  would  acquiesce  in  the  de-  exclaims,  'I  could  have  said,  Such  i> 
crees  of  Providence,  forget  what  I  woman's  nature ;  base,  I  could  ha^ 
co\ild  not  win,  fight  no  longer  against  buried  present  pain  in  pain  for  her* 
the  stars,  rest  from  that  eternal  chase  But  if  there  were  one  tning  sure  op 
of  passion,  take  the  wise  practical  this  changeful  earth,  it  was  this  ftir 
Fjart,  and  be  a  man.  Bitter  iron^ !  creature's  noble  nature.'  And  to  • 
These  counsels,  although  antagonistic  certain  degree  he  recognises  that  the 
to  what  is  usually  held  as  the  popular  knowledge  of  this  shoiud  conaole  hin« 
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jboogh  he  does  not  permit  it  to  per-  versal  healing  power ;  and  though  he 
onn  its  office,  for  he  thus  sums  up  :  demands  whether  any  law  obliges  him 
Better,  no  doubt,  not  to  have  been,  to  live,  we  feel  sure  that  the  same 
mt  having  been,  better  to  have  loved  nature  which  made  him  a  moral  sui- 
Ad  lost  than  not  to  have  known  her.*  cide  will  prevent  him  doubling  his 
ioQsseau's  confession  was  at  least  error  by  terminating  his  own  exist- 
ne  of  him  :  *  I  am  not  mad  like  any  ence.  tie  does  not  seem  ever  to  at- 
>therman  I  have  seen/  A  statue  was  tain  even  that  resignation  of  which  a 
aiee  erected  to  Time  with  this  inscrip-  woman  once  said,  *Ce  n'cst  qu'une 
MD«  '^  celui  qui  console;*  and  no  douleur  de  plus.*  *I  think  I  have 
lonot  preachers  popular  and  authori-  loved  truly ;  I  struggle*]  long.  I  have 
^ve  essay  to  teach  us  that  time  does  been  corrected  in  anger  and  brought 
KKmer  or  later  console  for  all  things,  to  nothing.  Do  manus,  it  is  in  vain, 
lod  that  the  wise  and  practical  |>art  Far  out  in  the  western  sea  there  is 
rf  a  man  is  to  work  out  his  day,  and  a  broken  rock,  the  birds  of  heaven 
^  grieve  over  the  inevitable;  but  know  it,  the  Atlantic  smiles  aroimd 
^8i  which  is  so  true  and  so  right,  falls  it,  the  sunlight  keeps  on  it  for  a 
*ill-bom  on  the  paralysed  intellect  summer's  day  in  a  peace  which  seems 
^blinded  senses  of  the  monamaniac  of  more  than  earthly  peacefulness. 
portuinus*  he  says,  *  it  is  in  vain.*  But  the  moon  has  ari>«en,  she  draws 
^  then  he  stood,  as  it  were,  apart  the  water  to  her  caressingly  at  first, 
^  himself  and  measured  what  he  then  more  and  more  angrily  they 
^  lost,  and  '  viewed  with  a  strange  heave  themselves  and  beat,  the  hea- 
^passion  his  fate,  as  though  it  were  vens  are  gnulually  overshadowed,  but 
«e  calamity  of  another ;  and  expc-  the  moonbeams  Work  behind,  ocean 
^ced  a  fierce  and  passionate  regret  obeys,  the  white-edged  waves  set 
^  beholdine  the  ruin  of  divine  youth  their  teeth  against  the  i)illar.  .  .  . 
^''dmanly  hopes.'  The  waves  pR»ss  on  ;  they  cast 
Pnring  his  wanderings  a  friend  themselves  in  columns  against  that 
<^ined  him  from  London.  *  You  have  rock ;  the  sea  boils  :  liere  is  haste 
l^aid,  of  course,  Desir^  is  married  Y  and  night  and  thunder,  and  final 
ijjd  so  abruptly  came  to  him  the  ter-  agony ;  there,  above  the  solid  clouds, 
^le  knowledge,  that  henceforth,  by  peace  and  holy  light,  and  the  fair  face 
^  laws  alike  of  Grod  and  man,  she  of  the  dominant  spirit.  She  looks 
'^^  be  nothing  to  him ;  that  he  down,  but  the  ni^ht  has  gathered  far 
1^  not  even  think  of  her,  for  at  the  beyond  her  piercing,  and  the  issue  of 
^ofeven  spiritual  adultery  he  stood  that  conflict  is  blotted  out;  hoarse 
iAast  Yet  Phiiedra-like,  he  was  led  shouting ;  sounds  as  if  of  beating 
^  once  more  to  look  on  past  scenes,  hands;  prayers  and  cries;  crashing 
■Qdthen  borne  to  death.  They  met  weapons,  then  silence.  Is  it  peace  or 
Ain ;  but  when  he  tiied  to  catch  up  death  V  So  ends  this  wail  oi  human 
be  whole  of  love  and  utter  it,  the  pain.  We  have,  however,  one  grave 
nvds  came — Oh  !  dear,  dear  one !  objection  against  Mr.  Thumstan,  and 
0  it  muBt  ever  be.  this  is,  that  a  certain  merit  appears  to 
'As  I  went  home  that  night,  I  could  be  claimed,  because  all  hope  of  use- 
ire  called  upon  the  very  wanderers  fulness,  all  eftbrts  after  hai>piness— in 
.  the  streets  for  pity  and  the  show  short,  a  whole  life  is  surrendered  to 
'affection.'  this  diseased  love.  This  passionate) 
'  Jamais,  jamais,  quelle  parole  de  affection  bewildered  the  boy,  inspired 
r  at  de  feu  f  the  youth,  but  conqruered  the  man. 
'Ilie  tide  hath  its  reflux,  and  the  Now,  Byron  said  long  since,  that 
xm  ita  pacification  ;  but  there  is  no  woman*s  love  was  her  all,  while  that 
Ifear  day  for  tiiia  evU,  nor  after  hope  of  man  was  a  thins  apart ;  and  it  is 
any  bleaaina.'  As  he  had  not  the  well  for  man,  ana  also  for  woman, 
any  to  worE,  bo  he  lacked  the  capa-  that  it  should  be  so,  for  we  must  re- 
ly raroomfort  ^onv  is  strong,  but  member  that  there  is  another  side  to 
m  aie  aome,  and  these  the  most  thequestion;  and  that  while  a  requited 
kiaU^  whose  life  is  stronger  than  love  is  not  and  should  not  be  enough 
rfr  agony.  That  time  brin^  death  to  make  a  man  contented  if  he  leads 
the  line  secret  of  its  uni-  a  useless,  inactive  career ;  so  a  woman 
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who    is   lia]>py  iu  her   husband   is  us.    Aristotle  made  a  just  distinction 

usually  proof  against  ill  fortune  of  all  l)etween  that  valour  which  fean  no 

sorts.    If  a  man  be  imhappy  in  his  active  strife,  and  that  coorsge  which 

atfeetions,  it  is  wisely  ordained  that  calmly  awaits  a  silent  terror,  and  we 

it  should  oft<?n  1^  the  means  of  his  are  warned  that  while  Vesey  pceaened 

throwing  himself  with  greater  euergA'  the  first,  he  was  deficient  in  the  last ; 

and  singleness  of  punjose  into  work  that  he  was  in  truth  constitutionalij 

tliat  may  benefit  his  fellow-creatures,  a  moral  cowanl ;  so  that  while  as  a 

It  was  not  so  in  this  case,  but  this  mere  stripling  he  does  not  blench  in  a 

proves  not  the  strength  of  his  aft'oc-  murderous  conflict  with  a  desperate 

tion,  but  the  morbid  nature  of  the  ruffian  (and  we  have  here  an  indght 

man — not  that  it  was  the  disease  of  into  the  deep-seated  vindictiveneas  of 

love,  but  that  it  was  love  diseased.  his  nature),  it  i-equires  all  his  nerre  to 

face  with  composure  the  prospect  of  a 

tStruaglts  in  Falling  presents  a  good  slow-coming  dfeath  by  drowning.   He 

deal  of  the  marvellous  and  the  dra-  l)ecomes  earljr  in  life  entangleuinto a 

matic ;  a  sufficient  source  of  interest  Scotch  marriage,  with  a  wife  whom 

to  the  ordinary  novel-reader,  but  it  is  he  never  oiwis  ;  his  mother,  the  only 

as  a  psychological  study  that  we  pro-  being  wlio  hail  much  influence  over 

pose  to  discuss  it,  and  though  but  a  him,  dies  soon    after   this  unlucky 

small  l)ook,  it  prct^ents  on  this  head  occuireuce,  so  that  he  is  in  a  uieasor^ 

some  claims  to  consideration.     The  left  to  his  own  guidance.    Side  hy  aid^ 

struggles  recorded,  are  not  those  of  a  with  him,  and  at  some  points  cro0^' 

giKxl  man  with  the  world,  but  of  a  ing  his  path,  stalks  the  dark  shado*^ 

very  erring  mortal  with  the  powers  of  of  his  life.     It  is  an  under-current  ^* 

evil.    It  is  the  histor>'  of  a  man  of  diablerie  and  love,  and  lies  like  ^ 

strong  passions,  lino  talents,  and  in-  black  mountain  in  the  Ixickgroua^ 

gratiatiug  niannei*s,  but  of  no  fixed  to  throw  out  the  other  love  in  whi*^ 

principle,  and  deplorably  weak  morale,  relief,  and  we  only  know  the  heict*' 

His  career  is  the  ix)int  on  which  it  all  and  gloom  of  that  summit  by  behol^ 

hinges,  and  all  else  Lb  made  subser-  ing  the  outline  of  the  rugeed  edg^ 

Vient  to  its  development.      Person-  against  the  blue  sk}-.    It  relates  to  ^  ^ 

ages  appear  and  disapi^ar  like  phan-  man  who  belie  veil  not  in  God,  but  i^ 

tasmagoria,  with  sole  reference  to  the  fate  ;  not  in  soul,  but  in  body ;  not  s^ 

influence  they  l^ear  on  his  fate  ;  and  if  grace,  but  in  wickedness— a  curio"**- 

this  detracts  from  its  completeness  as  compound  of  i^Iephistopheles  and  AC^ 

a  work  of  art,  it  makes  it  all  the  chiavelli ;  but  in  this  black  setti^l 

l)etter  for  our  puriH>8e.  Charles  Vesey  there  are  one  or  two  piu-e  and  delic**^ 

came  of  a  race  long  noted  for  reckless-  sketches,  and  by  the  intnxluction  ^ 

ness  and  im])rovi«lence,  and  his  father  the  agency  of  magnetism,  some  curio**' 

in  a  fit  of  insanity  peru^hed  by  his  scenes  from  the  night-side  of  natiat^ 

own  hantl.     If  the  dttctrine  of  here-  are  described.     If,  however,  this  U?" 

ditary  influences  goes  for  anything,  creases  the  eflect,  it  lessens  probabiV' 

these  are  unfavourable  antecedents,  ties  in    the  Uke  proportion.     It   i* 

They  rather  complicate,  but  do  not  indeotl  suggested  that  for  those  wbj 

obscure  the  moml  of  the  tale,  for  we  do  not  chciose  to  believe  in  such  weirf 

take  for  grante<l  that  Mr.  Lester  does  stories,  they  may  if  they  please  rejpiTiJ 

not  mean  u»  to  infer  that  Vesey  is  so  it  as  an  allegory,  showing  that  a  pf' 

unfortmiately  con.stituted  as  to  neces-  petual  atmosphere  of  evil  and  maUg' 

sitate  his  Ijeeoming  a  wicked  man,  but  nant  wishes  may  afl'ect  unfavouranj 

rather  that  he  is  by  nature  predispose<l  l>oth  bixly  and  soul,  as  though  Mr< 

to  certain  weakiics.scs,  which,  if  not  Lester  had  himself  a  lurking  incredn- 

resi^ted  duly,  must  sooner  or  later  lity  of  his  own  theory.    For  ouraeltei^ 

drift  him  into  crime,  ju^t  as  a  physi-  we  ofier  no  opinion.     If  it  is  not  W 

ciau  would  predicate  the  sort  of  illness  that  there  are  ffhosts  and  magnetic 

by  which  a  peculiar  diathesis  ia  moat  poweia,  it  is  at  least  true  that  than 

often  attacked,  and  to  which  it  most  is  a  section  of  manlriivi  who  aliiU 

fiec^uently  succumba.    Ph3'5ically,  as  alwa\-8  believe  in  them,  or  behave  i* 

spintually,  we  have  all  need  to  beware  if  they  did.    *  Do  yon  really  beliaT* 

of  that  which  doth  moat  easily  beset  in  ghosta  V  aaid  one  of  our  greaW* 
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ing  philosophers  to  a  lady  of  some  ^ame  went  on,  neither  of  them  think- 

xrary  repute.    *  No,  I  do  not  believe  ing  mucli  how  it  would  end.    If  Mr. 

them,  sir ;  but  I  am  horribly  afraid  Vesey's  line  of  conduct  ha«l  been  first 

them,*  was  the  tndy  feminine  adopted,  simply  from  j|tx««^ /«  ^tfwjw; 
•ponse.  To  return  :  After  his  mo-  if  Agnes  had  entered  into  it  only  with 
jf'b  death,  with  half  of  a  very  the  useful  view  of  a  comfortable  mar- 
derate  fortune  settled  on  his  little-  riage,  or  to  add  one  to  her  list  of 
'ed  wife,  let  us  take  Mr.  Vesey  at  lovers,— it  is  certain  that  motives  like 
I  own  showing.  Poor  Vesey,  he  these  were  in  time  superseded  by 
A  in  a  rather  anomalous  position  other  thoughts.*  They  began  to  love 
rt  now.  *He  had  theories  more  each  other,  though  for  long  Vesey 
in  principles,  a  cree<l  rather  than  a  resolutely  closed  his  eyes  to  the  fact, 
igion,  a  wish  instead  of  a  vocation,  At  length  he  began  to  he  alarmed, 
special  craving,  but  no  special  call-  and  took  flight  for  some  months  :  but 
i  i^nally,  ho  was  a  married  man  Mrs.  Delmar  was  not  to  be  baulked, 
tiiout  a  wife.'  He  had  trified  with  and  so  laid  her  plans,  that  they  found 
e  faith  of  his  childhood  until  now,  themselves  the  year  following  visitoro 
a  man  it  eluded  his  grasp,  and  he  at  the  same  house.  At  first  he  again 
ule  his  standing  ground  on  that  meditate<l  a  retreat,  but  it  is  ill  tam- 
nthcistic  philosophy  which  sees  jiering  with  the  conscience,  and  that 
od  Id  all  things,  and  evil  so  called,  moral  sense  which  is  not  based  on 

a  negative,  but  not  as  a  sin  ;  he  religion  has  but  a  tottering  founda- 

>kwhat  he  called  a  dose  of  prac-  tion.     He  be^^an  to  argue  that  his 

Qy  and  tried  to  soothe  pain,  cure  moral  strength  would  be  enhanced  by 

»€Me,  relieve  veritable  hunger,  and  a  conquest  over  the  senses ;  so  it  would 

eviate  real  human  anguish  ;  but  it  doubtless,  but  he  had  n(»t  counted  the 

^"3  be  this  was  all  done  *  by  an  in-  cost  of  a  defeat    *  He  n^fused  to  listen 

^tion  which  was  not  profitable  to  to  that  still  small  voi«e  which  told 

XL*    And  so  he  fell  into  that  *  state  him  that  to  those  who  wilfully  enter 

ardent  listlessness,  when  the  de\il  into  temptation,  strength  shall  hanlly 

Os  the  greMcst  op]K}rtunities  and  be  accorded  for  the  struggle^  and  that 

^  chances  of  success ;'  and  as  he  for  this  stifiing  of  the  ever-present 

^er  fails  to  provide  a  temptation  Logos  (\0701)  within  him  he  may  yet 

*  the  moment  of  weakness,  so  she  have  d(^arly  to  expiate.*    So  the  same 

iKars  as  Agnes  Delmar,  a  graceful,  thing  went  on  as  before.    A  terrible 

Mdxiating,8iu)ny-tempered  girl, gifted  catastrophe  Ix^falls  them  while  riding, 

Ih  tact  and  an  invincible  coquetr>',  and  under  the  pressure  of  an  appa- 

^rtain  tcndeni&<s  of  manner,  anil  a  rently  inevitable  death,  he  confesses 

ale  sympathy,  but  with  little  heart,  his  i)assion,  and  the  nature  of  that 

«  religion,  and  whose  moral  prin-  tie  wJiich  prevented  his  marryhig  her. 

de  hml,  under   the  tuition  of  a  They  however  esca]ie  ;  she  is  unhiut, 

orldly  mother,  dwindled  to  a  mini-  and  he,  though  much  injured,  is  not 

im  quantity.     That  evening  Mrs.  fatally  so,   but  lies  for   some  time 

Imar  favoured  her  daughter  with  a  raving  between  life  and  death.    Better 

7  accurate  account  of  Mr.  Vei?cy's  indeed  that  ho  had  then  died,  than 

lenta^  possessions,  income,  and  lived  to  sin  and  sorrow.     During  his 

lectations  ;  and  though  she  did  not  recovery  he  has  nothing  better  where- 

10  many  words  say  that  he  would  with  to    console    himself   than   the 

ft  hon  parti,  and  that  she  had  ]>hilo80phy  of  the  Platonists,  and  the 

ter  angle  for  him  forthwith,  unless  dreary  sayings  of  the  mystics.    The 

t  had  something  else  in  view,  vet  first  use  he  niake«  of  retuniing  health 

IMS  quite  well  understood  what  her  is  to  enter  into  a  compact  with  Agnes, 

ther  meant  '  Indeed,  it  would  have  that   they  should    love   each    other 

n  a  pitj  that  such  a  careful  com-  Phitonic^lly.   Not  perhaps  that  either 

ition  of  ii^ormation  should  have  of  them  were  honest  in  this,  even  if 

n  unfolded,  even  if  it  has  to  lack  Agnes   fully  understood  what   that 

Mtiial  8000688.     For  Mrs.  Delmar  theory   signifies  ;    '  but   they   never 

1  omitted   to  discover  one  little  stayed  to  inquire  the  end  of  that  path 

■I  in  fhe  acoountj  namely,  that  Mr.  which  they  were  treading  so  pleasantly 

WBf  was  a  mamed  man.    So  the  together  ;  Vesey  hated  to  think  of  it, 
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and  A^es  never  thought  much  on  and  unchallenged    They  i»eered  ov^^t 

any  subject  unless  oliliged.*     He  said  his  shoulder  and  swam  befi»re  Ik  m.a 

he  would  retire  when  a  Kuitahle  lover  eyes  ;  they  cowered  at  his  feet  at:^  <1 

appeare<l  ;  she  ]>rofe&sed  not  to  wish  glided  out  of  his  grasp,  and  made  ha  s.ai 

to  marr>',  though  she  certainly  tt»f»k  shiver  and  writhe.    He  « lid  not  as  \-  ^c^t 

for  granted  that  some  day  or  other  she  believe  in  these  ghastly  visitors  ;  he  ic~€> 

woidd  have  to  do  so,  as  her  mother  s  cognised  the  fact  that  they  were  spfc_?-<r- 

jointure  ceased  at  her  death.    Owing  traJ  illusions,  but  he  asked  bims«--  It* 

to  this  unnatural  )>ositiun,  uneasiness,  with  secret  horror,  how  long  he  shoi.:s.  Icj 

su8pici(»n,  and  irritations  are  engen-  have  strength  left  to  do  so.'     Shel^  ^^ 

dere<l,  which  of  course  grow  stronger  Douglass  crosses  his  ]tatb  and  st:  x  r^ 

when  a  rival  really  ajipe-.irs.    Courage  up  w\  the  vindictiveness  of  Yese^^r's 

and  oi>cnnes8  on  the  part  of  Agnes  nature  l>y  liis  caressing  yet  mock.s.n^ 

would  still  have  cleare«l  the  mth,  but  wonls. 

with    cliaRicteristic    cowardice    slie        Young  in  years  but  old  in  expcrieizaoc; 
takes  refuge  in  deceit,  and  his  love  this  over- wrought,  head-strung,  suu^i 
be^an  to  partake  of  the  nature  of  hate  most  unhappy  lad  succiuubs,  a  ucf'Z'- 
as  he  disct)vered  that  she  was  dealing  vous  crisis  comes  on,  and  a  stntni:^^ 
treacherously,  and  playing   oti*  one  brief  shar]>  attack  which  ba£3es   tix^ 
against  the  other.     As  he  wtis  not  medical  men.    Douglass  leaves  him  ^«' 
oold-blooded  enough  to  wish  her  to  it  with  a  singular  heartlessness ;  an«' 
marry  one  man  and  retain  him  for  when  an  acquaintance  inquires  of  L/'^' 
her   lover,  his  misery  becomes   un-  his  reply  is  characteristic  : — 'Why,     ^ 
endurable,  an<l  at  last  finding  that  he  daresay  he  was  not  very  well ;  Si^^ 
is  uselessly  prolonging  mutual  misery,  Delmar  had  shocked  him,  I  think,  aza  ^  ^ 
he  leaves  her  the  more  than  half-re-  he  was  moaning  over  it.'    Ye^sey  nc?^' 
luctantyirV/ww  ot  Bonianl  Landon.  A  turns  to  England  bronze<l  by  his  eas^^ 
few  montlis  elapse,  and  he  receives  in-  ern  travels,  stronger  in  health,  mon" 
telligencc  from  no  friendly  hand  that  evil  in  purpose,  and  with  a  settled  di^ 
*  the  marriage  is  broken  otf,  that  she  )Ki8ition  to  wTeak  on  Agnes  that  veit 
has  already  consoled   lierself,  an<l  is  geance  for  his  miserable  and  wast 
l^D;ain  engaged  :   and  that  betrothal  life  which  was  undoubtedly  due  to  hii 
ring  and  pnwiKict^  are  replaced  by  own  moral  tuq)itudc.    They  encoun- 
others  more  valimblo.'     Now  it  was  ter  each  other  at  a  large  ball ;  when 
not  at  the  voice  of  CtchI,  not  by  the  aid  tlieir  eyes  meet,  it  is  with  the  ooli^ 
of  prayer,  not  in  the  hope  of  fulfilling  glance  of  strangers,  and  then  Agnes- 
the  law,  or  the  wish  to  (>scai)e  sin  that  turns  ver>'  white  and  hangs  heavily  oi^ 
he  had  made  his  last  struggle,  but  l>e-  the  arm  of  her  last  lover.    All  mights-*^ 
cause  his  love  had  not  yet  become  so  yet  have  gone  well,  had  not  Agnes  be- 
thoroughly  diseased  as  to  be  destnic-  come  poBsesse<i  of  a  most  unfortunate- 
tive ;  but  now  the  dim  remains  of  his  inspiration  of  justifying  herself  in  the- 
code  of  honour  no  longer  stood  by  him,  opinion  of  her  old  lover,  and  the  rc- 
and  his  faith  in  woman  is  shattered  to  suit  of  this  is  a   private  interview 
the  root.      As  he  lost  reverence  for  in  which    his   bitter   recriminationa 
God  when  he  alloweil  his  religion  to  break  down  her  essays  at  equivoca- 
slide  from  his  grasp,  so  now  his  moral  tion,  and  re<hice  her  to  a  spent  dumb^ 
nature  gives  rapid  way,  and  then  fol-  rest  from  all  defenca    There  is  sound 
low  months  of  gloom  and  misery  and  sense  in  the  following  remark  :  *  Now 
mental    torture,    until   his   physical  every  one  has  seen  at  some  time  or^ 


appeare<l  to  visit  him,  a  quick  turn  Thev  n\ay  be  compose<l  of  the  vilwt>^ 

round  and  one  steady  glance  showed  ofliEU,  the  merest  vegetable  refuse,  th^ 

him  perhaps  that  there  was  nothing  oldest  bones  of  the  most  wretchetS- 

either  to  see  or  fear  in  reality  ;  but  sinner ;  ...  or  they  may  compria^^ 

when  he  bent  to  his  book  again,  noo<Icd  flowers  that  have  been  fair,  hair  thal^ 

draped  figures  such  as  one  dreaius  of  has  been  a  much-priized  trophy,  boneff^ 

haunting  deathbeds,  standing  side  by  that  have  been  relics.     It  does  nc^ 

Bide  nmoTiii  the   moumers.  invisible  matter.    .  .  .  And   if  thm  hpAii  1>^^ 
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stirred    np  ^  in  darknesB,    mle   blue  uuxy  rest  well  assured  I  should  not 

li^lits  are  visible,  a  glow  that  is  not  survive  it     And  the  result  was,  she 

'w^ai.rmth.      Ghastly  attemi»t8  at  illu-  cried  a  good  deal,  professing  that  she 

111  i  nation.    These  are  phosphoric,  ori-  could  not  help  it.    But  nevertheless 

filiating  in  a  fetid,  life-destroying  gas,  she  promised  to  behave  more  sensibly 

trbe  ancient  Will-o'-the-wisp,  fleeting  for  tne  future.  The  rea<ler  perhaps  will 

in  its  nature,  bom  of  decay,  springing  guess  the  sequel.     The  niglit  Ixjfore 

irom  rottenness,  and  carrying  the  scent  her  intended   marriage,  Vesey   i)er- 

of  deatli  witli  it  Now  there  is  a  heap  suades  her  to  elope  with  him  for  tlic 

of  things  belonging  to  the  realm  of  the  Continent    *  Two  months  from  that 

pa^t  ...  A  few  hopes,  many  wiKlies,  time  saw  Vesey  and  Agnes  beneath 

tUe  unquenched  eml>ers  of   j  passion,  skies  of  a  changeless  blue,  and   on 

and  some  fragments  of  what  was  once  the  shores  of  the  tideless  sea.    Her 

a  true  and  blind  faith.     Now  when  btuuty  was  strangely  faded,  for  it  was 

tlii«  heap  was  stirre<l  up,  I  think  two  eminently  of  that  sort  whicli  i>erish- 

IHJoplejoinedtodoa  very  foolish  thing,  eth  in  the  using.  .  .  .  She  knew  that 

Jvml  were  meddling  with  what  they  though  in  heart  she  might  be  his  wife, 

^ould  find  it  ditiicult  to  lay.    Had  before  the  world  she  bore  a  degraded 

they  invoked  the  liCthean  waters  to  name.      This  did  not  kill  lier  as  it 

flow  over  it,  and  carry  the  mass  away  would  liave  killed  some.    God  had 

wnlily,  they  had  yxjrformed  a  wiser  not  made  her  nature  very  strong,  or 


''^  liatever  resjxjct  Vesey  had  once  pos-  his  punishment  was  singularly  just 

•^^Sfied  for  Agnes,  was  now  irretrievably  He  could  not  trust  her,  he  rememlxjred 

S^^ne :  unquestionably  the  worst  mis-  that  through  her  weakness  and  in  the 

*<^rtane  which  can  befall  a  man  :—  face  of  her  broken  vows  he  had  won 

J ,        ,            ,    ,  her,  that  no  holy  tie  bound  her  to  him. 

iX^X'o dtJen^e™""'  He  fi^t  lovcd  her  for  love,  he  carried 

.     ,  her  oti  from  vmdictivcness,  and  now 

"^  in  the  preceding  history  a  man  was  his  love  had  come  back  to  him  so 

l^yed by  the  moral  strength  of  Desirde,  strong  that  it  was  his  joy  and  misery.' 

^  nere  Vesey  is  h>st  by  the  moral  weak-  But  this  was  n(>t  all  his  punishment ; 

JJ^^  of  Agnes.    Faith,  if  it  Ini  })ut  in  more  was  yet  in  store  for  him.    And 

?  "^oinan,  is  better  than  no  faith  at  all.  a  voice  as  it  were  from  the  dead  rose 

^  Uisapiwinted  love  wounds  the  heart ;  to  reproach  him.    He  had  once  pos- 

J^}  a  shamed  love  bkckcns  it    From  sessed  a  true  and  noble-liearteil  friend 

JV**  iwint    striving    against   wrong  in  the  person  of  Gerard  O'More,  a 

Ip*^  and  Vcsey's  love  Ixjcame  cniel,  young  naval  otticer,  whose  early  death 

p^tructivo,  and  diseased,  and   tliis  had  been  in  many  ways  an  irreparable 

*^ange  is  managed  with  careful  ac-  loss  to  Vesey.    His  only  surviving  re- 

3*^7  to  nature.  Of  course  the  inter-  lativo  an  old  lady,  now  solitai-y  and 

*^vdidnot  mend  matters,  and  urged  quite  blind,  who  had  known  Vesey 

>  *^  ope  side  by  her  mother,  on  the  other  well  in  other  days  when  he  was  a  bet- 

i^'eaey,  Agnes  halts  and  wavers,  and  ter  man,  sent  for  him  hearing  that  lie 

.^^ns  to  look  as  miserable  as  she  was  near,  and  ignorant  of  the  circum- 

j^Uy  is.  *  If  indeed  she  did  not  marry  stances  that  liave  drivtjn  him  abroail 

^^Y»  ^^^**  wiM  she  do  single-hande<l  *  I  have  something  for  you,*  she  said.  *  I 

^?J*>  alone  ?    She  could  not  dig.  to  l)eg  have  long  had  it'  She  fumbled  a  little 

■^^  ^Hs  a8hame<l,  that  is,  to  beg  for  in  a  drawer,  and  drew  forth  a  carefully 

?^Ottey.    B<^:ging  for  a  husband  can  folded  packet     *  It  is  an  Indian  mus- 

J^^y  be  included  under  the  head  of  lin,'  said  the  poor  old  Uwiy,  *  if  you  will 

^mkiy  mendicity,  though  it  is  com-  accept  of  it  It  is  a  little  old-fashioned,* 

?J^  enough.*  Her   mother   scolded,  she  added  humbly,   *  and  the  colour 

^^^d,  threatened  :  '  Do  smile,  do  try  may  not  be  very  good,  but  it  is  of  rare 

J*  De  a  little  more  lively;  if  you  fad  and  fine  texture.    I  had  more  of  it, 

p  this  marriage  you  might  as  well  and  I  bound  it  round  the  limits  of  my 

^*»k  my  heart  at  once,  Agnes,  for  you  poor  Gerard.    It  was  his  shroud,  and 
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wriittrver  vur  •.vmia:5»ivn>  cf  enl  ^* 
jh.-:r: •>.-:!: Le J*  of  ^•>*i  n'*ay  LaveM^ 
a.«  a  r.ari>n.  ne::lier  ani'  rJ2  hich  npj 
1  :'W  La?  the  cyn'.i.'r.-  a^'i  r:-.:on»  in^'' 
1  e  re  n:  :5  01  wh :  ■-  ii . ':  i«  in-TviisL  e*  t  he  li^*'^ 
ature  it  1:;::  i.ial'iio  ceijihK^ars  taken 
r-  - :  am- -n^  u*,  nor  .i-an  we  as  vet  di*- 
cem  any  tenit-ncy  to  turn  a  deaf  <•'' 
to  iL'itje  riciite^'us  moral  in**i||^ 
whi'.-h  Eni:Ii?hraen  have  aJwayv  agre*" 
to  hold  as  sacrtd. 
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CHAP.  XXXV.— MONOMANIACS. 

[^AOPLE  Bay,  'He  woke  up  one  fine  This  is  not  a  newspaper.    If  the 

Doming  and  found  himself  penniless.'  reader  wishes  to  learn  all  about  the 

niis  is  one  of  those  popular  delu-  Great  Never  Hocks  swindling  case, 

icms  under  which  the  world  has  long  they  must  get  the  back  numbers  of 

iboure(L  In  the  first  place,  the  mom-  the  Dictator^  where  they  will  not  only 

Dg  on  which  a  man  makes  that  dis-  find  full  reports  of  the  trial,  wliich 

OTery  can  in  no  sense  be  called  a  fine  lasted  three  weeks,  but  also  a  descrip- 

oe.    The  fineness  of  a  moming  is  tion  of  the  distinguiBhcd  and  elegant 

dative.    Says  Farmer  when  the  tur-  appearance  of  the  princi|)al  prisoner  ; 

lips  want  expanding,   *  It's  a  foiue  and  the  facetious  remarks  with  which 

loming.  Bet :  here's  the  rayin  a  farll-  the  bench  and  bar  enlivened  the  pro- 

itt  quite  deelightfuL'    Cries  Squire,  ceedings.       Mr.    Pupham    ])robably 

rneu    the    sky's   all    overcast  with  smilc^l  not  a  little  over  this  account 

louds,  that  drive  like  ships  before  in  his  place  of  refuge,  wherever  it 

16  south,   '  Tairy-ho  !  it's  a  dooced  was,  for  I  don't  pretend  to  know.   At 

D6  morning,  scent  breast-hich.  Til  any  rate,  *the  Court  was  convulsed 

ai^er     my    grandmother's    legacy.'  with  laughter,'  as  the  reports  said, 

lOuts  Jack  Tar,  when  the  wind  has  through  a  great  ))art  of  the  investiga- 

own  every  land-lubber's  hat  off,  and  tion  ;  and  the  pu))lic,  when  their  in- 

trjdng  to  send  his  head  after  it,  dignation  was  over,  excepting  those 

Ldljective  substantive,  it's  the  adjeo-  who  had  lost  their  money,  begau  to 

rest  fine  moming  Pve  known  in  all  treat  the  afl'air  as  a  grand  joke.    It 

f  adjective  days.     And  to  the  man  was,  in  fact,  not  yet  tutored  to  expect 

lo  is  served  with  a  writ  before  he  gigantic  frauds  of  this  description  in 

out  of  bed,  the  sunniest  day  is  *  dark  ail  speculative  commerce.    It  still  be- 

d  dreary.'  lieyed   in   the   purity  of  merchant 

In  the  next  place,  it  is  a  rare  thing  princes,  as  England  delights  to  call 

r  a  man  to  find  himself  penniless  in  those  who  sit  down  resolutely  to  make 

Efct  midden  manner.  like  the  *  forty-  money.    It  had  not  discovered  that 

ne  reasons  why  I  should  abjure  the  the  said  process  narrows  the  mind 

otestant  faith,'  it  must  be  studied  and   heart,  till  all    that's  tuum  is 

be  accepted.    It  takes  as  much  to  sought  to  be  made  meum.    The  civiU- 

ike  a  man  believe  he  is  pennil^  sations  of  antiquity  knew  this ;  the 

it  does  to  make  him  admit  with  Roman   held    tne  mercator  in  con- 

loerity  that  he  is  a  fooL  tempt :  even  the  maritime  Athenian 

But  if  the  knowledge  is  slow  in  sneered  at  his  vulgar  profession ;  and 

ming,  it  is  sure.    There  is  no  mis-  India  set  him  in  a  caste  only  just 

ke  ahout  poverty.     The  heaviest  above  the  clod  that  tilled  the  soil. 

illard  has  to  leam  its  hard  lesson,  Christianity,  whose  Blessed  Founder 

d  learns  it,  and  knows  it  too  well,  was  a  pauper,  who  knew  not  where 

r  every  moment  it  is  brouglit  back  to  lay  His  head,  has  not  prevented 

him,   every   minute   a   gnawing  England  from  giving  the  highest  place 

omach,  or  the  scom  of  one's  fellow-  in  the  social  scale  to  her  money  gmb- 

ling  reminds  him  that  he  is  a  pau-  bers,  and  raising  them  into  a  separate 

or.    There  is  a  form  of  monomania  aristocracy,  whose  patents  have  onlv 

ider  which  the  rich  sufier  in  bcliev-  lately  been  soiled  by  Strahan,  Paul, 

g  themselves  to  be  poor,  while  there  Bates,  John  Sadleir,  M.P.,  Colonel 

jet   many  a  thousand   at   their  Waugh,  Mr.  Stephens,  and  the  Direc- 

B&er's ;  and  there  is  a  shadow  of  a  tors  of  the  British  Bank. 

iuiy  hated  figure,  who  often  never  The  witnesses  whose  testimony  was 

ODBn  after  all,  and  tliat  is  Poverty's,  the  most  important,  were  the  carver 

■t  so  pauper  in  Bedlam  ever  thought  and  the  lugubrious  waiter  of  the  Sebas- 

imaeli  OrcBsoa     Such  a  madness  topol  Dining  Booms.    They  described 

oold  easily  be  cured.  Popham   and   Marley  most  graphi- 

Wdly  the  knowledge  came  to  Daisy  cally. 

itioML  ' I  know  him  well,'  said  the  carver, 
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speaking  of  Poiiham,  '  for  he  always  could  have  Ktoo<l  this,  and  indeed  did 

asked  for  a  second  helping.*  stand  it,  with  meekness,  for  his  was 

Mr.  Balls.  Q,C, — '  I)id  you  always  one  of  those  gentle  natures  that  never 

give  it  him  i  can  revile  again,  but  his  loving  and 

Witness,— *  If  Oy  sir.     I  have  been  careful  spouse  did  not  stop  there  ;  she 

twenty-five  years  in  my  present  pro-  insisted  on  seeing  his  bank-book  once 

fessioiL  and  1  knows  how  to  carve  for  a  week,  and  thereby  deterred  him 

stout  oiners.*  from  further  expenditure.    Now,  Sir 

Mr.  Balls,  ^.C— 'How  did  you  Fungus  was  just  at  this  time  working 

manage  to  refuse  him  V  out  that  magnificent  idea,  which,  as 

Witness.—  *  No,  I  never  refused  him.  he  had  written  to  Daisy,  had  suddenly 

I  wheeled  the  jints  off  at  once  to  the  struck  him  at  the  breakfast-table  one 

next  box,  as  if  I  hadn't  heard  him.*  morning. 

Mr.  Balls^  Q.Q. — '  Did  the  prisoner       The    worthy   man    was    late    for 

Marley  ever  ask  for  a  second  helping?*  breakfast,  and  much  put  out,  for  he 

Witness. — '  Oh,  no,  sir  !  he  hadn't  had  business  of  importance  to  traus- 

the  cheek,  but  he  often  looked  at  the  act  tiiat  morning, 
jints  so  wishful,  that  I  was  obliged        '  Bless  those  buttons  .^  he  muttered ; 

to  move  on.*  '  I  wish  there  was  not  another  in  tlie 

The  lugubrious  waiter  proved  that  kingdom.* 
he  had  seen  the  notes  handed  by  Pop-       How  many  a  philosopher  has  lost 

bam  to  Marley.  his  dignity  and  his  temper  together 

*  And  how  could  you  tell  that  there  over  a  shirt-button !  It  was  the  ab- 
was  exactly  that  number  of  them  V  sence  of  a  shirt-button  had  made  Sir 
asked  Marley's  counsel.  Fungus  late  for  breakfast-,  and  kept 

'  How  could  I  tell  r  said  the  waiter,  him  shivering  in  the  cold,  while  the 

looking  somewhat  surprised.    '  I  have  maid  sewed  it  on  again, 
learnt  to  count,  I  suppose.'  '  They   are   necessary  evils,*    said 

'Then  just  count  me  up  that  little  Lfldy  Hope, 
bill  aloud,'  &nd  the  counsel  handed        'That  is    the  question,    madame. 

him  a  fancy  hotel-bill.     The  lugu-  Are   they  necessary  i     Is   any  evil 

brious  arithmetician  ^ot  along  very  necessary)'     Her  ladyship  couldn't 

well  at  first,  but  bemg  anxious  to  be  at  the  trouble  to  think  about  it ; 

show  how  rapidly  he  could  practise  but  Sir  Fungus  did.    It  was  a  pecu- 

the  rule  of  addition,  he  forgot  himself,  liarity  of  that  benevolent  nian*s  credu- 

and  slir>i)ed  into  his  old  wuys.  lity  that  he  l)clieved  that  every  dis- 

'  Ana  salad  threepence,  that  makes  covery  he  could  make  was  destined  to 

fourteenpence,  that  s  one  and  four-  be  a  universal  boon  to  mankind,  to     • 

pence,  and  cheese  twopence,  eighteen-  save  not  only  their  {xxskets,  but  even    j 

pence,  that's  one  and  eightpence,  and  their  souls.    The  idea,  the  grand  idea,    « 

one  bread,  a  penny — '  flashed  u))on  him  all  at  once.     He  m 

*  Thank  you,  that  will  do.  You  laid  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and  not  ^^ 
see,  my  Lord,  what  an  admirable  darins  to  impart  it  to  his  spouse,  « 
system  of  notation  this  witness  em-  rushed  from  the  room,  and  committed  M 
plovs.'  it  to  paper  thus : — 

This,  however,  did  not  shake  his       *  Unparalleled   Discovery  !     Irlar 

evidence,  and  the  connexion  between  vellous  benefit  to  the  human  racelS 

Popham  and  Marley  was  established  No  more  ill-temper,  no  more  wife 

sufficiently  to  satisfy  the  jury.  beating:  no  more  domestic  unhappi 

Poor  old  Sir  Fungus  was  put  into  nes&    Immense  saving  of  time,  and.^ 

the  witne8S-lK)x  in  a  lamentable  state  therefore,  of  money.   Every  man  Bhali2 

of  depression.    Ever  since  the  burst-  henceforth  be  able  to  dress  in  ten 

ing  of  the  bubble,  Lady  Ho])C,  who  minutes,  including  shaving.     Aboli- 

would  now  be  compelled  to  sell  her  tion  of  buttons  for  ever !   What  is  tht 

brouffham,  and  seek  less  exi)ensive  cause  of  half  the  spleen  witii  wbiciitf^ 

granaeur  on  the  continent,  content  to  our  days  are  embittered  ?     Buttons  ^ 

lead  fashion  in  the   ])leasant  little  We  wu(o  e^lm  and  refreslicd  al 

court  of  Dunimkopf-ToUhausen,  had  a  ] peaceful  slumber,  but  before  we 

not  ceased  to  reproach  her  mate  with  dressed,    our  minds  tie   ruffled  hi 

his  ridiculous  credulity.    Sir  J^Vngus  these    j>etites   miseres   of    tliia 
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Little  miseries,  indeed  !    Is  it  not  the  had  an  ovei^own  spaniel,  who  grew 
trifles  of  life  which  make  up  the  sum  fat  and  diseased  upon  sweet  biscuit& 
of  its  misery  i  Is  not  the  ocean  formed  cream   ices,    and    other     unnatural 
of  dro]>s  of  water  ?    Again,  what  is  articles  of  nourishment,  and  though 
the   cause    of   domestic    infelicity  ?  her  Ladyship  would  never  have  od- 
What  but  the  irritability  caused  by  lieved  it,  the  said  spaniel's  curly  coat, 
small  discomforts?    In   short,   but-  though  frequently  washed  and  combed, 
tons.    The  loss  of  a  shirt-button  is  formed  a  warm  and  comfortable  resi- 
too  often  the  prelude  to  a  quarrel  be-  deuce  for  a  select  party  of  diminutive 
tween  husband  and  wife,  ending  in  animals,  whose  name  I  would  sooner 
one  class  with  violence,  in  another  in  turn  regicide  than  write  with  my  own 
the  Divorce  Court     Elasticity,  the  chaste  and  higlily-refined  goose-quill, 
jwwer  of  ready  expansion,  is  the  prin-  but  who  are  well  known  for  their 
ciple  by  which  these  causes  of  misery  powers  of  saltation,  and  may  be  de- 
must  bie  met    We  have  recognised  it  nominated,  politely,  the  acrobats  of 
already  in  one  part  of  our  dress,  and  tJie  insect  world.    If  there  was  one 
instead  of  spending   half  an    hour  indulgence  more  than  another  that  the 
fumbling  witn  a  clumsy  button-hook  said  spaniel  enjoyed,  it  was  that  of  repoa- 
to  bring  our  boots  to,  we  now  slip  ing  its  surfeited  form  upon  the  feather- 
tliem  comfortably  on  by  means  of  b^  in  Sir  Fungus'  room.  On  this  bed 
their  elastic  sides.    It  is  proposed  to  had  the  great  inventor  laid  out  his 
apply  the  principle  to  the  whole  of  new  attire,  while  divesting  himself  of 
gentleman's  attire.'    And  so  on.  the  old ;  and  my  lady's  pet,  feeling  cold 
The  idea  grew  upon  Sir  Fungus,  after  his  dinner,  had  crept  for  more 
and    he   at  once  ordered  a  suit  of  comfort  among  the  tiilor's  last  pro- 
clothes  to  be    made  upon  his  new  ductions.  Sir  Fungus  thought  nothing 
l^riuciple.    In  due  time  they  arrived,  of  it  at  the  moment,  nor  indeed  un- 
'Ilie  shirt  had  an  elastic  neck-band  and  til  when,  admiring  his  invention  be- 
vrrist-bands  ;  the  waistcoat  was  made  fore  the  glass,  he  suddenly  felt  a  sharp 
in  one  piece,  with  a  strip  of  elastic  twing—  twing — twiug  upon  his  cliest 
<iown  the  back ;  and  the — what  is  the  His  fii*st  impulse  was  to  attempt  a 
last  most  scrupulous  name  for  them  ?  murder  from  the  outside  of  his  waist- 
~ — the    an ti- Highlanders,    let  us  caU  coat,  but  the  nimble  acrobat  eluded 
t;hera — had  a  waist-band,  &c.,  &a,  for  his  fingers  and  recommenced  the  at- 
X  dare  not  go  into  details,  of  the  same  tack  on  the  op])osite  side.    His  next 
material  was  to  tear  open  his  waistcoat  and 
*  Hurrah ! '  cried  the  inventor,  be-  shirt,  and  catch  the  little  vampire 
Lolding   them   with  joy,    *no  more  alive ;  but  how  to  do  it,  tiiere  were  no 
braces  either,  no  more  physical  defer-  buttons !     In  vain  he   pursued  tlie 
luity,  everything  easy  and    comfor-  offender  on  the  outside.    Hop,  skip, 
table.'  here,  there,  it  seemed   to   turn  up 
And  he  proceeded  to  adorn  himself,  everywhere,  and  Sir  Fungus  jumi)ea, 
while   visions  of  a    *  Great  Elastic,  and  turned,  and  twisted  himself  about 
Anti-button  Clothing  Company,'  rose  in  all  directions,  looking  highly  comi- 
before  him.    Certainly,  rapidity  and  cal  to  the  valet  who  at  this  moment 
ease  were  gained,  and  in  two  minutes  Sir  entered  with  his  hot  water. 
Funguswasclothed,  but  not  quite  in  his  In  short,  there  was  nothuig  for  it 
right  mind.  He  stnxle  to  the  looking-  but  to  take  off  the  elastic  garments  ; 
dass.   He  had  never  been  a  vain  man;  but  this  could  only  be  done  wholesale 
ne  had  never,  since  the  age  of  eight,  The  shirt  could  not  be  got  at  without 
when  he  first  jumped  into  a  skeleton  removing  the  waist-coat,  nor  tlie  waist- 
suit^  Mi    anything  approaching    to  coat  witliout  getting  rid  of  the  coat ; 
affection  for  his  tailor  ;  but,  for  once  and  while  these  were  being  i)eeled  off, 
in  his  life,  he  could  not  resist  tlie  de-  the  insect  saltimhanque  was  growing 
li^t  oi  seeing  himself  in  a  new  suit  livelier  than  ever,  so  that  poor  Sir 
ofdothes.  There  he  stood,  examining  Fungus  was  covered  with  nea-bites 
and  admiring  tlie  grace  and  i)recision  before  he  was  undressed. 
of  the  it,  and  as  happy  as  a  child  with  '  Decidedly,'  he  ailmitted  with  much 
a  wsw  tojy  when  twing,  twing-  magnanimity,  '  her  bidyship  was  right, 
]tot  wait  a  moment    Lady  Hojie  and  buttons  arc  necessary  evilsL* 
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But  what  did  not  the  admission  tion.   Thirty  years  ago  he  was 

cost  him !    What  dreams,  and  hopes,  like  Eden,  a  man  of  common  ' 

and  amhitions  all  made  nothing  by  ness,  very  common  indeed,  nv 

that  Tile  little  animal,  which,  after  ately  ;  a  man  whoee  ideas  of  rij 

all,  he  could  not  succeed  in  capturing,  wrong  appeared  quite  justifi; 

but  mocked  him  to  the  last    Poor  the  rest  of  his  world,  but  ni 

Sir  Fungus  !  no  wonder  he  was  pale  gether  so  to  us.    A  man  whc 

and  depressed,  and  absent  when  he  younger  days  would  cut  a  fo: 

was  ushered  into  the  witness-box  the  off,  and  turn  it  out  from  a  bag  oi 

next  day.    Marley*s  counsel  saw  it,  day  morning  to  make  sport 

and  determined  to  give  him  a  trying  hounds,  as  it  hobbled  piteousl; 

cross-examination,  which  his  client's  half  a  field,  and  laugh  at  the 

instructions  enabled  him  to  do.    He  fun,  yet  would  never  forgive 

took  him  one  by  one   through  his  who  had  lost  half  a  roost  to 

various  schemes,  projects,  and  inven-  Re.vnard,  if  he  dare<l  to  set  a  t: 

tions,  eliciting   such  quaint  stories,  catch  the  thief ;  a  man  who  w< 

such  naive  credulity  from  the  witness,  tertain  with  all  the  honoiu« 

that  the  whole  court  was  in  a  titter,  table  an  ex-M.P.  unseated  fori 

Sir  Fungus  got  redder  and  redder,  yet  visit  with   sternest   just 

The  vulgar  lawyer  pushed  him  closer,  wretched  mother  who  filched  i 

His  only  resource  was  to  prove  the  loaf  to  feed  her  starving  chi 

witnesses  for  the  prosecution  to  be  who  could  not  sec  that  it  was  a 

either  knaves  or  fools,  and  he  hoped  crime  to  steal  the  right  of  go 

to  show  that  the  baronet  s  extreme  than  the  right  of  living  ;  a  m 

simplicity  and  gullibility  were  put  on  thought  it  unpardonable  to  ma 

to  conceal  a  verv  designing  character,  money  honestly  by  work,  ai 

But  my  learned  friend  carried  it  too  every  one  as  a  snob  who  did 

far  for  this,  and  bullied  him  so  shame-  short,  a  man  of  good  family, 

fully,  that  at  last  he  turned  and  made  tar>'  fortune,  and  a  gentlemai 

a  bolt  of  it.    Daisy,  who  was  in  court  when  his  daughter  s  sin,  as  h 

every  day  of  the  trial,  and  had  himself  it,  had  soured  him,  Mr.  Da 

been  a  principal  witness,  was  there  to  found   relief  in    one   sole    ] 

cheer  him,  and  thrust  his  hand  into  avarice.    Though  it  was  low  t 

the  baronet^s.  money  by  trade  or  hard  work, 

*  Fm  afraid  Fve  made  a  fool  of  my-  quite  gentleman-like  to  increai 
self,'  muttered  he,  excitedly,  brushing  you  had  by  len<ling  it — dear  m 
his  hair  about  with  his  hands.  *  Most  am  I  saying  \  what  a  shocking 
marvellous  coincidence,  most  unpar-  No,  my  dear  sir,  you  must  no 
alleled,  how  that  man  could  have  lending,  you  must  say  spec 
found  out  all  those  things  about  me.*  There  is  something  handsome 

*  Never  mind  him,  he  is,  eiUre  nou^y  It  presupposes  capital,  and  i 
a  great  blackguard.*  honourable  as  the  possession 

But  a  most  successful  barrister.*  posable  funds  ?     ]\Ir.  Davenp 

'The  one  almost  implies  the  other,  turned  Shylock,  and  lent  hia 

eh  ) '  most  successfully. 

The  big-wigs,  meanwhile,  consulted,        *A  pack  of  thieves,  my  h 

and  Sir  Fungus  was  allowed  to  re-  was  shouting,  getting  red  in  t 

treat    When  Daisy  returned,  it  was  *  a  parcel  of  low  swindlers,  hai 

to  hear  *  Oogh — oogh — oogh—  oorough  all—  oogh— oogh.* 
— oogh,'  and  looking  at  the  witness-        *  Remember,  sir,  you  are  in  1 

box,  he  saw  the  ermine-like,  silverv,  ness-box.' 
dapper,  but  very  decrepit  figure  of  old        *  Witness-box !  when  a  man 

Mr.  Hobble-gobbleoccupyingit,  rapped  i/'12,000,  is  he  to  hold  his  toi 

in  thicker  furs  than  ever.    If  ever  the  oogh — oogh.    They  told  me  I 

face  of  eighty  looked  wicked,  it  was  have  33  per  cent,  and  perhi 

then  and  on  that  man.    Generally,  per  cent  in  time,  and  Fve  no 

age  calms  down  from  the  world,  and  penny.     It  was  all  that  aoc 

we  think  of  whitehead  as  a  benevol-  Clutch,  just  like  the  lawyen, 

ent,  smiling,  feeble,  old  gentleman  ;  ooroogh— they're  all  ras(»li»  \ 

but  Mr.  Davenport  was  a  great  excep-  founded  rascals.^ 
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*  We   are   all   lawyers   here,    Mr.  violent  could  have  cleared  the  Augean 
■Davenport.'  stable  of  supcrBtitiou,  but  the  purse- 

*  I  don't  care,  IVe  lost  my  money,  lipped  monk  has  often  given  occasion 
Tin  a  mined  man,  I've  lost  a  fortune,'  to  the  enemy  to  triumph.  Daisy,  in 
and  80  on.  Poor  old  fool !  how  they  the  earlv  passion  of  his  Nemesis,  had 
laughed  at  him,  and  let  him  rail  on,  attackecl  social  abuses  with  sudden 
till,  growing  tired  of  him,  they  had  boldness ;  but  I  do  not  say  that  this 
hiui  carried  out,  raving  and  cougluDg  is  altogether  well.  Advci-sity  and 
and  pouring  hot  curses  from  his  failure  had  yet  to  calm  him  down,  and 
withered,  old  lips.  the  time  is  to  come  when  he  will  give  up 

Now,  if  you  will  take  the  trouble,  railing,  and  pour  forth  words  of  com- 

wliich  I  know  you  won't,  to  go  back  fort  and  l>eauty.     JSo,  Master  Mark 

to^     the    twenty-sixth    chapter,    you  was  by  nature  timid,  and  bold  only  by 

will  find    that   from  the  visit  paid  fits  and  starts,  and  it  was  this  natural 

by    the  bimdle  of  furs  at  the  office,  timidity  which  made  him  shrink  from 

which  visit  made  it  known  to  Daisy  appearing  before    the    ferocious    old 

tha^tMr.  Davenport  was  in  London,  miser,  who,  he  knew,  would  receive 

do-wn  to  the  moment  of  his  appearing  lx)tii  him  and  his  message  with  any 

itt.  the  *box,'  that  young  man  had  l)ceu  thing  but  a  welcome. 

so   l)U8y  ^-ith  playing  first  the  lover  On  the  other  hand,  Daisy  had  a 

^^U  then  the  rerseus  of  an  injured  scheme  in  his  young  head,  a  scheme 

youDL'  female,  detective  policeman  for  for  doing  a  double  good.    What  this 

sM^indled  companies,  and  lastly,  wind-  was  shall  presently  come  out.    For  the 

^r-iip  of  the  said  undertaking ;  that  he  present  we  will  follow  him  out  of  the 

^^  not  had  a  moment  in  which  to  court. 

J^fil   the   promise  which  he  made  He  walked  slowly,  as  one  unwilling 

.      lH)or  Mrs,  Morgan.     Perhaps  you  to  face  a  danger  which  he  ought  to 

iniagine  that  he  thought  it  of  little  meet.  He  was  ashamed  of  his  coward- 

j^^setjuence.    If  so,  you  wrong  him.  ice,  and  determined  to  do  his  duty 

^  may  be  that  he  might  have  found  boldly.  Let  us  not  despise  this  struggle. 

J  ^Pare  half-hour  in  which  to  unbur-  Tnie  bravery  consists  in  duly  appre- 

^'^  himself  of  his  message,  but  there  dating  a  danger,  and  nerving  one's 

.  ^J"©  two  things  which  induced  him  self  to  encounter  it. 

*o  ci^i —  i.i_  :^. — ; i:i.a.i^    T^  i.i._  jjg  walked  then  slowly,  but  gaining 

firmness  in  his  step  as  he  went,  sum- 


g^  ^elay  the  interview  a  little.   In  the 
jj!]^t  jplace,  though  I  can't  call  Daisy 


^^itively  a  *  shy  young  man,'  it  is  not  moning  all  his  will,  and  deliberating 

j^^  to  tax  him  with  impudence.    He  how  to  act.   In  this  manner  he  reached 

j.^  indeed  fits  of  boldness,  but  Philip  Brook  Street,  and  hesitated  before  a 

]j^^  well  described  these  as  the  out-  door  there.   Twice  he  walked  u])  to  it, 

^i^^^Jts  of  his  Nemesis,  which- Mes-  and  twice  he  turned  away. 

JJ^^es  and  Mewiemoiselles,  who  are  *  This  is  disgraceful,  Daisy,  my  boy,' 

c£^  Supposed  to  know  anything  of  the  said  he  to  himself,  and  laying  hold  of 

jJ^J^ics — is  the  Greek  name  for  Just  the  knocker,  he  rattled  it  savagely. 

^jP^ignation.     No  good  man  can  go  *  Is  Mr.  Davenport  at  home  r 

^?Jf>ligh  life  without  seeing  how  much  *  Yes,  sir,'  replied  a  haughty  ])lush ; 

^jT^^  there  is  in  the  world.    To  shut  *  but  he  is  too  unwell  to  see  any])()dy.' 

^^^^^  eyes  to  it,  is  mere  cowardice  and  Daisy,  disajipointed   yet  n^lieved, 

^*^^inaulgence.    But  some  good  men  was  turning  to  go,  when  the  confiden- 

^^^ore  it,  and  are  silent ;  striving  tial  servant,  whom  he  had  seen  with 

^^er  to  encourage  good  than  ever  to  his  master  at  the  ofiice,  happened  to 

j^  'Warring  against  evil ;  others  are  come  out  from  a  room  behind  the  hall, 

^^^ge-breakers,  roused  with  a  noble  Ho  looked  for  a  moment  at  the  young 

wj^  to  tear  down  the  idols  that  sur-  man,  and  then  came  forwanl. 

vP^tid  tiiero.    These  latter  are    less  *  Did  you  want  to  see  Mr.  Daven- 

^y^able,  though  we  cannot  but  ad-  port?' he  asked. 

^*tiB  them  ;  and  more,  they  are  neces-  *  Yes,  in  private.    I  have  a  matter 

2^  ffom  tame  to  time.    Luther  was  of  some  importance  to  communicate 

^^  «a  one ;  yet  Luther,  with  his  to  him.' 

^Onth  ftill  of  railing  and  invective,  *  Anything  coimected  with  the — the 

M  not  a  loveable  man.    No  one  less  —trial,  sir  V 
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*  No,  ]>ut  with  his  family/  i)ften  from  general  weakness  and  de- 
*Hi8  family  V  exclaimed  the  man  i)ravity,  and,  by  its  absoqition  of  the 

in  surprise.     '  Mr.  Davenport  has  no  natural  heat,  continues  to  weaken  the 

family.'  system  till  it  is  worn  out,  so  a  mono- 

*  But  he  had.*  mania  arises  from  general  mental  in- 
Thc  man  tliought  for  a  moment,  and  firmity,  and  continues  to  al)sorb  the 

then  doubtfully  muttered,  ^  I  think  it  memory  and  the  reason,  and  to  inflame 

might  be  of  use.   Would  you  step  this  the  imagination  till  the  mind  is  de- 

waY  a  moment  V  stroyed.    All  mania,  you  see,  sir,*  he 

He  followed  the  man  into  a  little  (M)iitmued,  thrusting  Daisy  with  two 

back-room,  the  door  of  which  he  shut  fingers  on  the  chest  *  Sound  as  a  horse, 

carefully.  sir  ;  vour  lungs  are  in  splendid  order. 

'Mr.  Daven])ort,  sir/  said  he  in  a  Hut  I  was  saying  a  mania  always  fixes 
low  tone,  *  in  vc>r>'  ill  in  consequence  ui>ou  the  imagination,  and  it  draws  ail 
of  the  excitement  this  morning  ;  in  the  mental  p<;wers  to  its  aid,  leaving 
fact,  sir,  I  may  tell  you,  if  it  don*t  go  them  useless  for  all  other  subjects.  It 
fartner^  that  he  is  quite  wild,  and  we're  is  absurd  to  suppose  a  madman  can- 
afraid  it  might  end  in  madness.  You  not  reason.  I  have  heard  them  do  so 
see,  sir,  he  is  ver>'  excitable,  and  ad-  on  the  subject  of  their  monomania 
vanced  in  life.  Now,  I  Ix^lieve  you  are  with  an  acuteness  of  logic  that  would 
the  secretary  of  this  company,  sir  r  batfle  many  a  polemic.    It's  the  case 

*  I  am  ;  what  tlien  V  with  all  great  i)hiio8ophers,  more  or 
'I  thought  I  had  seen  you  in  the  less.    Plato  was  a  monomaniac,  sir. 

office,  sir,  and  I  saw  you  in  court  this  He  reasoned  ct  jyrioru  He  had  his 
moniing.  It  was  a  bad  thing  to  sulv  tumour  too  :  he  conceived,  imagined 
jXBny  master  at  his  time  of  life,  wasn't  the  Platonic  idea,  and  brought  e very- 
it,  sir  T  thing  to  bear  on    it     What  a  far 

*  Well,  I  suppose  the  ends  of  justice  healtliier  mind  was  Aristotle's.  All  h 
required  it'  jfriori  minds  are  discaseiL  That*8  why 

But  it's  wellnigh  killed  him.    Dr.  science,  which  always  reasons  dpo$te — • 

Jenkins  is  with  him  now,  sir ;  and  w^hat  rion.,  is  so  much  more  powerful,  use — 

made  me  ask  you  was,  he  says  the  only  ful,  and  practical  than  philosophy—'  ^  - 
thing  could  do  him  any  good  would  be  Daisy  showed  signs  of  im(>atiencc.  — u 
something  as  should  bring  him  round        *  Well,  my  dear  sir,  we  are  wander- -::■' « 

in  another  direction.'  ing  from  our  subject    But  the  fact  i«JF=g  i« 

'  Cause  a  counter-irritation,  in  fact  ?'  that  the  best  cure  for  a  monouuuiia  is  or     '\a 

*  Just  so,  sir.'  to  excite  either  the  reason  or  the  mei-^  -^e- 

*  Wellj  I  am  confident  that  my  com-  mory  in  some  other  direction.  Ihav»  — s^re 
inunication  will  excite  him  more  or  seen  madmen  cured  in  an  hour  by  th»  ^^^^^ 
less,  and  that,  too,  in  a  very  ditlerent  sight  of  a  face  well  known  to  them  ik:  -^J? 
direction.'  their  sane  days.   The  effect  is        " 

*  If  you  please,  sir,  Fll  just  bring  the  Now,  sir^  let  me  hear  what  is  this 
doctor  to  yoiL*  mily  affair  ui>on  which  you  are  come=^ 

The  doctor  Ciime.    lie  w\'is  a  plea-        Thus  cluulengcd,  Daisy  told  Dt. 

sant,  cheery  little  man,  and  at  once  Jenkins  the  whole  story.  , 

entered  on  the  matter.  *  It  is  just  the  thin^,  niy  dear  air'"^'^-''*, 

*  It's  a  monomania,  sir,'  said  he.  cried  the  little  man  ;  just  the  thing:^^' 
button-holing  tlic  young  man.  *  Old  *  But  stop,'  said  Daisy,  *  I  have  om-^*°^ 
age  is  the  period  t^f  monomania ;  and,  fear,  namely,  that  he  will  recc»gnie*^_^ 
in  fact,  what  we  (rail  dotage  is  nothing  me.  I  am  tlie  secretary  of  the  Nev^  ^^ 
more  than  that.  But  what  we  have  Rocks  Mining  Company,  in  which  VOIDS'? 
to  fear  is,  that  the  one  part  of  the  know  he  has  lost  his  money,  and  I 
brain  becoming  unnaturally  excited  bv  saw  me  at  the  oflioe  when  he  can 
this  one  impression,  should  al)sorb  all  make  his  ai)plication  for  sharaSb* 
the  reason  and  vigour  that  remains  in  The  Doctor  s  face  felL 
the  rest  In  fact,  sir,  I  consider  mo-  *  Dear  me,  dear  me,  that's  very 
nomania  as  a  tumour.  I  rend  a  jiaper  fortunate.  This  news  about  hia  ~ 
l)efore  the  Psychol r^giciil  Society  the  ter  ought  to  have  been  oommunii 
otlior  day  on  this  very  subject  Just  by  some  one  whom  he  has  not  aeeD  '^^ 
08  a  tumour  in  the  IhmIv  arises  ver\'  vears.    Let  me  think.' 
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XBut  Daisy  thought  more  quickly.  might,  and  just  such  a  woman  as  poor 

*  I  have  itj'  said  he,  gleefully,  as  he  Kate  Morgan.    His  longing,  then,  was 
^  that  his  scheme  might  now  be  to  bring  these  two  together  for  that  if 

brought  into  play.    *  I  have  it ;  his  no  other  end. 

8ra.iiddaughter  is  the  very  person.'  But  there  was  another.    Ever  since 

*  Of  course,  the  very  person.  He  has  his  return  to  London,  he  had  seen  with 
^^yer  seen  her  V  satisfaction  the  growing  love  ])etween 

*  Never.*  Kate  and  William,  and  did  what  he 
^  *  But  she  perhaps  resembles  her  mo-  coidd  to  foster  it.   Now,  William,  poor 

''*^^]j  eh  V  lad,  had  shared  Daisy's  lodging  and 

*  Yes,  as  far  as  I  can  tell,  for  the  table  for  some  time,  and  in  return  had 
''^^^ther  was  dying  of  cancer  when  I  given  his  services,  as  far  as  the  secre- 
®^'^  her.'  tary  coidd  use  them.    But  Daisy,  still 

*  Ah  !  but  there  will  be  some  re-  in  doubt  as  to  tlie  future,  and  having 
*^^^blance,  you  maybe  sure.  Could  very  slight  funds  on  hand,  could  barely 
jT^^  find  this  daughter  easily  1  Where  allord  to  keep  him  any  longer.  He 
^  ^he?'  liad  had  no  time  to  look  out  for  a 
L      *  Find  her !  I  can  bring  her  in  an  situation  for  the  country  lad,  who  had 

^Hr  at  the  most.'  looked  out  for  himself  in  vain.    Wil- 

^     *  Then  let  us  risk  it  I  will  wait  for  liam  himself  had  not  perhaps  tact 

^^Xi  tUl  four  o'clock.'  enough  to  see  that  his  services  were 

»      It  is  useless  to  say  that  this  world  not  really  worth  his  keep,  but  Kate 

^^  no  joys.    It  has  many  :  but  most  Morgan  had,  and  the  two  poor  things 

^^  them  are  deep  cups  witn  a  drop  of  put  their  yoimg  heads  together  many 

^^ison  in  the  bottom.    Drink  lightly,  a  time  to  devise  a  plan  for  relieving 

^;p,  sip  again,  and  you  may  eiyoy,  but  Daisy  ;  for  as  to  returning  to  the  coun- 

^^ce  drain  il^  and  the  wormwood  is  try,  William  would  as  soon  have  en- 

1^^  your  lips.    What  a  joy  it  is  to  find  dured  the  rack,  now  that  he  had  found 

^liat  the  love  you  have  given  is  indeed  the  heart  he  loved  beating  for  him. 

J^tumed.  And  yet,  how  long  does  that  *  I  know  what  must  be  done,  Wil- 

JJ|^t  ?    What  a  joy  is  your  first  proof  liam,'  said  the  girl,  one  day,  when  the 

^^t)m  the  printer's,  what  a  bother  your  poor  lad  was  more  than  usually  down- 

^Wentieth  I    There  is  one  joy  though,  cast.    *  You  must  advertise.' 

"Which  is  a  rose  without  thorns,  and  at  *  What  be  that,  Kate  V  said  he. 

^his  moment  Daisy  felt  it  in  all  its  *  Well,  you're  fit  for  a  porter,  or 

l^iurity.     It  is  almost  the  greatest  de-  something  of  that  kind,  ain't  you  V 

fight  on  earth  to  find  that  the  good  *  What,  to  carry  a  load  ?    Ay,  ay, 

bleeds  we  have  patiently  planned,  turn  though  tne  plough's  a  deal  more  to 

^ut   successfully ;  that,    as  it  were,  my  hand.' 

Heaven  approving,  meets  us  half-way  *  But   there's  no  ploughing  to  be 

c:mi  out  work.  The  young  man  thanked  done  here,  WiUiam.   Now,  il'  we  could 

f3od  with  all  his  heart  as  he  ran  down  get  the  money,  William,   I'd  write 

£rook  Street,  much  to  the  amusement  down  that  you  want  a  place  as  porter 

f>f  sundry  small  boys,  who  called  after  or  errand-boy,  and  get  it  printed  in  a 

liiin,  *  Are  you  in  a  hurry  V  or  *Mind  newspaper.' 

3rou  don't  fall,'  in  that  peculiar  tone  *  Is  that  what  you  call  addletizing  ? 

^f  satiie  known  only  to  the  gamin  of  and  what  might  it  cost  V 

Xiondon.    He  thanked  God  fervently.  *  Leave  it  to  me  till  to-moiTow, 

I  say,  that  the  scheme  he  had  dreamed  William,  and  PU  let  you  know.' 

out  was  now  in  practice.  So   that  evening  Kate  delicately 

This  scheme  cut  two  ways.    When  questioned  Vicesimus  on  the  subject. 

Iw  fimt  saw  Mr.  Davenport  he  was  in-  Eighteen  pence  or  two  shilUngs !  What 

dined  simply  to  despise  him.    After-  a  sum  to  raise  out  of  five  or  six  shil- 

wards  he  learned  to  think  with  sonow  lings  a  week !    Yet  she  would  do  it 

of  bim,  grieving  in  his  soul  that  so  old  Bravely  she  set  to  work,  ay,  and  hard 

and  feeme  a  man  should  still  be  so  far  work  too,  stitching  her  fingers  olf  for 

from  heftven,  though  so  near  the  grave,  two  whole  days,  and  telling  nothing  of 

How  oonld  he  hope  to  recall  him,  how  her  labour  to  William.    On  the  third 

work  any  good  within  him  1    He  pro-  she  got  Mr.  Martin  to  wiite  Ijcr  out 

hiblj  eofila  never  do  it,  but  a  woman  the  advertisement,  and  though  the 
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sacrifice  of  the  two  8hilling»  she  had 
so  hanlly  gained  would  be  felt  for 
some  days  to  come,  Hhe  carried  tliem 
down  to  the  nearest  agent's.  The  ad- 
vertisement appeared  in  time,  and 
great  was  the  joy  of  the  youuff  couple 
when  a  letter  was  brought  to  William 
at  Daisy's  lodgings,  and  he  had 
rushed  to  Pott's  Jdu tidings  to  show  it. 
The  writer  wtvs  a  large  tradesman  liv- 
inff  at  some  distance,  and  the  country 
laa  spent  half-a-day  in  finding  the 
house  indicated,  after  asking  at  every 
comer  he  came  to.  Just  about  the 
time  that  Daisy  emerged  from  Mr. 
Davenport's,  he  returned  with  a  long 
face  to  I\)tt'8  Buildings,  very  hungry, 
very  tired,  and  very  much  dishearten- 
ed ;  more  than  all,  perhaps,  that  Kate 
should  have  8i)ent  her  money  to  no 
purpose. 

Tne  tradesman  required  a  deposit 
0f;£5. 

There  they  sat  stupified  with  disap- 
pointment and  not  knowing  what  to 
do.  when  Mark  burst  into  the  room. 

What's  the  matter?  How  un- 
happy you  two  look ! '  he  cried  You've 
not  Deen  quarrelling  ?  eh.' 

'  Oh,  no,  sir  ;  it's  nothing.  That  is, 
it's  only  William's  been  trying  to  get 
a  situation,  and  can't  manage  it' 

'Never  mind  that,  either  of  you. 
Kate,  put  on  your  best  dress  and 
bonnet,  and  come  with  me  at  once.' 

'  With  you,  sir  ?  where  to  V 

'  I  will  tell  you  as  we  go.'  The  girl 
looked  from  Daisy  to  William,  doubt- 
fully. 'But  my  work,  sir?'  she 
asked. 

'Leave  it  Perhaps  you  will  not 
want  to  take  it  up  again.  And  Wil- 
liam, you  had  better  return  to  my 
lodgings  and  wait  for  me.  You  look 
tir^  j\lrs.  Hopkins  will  get  you 
some  dinner.  Come  along,  Kate. 
Cheer  up,  WiUiam,  you  may  yet 
marry  an  heiress.' 

*  AVhat  be  that,  sirr  ?  I've  sworn  to 
marry  IQito,  and  I'll  have  no  one  else, 
if  her  wor  the  queen  herself.' 

'  I'm  going  to  make  a  queen  of 
Kate,  then,  perhaps.  Come  along. 
Keep  up  your  spirits,  William  ;  Kate 
may  yet  be  rich— who  knows  T 

And  so  chatting,  he  drew  the  girl 
under  his  arm,  and  hurried  down  with 
her,  leaving  William  nibbing  stupidly 
at  the  patch  on  his  knee. 

The  inhabitants  of  Pott's  Buildings 


TV- 


stared  not  a  little  at  the  well-dresi 
secretary  with  the  poor  little  set 
stress,  clean  but  shaoby^  on  his  an 
and  with  the  usual  chajity  which 
sinner  shows  to  another  in  this  ch; 
ing  world,    instantly   attributed 
Kate  a  character  with  which 
were  far  more  familiar  than  she 
and  strange  to  say,  so  pleasant  » 
dishonour  look  in  a  gilt  coat, 
women  all  envied  her  her  positio 

Daisy  was  too  full  of  his  enterj^  — "^risp 
to  think  of  all  this  for  a  moment^.  -^  ^ 
i)oor  little  Kate,  who  had  ticdft^-/  jj^^ 
bonnet   strings    and    arranged  i^^ 

shawl,  so  as  to  look  as  neat  as         jr^ 
sible,  was  in  such  a  flutter,  tha    -M  «^^ 
could  only  remember  that  she  Tr-xiigi^ 
be  a  disgmce  to  the  young  squizsn^  iu 
her  old  gown.  They  had  hurried  some 
way  along  Holbom,  Widking    st   a 
frightfully  rapid    pace,   when    Aote 
made  up  her  mind  that  she  ought,   i^ 
deference,  to  drop  behind,  and  she  d  "^^ 
80  with  a  simple,  silent  modesty.         y 

'Am  I  walking  too  fast  foryoi^ 
asked  Daisy,  perceiving,  but  not 
derstanding  this  movement 

'  Oh  no,  sir !  not  at  all.' 

'Then  what?      You   see  it  is 
matter  of  desperate  importance. 
will  tell  you  everytliinff  when  we  g*^ 
out  of  this  noise  and  bustle.    Coi 
along.* 

But  she  still  kept  a  couple  of  ste; 
Ijchind. 

'Come,  you  had  better  take  m 
arm.    You  are  getting  jostled  by  th^ 
crowd.    We  shall  be  quicker  sa' 

But  Kate  drew  back. 

'  Oh  no,  sir !'   said  she,  somew! 
shamedly. 

'  Why  not  ?    Come  along,  we  har^ 
no  time  to  lose.' 

The  girl  hung  her  head,  but  woul  J 
not  be  persuaded. 

*  Oh  I   you  won't  walk  with  mc 
oho  !'  said  Daisy  with  sham  dignity 

'  No^  no,  sir.    It's  not  that ;  yo^^ 
know  it's  not,'  she  answered, 
so  sweetly  into  his  face,  with  sui 
.  large   beaming   eyes,    tliat  William 
must  have  been  furious  if  he  ' 
seen  it 

'Well,  what  is  it  then?' 

'  I  was—  I—  ;  remember  about  0 
ford,  Mr.  Lorimer.' 

The  whole  truth  flashed  upon  DaL 
then. 

'Oh !  never  mind,  chUd,'  said 
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drawing  her  hand  through  low  class,  with  whom  he  had  the  dis- 
and  hurrying  her  along.  *  We  gusting  aepravitv  to  walk  about ;  for 
here;  London  is  very  different  the  mere  fact  of  haying  such  a  female 
silly  place,  and  people  have  acquaintance  might  be  pardoned,  but 
lings  to  do  than  looking  out  to  confess  it  in  such  a  manner  was  a 
in  their  neighbours.'  sin  for  which  *  society'  could  find  no 
theless,  this  remark  of  hers  punishment  heavy  enough,  short  of 
him  to  a  sense  of  the  appear-  total  excommunication, 
then  and  there  presented.  Never  mind,  little  Kate — sweet,  iu- 
y  one  met  us,  who  knew  me,'  nocent,good  little  sempstress— it  is  not 
3red  to  himself,  my  reputation  twelve  months  from  the  day  when 
;  worth  a  fig.  And  yet — no—  those  same  tall,  slim,  neat  diners-out, 
inged  if  I  do.  Aleiis  conscia  who  stand  round  the  ample  fire  at  the 
'm  on  a  good  errand,  and  the  quiet  Atticoeum,  and  take  your  cha- 
evil-minded,  not  I.  I  won't  racter  away  without  a  word,  with 
,ve  to  the  prejudices  of  the  nothing  more  than  a  mere  chuckle 
Let  them  say  what  they  will,  and  wmk,  which  say  :  *  Of  course, 
6  it.  It's  disgusting  that  a  she's  disreputable.  We  know  all 
inot  take  care  of  a  poor  girl,  about  that ;'  when  those  same  scan- 
own  is  not  quite  so  gooa  as  dal-mongers  shall  cater  for  your 
ir's,  without  imputation  of  smile,  shall  hang  in  your  train,  shall 
at  never  mind.  Thank  hea-  ply  you  with  offerings  and  delicate 
not  a  gentleman.  If  I  had  attentions,  and  ignore  even  to  them- 
ension  to  that  valuable  title,  selves  the  occasional  lapse  of  an  *  h,' 
lot  do  this.  Eden  would  faint  which  woidd  be  a  sin  unto  death  in 
ea.'  any  one  but  you. 
rere  passing  the  Pantheon,  as  When  they  got  into  Hanover  Square, 
^ht  this,  and  whom  should  Kate,  who  had  come  so  far  by  faith, 
\  against  but  Mr.  Eden,  with  now  wanted  to  know  the  reason  of 
ignsta  Mortimer  on  one  arm,  this  rapid  move.    Daisy  had  fully  in- 

Son  the  other.  tended  to  tell  her,  but  he  now  changed 

0  ?  how  do  ? '  cried  Mark,  not  his  mind  from  a  fear  of  exciting  hopes 

►  stav,  and  hurried  on.  which  might  prove  nothing. 

n't  be  young  Lorimer,*  cried  '  Dear cnild,' said  he,  'have you  any 

Ignsta  in  hoiTor.  confidence  in  me  T 

f  Lorimer   with   such   a—'  She  couldn't  say  'yes'  enough,  so 

Jarry.  she  looked  it  with  her  big  eyes.    WU- 

den  hurried  them  into  the  liam  must  have  hanged  himself  if  he 

n.  The  bare  idea  of  such  con-  had  seen  that  look. 

on  was  too  much  for  him.  '  Any  %  oh,  sir !  have  I  ever  doubted 

'  said  Carry,  as  they  drove  whatever  you  might  please  to  say  to 

mmediately  afterwards  passed  me  1 ' 

le  in  question,  *  well,  mamma,  *  And  have  I  ever  betrayed  you, 

8  an  end  to  our  acquaintance  Kate  V 

t  youth,  I  suppose.'  She  clung  closer  to  his  arm  for 

win.  believe  me  now  for  once,'  answer.    Her  little  heart  was  really 

D,  leaning  towards  her,  with  in  danger  again.    This  was  the  first 

wion  unusually  marked  for  time  she  had  been  alone  with  him 

since  the  meeting  at  the  pawnbroker's 

Auffosta   shook   her    head.  — romantic  trysting  spot!    And  she 

I6y  dear  me,  how  it  would  began   to  have  all   kinds  of  fickle 

or  Lady  Lorimer's  heart,  if  fancies  for  the  old  love  again ;  the 

r  it)'  murmured  she.  wicked  little  fiirt. 

members  of  the  Atticoeum  '  Well  then,  Kate,  I  want  you  to  do 

heard  of  Daisy  or  knew  any-  a  thing  which  you  can  do  better  than 

bia  Jbther,  were  that  same  any  one.  To  try  to  soothe  an  old  gen- 

Id  pOMcasion  of  the  intelli-  tleman  who  is  almost  out  of  his  mind 

Mi  the  hrae  of  the  house  of  —too  old  to  be  dangerous  at  all— and, 

■■^  addea  to  his  other  enor-  if  necessary,  to  nurse  him.' 

of  keeping  a  mistress  of  '  I  am  quite  ready,  sir ;  only,  if  I 
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had  known,  I  might  have  brought  my  was  master  of,  and  which  Eden  used 

work.*  to  a<hnire  as  that  of  a  true  gentleman. 

*  You  shall  not  be  a  loser,  and  i)er-  '  ]^Iar>'.'  said  he,  in  a  hoarse  but 
haps  you  will  l>e  handsomely  reuaid.  commaucling  voice,  *  J^Iar}',  leave  the 
I  say  only  i)crha])s,  Ixjcaiisc  everything  house  ;  leave  it  for  ever.' 
is  so  doubtful  as  yet/  Poor  Kate  trembled.    AVliat  could 

l^lush,  who  let  them  in,  scanned  this  mean  ?    The  Doctor,  who  did  not 

the  ]M>or  sempstress  with  a  most  sus-  quite  understand  it  either,  prompted 

picious  air,  and  a  London  smile — for  her  briskly. 

they  smile  differently  in  the  world  of  *  I  am  come  to  nurse  you,  sir,*  she 

bricks  and  mortar  than  elsewhere—  said,  after  him. 

and  took  care  to  remove  his  plate  from  He  dropped  his  head  at  that  voice 

the  dining-room.  again,  and  seemed  in  doubt.    Then  he 

'  And  where  is  the  lady  V  asked  the  looked  at  her  again,  but  shyly,  as  if 

Doctor,  meeting  them  in  the  lobby.  frightened  of  her,  from  under  his  eye- 

*  This  is  Hhe.'  brows.    It  was  but  for  a  moment 

*  This  Mr.  Dav — ,*  began  Jenkins  The  next  he  shook,  threw  up  his  arms, 
in  amazement,  but  Daisy  pulled  him  and  with  a  fearful  shriek  fell  forward 
aside.  on  the  ground. 

'  She  knows  nothing  yet,*  whispered  They  lifted  him  up  insensible.  The 
he,  'it  is  better  she  should  not,  in  shock  had  been  too  great  The  ser- 
case  the  plan  fails  ;  at  least  for  the  vants  and  Mark  rushed  in ;  the  Doc- 
present'  tor  in  a  frightened  voice  gave  rapid 

'  But  you  didn't  tell  me.     Surely  orders,  and  Kate,  accustomed  to  wait 

this  can't  be — '  looking  again  at  the  on  sickness,  obeyed  them  with  won- 

plain  grey  gown  and  straw  bonnet  derful  quickness,  fur  the  plushes  were 

'  I  saici  slie  was  obliged  to  support  too  bewildered  to  do  an>'thing  but 

herself.'  bustle  uselessly  about 

'It  is  quite  a  romance  ;  quite.    But  At  last  when  he  gave  signs  of  re- 

we  will  try  it    I'll  take  her  in.'  coveiy,  the  Doctor  whispered  to  Daisy 

'Scamps, villains, scoundrels — oogh,  that  he  shoidd  take  Kate  away.     He 

oogh,  oogh— liars,  cheats,  thieves—  led  her  into  the  back-room,  and  then 

oogh — ril  have  their— oogh — their  began: 

blood,  I'll  scalp  them,  FU  hang  them,  Kate,  all  this  has  surprised  you, 

I'll  have  my  money,  my  jt*12,(X)0,  my  and  you  have  a  right  now  to  know 

£12,00(),  my  i;i2,0(>()  !'  what  it  means.    This  old  gentleman 

Such  was  the  outburst  which  greeted  is  vour  grandfather.' 

Kate,  as  she  tremblingly  followed  the  My — my — ' 

Doctor  in.  '  Hush  !  this  Lb  Mr.  Davenport,  of 

Who's  that?  Take  her  away.  Some  whom  you  have  heard.    You  can  do 

one  else  come  to  rob  me.    Take  her  him  much  good,  if  you  will,  and  you 

away,  take  her  to  prison— oogh— oogh  must,  therefore,  stay  here.    I  am  in 

— ooroogh— '  hopes,  Kate,  that  you  may  not  only 

*  S|)cak   to    him,*    wliisnered    the  be  reconciled  to  him,  but  may  be  the  i 
Doctor,  pushing  her  a  little  forward  means  of  bringing  him  into  a  bette 
towards  the  sofa  on  which  the  old  state  of  mind.' 

man  lay  in  his  furs,  storming,  and  red  Kate  sat  down,  but  could  not  speak. : 

in  the  face.  Daisy  saw  her  tiun  paler  and  palerj^" 

*  I  am  not  come  to  rob  you,  sir,'  she  and  feared  for  her.    He  went  out,  amiS- 
said  gently.  happened  to  catch   the  confidential- 

The  old  man  started  up  and  looked  servant  crossing  the  halL 

at  her  steadily  for  two  whole  minutes.  *  Take  some  wine  in  to  Miss  Mor — ' 

It  was  a  terrible  picture.    His  face,  gan,*  said  he. 

at  first  furious,  gradually  relaxed  into  '  Miss  Morgan,  sir !  the  young  per—' 

an  expression  of  awe.    Then  he  drew  son  f 

his  shaking  hand  across  his  eyes,  and  '  Your  ma8ter*s  granddaughter.* 

looked  at  her  again.    He  muttered  The  dignity  of  the  faithful  vale^V 

something  in  a  hollow  voice  to  him-  could  not  stand  it 

self,  and  then  rising  full  upon  the  sofa,  *  Law  1  bless  my  soul  upon  hewth  ^ 

drew  up  with  all  uie  dignity  he  once  You  don't  mean  to  say,  suv  aa  hoi^ 
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that  is  Mr.  Davenport's  grandchild  ?  went  in  to  see  his  patient,  and  de- 
Well,  wonders  never  cease,  they  say.'  parted  again.    It  was  a  terrible  night 
'Stop,*  said  Daisy, 'has  your  master,  for  the  old  man,  but  be  weathered 
do  you  know,  ever  heard  of  the  death  through  it.  And  Kate  was  not  allowed 
of  bis  daughter,  Mrs.  Morgan  V  yet  to  see  him.    How  strange  for  her 
*  I  don't  know,  sir,'  he  replied,  re-  was  the  change  !    She  was  put  into 
turning  his  dignity.     '  I  never  heerd  the  best  bedroom,  and  waited  on  by 
that  he  had  a  daughter.'  maids  and  Auukies  ;  she,  poor  Kate, 
But  Mr.  Davenport  had  heard  of  the  little  8cm])8tress,  and  she  would 
it,  and  that,  too,  from  Eden  ;  and  it  not  allow  it.    She  wanted  to  do  every- 
^as  in  this  that  lay  the  mistake  which  thing  for  herself,  and  the  servants  who 
^aisy  and    the   I)octer   had  made,  could  not  help  despising  her,  insisted 
Supposing  him  to  be  ignorant  of  that  nevertheless  on  doing  everything  for 
^eath,  and  not  knowing  how  Kate  re-  master's  granddaughter, 
^enabled  what  her  mother  had  been  at  '  She's  master's  heir,'  was  tlie  con- 
fer age.  Mark  could  not  foresee  tlie  solation  in  the  kitclien. 
**^^adt'ul  effect  the  sight  of  her  face  Poor  Kate,  how  she  hated  it,  how 
'*'onl(l  have  upon  the  wretched  old  she  longed  te  be  back  in  Pott's  Build- 
?*^n.    But  it  was  an  effect  for  good,  ings,  at  her  work  again.    How  she 
''^  'Was  such  a  shock  as  tore  back  his  longed  for  some  one  to  o\yt\\  all  her 
j^tkole  system  of  mind  and  body.    It  heaitful  of  wonder  to  :  some  one  who 
^i<l  the  one  low,  but  helped  to  raise  would  be  familiar  and  not  resjiectful 
*^^  other  up.  to  her.    She  could  not  bear  that  quiet 
^Dead,'  he  murmured,  when  he  re-  servile  attention  from  those  who  were 
.  Tr^ "Vered,  looking  round  for  her  in  vain,  as  good  as  herself,  she  thought.    She 
^v*-^ead,  dead,  dead,  and  sent  me  from  did  not  sleep,  poor  thing,  all  night 
j^^^^  dead  to  rebuke  me— good  God !  She  lay  wondering  and  wondering, 
^  God  r  an<l  thinking'  it  all  over,  and  looking 
That  night  the  housewas  very  silent,  forward  with  horror  to  seeing  him 
"ve  that  from  time  to  time  there  was  again,  whom  she  now  tried  to  love  as 
^L.>ing  at  the  door-bell,  and  the  Doc-  l^longing  to  her,  as  the  father  of  that 
^^^^7  walked  in,  took  off  his  great-coat,  beloved  mother. 

"ked  in  a  low  tone  to  the  servant,  The  meeting  came  at  last. 
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*  I  daresay  you  think  me  a  wretch,  get  on  very  well  together.    We  talk 

on  darling  old  pet,  for  not  answering  of  you  sometimes,  dearest,  and  I  can 

our  dear  nice  letter  sooner,  but  we  see  that  you  have  made  a  deep  im- 

^^eally  have  been  so  busy.    Only  fancy,  pression  in  tiiat  quarter.     He  gets  on 

^^lamma  is  going  to  settle  in  London  admirably  with  mamma,  who  says  he 

^iter  all,  and  we  have  been  worrying  is  one  of  the  most  agreeable  men  she 

K>urBelves  to  death  to  find  a  good  house,  knows,  and  she  has  such  confidence  in 

^nd  after  finding  rather  a  tolerable  his  judgment.    Only  fancy,  he  chose 

)dnd  of  one  in  Charles  Street,  we  have  all  the  damasks  for  us  for  our  new 

)iad  such  endless  bother  to  get  the  drawing-room,  and  really  I  don't  think 

iiimitare  ready  by  next  month,  that  for  such  an  old  fo«y.  his  choice  was 

I  haven*t  even  had  time  to  give  Jinks  at  all  bad.    I  wish  I  had  any  news  to 

a  rat  for  the  last  month.    The  dear  tell  you,  but  you  know  how  dull  it  is 

toodloms  remembers  you  well,  he  is  here  at  this  season.    By  the  bye,  a 

80  seiiBible ;  and  when  I  mention  your  most  distressing  thing  happened  to- 

mune,  he  wa^  his  darling  tail  and  day,  though  I  don't  know  if  it  will 

begins  to  talK  so  pretty,  the  little  interest  you  at  all.    Mamma  and  I, 

tngeL    I  am  getting  quite  reconciled  and  Mr.  £den,  went  to  the  Pantheon 

to  the  idea  of  stopping  in  London.    I  to  buy  a  present  for  little  James  Tra- 

nde  CTcry  day  now,  for  Mr.  Eden  vers,  Mrs.  Traver's  child,  you  know, 

comes  down  to  take  me  out  Of  course,  and  as  we  were  coming  out,  who  should 

I  ihoiild  like  some  one  rather  younger,  we  see  but  voung  Lorimer  walking 

Imt  after  all  he  is  very  nice,  and  we  with— oh !  it  s  quite  horrible— such  a 
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rectors  just  as  they  had  assembled,    pleasure  in  handing  you  a  cheque  for 
weary  of  waiting  for  it  in  Court    I    £50. 

need  not  say  with  what  satisfaction        *  Pardon  me,'  said  Daisy  in  a  mo- 
it  WRB  received.     A  scape-goat  is  a    mcnt,  for  he  ha<l  foreseen  this,  *  I  am 
boon  to  the  whole  nation.     He  is  the    not  the  cai)tor  of  tliis  scoundrel.    The 
scavenger  who  will  clear  off  all  your    real    captor   stands  here ;'    and    he 
uust  and  dirt,  the  cart  into  which  you    pointed  to  William,  who  was  rubbinc 
c*n  pile  the  rotten  heaps  of  ages.    And    away  at  his  knee.    *  You  have  heard 
^he  Directors  needed  a  scape-goat  too.    the  whole  of  my  evidence,*  continued 
-Already  one  \ioov  deluded  shareholder,    the  young  man,  *  and  you  can  have  no 
^«o  had  lost  almost  his  all  in  this    doubt  that  William  Jones  really  is  the 
Rubble,  was  talking  of  bringing  an  ac-    man  to  whom  the  reward  is  due.' 
non  against  them  all  for  conspiracy.        The  faces  of  the  Directors  expressed 
^'^or  fellow,  he  might  as  well  have    amazement  and   admiration.      Such 
prougiit  one  a^gainst  Her  Most  Gra-    magnanimity  was  new  to  them.    As 
Clous  Majesty  loi  sitting  on  the  throne    for  poor  William,  he  scarcely  knew 
?*  Engknd.    Once  deal  largely  with    what  it  all  meant ;  but  when  the  note 
^ouey,  and  all  money-dealers  will  feel    was  put  into  his  hands,  he  turned  to 
*.  Empathy  with  you.      Poor  man  !    Daisy  and  said  :— 
^Qat  if  he  nad  lost  the  savings  of  hard        *  Why,  sin-,  this  be  like  that  un  you 
Q J^^ked  years  ;  who  was  he,  a  Smith    guv  me,  come  Whitsuntide  twelve- 
1^^  J^ones,  unknown  in  the  city,  un-    month,  for  Kate's  mother.     Be  this 
^^Wn  on  'Change,  unknown  in  the    un  for  Kate,  please  you  honours  V 
^  ?^t  End  ;  who  was  he,  to  raise  his        *  No,  that's  for  you,  my  boy,'  said 
li^i^  against  a  company  of  limited    Daisy,  smiling.     *And  it's  worth  just 
|.^'-*Uity,  whose  liability  did  not  ex-    ten  times  as  much  as  that  other.    It's 
j^^d  to  the  care  of  its  shareholders'    as  good  as  two  years'  wages  to  yoiL* 

^^y  ?  *  JP«5r  Oy,  sirr?  you  be  a  joking  now. 

^   vJourageous  he  was  though,  and  furi-    Why,  what  have  Oy  done  for  him  V 

^^  and  swore  to  do  it  for  *  the  public        *  Done  your  duty,  my  fine  fellow,' 

^^^  ;'  so  that  when  the  verdict  was    cried  Burly,  thnisting  his  hands  into 

^^nounced    the  Directors   were  de-    his  two  i)Ockets,  and  rocking  his  great 

^"^ered  from  much  suspense,  for,  being    person  to  and  fro  as  he  looked  with 

F*toTed  dupes,  they  could  not  consis-    astonishment  and  almost  annoyance  at 

^ntly  be  charged  with  duping.  the  clodhop{)er.     *  But  hang  the  fel- 

Mr.  Burly  blew  his  trumpet  with  a    lows,'  he  said  to  one  of  the  Directors, 

%rand  defiant  air.    Poor  Burly  !  how    *  they  won't  both  refuse  it,  never  knew 

J^iuch  better  for  him  if  he  had  stuck  to    so  much  difficulty  in  giving  away  fifty 

^he  hunting-field,  and  never  attempted    pound  note  ;  wish  it  was  commoner ; 

^or  the  sake  of  one  more  dinner  per     pon  my  soul,  generally  find  people 

t|uarter,  at  the  *  Turtle  and  Turbot,  to    don't  wait  to  be  asked.  Come,  my  lad, 

single  in  the  aflairs  of  money-makers,    don't  make  any  more  fuss  about  it' 

the  only  alchemists  city  men  believe        But  William's  mind  could  not  as  yet 

in  now-a-days !  quite  take  it  in.    What  had  he  done 

'And  now,  Mr.  Lorimer,'  said  he,    for  such  a  windfall  of  ^ood  luck?   And 

coming  a  little  forward,  and  motion-    what  on  earth  was  this  cnimpled  dirty 

ing  to  silenoe,  *  It  devolves  upon  me,    piece  of  thin   paper  which   seemed 

as  chairman,  to  thank  you  publicly  for    ready  to  tear  at  once  between  his 

the  zeal  you  have  shown  in  the  cause    clumsy  big  thumbs  and  rough  fingers  ? 

of  the  company.    Had  it  not  been  for       There  was  nothing  extraorduianr  in 

your  activity,  we  should  now,  I  fear,    this  ignorance.     Thoroughbred  Lon- 

BftTe  heen  under  a  cloud  in  the  public    doners  have  been  known  to  sell  for  a 

eitimation.  This  I  loiow  will  be  thanks    pot  of  beer  bank  notes  that  they  have 

enough  for  you,  for  we  are  not  ignor-    picked  up,  and  to  change  a  sovereign 

ant;  air,  of  your  self-denying  character    lor  half-a-crown,  though,  by  the  bye, 

Bat  we  have  a  duty  to  oertorm  to  you    Cromwell  and  others  have  done  that 

and  your  assistant,     we  advei-tised    too. 

for  the  capture  of  the  prisoner,  and        He  stood  examining  it  with  the 
offoted  a  reward  to  his  captor.    That    minutest  care,  not  at  ail  confident  of 
mnurd  ia  yoiin,  and  I  nave  mudi    its  real  value,  and  cocking  his  eye  with 
YcbZXIX.  2d 
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an  assumption  of  *cutcness  at  Daisy,  stone  \^'all,  after  all  this  confoanded 

who  was  trying  to   explain   to  him  squabbling  and  lying  in  a  dull  close 

what  it  all  meant,  with  an  expression  court.* 

which  said: — *I    may  be  a  simple  *  Bravo,  ^oung  man  !*  cried  Burly, 

country  mon.  Muster  Lorimer,    and  clapping  him  on  the  shoulder.     *  But 

you  may  be  right,  but  dash  me  if  you  wliat  I  was  going  to  sav,  was  this  : 

nor  any  other  of  em  shall  diddle  mc,  we  have  a  dinner  at  the  '  Turtle  and 

and  tliat^s  about  it.'  Tur])ot "  to-day,  the  last  we  Directors 

*  Well,  sirr,'  he  said  at  last,  *  if  Oy  shall  ever  have.  It  is  not  to  cost  the 
might  make  s'  bold,  it's  no  doubt  but  C(>m|>any  a  penny,  for,  as  you  know, 
what  you'se  six>ke  tiie  truth,  but  OyM  their  mouev  cannot  and  should  not  be 
rather  have  it  in  gold,—  leastways  in  touched ;  but  we  do  it  among  our- 
silver  or  gold,  it's  no  odds.'  selves  as  a  little  consolation,  do  you 

*You  shall,  William,'  said  Daisy,  see?    Will  you  join  us,  as  my  guest  I 

taking  the  note ;  *  you  can  trust  it  with  We  have  resolved  to  throw  off  business 

me,  BO  wait  outside  till  I  come  and  and  dull  care,  and  drink  danmation 

we'll  then  go  and  change  it  together.'  to  Marley,  and  health  to  all  honest 

*  And  now,  sir,'  resumed  Burly,  when  men— come.' 

the  lad  was  gone,    *  you  have  acted  Daisy's  heart  was  overflowing  with 

nobly  as  usual,  and  it  gives  me  there-  goodwill,    and    he   accepted.      They 

fore  the  greater  ])lea«^ure  to  announce  did  drink  their  two  toasts  with  a 

to  you  that  the  Directors  have  decided  fervour  that  did  honour  to  the  ca^- 

that  not  oul^  shall  your  last  quarter's  cities  of  the  city  men,  and    Daisy 

Balaiy  be  paul  you,  Dut  a  suliscription  made  a  speech  of  which  he  remembered             J 

be  made,  since  the   accounts  of  the  not  a  word  the  next  morning,  and             A 

Company  cannot  be  touched,  to  defray  would  scarcely  have  understood  if  he           ^ 

the  amount  of  this  quarter's.    Do  not  had.    In  the  middle  of  tlie  dinno*,           ^- 

speak,  sir.    Your  work  for  the  Com-  Burly,  who  had  i)ut  him  in  a  seat          ^' 

pany,  since  its— its  failure,  has  been  next  to  himself,  whispered  thus  : — 

unremitting,  and  you  have  well  earned  *  I  hear  that,  among  other  enormi-        —  J 

this  addition.  ties,  you  were  made  to  pay  for  being 

So  saying  he  passed  a  cheque  of  du(>ecL     I  hear  that  vou  put  £300 

£150  to  Daisy.    £10  of  tiiis,  he  owed  into  this  (something)  bubble.    Now, 

and  |>aid  to  Sir  Fungus  immediately  you  are  a  young  man,  and  I  know  all 

after  the  meeting.  about  your  position,  and  am  sony  for 

There  were  several  other  topics  to  it,  sorry  to  nnd  you  at  Tariance  with 

be  discussed  by  the  Board,  and  it  was  so  good  a  rider  as  Sir  Tattenham. 

late  before  it  broke  up.  Never  mind.    Its  not  fair  that  you 

As  Daisy  descended  with  the  rest,  should  be  pressed   and   plagued 

Burly  put  his  hand  into  his  arm,  and  death  by  this  affair.     You,  least 

drew  him  into  tiie  street.  all,  ought  to  be  a  loser,  because  y 

'My  young  friend,'  said  he,  'vou  have  had  all  the  work,  and  therefore,«j^»'"^ 

and  I  differ  on  many  points.    You,  I  tell  you  what,  my  young  friend^^JE^^d 

with  a  courage  for  which  I  honour  what  I  intended  to  tell  you  tois  after— "^k^^^ 

you.  once  ran  down   some   of  our  noon  in  Pall  Mall,  that  debt  of  yours^x^-*? 

noblest  institutions.    You  will  learn  to  the  Insurance  Company  is  paid, 

to  think  better  of  them.    After  such  No,  don't  ask  any  questions— it  ''' 

a  lamentable  exp(»sure  of  deceit  and  paid — you  are  free, 

dupery  as  this,  you  would  find  the  Was  it  wrone,  then,  that  Dai 

hunting-field  a  great  refreshment.'  should  get  uiK>n  his  pins  when  caUi 

'There,  at  least,'  said  Daisy,  hand-  for,  and  speak  as  txlwAx  in  favour  ofr« 

somely, '  money  has  no  rule.'  the  noble  sport  of  hunting,  as  he  hacE^ 

'Just  so,  and  among  us  old  fellows  once  spoken  against  it)    He  said  thalt*- 

who  have  seen  the  world,  I  can  tell  if  it  always  \xm  such  hearts  as  th< 

you,  that  any  field  which  is  not  filled  of  their  excellent  chairman,  he  woi 

with  chicaner}'  and  fraud  is  a  Para-  be  scalped  sooner  than  laugh  at  '^^^^^  u* 

disc  in  its  way.'  again.     Ah!    Master  Dai^,  Noah'»*J^S^ 

'  I  can  well  understand  it.    I  wish  heart  was  better  than  his  head.    Th»^^^   ^^ 

mvself  I  were  on  the  back  of  a  stout  rich  vine-juice  opens  the   one,  ho^^^  "^^ 

old  hunter,  flying   over   hedge  and  shuts  the  other,     well,  in  this  woridt^^  S 
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the  lomc  of  the  heart  is  not  far  below  He  waited  till  they  were  gone,  and 

that  of  the  head.    We  waver  between  then  began  : — 

angels  of  light  and  darkness.    I  trow  *  Come  nearer.     Sit  down,'     The 
Asmodens  is  a  first-class  disputant,  voice  was  lower  and  less  harsh  thui 
and   never  gets  drunk.    Poor  Mwi  I  usual. 
he  needs  such  a  stimulant  to  make  Daisy  obeved. 
his  heart  outweigh  his  reason.  *  Eden  told  me,  young  man,  that  you 
Whether  Master  Mark  would  have  knew  my— my— I  mean  a  young  per- 
sona on  to  make  a  fool  of  himself,  I  son,  called  Katharine  Morgan.' 
can't  say,  for  he  had  a  facility  for  *  Your    granddaughter?     Yes,    I 
Bpeaking,  which  was  fatal  when  he  know  her  welL' 
^was  not  certain  what  he  intended  to  *  Ah  !   and  you — oogh— oogh— you 
Say,  and  he  invariably  said  a  little  too  knew  her  mother,  eh  ]' 
much,  and  was  wont  to  start  apparent  *  I  saw  her  to  within  a  few  days  of 
X>aTadoxes,  which  he  defended  with  her  death,'  he  said  solemnlv. 
x^miising  though  not  always  logi(»d  Mr.  Davenport  was    silent  for  a 
arguments.    But  in  the  midst  of  his  moment. 

elcxiuence,  when  the  worthy  men  of  'Are   you  certain  she   is— 1'    he 

rnoney  were  growing  jovial  and  laugh-  asked,  rather  shyly,  and  looking  the 

Ing  heartily  at  the  young  man's  fresh  last  word. 

vinprejudiced   talk,    when   even   Sir  *  I  had  her  daughter's  own  word  for 

^ingus  was  cheering  up,  and  mutter-  it.    She  was  with  her  at  the  last.' 

iug  to   his  neighbour   mysteriously.  *  Nothing  more  ?   There  might  be — 

*  very  clever,  wonderful,  unparalleled  oogh— oogh— there  might  possibly  be 

ability,  most  promising  young  man'  — coll— collusion.    Ehr 

- — a   waiter   touched   Daisy  on  the  Then  there  was  another  pause.    The 

shoulder.  young  man  did  not  choose  to  answer. 

'  B<^  your  pardon,  sir,  but  of  the  'What  did  she  die  of ?' 

greatest  importance;'  and  he  put  a  *  Cancer.    She  was  indeed  dying  of 

^ote  into  his  hand,  on  which  was  the  it  slowly  when  I  last  saw  her.    She 

agitating  superscription,  *  Immediate  was  then  beyond  recovery,  and  looked 

«nd  important'  forward  to  her  release.' 

*  Excuse  me,  gentlemen,'  said  Daisy,  *  Ah,  ah  !    Then  she  could  not — ' 
«nd  rushed  out,  nearly  knocking  over  But  he  stopped.     To  the  last  he 
9in  obsequious  somebody.  was  reserved  .and  suspicious.    Daisy, 

'  I  have  a  cab  at  the  door,  sir,'  imagining  that  he  was  affected  by  tne 

^hi8i)ered  this  somebody.  thought  of  his  daughter  dying  without 

Daisy  jumped  in,  and  in  a  quarter  seeing  him,  now  thought  that  it  would 

of  an  houi*  they  were  in  Brook  Street,  give  him  comfort  to  hear  her  message. 

The  Doctor  was  waiting  for  him.  *  She  spoke   of  you   to   me,  Mr. 

*  Very  sorry  to  bring  you  out,  but  Davenport.' 

my  patient  is  dying,  I  fear ;  great  He  tried  to  speak,  but  a  fit  of 

weakness    ensuing,    pulse    feariidly  coughing  prevented  him.    That  cough 

low.    He  has  sent  for  you,  I  can't  seemed  to  shake  his  whole  frame, 

imafinne  why.'  '  She  wished  me  to  tell  you  that  she 

'  Has  he  seen  his  ^nd-daughter  V  died  at  peace  with  you.' 

'  Na     I  was  afraid  to  excite  him  '  Well,  well,  don't  make  me  cough, 

too  much.    But  he  insisted  on  seeing  wait — oogh— no,    no,    go   on,   what 

youy  and  perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  more  V 

cakn  his  mind.  'That  she   had   brought   up   her 

ALr.  Davenport  had  not  been  moved  daughter— her  only  child — in  the  class 

from  the  sofa.  He  had  stoutly  resisted  to  which  she  belonged,  and  that  she 

the   attempt,  and   the   doctor   was  would  never  be  a  burden  to  you.' 

nitfaer  afraid  of  it  too.    His  face  was  ' Did  she  ask  my  forgiveness )' 

altered.  .  The  fierce,  selfish  look  was  '  What  was  there  to  forgive,  Mr. 

ehanged  to  one  of  fear  and  melancholy.  Davenport  ? ' 

The  eyes  brightened  a  little  as  he  saw  The   old   man   feebly  moved   his 

Daunr.  hand  to  his  face,  to  hide  it,  and  said 

*Tell  them  all  to  leave  the  room,'  nothing  for  a  long  time.     Then  he 

he  waad  in  a  low  voice.  resum^  his  stiff  manner. 
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'  Then  you  kiiow  this  young  woman, 
sir?  Could  you  undertake  to  find 
her  and  bring  lier  liere  i  I  wish  to 
Bee  her.' 

'Certainly.  I  can  bring  her  at 
once,  Mr.  Davenport.  She  is  under 
your  roof.' 

'  What  do  you  mean,  sir?'  changing 
his  tone  in  a  minute.  *  What— oogh, 
oogh,  oogh — what  right  has  she — 
oogh.* 

Do  not  excite  yourself,  sir,'  said 
Daisy.     *  I  brought  lier  to  nurse  you.' 

*  Because  you  thought  I  should  die 
— oogh,  oogh.  I  see,  j'ou  want  her  to 
have  my— my  money— oogh,  oogh. 
oogh.  But  I  shall  not  die,  sir ;  I  will 
not  die.    I'll  be  danmed  if  I  do.' 

'Very  probaljly,'  thought  Daisy. 

His  voice  grew  so  loud,  that  the 
frightened  doctor  jnit  his  head  in  to 
see  what  was  the  matter. 

'  Gro  away,  Jenkins,  go  away,  you 
fool— oogh,  0(^gh,'  cried  tlie  i)ld  man. 

*  Mr.  Davenport,  you  must  be  calm. 
Tliis  is  very  dangerous,'  said  Jenkins, 
motioning  to  Daisy  to  go. 

'  Stoj) — you  there — oogh,  oogh — 
stop,'  crie<l  he  feebly.  *  Oh  !  no  one 
obeys  me  now— oh,  oh.  Jenkins,  get 
out,'  and  he  tried  to  clutch  a  cushion, 
to  enforce  his  command  cm  the  doc- 
tor's head.  At  whieh  Jenkins,  who 
saw  that  his  presence  exciti^d  him  too 
much,  withdrew.  Daisy  remained 
silent,  fearing  to  excite  him  again. 
He  lay  for  some  time  thinking,  and 
moving  his  white,  shiny  little  head 
upon  the  pillow,  as  if  to  lull  his  pas- 
sion.   At  last  he  said  : — 

'  Bring  her  in  then,  and  let  us 
alone.'    Daisy  almost  r,\n  out. 

There  was  the  doc^tor,  talking  in  a 
kind  manner  to  j)oor  Kate,  and  the 
confidential  valet  standing  apart, 
learning  lu>\v  to  be  respectful  to  the 
heiress  of  liis  master.  It  was  very 
strange  to  see  her  in  her  old  gown, 
and  with  her  meek  faee,  in  that  rich 
house.  She  was  quit<^  frightened  by 
all  this  splendour,  and  scarcely  knew 
what  she  siii<l  or  (lid. 

*  Come,  Kate,  he  has  sent  for  you.' 
'  Oh !  must  I  go  in,  sir  V 

'  The  valet  smiled  a  very  little  at  the 
'sir.' 

'  I  am  very  much  afraid  of  it,'  said 
the  doctor.  *  I  think  I  ought  to  see  him 
first' 

He  opened  the  door  and  slipped  in. 
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but  soon  retumeil,  shot  out  by  avolL 
of  abuse  from  the  old  man. 

'  Nothing  will  calm  him  but  secL 
her.    It  is  dangerous  to  irritate  hi 
lie  said.    '  You  had  better  §o  in.' 

Kate  trembled  like  a  chdd  wh< 
to  have  a  tooth  drawn,  and  dare 
face  the  dentist  and  that  frigh 
array  of  instruments,  and  Mark 
to  lead  and  even  push  her  in. 

The  old  man  s  face  was  turrm  ^yl 
away  as  she  ent<?rcd.  She  c^M,m:Mie 
timidly  up  to  him  and  curtae^'^^**^- 
Poor  thing,  even  her  own  grandfath*^ 
was  a  gentleman  to  her.  She  waif-^^ 
for  him  to  speak,  but  as  he  did  n*^^I^ 
she  said  at  last :  *  Did  you  want  ^ 
sec  me,  sir?' 

He  shuddered  at  that  voice,  so  If 
the  lost  one's,  but  did  not  turn  " 
head.    She  wanted  to  bend  over  hi 
and  kiss  his  forehead,  but  dared  noi         ^^ . 
he  was  a  gentleman,  and  she  a  poC^^^^.-i\\ 
sempstress.     The  distance  was  Bti.^^--t\& 
immense  between  them.    There  wa.^^^\y 
a  long  pause,  as  she  stood  awkwardl^^^^ -<;e« 
waiting  for  him  to  si^ik,  her  eye^^^^^nt 
fixed  on  his  white  head,  and  herhear"''^^j. 
trying  to  feel  afiection  towards  him.         ^ 

At  last  he  turned  with  a  groan  anc'^ 
looked  at  her.  Her  eyes  sank  in  ^'^^^^i. 
moment  to  the  ground.  He  lookec^"^*^  -- ^ 
long  and  long,  and  as  he  looked  th^  ^  J"^^ 
expression  on  his  face  grew  softer  anc^  ^-  "v 
kindlier.  Through  his  mind  came  th< 
memoiy  of  days  when  his  daughter - 
had  l)een  such  a  pride  to  him,  whei^  _ 
he  had  rejoiced  in  ner  beauty.  But  V  ^  ~^, 
is  more  dilficidt  to  love  those  whon^^*^, 
we  have  injured,  than  those  whohav^^^*^ 
injured  us,  and  it  ^'as  the  fear  of  deatlf 
alone  that  softened  him. 

'  You  are  Kate  Morgan?'  he  said  a 
last  in  a  low  voice,  and  yet  somewha* 
stiflly. 

*  Yes.  I  am,  sir ;  I  mean — ^  sh» 
would  nave  said  'grandfather,'  bu 
dared  not 

*  You  are  my  granddaughter.    YoW 
are  at  home  here.    I  wish  you  to 
main.    €k)  now  to  your  room.'  ^^ 

He  spoke  so  stiffly  and  coldly,  tha.^^'^, 
she  haa  not  the  courage  to  say  on*  ^"^ 
word.    She  curtseyed  again  and 
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going.    Good  heaven  I  She  curteeye**^^^  ^ 
to  her  own  grandfather  1    Oh !  cas:" — ^^ 
caste,  truly  thou  art  the  veriest  foe 
heaven ;  truly  thou  settest  men 
who  should  be  near;   and 
Christian,  nay,  even  natiuBl  loTe»  i 
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anblc.     Is  it  not  enough  to  war        *  This  is  well  They  are  talking  now, 

ainst  Christianity  %  Must  you  war.  and  his  face  is  cahner  and  hapnier.* 
\j  against  the  first  laws  of  nature  i       Again  they  jmced  the  oil>cioth  to 

IS   it  ever  heard  that  tlie   eagle  and  fro,  and  were  getting  fairly  into  an 

bed  its  young,  or  the  grimmest  tiger  argument  on  the  power  of  will,  when 

cubs  1    But  man,  who  is  taught  to  the  door  opened,  and  Kate  walked  to- 

Idnd  and  soft,  can  turn  from  his  wards  them,  \rith  tears  in  her  eyes. 

own  blood   for  thy  sake— thou        'What  is  the  matter?'  they  both 

non  Caste,  thou  brother-imp  of  Ke-  asked  together, 
ictablity.  *  Oh,  sir !  oh.  Mr.  Lorimer,  I  am 

}he  walked  sadly  to  the  door,  griev-  so  happy  !*  cried  the  poor  girL    *  Mr. 

:  to  be  put  away  so  coldly ;  and  he  Davenport  is  very  kind  to  me ;  I  do 

ked  after  her  steadily.     As  she  not  deserve  it     Please,  sir,  where 

ned  the  handle,  she  ventured  to  shall  I  find  Mr.  Markham  V 
al  a  look  at  him.    He  caught  sight        '  The  valet  ?    1*11  call  him.' 
her  face.  '  No,  sir :  let  me  go  to  him.    DonH 

Come  back,'  he  said  feebly.    She  trouble  ;   I  daresay  he's  in  the  kit- 

omed  timidly,  and  now  bent  to-  chen,'  and  she  tripped  down  to  fetch 

rds  hiuL    He  turned  away.  him. 

'  Sit  down,  and  wait,'  he  muttered,        Mr.  Markham  was  in  the  kitchen, 
ming  his  head  away  from  her.  She  discussing  in  a  lordly  manner  the  pro- 
syed,  and  was  silent  bable  upshot  of  this  strange  afiair. 
Iliere  he  la^,  thinking,  and  trying        '  Lawks,'  said  John  Thomas,  brush- 
overcome  his  old  evil  feelings.  The  ing  the  powder  elegantly  from  his 
»d  of  death  was  upon  him.    Pity  coat-collar, 'it  would  be  funnv,rayther, 
LB  dread  is  not  always  on  us  :  pity  to  'and  her  into  the  chariot 
)  do  not  see  the  sword  for  ever  hang-        '  I'll  take  my  Dickens,  she  don't 
I  over  our  heads,  ready  to  fall ;  how  know  the  difference  betwixt  iK)rt  and 
od  we  should  be,  if  we  did  !  sherry,'  said  the  butler. 
She   sat   there   for  at   least  five        '  Her  clothes  is  quite  disgustin',' 
Autes,  and  it  seemed  an  hour  to  put  in  Sarah  the  maid,  turning  up  her 
r.    Daisy  and  the  doctor,  who  were  nose,  if  iwssible,  more  than  nature  had 
dking  up  and  down  the  hall,  talking  done  already.     '  I  would  not  give 

low  voices,  grew  impatient,  and  'alf-a-crown  for  the  lot  of  'em,  and  it 

nkins  ventured  to  open  the  door  hain't  likely  I'm  going  to  dress  her.' 
ry  quietly,  and  put  his  head  in.    A        '  I'll  give  warning,  if  she  stays,' 

Lue  from  the  girl  reassured  him.  quoth  the  cook,  tnissing  a  fowl.    '  I 

'  She  is  sitting  bolt  upright,  doing  hain't   accustomed   to  dish   up   for 

thing,  and  loofiing  intensely  bored,'  paupers  fit  for  the  work'us.' 
d  the    leech  to  the  young  man.        'It's  my  opinion,'  said  Mr.  Mark- 

ey  continued  their  walk,  the  doctor  ham,  very  grandly,   *  that  this  'ere 

ating  some  of  his  exj)eriences  with  youn^  person  is  a  foun'ling,  which 

ane  patients,  and  discoursing  vol-  Mr.   Davenport,   l)eing  advanced  in 

[y  on  psychology,  a  subject  which  life,  and  not  hadequate  to  the  dispo- 

kisy  would  have  liked  better,  if  he  sal  of  his  hincome,  will  leave  his  for- 

1  not  been  so  impatient  to  know  tune  to  her.' 

)  result  of  the  interview  within.  '  As  Lady  Heleanora  does  in  the 

'  I  wish  you  would  look  in  again,  Londcni  JoiDiiai.,'  &aid  Betsy,  another 

V  Jenkins,'  said  he,  after  the  lapse  maid,  given  to  the  i)enisal  of  the  ro- 

another  long  five  minutes.     The  mantic  and  extremely  proliable  fictions 

rcholo^t  did  so.  of  that  periodical.  '*0h  !  'ow  I  wish 

Still  m  the  same  ]x>sition,'  he  said.  I  were  a  foun'ling ! ' 
ioih  quite  silent,  and  yet  he  is  not       '  I'll  foun'ling  'or,'  cried  the  cook, 

ieeik'  ferociously.    *  I  hain't  agoin'  to  send 

After  another  long  period,  the  little  up  dingdong  aux  t rooties  for  haiiiy  of 

a  looked  at  his  watch.  your  founding  'oH])ital8.' 
'  I  can't  stay  here  all  day.    I  must       At  this  moment  Kate  tiuii<lly  cn- 

ke  another  peep.'  tercd  the  ^^eat  of  council.     If  there 

Heraened  the  door  stodthily,  and  was  one  thing  more  than  another  that 

tmeid  with  a  beaming  face.  "  cook  resented,  it  wan  the  invasion  of 
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her  piemiaea,  and  she  bristled  up  and  leaves  my  house  the  Bwne  instant- 
let  fly  a  *  Well,  I  never,'  which  added  oogh— oogh— oogh— the    same— oogh 
considerably  to  the  poor  girFs  confu-  —instant,  do  you  here  ]    Gra' 
■ion.  Kate's  head  sank  on  her  boeouL 

*  If  you  please,  Mr.  Markham,'  said  How  hateful  was  all  this  to   her ! 
Kate,    very    red,    *  Mr.   Davenport  What  cold,  unloving,  miserable  gran- 
wishes  to  speak  to  you  up  stairs,  if  deur !    What  did   she,  poor   thing; 
you'll  please  to  come.'  care  for  respect  ?    She  wanted  cheer- 
Sarah  giggled,  John  Thomas  put  fulness,  IdndnessL  friendliness.    That 

himself  into  an  attitude,  and  stuck  his  ni^ht  she  passed  by  the  old  man's 

tongue  into  his  cheek,  while  Betsy  siae  while  he  slept  a  little  by  fits.  He 

looked  romantically  compassionate  on  never  sDoke  to  her,  except  just  once, 

the  unfortunate  foun'lin^.  when  the  house  was  v^  still,  when 

*  I  will  come,'  replied  Mr.  Markham  she  herself  was  dozing  off  and  thought 
in  a  most  stately  inamier  *  '  but  it  is  that  he  was  asleep.  Suddenly  he 
the  custom  of  this  hestablishment  to  turned  round  and  woke  her  up  by  say- 
ring  the  bell  when  the  domestics  is  ing : — 

reouired.'  You  are  not   so  proud  as   your 

Hut  Mr.  Mark  ham's  grandeur  was  mother  was.     You  will  obey  me,  I 

like  iron,  and  stiff  as  it  was,  could  ex-  daresay.'    In  the  morning,  Kate  went 

pand  and  contract,  which  it  did  in  the  and  lay  down  for  a  little,  for  she  was 

mverse  ratio  of  the  grandeur  of  those  too  excited  to  sleeu  much,  and  was 

in  whose  presence  he  happened  to  be.  lougins  to  be  off  ana  tell  William  and 

Thus  while  he  was  Jupiter  in  the  Mr.  Martin  all  about  it    The  hope  of 

pantry,    he   was    content  with    the  being  able  at  once  to  marry  and  live 

numbler  rdle  of  Mercury  in  the  par-  hapriily  without  having  to  work  so 

lour.  He  was  soon  to  take  the  charac-  haru,  was  that  which  made  all  this 

ter  of  that  god  of  servants  and  hypo-  dreary,  solemn  splendour  just  bearable 

crites  on  the  present  occasion.  to  her. 

'  Tell  all  the  servants  to  come  up  The  maid  was  now  very  assiduous 

here,  MarkliauL'    What  a  shivering  in  offering  to  undress  her,  and  Kate, 

and  trembling  there  was  when  the  who  was  awfully  afraid  of  committing 

order  was  repeated !    Mr.  Davenport  a  solecism,  allowed  her  to  do  so,  much 

was  little  short  of  a  demon  to  his  ser-  against   her   will,   but  because   she 

vants,  having  no  children  to  vent  his  thought  it  the  right  thing, 

bile  upon,  and  they  feared  him  great-  *  Shall  you  wear  this  ^ownd  to-day. 

ly.     They  therefore  assembled  in  a  Miss ) '  asked  Sarah,  with  an  inward 

minute,  and  stood  in  a  line  near  the  smile,  which  she  dared  not  show, 

door  with  demure  faces  and  eyes  cast  *  Yes,  it  is  my  only  one.' 

down.  *  Jest  so.  Miss.    Perhaps  you  would 

*  Lift  me  up  a  little,  Doctor,'  said  like  to  have  these  petticoats  washed' 
the  old  man,  in  a  voice  much  less  furi-  *  No  thank,  you.  I'm  much  obliged, 
ous  and  haughty  than  was  his  wont  but  it  was  washed  only  last  week. 
*And  you,  come  here,'  he  added  to  She  was  not  accustomea  to  a  clean 
Kate,  whom  he  could  not  yet  bring  one  per  diem  or  even  per  week, 
himself  to  call  by  her  name.  She  had  not  been  asleep  for  an  hour, 

*  I  think  it  right,'  said  he,  in  a  feeble,  when  Mr.  Davenport  sent  for  her. 
altered  voice,  and  speaking  slowly.  She  dressed  hastily  and  came  down, 
with  frequent  pauses,  *that  you— oo —  He  was  occupied  in  signing  a  cheque, 
00— should  all  know  that  this  lady  is  an  operation  over  which  lie  always 
my  granddaughter.    If  you  were  pro-  look^  very  cross. 

per  servants  I  need  say  no  more  tnan  *  Fill  it  up  for  fifty  pounds,  Mark- 
that,  but  with  the  exception  of  Mark-  ham.  No,  stop,  I  should  think  forty 
ham  and  Mrs.  Jackson,  I  know  no-  would  be  enough — ocM^h — oogh — or 
thing— oogh— oogh— of  any  of  you.  I  even  thirty-five.  Let  it  be  thirty-five.' 
therefore  warn  you  to  treat  her  with  He  then  turned  to  his  grandchild, 
the  respect  due  to  your  mistress,  which  who  curtseyed  timidly, 
she  now  is,  and  if  I  discover  a  single  '  Markham,  leave  us,*  said  he,  in  an 
instance  of  disrespect  or  inattention  irritable  voice. 
to  her  wants  and  orders,  the  offender  '  I  wish  you  to  learn  my  wishes 
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with  RpaM  to  you  at  once,'  he  said,  nature.    She  looked  up  and  tried  to 

when  they  were  alone,  'but  first—  look  proud,  but  in  vain. 

<»gh— oogh— I  don't  like  you  to  curt-  *  Now,  listen.    In  ten  minutes  the 

8^  in  that  way.    You  must  tiy  and  carriage  will  be  here  for  yoiL* 

be  a  lady,  if  you  can.    When  I  get  'Carriage  for  me  !*  she  began,  but 

Jettcr,  I  shall  induce  my  connexion,  checked  herself,  remembering  the  in- 

«lr8.  Armstrong,  to  invite  you  to  her  junction.      Mr.    Davenport    frowned 

house,  and  teach  you  how  to  behave  and  rolled  his  little  white  head  as  if 

^   accordance—  oogh—  oogh  —  with  in  despair. 

jour  station.*  *  Once  for  all,  you  must  never  ex- 
Kate  curtseved  acquiescently.  press — oogh — oogh — surprise    or   a»- 
.  There  you  re  doing  it  again,'  he  tonishment    It  is  not  lady-like.    The 
^ed  peevishly,  '  dear  me,  dear  me,  I  real  lady  is  quiet,  calm,  confident — 
expect— oogh — oogh— that    I   shall  oogh— self-possessed,  and  easy.    Sur- 
*^ve  no  end  of— opgh— bother  with  prise  is  very  vulgar.' 
^^y*'  Kate,  who  dared  neither  speak  nor 
^Iwill  try  my  best,  sir.'  noil  her  head,  remained  painfully  and 
There  again  1    For  Heaven's  sake  rigidly  mut€. 
P^^er  call  me  "sir"  again.    Do  you  'Now,  listen  to  me  once  more.   Mri 
^?{ '  *  Jackson  will  go  with  you.    She  will 
^    I  will  not,  grandfather,  since  it  take  you  to  all  the  best  shops,  and 
^^rteaaes  you.'  help  you  to  choose  a  couple  of  new 
^^  ^on't  call  me  grandfather  either,  dresses  * — 

^1^^   grandpapa.    It  is  better.    Now,  Kate  felt   delighted.     What   girl 

^Ldown,  while  I  talk  to  you.'  does  not  like  a  new  dress  ?    But  she 

^j^"*^ate  sat  down  stiffly  enough,  and  dared  not  show  her  pleasure  for  fear 

^^?  the  edge  of  the  chair,  hoping  that  of  another  lecture. 

^Uld  be  the  proper  etiquette.  '  —and  a  complete  set  of  under- 

^     fless  my  soul !    I  wonder  your  linen.    You  will  find  £.'55  quite  suffi- 

f;^^t;her*s  daughter  doesn't  know  how  cient' 

J^  "take  a  seat  more  gracefully.    Poor  'Oh,  sir! — I  mean  grandpajva — lam 

^      ^ty  was  all  grace  herself.'  The  tears  sure  it  will  be  too  much,  a  great  deal 

^t-e  rising  in  the   girl's  eyes.     It  too  much.    I  can  buy  all  that  I  want 

^med  as  if  ever3rthing  she  did  was  for — * 

>ong.  'There,  that  will  da    If  it's  too 

-^Y^*  You  should  throw  yourself  back  on  much,  so  much  the  better.    Heaven 

^*?^  chair  with  an  air  of  ease  and  in-  knows,  after  losing  £12,000— oogh-;- 

^J^erence.    A  young  lady,  and  parti-  oogh— ooroogh — I  am  not  in  a  posi- 

^Ularly  ~  oogh  —  oogh  —  oogh  —  my  tion  to  spend  so  much  on  trifles  ;  but 

^^ndchild,  ought  not  to  look  servile,  you  must  be  dressed  like  a  lady.    So 

^fcie    ought  to  look,  and  sit  like  a  you  can  bring  me  back  the  cuance^ 

I^Hncess  or  a  queen.      WelL    never  mind  you  do,  if  you  don't  spend  it  all 

^ind.     Listen  now  to  me.    Markham  '  Would  you  please  give  the  money 

HiU  give  you  that  cheque  for  £35.'  to  Mrs.  Jackson,  sir— grandfather — 

*  Me  1 '   cried   she,    almost   fright-  that  is,  grandpapa  '— 

^ned.  'You  must   not  say  'would  you 

'  Yes,  hush,  listen,  will  you  t — oogh  please.'    It   sounds   like  a  servant 

— oogh.    One  thing  I  must  tell  you.  Now,  go.' 

Once  for  all.    You  must  never — oogh  Shopping  is  very  charming  to  ladiea, 

— interrupt  me,  do  you  hear  ?  I  can't  better  than  turtle  to  an  alderman, 

hear  it,  and  won't  stand  it'  apples  to  a  schoolboy,  and  money  to 

Kate,  not  daring  to  speak  again,  authors:  but  with  a  Mrs.  Jackson, 

looked  down.  prim,  solemn,  and  corrective  at  your 

'Ccmfound    it — oogh— oogh— can't  elbow,  it  i»  not  quite  so  delightful 

▼on   manage   to  look  a   httle   less  Mrs.  Jackson,  anxious  to  transform 

humble  9    I  hate  humble  people.  It's  her  new  '  missus '  into  a  lady,  could 

Teiy  ill-bred,  and  bad  taste  to  look  as  have  spent  all  the  £35  and  more  with 

if  you  were  nobody.'  ease.    Kate  wanted  to  buy  a  merino 

What  an  excellent  preceptor  for  the  gown,  Mrs.  Jackson  insisted  on  a  good 

giill    But  Kate  coula  not  change  her  silk  at  five  guineas.    Five  guineas! 
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Poor  Kate,  she  thought  of  William  E^len  arrived,  but  the  knavfe  of  clubs 

Jones,  and  how  those  live  gold  pieces  undertook  to  watch  by  his  bedside, 

would  have  got  him  a  good  light  por-  When  Kate  entered,  still  in  her  oltl 

ter's  situation  for  life,  and  here  she  dress,  he  at  first  took  her  for  one  of 

was  wasting  them  on  a  dress.    Kate  the  servants. 

gave  in,  of  course,  humblv  enough,  'What  do  you  want]*  he  hissed  out 

but  chose  a  silk  of  rich  bright  pattern,  rather  angrily, 

which  had  been  the  fashion  four  years  *  Is  he  still  asleep,  sir  V  asked  Kate, 

before.    Mrs.  Jackson  would  have  the  timidly,  but  coming  up  to  the  bed, 

latest  importation  from  Paris.    The  and  looking  at  the  old  shiny  hcacl 

petticoats,   the   bonnet,  and  all  the  there. 

unmentionable  articles  of  feminine  at-  '  Yes,  of  course.  Leave  the  room.' 
tire,  overwhelmed  the  poor  eirl.  Two  Eden  was  not  in  the  habit  of  look- 
guineas  for  a  bonnet,  wnen  Mr.  Martin  ing  at  servants.  It  was  vulgar,  he 
was  working  ten  hours  a  day  for  five  thought,  to  do  so.  They  were  crea- 
shillings  !  It  was  a  swora  in  her  tives  with  prescribe<l  ofiices,  and  were 
heart  to  hand  them  over  to  the  flatter-  meant  to  l)e  heard  and  seen  as  little  as 
ing  milliner.  However,  she  acquiesced  possible.  He  could  not,  therefore,  dis- 
in  everything  Mrs.  Jackson  proposed,  cover  who  the  intruder  really  was,  and 
except  the  expenditure,  and  she  was  still  thinking  it  was  a  maid,  he  re- 
determined to  take  at  least  ten  pounds  peated  angrily — 
back  to  Mr.  Davenport  Then  there  *  Dou  you  hear  ?  I  desire  you  to 
were  the  gloves  too  !  Her  honest  red  leave  the  room.' 
hands  could  not  be  pushed  into  any  '  Wimt  is  the  matter  ?  Kate !  why 
size  under  eights.  The  shopman  should  she  leave? — oogh,oogh~you  ve 
smiled  cruelly,  and  Kate  in  her  an-  made  me  cough.  Why  should  she  leave 
xiet^  tore  a  pair  nearly  in  two.  the  room  %   Who  is  it  dares  to  tell  her 

'  Never  mmd,  I  can  mend  them,'  she  so  ?   Come  here,  Kate.   Oh  !  it  is  you, 

8ai(i  in  great  grief.  Eden,  is  it  ?  What  do  you  want,  what 

Mrs.  Jackson  threw  them    indig-  do  you  mean  by  interfering  ? — oogh — 

nantlv  back  with  a  'hush,'  and  she  ooch— ' 

was  forced  to  take  another  pair,  and  Mr.  Davenport  awoke  with  these 
pay — oh !  what  a  pang — four  and  six-  wonls,  and  looked  from  one  to  the  other, 
pence,  nearly  a  whole  day's  pay  for  At  the  name  of  Kate,  Eden  trembled  ; 
Martin,  she  thought,  for  those  torn  but  his  horror  was  complete  when  he 
things  that  she  might  not  even  bring  recognised  the  girl  whom  the  day  be- 
away  with  her.  fore  lie  had  seen  walking  with  Daisy. 

When  she  returned,  Mr.  Eden  was  He  had  seen  that  face  before  tlmt,  too, 

with  Mr.  Davenport.  He  had  heard  of  somewhere,  though  only  for  a  moment 

his  old  patron's  illness  ;  and  as  a  small  *  Eden,  I  am  surprised  at  you.  What 

legacy,  at  least,  was  not  improbable,  right  have  you  to— oogh,  oogh — to  in- 

where  there  was  positively  no  one  for  terfere  between  us  ?    I  have  given 

the  old  gentleman  to  leave  his  money  orders  to  my  servants  to  show  her  the 

to,  ho  hurried  to  attcntl  him.    Nay,  respect  due  to— to  her  position,  and  I 

there  were  times  when  Mr.  Eden  even  am  astonished  that  a  man  of  your — 

cherished  hoi>e8of  more  than  a  legacy,  your  brcciling  should  not  know  how 

H<i  had  long  been  Mr.  Davenports  to  trcAt  a  lady— a — ' 

only  friend.     He  hatl  corresponded  Mr.  Eden  rose, 

with  him  as  long  as  he  wjis  abroad,  *My  dear  sir,  I  regret— I  beg  your 

he  had  managed  little  nmtters  of  busi-  pardon.   It  was  quite  a  mistake,  I  as- 

ness  for  him,  and  he  alone  knew  all  sure  j'ou.  I  mist(x>k  this  ]>erson  for — ^' 

his  family  secrets.   The  old  gentleman  But  here  he  stopped,  seeing  what  a 

liail  no  near  relations,  oxce))t  Kate,  solecism  he  was  aoout  to  commit 

ami  he  knew  nothing  of  her,  and  was  Kate  had  not  known  him  at  first 

not  likely  to  leave  her  anything.    Was  any  more  than  he  her ;  but  when  he 

it  not  highly  prolmbly  that  he  should  rose  and  slie  could  see  his  face,  she 

choose  the  devoted  friend  and  attend-  recognised  him  immediately,  for  had 

ant  of  his  old  age  to  succeed  to  a  birge  she  not  been  tausht  to  avoid — I  will 

portion  of  his  projKjrty  1  not  say  to  hate— its  owner  1    At  least 

Mr.  I>avenjiort  was  asleep  when  shecoiddnot  bring  herself  to  speak  to 
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bini ;   and,  drawing  up  with   some-  moment  he  lost  his  balance,  and  forgot 

thing  of  her  mothers — something  one  his  legacy. 

might  say  of  the  Daveujwrt — man-  Tray,  don't  ai>ologize.  I  was  foolish 

ner,  she  turned  from  him  as  he  bowed  to  oti'er  my  iiand  to  a  gardener's  dniigh- 

ironically,  and  approached  her  grand-  ter.    I  might  have  expected  this/ 

father.  *  Leave— leave— leave   the— oogh, 

'Don't  go,  Eden— ooeh— don't  go,'  oogh,  ooroogh— ' 

cried  the  old  man,  feebly.    *I  want  Sir.  Eden  walked  out  vexed  with 

you  to  know  Elate,  my  granddaughter ;  everything,  but  himself  most  of  all; 

you  knew  her  mother.'  and  Kate  came  to  her  grandfather's 

Eden  bowed  this  time,  and  made  an  help,  and  held  his    head  while   he 

effort  to  offer  his  hand.    Now  that  coughetL    He  was  red  with  fury  and 

Kate  was  acknowledged  by  her  grand-  the  coughing  fit,  and  it  was  long  be- 

father,  she  was  in  his  eyes  quite  an-  fore  he  was  calm  again. 

oUier  being.    It  was  certainly  trying  to  'Hang  the  fellow  — ooch,   oogh — 

him  to  shake  hands  with  a  little  mil-  hang  his  impudence — oogh,  ooroogh. 

liner,  but  he  thought  of  his  legacy,  I'll— I'll  cut  him  out  of  my— oogh, 

tried  to  realize  the  change  in  her  posi-  oo^h,  oogh — ' 

Jipn,and,  summoning  counvgc,  jmt  out  Oh  !  grandfather,  do  l)e  calm,'  said 

lus  hand.    To  his  disgust  and  amaze-  Kate,  soothing  him  as  best  she  could, 

^ent,  the  girl  refused  to  take  it.    Like  and  almost  in  tears,  from  seeing  what 

*n  weU^bnd  i>eople,  Mr.  Eden  could  be  a  scene  she  had  caused.     *  It  was  all, 

jj^cessively  rude  when  he  chose.    To  all  my  fault.' 

J^^ve  condescended  so  far,  and  then  to  *  Not  at  all ;  don't  be  a  fool— oogh 
^  snubbed,  was  too  much  for  him.  — oogh.  You  were  quite  right.  He's  a 
,*^tj  turned  purple  with  nige,  and  per-  low  impudent  rascal.' 
jHpB  shame,  and  moved  rapidly  to  the  And  so  he  stormed. 
^*^^r.  At  last  he  was  calm  again,  and  ap- 
,^*itfr.  Davenix)rt,'  he  cried,  huffily,  pea  red  to  sleep.  Kate  took  Mr.  Eden's 
^^  leave  you  to  enjoy  the  chnj^mj  vacant  seat,  busy  with  bitter  thoughts, 
^^^iety  of  your  well-bred  granddaugh-  The  pause  was  long  and  dreary.    How 
r,  J/ MW  Catherine  Morgan.'  gladly  she  would  have  Wn  Miome' 
'What's  that,  what's  the  matter?  again,  for  so  the  little  lodging  in  Pott's 
oogh,  oogh.    Come  here,  don't  go.  Buildings  seemed  to  her  to  l)c,  stitch- 
en.    Do  you  hear]'  ing  even  for  very  life,  rather  than 

*  Oh  !  nothing  at  all.  But  allow  me  raising  quarrels  and  tumults  against 
-osay,  that  while  I  shall  always  pay  her  will  in  all  this  luxury.     She  did 

ill  the  respect  that  is  due  to  any  rela-  not  vet  know  that  envy  and  hato  were 

ives  of  yours,  there  is  a  certain  resi)ect  conditions  of  wealth. 

^^ue  to  myself  which  must  not  be  over-  Mr.  l)aveni)ort  turned  on  his  i>illow, 

looked.'  w^ithout  her  knowing  it,  and  watche<l 

Mr.  Davenport  panted  and  coughed,  her  sad  face.    The  sight  of  its  soft- 

•and  tried  to  sit  up.  ness,  and  the  likeness  to  his  own  lost 

*  Resi»ect,  sir,  to  yourself — oogh —  daughter,  melted  him  a  little.  Already 
oogh— oogh,'  he  blurted  out.  *What  he  began  to  love  his  gnvnddaughter 
do  you  mean  ?  Do  you  tax  my  child  after  his  fashion,  and  to  rejoice  that  in 
here  with  the — oogh — oogh— the  want  his  old  age  he  hiul  found  some  one  to 
of  it  V  belong  to  him,  who  was  not  a  hari)y 

He  was  growing  so  excited  that  or  a  servant. 

Kate  put  in—  *  Kate,'  stiid  he  at  last,  *I  have  ac- 

*  Oh  !  grandpapa,  do  not  mind.  It  knowledged  you  as  my  gianddanghter, 
is  my  fault.  The  gentleman  is  oflended  and  I  am  determined  that  you  shall 
becauseldid  not  shake  hands  with  him.  be  treated  as  such.  If  they  will  not 
I  b^your  pardon  for  it,  sir,  I  mean,  do  it  otherwise,  I  know  a  way  to  make 
Mr.  Eden  ;  out  I  cannot  do  it,  indeed  them.     King  for  Markham.' 

I  can't.'  Kate  ol>eyed  reluctantly,  fearing  that 

Mr.  Ellen  was  out  of  t^nqwr  with  there  wjvs  to  l>e  another  scene. 
the  whole  afiair,  and  bitter  against  *  Markham,'  sjtid  the  old  man  stem- 
Kate  for  turning  up  just  as  Mr.  Da-  ly,  *  send  for  Mr.  Clutch,  and  then 
vcDport  ought  to  have  died.    For  the  bring  me  my  iron  1h)x.' 
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Markham  bowed  and  retired.  for  many  hours,  leaving  him  only  to 

When  the  strong-lwx  arrived  and  go  and  dine  in  the  gloomy,  handsome 

was  ojpenedf  the  shaking  old  hand  uining-roouL    Two  tall  plushes  waited 

drew  trom  it  a  document  well  known  there  upon  her,  for  the  butler  could 

to  him,  for  the  inspection  of  his  papers  not  be  prevailed  on  to  come  up.   What 

had  once  been  his  sole  occupation.  terrible  solemnity !    She  almost  sank 

*  Kate,*  said  he,  '  get  your  scissors.'  under  it  She  longed  to  ask  those 
She  happened  to  have  them  in  her  handsome  young  men  to  sit  down  and 
pocket  *  And  cut  me  that  roll  into  have  something  with  her.  She  even 
small  thin  strips.'  thought  she  should  have  liked  a  little 

It  took  some  time  to  accomplish,  flirtation  with  them  ;  but  in  truth 

and  he  looked  on  with  glisteninfi:,  im-  they  frightened  her  out  of  her  happi- 

patient  eyes  as  slip  after  slip  feu  into  ncss.     Fortunately  the   dinner   was 

the  girl's  lap.  simple,  partly  because  Mr.  Davenport 

*  Ah  !*  he  cried,  when  the  cutting  had  given  orders  that  the  house-keep- 
was  over,  '  that  is  good.  King  for  a  ing  was  not  to  exceed  a  certain  sum 
candle.'  per  week,  and  partly  because  the  cook 

The  lighted  candle  was  there  in  due  thought  that '  roast  mutton  and  pota- 

time.  toes  was  good  enough  for  a  pauper 

'  There  are  nine  strips,'  said  he,  for  from  the  work'us.'    But  what  a  farce 

hehad  counted  them  as  they  were  cut  to  have  it  served  with  sudi  panto- 

*  Give  them  all  to  me,  and  set  the  mimic  mvit^  !    *  Better  a  dry  morsel 

candle  here  on  the  chair.'  where  love  is,'  &c.,  she  might  have 

This  done,  he  applial  one  after  the  thought,  if  she  haa  dared  to  think 

other  to  the  light,  and  watched  it  about  it  at  alL 

slowly  bum.    JNor  was  he  satisfied  till  After  dinner  a  message  was  brouefat 

he  saw  the  last  spark  die  from  the  to  her  that,  Mr.  Clutch  being  with  Mr. 

ashes,  when  a  gleam  of  spiteful  jov  Davenport,  she  was  not  to  return  to 

made  his  old  eye  bright  for  a  second,  him  till  sent  for.    Not  knowing  what 

When  all  were  burnt,  he  turned  round  to  do  with  herself,  she  was  going  up 

and  fell  into  his  u&ual  a])athetic  state,  to  her  own  room,  when,  in  crossing 

Kate  of  course  had  no  idea  what  the  hall,  she  heard  a  well-known  voice 

this  document  might  be.    She  was  not  at  the  door,  and  forgetting  everj'thing 

a  rapid  reader  of  writing,  poor  thing,  else,  flew  towards  it  delighted, 

and  she  caught  no  clue  to  the  mys-  Who  was  it  ? 
tery.     However,  she  sat  by  his  side 


CHAPTEB  XXXVIII.— THE  LIGHT  PORTER. 

'  Thet's  for  Brook  Street^'  said  a    a  porter,  and  not  know  where  Brook 
smart   and   dajiper   young   counter-    Street  is.' 
8kip|)er,  with  his  vard-measure  hang-        *  I  tell  thee  what 


on  the  utiicc  of  lijzht  i)orter  to  the  The  dapper  youth  did  not  at  all 

establisliment   of  Messrs.    Silk  and  like  the  api)earance  of  those  brcMid 

Sarsanet,  the  celebrated  haberdashers,  shoulders,  and  retreated  into  the  shop, 

*  Brook  Streeat,  where  be  that  V  re-  crying  '  You  must  find  out,  then,  my 

plied  the  other,  tucking  the  burden  fine  fellow.' 

under  his  arm,  and  scratcliing  his  William  Jones,  for  of  course  it  was 

head  with  some  perplexity.  that   promising   youth,  immediately 

'  Where  be  that  V  replied  the  noble  set  to  work  to  find  out,  inmiiring  hn 
handler  of  ribbons  and  laces,  ogling  a  way  every  five  minutes,  ile  was  de- 
little  gritftte  who  was  ]>assinc  in  tue  cidedly  improved  in  appearance  b^r  his 
street^  and  mocking  the  bumpSin  s  ao-  short  residence  in  town.  Ever  since 
cent  with  that  amiable  irony  which  he  arrived,  he  had  worn  his  Sundaj 
constitutes  the  wit  of  the  London  coat,  and  when  he  had  secived  hi 
anob  ;  'you're  a  nice  young  man  to  be  place,  one  of  the  first  purchases  b 
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made  was  that  of  a  striking,  some-  it,  and  when  he  was  looking  forward 

what  genty  suit,  sold  by  Messrs.  Levi,  eagerly  to  the  moment  when  lie  should 

NathM.  &  Ca,  in  Holywell  Street  ask  Kate  downriglit  to  be  his  wife, 

He  fiirtoer  invested  in  a  new  cotton  and  no  more  ado. 

jacket  in  which  to  exercise  his  calling.  One  way  or  another  he  reached 

and  had  quite  discarded  the  smock-  Brook  Street,  found  the  house,  and 

fipock  and  pudding  hat,  substituting  a  unwittingly  rang  the  visitor's  instead 

cap  for  the  latter.    In  fact,  he  was  of  the  servant's  bell,  which  caused 

now  a  man  of  fortune,  and  could  afford  considerable  confusion  in  the  pantry, 

to  have  his  hair  cut  for  twopence,  John  Thomas  donning  his  coat  in  ter- 

and  his  rough  chin  scrape<l  twice  a  rible  perturbation,  and  Henry  Albert 

week  at  an    easy  shaving*  establish-  brushing  his  hair  with  the  clothes*- 

ment    He  had  taken  a  bedroom  in  brush  in  his  anxiety  to  be  in  attend- 

Nash's  Court,  which  led  out  of  Pott's  ance,  according  to  domestic  law. 

Buildings,  and  he  looked  forward  with  *  Why  the  deuc€  didn't  yer  ring  the 

delight  to  the  prospect  of  stepping  in  other  iJell  V  said  Henry  Albert,  dis- 

of  an  evening  to  see  Kate,  whom  he  gusted  at  the  stupidity  of  the  light 

expected   to   return    every  day,  for  porter.    *  What's  this  V 

Daisy  had  only  told  him  as  yet  that  *  They  be  a  i)ack  as  was  guv  me  to 

she  was  gone  to  nurse  a  sick  old  gen-  bring  to  this  'ere  house.' 

tleman.  At  this  moment  two  persons  en- 

As  he  went  he  whistled,  not,  in-  tered  the  hall  from  opposite  dc»ors. 

deed,  the  latest  nigger  melo<iy,  but  a  The  one  was  Kate  Morgan,  the  other 

*  Song  from  out  the  distance,   an  old  Mr.  Markham. 

ditty  peculiar  to  the  Cotswolds,  an  air  When  Kate  heard  the  voice,  for- 

M  ancient  perhai>s  as  the  Briton  and  getting  all  her  dignity  and  everything 

fioman  who  shed  each  other's  blood  else,  she  bomided  forward  and  caught 

^n  the  plain  below,  fighting,  as  men  the  lad  by  the  two  hands. 

fight  now,  for  what  tney  knew  not,  *  William,  is  it  you  V  she  cried. 

*or  a  specious  cry,  which  could  have  *  Stop    the    messenger,'    said    Mr. 

50  power   by    theur   owu    firesides,  Markham,  '  he's  wanted  in  here.' 

fighting,  perhaps,  for  the  love  of  fight-  If  any  of  my  readers  has  made  his 

Wig,  as  men  and  dogs  do  now,  and  will  or  her  will,  he  or  she  is  aware  that  it 

^0  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  must  be  witnessed  by  somebcnly  who 

'That  smooth-faced  snip  of  a  fellar  has  no  interest    in    it.      Now,  Mr. 

Bever  told  un  which  house.     Mayl)e  Davenport,  after  the  manner  of  rich 

there's  a  number  to  'em,  and  it's  more  men,  having  bullied  his  servants  dur- 

hke  nor  not  they've  stuck  the  num-  ing  his  lifetime,  was  determined  to 

her  somewheres  about  the  pack.'  leave  them  each  a  legacy  at  his  death. 

So  he  thnist  the  parcel  up  against  Mr.  Clutch  had  just  drawn  up  a  new 

a  lamp-post,  and  diligently  examining  will    for    him,    and    somebody    was 

it,  discovered  the  address,  and  set  his  wanted  to  witness  it.    Anybody  would 

wits  to  decipher  it.  do  who  had  no  interest  in  it,  and  this 

*  Well,  they  du  write  a  funny  way  was  the  reason  that  Mr.  Markham, 
in  Lunnun,  that's  certain.  I  can  hearing  the  visitor's  bell  ring,  rushed 
make  out  19,  no  doubts  but  that  be  out  according  to  orders  to  entrap  the 
the  number,  but  what's    this  'ere  I  comer. 

M-o-R,  why,  bless  my  soul !  if  it  ain't  The  amazement  was  general.  Henry 

aummut  like  Morgan,  but  then  the  Albert  and  the  confidential  valet  were 

names  a-running  so  in  my  head,  may-  di8gust<3d  at  seeing  their  *  new  missus' 

be  it's  nothing  of  the  sort.'  rush  into  the  arms  of  a  w)nimon  por- 

Happy  fellow  !    if  ever   William  tcr,    and    Kate   and    William  were 

Jones  was  happy,  since  he  first  drove  astonished  to  find  that  the  ktter  was 

the  plough  in  the  hill-fields  for  Farmer  wanted  in  the  parlour. 

liaaon.  Before  Kate  Morgan  had  come  However,  William,  quite  awed  by 

to  IViinswick  to  fill  his  rough  young  the  grandeur  of  the  house  and  domes- 

hfiart  with  new  thoughts,  it  was  surely  tics,  gave  no  response  to  Kate's  rapid 

then,  when  he  was  oeginning  a  new  questions,  but  followed  the  valet  into 

buflinesBy  with  money  in  nis  pocket,  and  Mr.  Daveni)ort's  room.    Kate  could 

principle  enough  not  to  bo  misl^  by  not  help  entering  after  him. 
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*  Can  y  oil  write,  young  man  V  asked  anywhere.  Mr.  Davenport  never  slept ; 
Mr.  Davenport,  from  his  sofa.  he  was  too  old  to  sleep  ;  for  the  old, 

'  Ay,    sir,    I    learned    it    at    the  ncaring  their  long  last  sleep,  forget  to 

Bchiila'  sleep  in  the  world  they  love  and  the 

Very  good,'  said  Mr.  Clutch,  in  life  they  cling  to.  and  cannot  afford  to 

his  oily  voice.     *  Come  here,  tnen,  lose  a  moment's  living, 

and  wnte  your  name  at  the  bottom  of  The  grandfather  lay  and  thought  in 

this.'  his  way,  and  the  granddaughter  sat 

'  Ay,    ay,    but   what   be  all    the  and  thought  in  her  way.    It  was  only 

writing  1 '  a  diiference  of  caste. 

*  Only  Mr.  Davenport's  will,  which  In  the  middle  of  the  night  when  all 
he  wants  you  to  witness.'  was  quiet,  and  the  last  cab  had  rolled 

Kate  gave  him  a  sign  to  obey  with-  along  the  street  with  it«  heavy  rumble, 

out  asking  questions,  and  he  did  so.  Mr.  Davenport  turned  and  looked  at 

When  the  laborious  proceeding  was  his  grandchild's  beautiful  face.    Per- 

over,  Kate  came  up  and  talked  to  him  haps  its  likeness  to  his  daughter  sofV 

in  a  whisper.  ened  him.    He  put  gut  his  worn  thin 

*  What  s  the  matter  ?—  oogh — oogh.  hand,  and  laid  it  in  hers. 

Kate,  you  don't  know  this  young  man,  *  ^Vhat  are  you  thinking  of,  child  ?' 

eh  V  said  he,  very  gently. 

Kate  and  William  both  looked  down,  *  Please,  grandfather,  it  was  nothing 

overawed.  particular.' 

'This  appears  to  be  some  old  ac-  'Yes,  it  was,  I  know  it  was— oogh, 

qiiaintancc  of  Miss  Morgan's,'  sug-  oogh — you   have    broujjfht   bock  my 

gested  Mr.  Clutch,  with  a  sneer,  for  cough.    Tell  me  what  it  was,  I  order 

he  was  veiy  much  disgusted  at  the  you.' 

turn  of  Mr.  Davenport's  affairs.  '  Please,  grandfather,  I  mean  urand- 

*  Is  it,  Kate  ?— oogh,  oogh,  ooroogh.  papa,    I  was    thinking   of  William 
Speak  out,  you—'  Jones.' 

'  It's  an  old  friend  of  mine,  grand-  'William  Jones,  who's  that  V 

father,'  she  said,  very  humbly.  '  The  young  man  that  was  here  to- 

'Old  friend — oogh,  oogh.  NouRcnse ;  dav,  who  wrote  to  the  will' 

send  the  fellow  away.  Clutch.   I  can't  Mr.  Davenport's  face  darkened 

have  any  of  this  humbug — oogh,  oogh.'  *  I  was  a  fool  —oogh,  ooroogh — I  was 

William  retired  meekly,  but  not  l>e-  a  fool  indee<l,  to  think  I  could  make  a 

fore  Kate  had  pressed  his  hand.   Then  lady  of  you.' 

followed  a  lecture,  iutersiwrsed  with  He  was  silent,  and  she  looked  down, 

violent  coughing.  Presently  she  ventured  to  say — 

'You  are  my  granddjiughter,  you  'Can't  you  sleep,  erandj^apa  I  Would 

are  a  la<ly  now  ;  you  must  fill  the  you  like  me  to  read  to  you  V 

duties  of  your  station  properly,  and  '  Yes,  read.' 

give  uj)  these  low  acquaintance.'  And  She  got  up  an<l  took  the  Bible.     It 

so  on  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  is  wonderful  how  that  book  can  turn 

Kate  lon»je<l  to  answer,  longed  to  «iy  us  from  the  world.   It  is  a  rudder  that 

that  the  old  friends  were  dearer  to  her  guides  us  round  towards  the  pi>rt  of 

than  the  new  ;  and  if  Mr.  Davenport  heaven.    Mr.  Daveniwrt  had  not  heanl 

had  not  been  her  grandfather,  she  it  for  years,  nor  read  it  to  himself.    It 

would  undoubtedly  have  fiounw^l  out  worked  ujnm  him  the  more  strongly, 

of  the  house  ami  rejoined  William,  'Merehshermen,' hemurmiire<l ; 'a 

without  a  care  for  Iut  heirhihip.    But  mere  cariienter's  son.    Ah  !  well' 

the  iilea  of  relationship  was  very  strong  Ag«iiu  lie  turned  and  was  silent,  but 

in  Kate's  naturally  conservative  heart,  his  long  white  hand  still  lay  on  Kate^s 

and  she  only  looked  down  and  lK)re  it  honest  red  worker.    He  lookwi  at  the 

all  with  meekness,  answering  never  a  two,  and  almost  smiled  at  the  differ- 

word.  ence.    It  was  so  long  since  he  had 

That   night  Mr.    Davenport    wtis  smiled.    The  muscles  of  his  mouth 

'  taken  worse.'    The  doctor  was  sent  could  not  quite  act  up  to  the  thought 

for,  and  shook  his  head.  Kate  watched  '  Kate,'  he  said  presently, '  you  were 

by  his  bedside  continually  ;  so  good,  so  mailo  to  work.    1  was  wrong,  I  was 

]tatient  a  nurse  could  not  1x>  found  foolish  t^)  take  you  out  of  your  sphere 
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— oogh,  oogb.  But  you  are  my  gnmd-  *Well,well--oogh—(X)^h.  You  shall 
daughter.  I  have  no  relation  but  you  liave  your  way.  llow  the  world  will 
in  toe  world.  Mary  hatl  low  tastes,  laugh-  how  Eden  will  sneer— ha,  ha!' 
and  it  is  only  natural  her  daughter  She  had  never  heard  hini  laugh  he- 
should  have  them.     Well,  well,  I  have  fore. 

lived   for   the  world.    God    forgive  *  How  they  will  wonder,  when  l>a- 

nie  ?  veni)ort'8  hei^e^^s  marries  a — a—  what 

'  He  will,  sir.'  is  he,  Kate,  by  trade  ?' 

*  I  trust  He  may.    I  will  not  be  *  He  is  a  light-imrter,  sir.' 

worldly  at  the  last.   Kate,  do  you  love  *  Ha,  ha !  —  oogh— oogh— ooroogh. 

this  young  Jones  ? '  Well,  Kate,  marry  him,  then,  and 

She  blushed  deeply,  and  looked  down  make  the  world  wonder — oogh—  oogh, 

without  answering.  oogh,  ooroogh.* 


CHAPTER  XXXIX.— THE  '  PENNY  COMFOIIT.* 

'  Pray,  sir,  why  did  you  call  your  the  thing  entitled.  Nay,  as  a  rule,  it  is 

novel  Getting  On  I    For  aught  I  can  addeil  to  give  a  dignity  which  the  ob- 

Bce  there  is  no  getting  on  about  it.  iect  has  not ;  and  the  more  civilized  we 

You  don't  get  on  at  aD  rapidly  with  be(»ome,  the  more  titles  become  shams, 

it ;  and  to  tell  you  the  plain  truth,  I  deceptions,  tra])8.  King  does  not  mean 

can't  get  on  with  it  either.'  niler  now,  but  one  nilcd  by  ministers 

Dear  complainant — for  we  stand  ac-  and  the  peoj)le.   Duke  is  not  a  leader, 

ciised  before  the  bench  of  critics— did  but  one  led — sciiicet,  by  the  nose.   No 

you  ever  hear  the  fable  of  the  hare  and  knight  is  a  knight,  no  esquire  an  es- 

the  tortoise?    I  didn't  call  my  novel  quire,  and  very  few  'gentlemen*  are 

'(Jetting  on  Fast,'  or  *  CJetting  on  worthy  of  the  name,  whatever  it  may 

Slowly  ;   but  simply  Getting  On^  and  me^n.     But  Getting  On  is  a  grand 

left  it  to  be  proveu  which  it  was.  Now,  univei-sal  title,  that  may  mcjm  what 

whether  you  get  on  faster  than  I,  or  you  will,  and  my  l>ook  means  what  you 

I  than  you,  matters  to  me  just  as  much  will  not.    Oh,  yes  !  you  will  find  it  so, 

as  it  doe^j  to  the  spiritual  emperor  of  and  therefore  keep  your  temper  till 

Japan  whether  the  lamps  in  this  goo<l  the  moral  is  worked  out.    Theie  is  a 

city  of  London  are  Hghted  by  means  tnie  getting  on,  and  a  false  getting  on. 

of  a  latlder  or  a  ix)le.    My  lamps  are  Paint  life  as  it  is,  and  you  will  have 

those  of  a  spiritual  empire,  as  exclu-  enough  of  the  latter.    Paint  life  as  it 

sive  as  that  of  Japan  ;  and  if  you  must  should  be,  and  you  will  find  the  former, 

know,  I  prefer  the  ladder  to  the  pole.  But  now,  for  your  satisfaction,  I 

We  are  all  *  getting  on  ;'  we  are  all  am  going  to  give  you  a  chapter  of 

mounting  a  ladder,  some  to  kindle  very  common  getting  on,  and  when 

lamps,  which  shall  light  a  dark  age  you  have  read  it,  you  shall  say,  that 

towards  the  path  of  truth  ;  others,  Hke  if  it  is  hard  to  get  on  in  this  life,  it  is 

Hodsman  Mike,  only  to  repair  the  harder  still  to  get  oif,  and  that  is  the 

tiles  on  some  old  building  ;  others,  whole  of  modern  philosophy  in  one 

alack  !  to  fall  from  the  topmast  stave  sentence. 

with  the  hod  on  their  shoulders,  and  Thanks  for  kind  inquiries.     They 

be  picked  up  mummy.    You  will  see  are  all  getting  on  as  well  as  could  be 

my  lamp  lit  yet,  if  you  have  patience  expected,  and  some  few — Kate  and 

to  read  on.    You  will  see  the  great  William  among  them— a  great  deal 

moral  which  I  am  working  to  show,  better.    Let  us  take  them  all  roimd. 

brought  out  as  clearly  as  the  Bude  Sir  Fungus  is  getting  on  rapidly  with 

light  in  a  London  fog.  a   new  invention,  another   idea   of 

But  for  the  title,  I  might  have  called  the  breakfast  table,  in  short,  a  most 

it  by  any  other.    Getting  On  means  marvellous,  unparalleled,  and   inge- 

simply  the  battle  of  life.  Nay,  it  may  nious  coffee-pot,  which  is  to  make  five 

mean  a  hundred  other  things,  which  pints  of  the  strongest  French  coffee, 

you  may  select  from  as  you  will.  Never  out  of  five  berries  of  ordinary  Mocha. 

did  title  exactly  tell  the  nature  of  Lady  Hope  is  getting  on  very  well  at 


43()  Getting  On, 

the  court  of  Dummkopf-ToUhausen,  much ;  give  him  perseverance,  resolu- 

where  she  is  quite  the  ton.  dances  tion,  fimness.     But  withhold    two 

quadrilles  with  the  Crown-Prince,  a  things,  money  and  testimonials ;  and 

weak,  fat,  flabby,  yellow-headed  Saxon,  stick  him  down  in  London,  and  then 

and  receives  compliments  from  ma-  see  how  he  will  get  on.    Oh !  if  you 

jesty.    Mr.  Eden  and  Carry  Mortimer  want  your  children  to  succeed,  to  fill 

are  getting  on  like  a  house — or  two  their  stomachs,  to  marry  and  make 

houses  on  fire— the  fire  of  flirtation,  money,  teach  them  to  be  selfish,  to  be 

Mr.  Eden  is  pleased   and  flattered,  liars,  indifferent  to  all  that  is  good 

Carry  onlv  requires  to  be  flattered  in  and  honoiutible ;  teach  them  to  care 

order  to  be  pleased.    Mr.  Marley  is  for  nothing  but  themselves,  and  set 

getting  on  '  quite   slick '    with    the  them  going.    They  will  do  it 

chaplain  of  the  jail,  who  is  convinced  But  give  a  man  high  aims,  hich 

that  he  is  a  deeply  rcli^ous  young  honoun  noble  indignation,  and  the 

man.     Mr.  John  Burly  is  just  now  hate  of  wrong,  and  cut  his  heart  out 

gBtting  on  his  new  black  mare — two  It  is  a  mercy.    The  false  beads  are 

undred  guineas,  warranted  to  carry  ten  times  more  useful,  twenty  times 

eighteen  stone,  and  is  about  to  hunt  more  eflective,  thirty  times  cheaper 

her  with  the  Quom.    Mr.  Crispin  is  than  one  real  pearl ;  and  the  better 

getting  on  admirablv  in  the  pulpit  of  water  it  comes  from,  the  less  we  want 

bt.  Silas,  and  is  said  to  be  getting  on  it 

towards  a  certain  capital,  the  name  of  Daisy  shook  himself,  and  looked 
which  begins  with  an  R,  and  is  con-  round  What  was  he  to  do  f  Life 
stantly  in  the  mouth  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  was  all  open  to  him.  a  young  man  of 
Cumming  (I  was  going  to  spell  it  good  parts  and  plenty  of  courage. 
Cumin  by  mistake,  such  is  the  associ-  Where  to  begin  ? 
ation  of  ideas),  but  only  hinted  at  with  Aha  !  my  ooy,  you  now  learn  the 
a  look  and  a  snake  of  the  hesA  by  the  charm  of  those  columns  of  *  wanted ' 
more  orthodox  of  Pimliconia.  Sir  in  the  Times,  What  do  you  care  for 
Tattenham  is  getting  on  much  too  politics  and  police  reports  ?  You  want, 
fast  with  his  old  port,  and  the  county  if  not  to-morrow*s  dinner,  the  certainty 
whispers  that  he  will  ere  long  ^et  oBf  of  dinners  to  come,  when  your  little 
the  books  if  he  does  not  relax  in  his  store  is  spent,  and  you  must  cater  for 
attentions  to  that  peculiar  vintage,  a  place.  Pride !  if  I  ooidd  only  put 
Sir  Howard,  now  in  Florence,  getS|  on  vou  in  my  pocket  and  take  to  shoe- 
well  with  his  last  new  novel,  and  his  olacking,  knife-grinding,  costermon- 
spouse  is  said  to  be  getting  on  very  gering,  crossing-sweeping,  or  light- 
well  with  a  pamphlet  in  which  she  portering,  I  coidd  live.  Good  lack, 
purposes  ere  long  to  expose  her  wrongs  sir,  do  you  think  these  professions 
and  the  villanies  of  her  mate,  with  have  not  their  thousand  votaries  ? 
the  aid  of  Mr.  Scrivenor  and  a  bottle  Do  you  imagine  there  is  any  crossing 
or  two,  or  perhaps  more,  of— oh  !  no,  which  would  yield  sixpence  a  day, 
we  never  mention  it  in  polite  society,  which  has  not  its  ragged  broom- 
Poor  Philip  is  netting  on  slowly  to  a  driver  already  upon  it  i  Put  your 
better  world,  dying  oy  inches.  The  pride  in  any  pocket  you  like,  of  coat, 
only  two  people  among  the  whole  wabtcoat,  or  breeches,  and  where  are 
number  who  do  not  get  on  at  all,  are  you  ? 
Idola  and  Daisy.  Now  il  RA.  of  Oxford,  setate  24, 

Idola  is  nursing  her  brother  at  Bed-  and   with    no    ties   whatever,    may 

brook,  but  she  is  nursing  a  far  more  surely  do  what  he  lik^.    Let  him 

sickening  patient  the  wMle,  her  own  like  away.    He  will  be  soldier.    Cer- 

sad  heart.  tainly,  with  the  greatest  pleasure,  my 

Make  a  man.    Give  him  all  that  is  dear  sir.    Just  get  your  commission, 

noble  and  fine  and  generous.  Give  him  hand  me  a  cheque  for  X450,  and  ^ou 

high  ambitions,  an  honest  guilelessness  may  be  ahnost  idle  on  a  pa/on  which 

of  character,  a  love  of  good  and  hate  vou  cannot  possibly  live.    He  will  be 

of  evil,  no  ordinary  talents,  no  shrink-  lawyer.   Charmed  indeed  to  have  yoa 

ing,  no  selfishness:  give  him  a  good  among  us.    Plenty  of  empty  chambers 

education,  a  good    position,'  even  in  in  that  sweet  paradise,  tne  Temple— 

a  world  where  position  ooonts  for  so  temple  of  what  %  morality,  aobfis^, 
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tnith,npright  and  purest  celibacy.  Oh!  man,  who  has  nothing  to  give  in  re- 

of  course,  rooh,  pooh,  nevermind  that  turn  \    Or  how  do  your  friends  meet 

You  have  only  to  eat  your  way  in  for  your  prayers  %  By  promises,  which  of 

three  years,  paying  your  fees  all  the  course,  are  such  tangible,  useful,  cer- 

while,  and  a  nice  little  sum  at  the  tain  pronerty,  so  thoroughly  warranted 

end,  and  the  benchers  will  be  delighted  against  oreakage. 

to  drink  wine  with  you.    He  will  be  *  Now,  if  it  wasn't  for   this  oon- 

doctor.    The  ho8i)itals  are  open.    Of  founded  ministry  sticking  in,'  quoth 

course  ;  why  not  1     Your  education  John  Burly  again,  '  I  could  do  some- 

"will  not  be  very  expensive,  say  some  thing  for  you  in  the  way  of  a  nomina- 

j£5<X),  and  if  you  can  pass  your  exami-  tion  to  the  Admiralty  or  War-Oilice^ 

nations,  you  will  have  leave  to  prac-  but  of  course  with  these  people  I  am 

tisc  upon  patients  who  will  never  call  of  no  more  account  than  Cassandra  to 

you  in,  seeing  that   the  market  is  the  Trojans,  or  the  Jews  to  Gallio.* 

overstocked.     Well,  but  at  least  he  Burly,  however, />ro»ii>^ to  do  what 

may    be   engineer,  artist,    architect^  he  could,  and  Daisy    having  taken 

actuary,  actor,  solicitor ;  good  Pallas,  cheap  lodgings  in  the  neiehlx>urhood 

you  have  more  professions  yet.    Oh  !  of  *  Gray's  Inn,'  waited  and  waited  for 

yes,  be  any  or  aU ;  but  first  be  edu-  the  result,  eating  away  his  ;£  s.  D. 

cated,  and  pay  your  fees,  and  get  your  week  after  week  to  no  purpose,  and 

testimonials.     And  then  he  whines  studying  the  advertisement  sheet  of 

and  says,  *  Am  I  not  educated  1   Have  the  Time%  diligently. 

I  not  been  to  Oxford  ?*    Ha,  ha,  ha !  One  day  over  his  cheap  chop  and 

what  did  you  learn  there.    No  one  potatoes  he  read  thus  : — 

wants  your  Greek  and  Latin,  my  dear  '  Wanted  a  number  of  Tutors  and 

sir ;  they  are  dead  languages  and  so  Gov£KN£»s£S,    at   salaries   varying 

we've  buried  them  ;  they  want  your  from  i,'4()  to  £Wd  per  annum.    Apply 

knowledge  of  law,  drugs,  art,  engineer-  to  Monsieur  Fonneville  Smith  de  rEfl- 

in§,  or  what  not     Siiccialities  are  teyrac,  13,  Bulstro<lo  Street,  W.O.* 

paid  for,  and  the  universities  give  you  *  Formeville  Smith  de  I'Esteyrac^  a 

onlv  generalities.    If  you  know  Aris-  strange  jumble  of  names,'  thought  he. 

totle,  I  know  how  to  make  a  black  '  But  why  should  not  I  l)e  a  tutor  ?   I 

draft,  and  file  a  bill.    No  one  will  pay  know  plenty  of  Greek.  Latin,  Matho- 

you  for  Nicomachean  Ethics.    Tney  matics,  French,  and  (xerman,  besides 

are  not  called  for,  not  particularly  Markham  s  History  of  England^  and 

useful  to  the  public ;  pills  and  lawyer  8  Butler's  Atlas.    I  thmk  I  am  worth 

letters  are  so,  don't  you  see  1  £150  per  annum.' 

Ah !  weU,  I  can  l)e  a  parson.    Cer-  The  next  da^  he  set  out  accordingly, 
tainly,   go   to   the   Bishop.     *Your  The  house  m  question  was  some- 
testimonials,    sir?'     'Haven't   any.'  thing  between  a  shop  and  a  private 
*  Show  him  out,  John.'  residence,  an  elegant  compromise  be- 
Is  there,  then,  no  capacity,  in  which  tween  gentility  and  business.    In  the 
a  young  man  without  money  or  testi-  window    were    several    volumes   of 
menials,  yet  vnth  an  education  and  books,    entitled,     *  How   to    speak 
degree,   can   make  his   daily  bread  1  French,  by  Formeville  Smith  deTEa- 
Yes,  two,  education  and  literature,  teyrac,*   *  German  in  Three  Weeks,' 
You  may^flog  school-boys   or  write  by  Formeville  Smith  de  I'Esteyraa 
books.    The  only  difiiculty  is  that  you  '  Tuscan  Italian  without  going  to  Tus- 
must  get  your  school-boys  to  flog,  and  cany,  by  Formeville  Smiui  de  I'Estey- 
your  publishers  to  take  your  books.  rac,  Ph.D.,  late  Professor  of  Modem 
Mr.  Burly  shook  his  head.  languages  at  the  CoUegiate  Grammar 
'It  were  a  great  shame,   if  you  School   of  Mercenary -upon -Diddle, 
oouldn't  do  better  than  that,'  quoth  Chevalier  of  the  Legion  of  Honour, 
he.    'Why  not  try  for  a  Government  formerly  Tutor  to  the  sons  of  the 
appointment,  or  even  a  clerkship  in  Grand    Duke  of  Kleinmetz-Dinkel- 
a  public  office )'  schafien,   and  Examiner  in   fYench 
I  am  quite  willing,  but  how  V  and  German  to  the  Commissioners  for 
'Have  you  any  influential  friends?*  the  Examination  of  Candidates  for 
Ftienda  %  yes,  very  likely  indeed,  the  Civil  Service.* 
Who  is  friend  to  a  penniless  young  There's  respectability  for  you;  there's 
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a  re-assuring  list  of  offices  honourably  spring  of  Buckingham  Pftlaoe  and  a  Lan- 
fillcd.  If  you  can  find  Mercenary-  cashire  factory,  surroiuided  by  rows  of 
upon-Diddle  in  the  map  of  England,  tall  straight  regular  poplars,  planted 
or  Kloinmetz-DinkolMchafTcn  in  that  at  eaual  distances  from  one  another, 
of  (Jermany,  you  have  only  to  write  and  leaving  very  illiberal  gaps  between 
and  ank,  and  of  course  you  will  them.  This  he  of  course  set  down  as 
leani,  whether  M.  Formeville  Smith  de  the  residence  of  His  Transparency  the 
rEste>Tac  did  or  did  not  fill  those  ca-  Duke  of  Kleininetz-Dinkelschaffen, 
pacities,  while  the  Commissioners  in  and  he  felt  a  kind  of  historical  inter- 
question  will  probably  inform  you  est  in  this  superb  piece  of  architecture, 
that  on  some  particular  emcrgencv  which  riveted  him  to  the  spot,  while 
they  did  call  in  the  services  of  Al.  the  following  conversation  issuing 
Formeville  Smith  de  TEsteyrac  for  through  the  diaphanous  communicator 
a  couple  of  days.  And  such  infor-  {alias  glass  door),  attracted  but  did  not 
mation  will  of  course  satisfy  you.  enchant  his  auricular  nerve. 

But  you  must  be  a  most  unbeliev-        *  Well,'  said  a  sharp  voice  with  a 

ing,  incredulous,  disagreeable  Hebrew  strong  foreign  accent  in  it^  '  I  have 

to  doubt  for  a  moment  the  veracity  of  nevair,  madame,  ccmceal  from  you  my 

the   assertions  of  such  a  channing  tairms.  You  are  at  the  liberty  to  come 

complaisant  gentleman  ;  for  what  ol>  and  to  go,  but  if  vou  desire  of  me  to 

ject  could  he  ]>o8sibly  have  in  deceiv-  interest  myself  furthair  in  your  re- 

ing   you  ?     I)aisy  was  a  man  who  gard,  it  is  all  natural  that  vou  pay  me 

trusted  everj'lxxly  till  he  found  him-  my  demand  very  reasonable.* 
B(^lf  cheated,  and  hail  not  the  remotest        '  But  this  is  the  third  half-crown  I 

idea  that  M.  Formeville  Smith    de  shall  have  paid  you,*  replied  a  soft, 

TEsteyrac  had  the   slightest  prcten-  timid,  feminine  voice,   '  and  nothing 

sion  to  be  what  he  was  not.  comes  of  it.' 

He  therefore  entered  the  shop  or        *  How,  nothing  comes  of  it  1    Un- 

nither  office  with  confidence.    A  very  grateful !    Is  it  not  that  I  have  exert 

diminutive  boy  with  a  very  bad  cold  myself  until  to  l>e  able  to  die  of  it,  in 

in  his  head,  was  seat^'d  at  a  table,  on  your  regard  ?  Is  it  not  tlmt  I  mention 

whieli  were  a  few  letters  8])re4id  out,  your  name  to  all  the  great  countesses, 

and  a  large  entry  book  on  a  desk.  marquises,  and  baronettcs,  to  say  no- 

*  Is  Mous.  de  I'Esteyrac  at  home  ?'  thing  of  aldermannes,  c'ast  h  dirf,  the 

*  He's  edgage<l.  He'll  be  'ere  id  a  wives  of  aldermans,  who  come  in- 
midute,'  replied  the  youth,  looking  up  quire  for  governess.  Ungrateful !  you 
at  Daisy  with  that  over-the-shoiQder  have  had  my  labour,  my  brow-sweat, 
glance  of  indifference,  tinged  with  comme  on  (lit  en  Afieniagne,  my  very 
contempt,  which  seems  to  say,  *  What  much  exertions,  and  you  refuse  my  de- 
do  you  want  here,  don't  come  a-bother-  mand  very  humble,  that  is  to  say,  my 
ing,'  and  immediately  resumed  his  very  humble  demand  !  ah,  but  refuse 
writing.  it,  I  hold  not  to  it,  go,  I  cease  to  in- 

The  general  ap|>earance  of  tlie  little  terest  myself  in  your  regard,  I  scratch 

room  was  seedy,  and  Daisy  not  having  you  the  name  from  my  great  book,  it 

been  invited  to  sit  down,  and  indee(^  is  done.' 

seeing  only  two  chairs  in  the  room,  Daisy  could  not  resist  a  glance 
walked  round  it  to  examine  the  walls,  through  the  glass  door. 
Over  the  fireplace  he  discovered  the  There  he  saw  the  two.  The  one  was 
diploma  of  tiie  Legion  d'Honneur,  a  man  of  wrinkled,  puckered,  veiy  ex- 
which  considerably  revived  hinL  He  pressive  face,  with  a  quantity  of  hair 
read  every  word  of  it,  and  passed  on  all  flying  about  the  forehead,  and  evi- 
to  a  calendar.  While  thus  employed,  dently  long  a  foe  to  brush  and  comb  ; 
he  was  attracted  by  voices  from  an  andhe  was  gesticulating,  more  6W/tcQ, 
inner  room  communicating  with  the  with  his  shoulders  shrugged  up  to  his 
other  by  a  glass  door,  ^though  he  ears,  his  hands  extend^  his  neck 
had  no  aesire  to  piy  into  the  myster-  stretched  forwanl,  and  his  lips  screwed 
ies  of  these  arcana,  he  was  led  towards  up.  The  other  was  a  poor  weak-look- 
the  vitreous  aperture  by  the  glimpse  ing  English  governess,  rather  pretty, 
of  a  work  of  art  in  water-colours,  re-  forsootn,  witn  a  worn  poverty-bat- 
presenting  a  huge  building,  which  can  tied  &ce,  but  which  seemed  to  say 
only  be  described  as  the  mongrel  off-  *  Half-a-crown  more  will  rain  me.' 
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Apparently,  however,  she  wavered.  I  should   prefer  to    travel,    if  pos- 
it was  a  game  of  chance.    She  would  sible/ 

toBB  up  her  last  half-cro^vn,  poor  thing,  *  Certainly  your  talents  recommend 

and  tiy  it  once  more.    Delightful  ere-  you  to  it.    I  shall  enter  you  as  foreign 

dulity !     He  saw  her  draw  out  the  companion.' 

shabby  little  purse  timidly,  and  reluc-  There  was  then  some  more  writing, 

tantly  count  out  five  sixpences.     It  and  the  agent  turned  and  said,  *  Our 

seemed  to  make  the  pang  greater  that  charge  for  entry  on  the  foreign  list  is 

the  money  was  in  such  small  pieces,  ten  siiillings  for  tutors.' 

The   other  took  it,    bowed,    smiled,  Daisy  hesitated  and  reddened.  Ten 

grimaced,  and  opened  the  glass  door,  shillings  were  now  *  a  consideration ' 

saying: 'Mademoiselle  may  assure  her-  to  him.     The  Frenchman  shrugged 

self  that  my  efforts  the  most  strenuous  his  shoulders, 

shall  have  the   direction  of  her  in-  *  I  regret  I  have  enter  you  on  the 

terests.'  foreign  list.' 

Then  he  turned  to  Daisy  with  quite  There  was  an  appeal  about  him 

a  different  look,  all  deference   and  which  Daisy  had  not  the  courage  to 

Xwliteness.  resist.    He  therefore  paid  the  money. 

*  What  is  it  that  you  desire,  sair  ? '  *  And  now,  have  you  anything  to 
he   asked,  smiling.      *  Will   you  be  offer  me  ? '  said  he,  eagerly, 
pleased  to  place  yourself? '  *  Well,  yes— that  is  to  say,  for  the 

Daisy  took  a  seat,  and  M.  Forme-  moment — but  stop  ;  there  is  the  Mar- 

ville  Smith  de  I'Esteyrac  moved  to  his  chioness  PachoulL     William,  is  the 

desk,  having  deposited  the  five  six-  Marchioness  suited  yet  1 ' 

pences  in  his  voracious  pocket.  The  small  boy  consulted  a  small 

*  You   advertise    for   tutors    and  book. 

governesses,'  said  Mark.  *  She's  took  Mr.  Smith.' 

*  Certainly ;  we  have  several  on  *  Ah  !  what  pity.  Well,  there 
our  books.    Monsieur  does  he  desire  should  be  Lady  Cflandennis.' 

an  institutor  or  institutrix   for  his  '  No,  she's  withdrawed.' 

fiwnily?'  *Ah,  bigre!  c'est  dommage.    Shall 

'No  ;  I  come  to  offer  myself  in  the  you  be  passing  to-morrow?    I  shall 

capacity  of  tutor.'  hear   to-morrow   morning    from    an 

Ah,  really,  so  much  better.   Please  English  nobleman,  who  desire  a  tutor 

to  rive  me  your  name  and  address.'  for  his  two  little  infants.     I  have 

Daisy  gave  them,  and  the  scholastic  much  applications  from  the  nobility, 
agent  entered  them  at  once  in  his  big  English  and  Continental  This  mom- 
book,  muttering  to  himself,  *  tant  ing  I  receive  a  note  from  Viscountess 
niteuXf  tant  mieux:  Pennycashel  ;   you    know    her  ?   by 

'  BieUy  and  now  your  qualifications,  name  at  least.    She  have  had  manv 

Sair,  if  you  please.'  infants,  and  will  educate  them  all 

'  I  am  a  K  A  of  Oxford  ;  can  teach  chez  elle.     Ah  !  pardi^  where  is  it — 

Greek,  Latin.'  that  letter,  William,  ah !  la  voila  /'  and 

'  Attendez  un  instant,  bien,  apr^.  he  picked  up  one  that  had  the  appear- 

You  speak  French  ? '  ance  of  having  been  well  used  in  the 

*Yes.'  service,    and    handed    it    to   Daisy. 

*  M.  de  I'Esteyrac  then  began  talk-  *  You  see  we  are  quite  intimates.  She 
ing  rapidly  in  his  native  language ;  write  me.  My  dear  Formeville.  I  have 
and  Daisy,  a  good  JVench  schobr,  known  her  quite  twenty  years,  and 
answered  him  fluently.  recommend   much  governess.     Will 

*  Ah  !  I  see  you  speak  very  well ;  you  call  to-morrow  at  eleven  ?  Good, 
and  German  ? '  au  revoir  I ' 

Mark  commenced  rapidly  in   the  Daisy  called  the  next  day,  in  great 

*  language  of  horses ; '  but  the  ex-  hopes  about  the  nobleman  with  the 

professor  did  not  venture  beyond  a  two  infants.    But  M.  Formeville  was 

Ja  wohl,'  which  should  have  been  out,  and  the  small  boy  could  give  him 

'nein.*  no  information.     The  next  day  he 

*  It  is  good.  Now  what  position  called  again,  and  saw  the  agent  him- 
desire  you  f '  self,  who  was  all  politeness  still,  and 

*That  of  tutor  in  a  j>rivate  fanuly.  regretted  infinitely  that  he  had  not 

Vol.  XXIX.  2  e 
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yet  heard  from  the  nohleman  with  publish  thus  to  everybody  the  fact  of 

the  two  infants.    He  called  the  next  the  rupture  between  them. 

day.  'Wul  you  excuse  my  answering 

Ah !  I  was  thinking  of  you,*  said  that  question  V  he  replied,  as  amiably 

the  ex-professor.     'I  just  mention  as  he  could ;   ' I  have   reasons   for 

your  name  to  William.     There  is  a  wishins  it  not  to  be  known.' 

gentleman  write  this  morning  for  a  Mr.  Macmole  looked  annoyed, 

tutor,  but  not  to  travel    It  is  a  pitv  *  Oh  1   certainly,  certainly.      It  is 

your  name  is  not  also  on  the  English  merely  that  in  taking  a  person  into 

list'  one's  family,  it  is  proper  to  know  all 

Daisy,  in  hopes,  offered  to  enter  it,  about  their  antecedents.' 

and  was  politely  reauested  to  deposit  He  then  proceedeti  to  put  a  number 

five  shillings,  whicli  ne  did  much  with  of  questions  as  to  Daisy's  collegiate 

the  same  treasure  as  a  child  swallow-  career,  and  so  forth,  and  was  thus 

ing  a  black  draught  occupied,  when  tlie  door  opeueil,  and 

Now,  you  have  double  your  chance,  a  lady  entered,  stood  a  moment  at 

I  will  write  at  once  to  this  shentleman.'  the  door,  stared  very  hard,  and  not 

He  waited  two  days  for  the  answer,  over  politely,  at  the  young  man  ;  and 

and  then  called  again  ami  again,  day  having  matle  an  inventory  of  him, 

after  day.    Sometimes  the  agent  re-  slowly  shook  her  head.     Of  course 

oeived  him  with  smiles,  sometimes  Daisy  rose  and  bowed,  but  to  his  sur- 

with  evident  annoyance.     Somehow  prise,  the  lady  did  not  condescend  to 

he  never  heard  from  the  gentleman  ;  return  the  salutation.    Why  should 

but  Daisy  was  determined  to  have  she  bow  to  a  tutor  ]    She  then  walked 

something  for  his  fifteen  shillings,  and  to  her  husband's  chair,  and  in   an 

called  till  he  got  it.  auilible  whisper,  said  to  him,   *  He 

*  The    Hon.    Mr.   Macmole,  M.P..  won't  do.' 

Berkeley   Square,  brother   to   Lord  Flattering   as   this  was,  and    en- 

Westnorton.    Stay,  I  will  give  you  couraging    withal,    Daisy    took    no 

a  card,'  he  said  at  last  one  day.  notice  of  it,  and   waited   patiently 

Daisy  took  the  card,  and  being  now  while  the  husband  and  wife  whispered 

reduced  very   low,    went  with   glee  to  one  another.    When  this  was  over, 

down  to  Berkeley  Square.     He  was  she  turned  to  the  young  man,  and 

ushered  into  a  large,  very  oomfortaUe  quite  seriously  said  to  him,  *  Are  you 

library,  where,  in  an  easy  chair,  sat  a  good-tempered  1 ' 

handsome  well-preserved  man  or  about  Daisy  laughed, 

fifty,  with  a  profusion  of  curly  iron-  *  Well,  re^ly  I  don't  know  how  to 

grey  hair,  and  that  affable  dimity  answer  you.     I  suppose  every  man 

about  him,  which  seems  to  sa}',  'I  am  would  say  that  he  was  so,  and  believe 

a  great  man,  a  member  of  the  House,  it ;  but  this  is  scarcely  a  question 

and  brother  to  an  earl ;  and  I  shall  which  one  can  answer  confidently  for 

be  very  condescending  to  everybody  one's-self ' 

who  treats  me  with  the  respect  due  to  The  lady  shook  her  head  solemnly, 

myposition.'  *  It  is  a  point  of  great  importance,  for 

He  held  Daisy's  card  in  his  hand,  my  son's  temper  \a  very  peculiar,  and 

having  deposited  on  his  loiec  a  new  he  cannot  put  up  with  the  slightest  ir- 

Quarterly,  which  he  had  iust  been  ritation.   We  were  obliged  to  dismiss 

cutting ;  and  though  he  did  not  rise,  the  last  tutor  for  speaking  harshly  to 

he  smiled,  and  motioned  the  young  him.' 

tutor  to  the  easy  chair  on  the  other  '  I  think  I  may  safely  say  that  I  am 

side  of  the  fireplace.  of  an  easy  and  gentle  temper,  and,  of 

*  You   are    recommended   hj   M.  course,  I  should  be  very  careful  under 
I'fiBteyrac  as  tutor  to  my  son.    Alay  I  the  circumstances.' 

ask  who  yoai  father  is  ?— your  name  But  the  lady  again  shook  her  head, 

seems  fanuliar  to  me.*  *  I  am  afraid,  young  man,  that  you 

This  was  precisely  what  Mark  did  have  not  a  oood  temper.' 

not  want  to  ielL    Though  he  was  not  Daisy  coloured,  bowed,  and  turned 

aahamed  of  being  a  tutor,  he  knew  it  off  with  a  laugL    Wlien  a  man  is 

that  his  fiither  would  be  so,  and  it  within  a  week  or  two  of  penury,  be 

mm  n€it  kind  to  Sir  Tattenham  to  is  obliged  to  put  up  with  these  little 
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hits.  PoTertv  make  us  very  Christian-  of  this  change.    It  could  not  be  in 

like  outwaraly,  but  it  destroys  inde-  Philip  alone,  and  both  he  and  IdolA 

pendence.  owed  him  a  debt  of  latitude.    '  Pro- 

'Well,  then.  Mr.  Lorimer,'  said  the  bably,'  thought  he,    Sir  Howard  has 

HP., '  we  will  talk  it  over  and  let  you  expressed  a  wish  that  all  intimacy 

know.    Good  morning.*  shoidd  cease.    Perhaps  Idola,  even,  is 

He  put  out  his  hand  for  the  bell,  grown  prudent,  and  oreads  to  encour- 

but  did  not  rise.     Daisy  bowed  to  age   any  hope   of  that  attachment 

him,  and.  resolving  not  to  be  put  out  which  she  knows  full  well  to  exist' 

of  his  politeness,  to  the  lady  too,  who  But,  how  he  longed  for  some  such 

again  took  no  notice  of  it.  bright,  unprejudiced  mind  to  fill  his 

*  Humph  r  thought  he,  as  he  walked  own  with  again;  how  he  longed  for 

sloomily  home,  '  if  this  falls  through,  that  delicacy  and  beauty  of  thought^ 

I  shall  try  a  tnidesman  next.    I  don*t  for  that  ignorance  of  the  black  side  or 

seem  to  care  about  the  nobility.'  life  which  he  had  found  in  her !  How 

The  next  day,  came  a  short,  polite  clearly,  too,  he  saw  now,  in  the  ab- 

note  from  Mr.  Macmole,  declining  his  sence  of  friends,  in  the  absence  of 

services,  without  stating  the  reason.  nature,  and  the  eternal  presence  of  the 

Bitter  as  it  is  to  suffer  frequent  dis-  hateful  city  vice  and  meanness,  and 

appointment,  Daisy  consoled  himself  struggling  after  gold,  that  the  com- 

with  the  reflection  that  he  had  pro-  pamonship  of  a  pure,  high  mind  was 

l)ably   escaped   a    very  disagreeable  necessary  to  his  nappiness ;  a  mind, 

position,  and  bethought  him  what  to  too,  of  vigour,  not  the  harsh  reasoning 

do  next  of  man's,  but  the  softer  poetry   of 

He  had  already  reduced  his  expcn-  woman's   thought.    He    imderstood. 

diture  as  far  as  he  possibly  could.  He  now,  that  poor,   little   Kate  would 

had  taken  very  cheap  lodgings  in  a  never  have  made  him  a  sufi&cient  wife, 

very  shabby  part  of  the  town.    He  Yes,  the  heart  is  worth  the  head, 

dined  off   a  mutton   chop  or  beef-  but  divinity  has  both,  and  those  whom 

steak  at  some  small  coffee-shop,  avoid-  we  would  love  should  have  both  and 

ing  the   notorious   Sebastopol,   and  be^  able  to  use  them  *  and  Idola  was 

even  changed  his  fourpenny  worth  of  this.     Her  very  smiles  were  not  of 

beer  per  diem  for  threepenny  worth  kindness  only,  not  of  love  and  nothing 

of  porter,  a  liquid  to  wnich  he  was  more,  but  varying  continually  in  every 

not  attacned.    He  lived  as  solitary  a  way  in  which  a  smile  can  chang^ 

hfe  as  a  hermit,  avoiding  not  only  the  when  there  is  a  mind  working  behma 

park,  for  which  he  felt  he  was  too  it,  one  of  delicate  and  lively  thought 

shabby,  but  even  the  better  public  '  Heigh-ho !  thinking  of  love,  for- 

Btreets,  from  fear  of  meeting  a  friend  sooth,  when  I  must  think  of  bread  ! ' 

who  might  ask  him  to  his  rooms,  and  And  then  to  tell  out  his  little  store  of 

expect  to  be  asked  back  in  return.  cash  !  Oh  !  what  a  hateful  task.  How 

He  passed  his  mornings  in  writing,  he  loathed  the  sight  of  those  sove- 

and  his  evenings  in  reading  such  books  reigns  and  shillings^  and  to  think  that 

as  he  had.    He  was  not  positively  im-  for  them  he  must  live  ! 

happy,  but  ever  and  anon  he  recurred  Faith,  that  is  the  recognition  of  our 

to  tne  days  he  had  spent  at  Kedbrook.  own  divinity,  is  the  link  which  binds 

He  recalled  again  and  again  the  long,  man  to  Crod.  Faith,  confidence,  is  the 

animated  conversations  he  had  held  substance  of  divinity.    Faith  woidd 

with    Idola.      He   remembered   her  not  have  been  taught  us,  if  it  had  not 

most  gladly  in  her  merry  moments,  been  divine. 

when  she  laughed  and  sang,  or  when.  But  now  we  are  weak,  we  want 

in  tiie  talk  about  men  and  women  and  faith.    We  want  to  take  something  to 

the  philosophy  of  life,  he  could  not  ourselves  to  strengthen  us,  and  so  we 

help  seeing  in  her  bright  glance,  the  cling  together.  There  is  given  no  such 

admiration  which  his  m)ld  ideas  raised  beautiful  law  of  love  to  man  as  the 

within  her.    He  had  written  a  long,  law  of  st/mjxiihi/.    It  is  love  in  its 

warm  letter  to  Philip,  and  receive  highest,  purest  form.    Raise  us  to- 

in  reply  a  few  cold  lines,  saying  that  wards  heaven,  fix  our  faith   firmly 

he  was  too  ill  to  write  more.    He  there,  and  we  need  no  other  sympathy, 

worried  himself  to  discover  the  cause  assured  of  that  in  the  result  of  every 
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praver.    But,  alas !  we  are  left  alone,  have  lived  only  to  make  as  bitter,  to 

and  have  not  strength  to  seek  that  bid  us  doubt  God's  mercy.    Not  even 

sympathy,  and  yearn  for  it  elsewhere,  in  his  mere  act  of  living,  does  he  ful- 

How  we  look  around  and  turn  from  fil  one  law  of  God.' 

man  to  man,  and  then  to  other  men,  And  so  he  thought  of  himself,  too. 

and  shake  our  heads.    We  know  they  '  The  body  is  more  than  raiment,  and 

do  not  love  enough  to  sympathize.  the  life  more  than  food.'    Every  man 

Type  of  prayer  is  that  confession  of  must  do  something  more  than  merely 

weakness,  and  care,  and  fears,  which  live,  and  here  am  I  hanging  on  the 

draws  sympathy  from  a  heart  that  mere  hope  of  life  and  even  doubting 

loves  us.    Bat  it  must  be  a  strong  of  that    What  a  prophet,  what  an 

heart,  one  having  something  to  give  apostle  I  could  be.  if  it  were  not  for 

which  we  have  not,  one  able  to  resolve  the  want  of  two  tnings,  an  open  field 

our  doubts.  and  bread. 

There  is  a  day  in  every  man's  life  Ah  !  bathos  !  how  many  a  man 

when  he  wants  a  sympathy  which  he  makes  the  same  excuse  for  n^lecting 

cannot  find.   With  a  mother,  brothers  the  real  work  of  life,  and  turns  from 

and  sisters  around  us,  assuring  us  of  admiring  to  sneering  at  it    As  for 

their  love  in  every  way,  there  is  vet  a  the  fielo,  dear  Daisy,  is  it  not  every- 

gap  and  a  want     There  are  things  where  ?    Do  you  live  in  a  paradise  ? 

which  we  cannot  or  dare  not  confiae  Do  you  who  so  love  cood,  and  yearn 

to  them,  doubts  which  they  either  to  see  men  better,  find  nothing  wrong 

cannot  or  will  not  care  to  solve  for  us,  in  those  near  you,  around  you — no 

The  heart  that  can  give  true  sympathy  scope,  I  do  not  say  for  correction  or 

must  love  us  in  no  common  way.  preaching,  but  for  a  gentle  influence. 

Poor  Mark  Lorimer.  a  yoimg  man  that  draws  rather  than  pushes,  to- 

with  strength  and  will  to  act,  found  wards  heaven  1   And  for  the  cash^ou 

himself  in  such  a  position,  doubting  will  need  that  in  any  case.     Paul 

how  to  act  next    Life  must  be  main-  stitched  at  the  hard  canvas,  while  he 

tained.    In  the  great  city  of  London  taucht   the   new  gospel     You  can 

he   could  maintain  it  some  how  or  work  at  what  you  will,  while  you 

other,  he  could  do  this  or  that.    He  strive    to   improve    mankind.      No, 

looked  out  of  his  window  and  saw  a  Master  Lorimer,  what  you  want  is 

ragged  fellow  sweeping  a  crossing  for  neither  the  field  nor  the  money.    It 

the  twentieth  time   that   day,  and  is  what   Pkiul   had   everywhere,  at 

holding  his  palm  for  friendly  coppers.  Corinth  as  well  as  at  Athens,  what 

'  He  lives,'  thought  Daisy.    '  He  does  evenr  great  man  must  have,  and  what 

not  starve,  though  he  lives  meagrely  :  is  the  most  admirable  point  in  all 

but  what  a  life  he  leads !   No  hope  of  greatness,  for  Napoleon  had  it  as  well 

better  things,  no  hope  before  him  but  as  Paul,  and  we  hate  the  one  and  love 

to  sweep  *that  crossing  day  after  day,  the  other,  but   admire  both  —  you, 

and  hold  that  dirty  hard  broom-blis-  Master  Daisy,  want — courage, 

tered  hand  as^ain  and  again  to  the  Like  all  truly  great  men,  you  see 

passer-by.     Well,  in  seventy   years  the  existing  evil  and  you  yearn  for 

what  will  he  have  gained  1  He  will  be  good.     Just  as  a  gooa  architect  is 

alive   still,   probably,    and   still   be  made  miserable  by  having  to  pass 

sweeping,  and  still  earn  enough  to  some  hideous  hybrid  abortion  of  Uubi- 

Bupport  life  on,  but  nothing  more,  topolitan  structure  every  day  as  he 

Wnen  he  goes  down  to  the  dei^,  what  goes  to  his  office,  and  longs  ana  yearns, 

can  we  write  above  his  dust  ?    That  and  longs  again,  to  pull  it,  and  hew 

he  has  been  useful  in  his  sphere  1  it,  and  mick  it  to  the  ground,  and  has 

Pooh !    That  he  has  bettered  himself  in  his  own  mind  built  up  a  really 

or  Ids  kind  ?    Pooh  !    That  he  has  handsome,  well-proportioned  edifice  to 

worked  out  a  hard  salvation  ?     Ay,  replace  it^  even  so  the  good  man  liv- 

perhaps,  but  against  what  odds,  what  ing  in  this  bad  world,  is  worried  uid 

temptations!     And   he     will    have  vexed  and  bothered  by  everything  evil, 

gained  nothing,  have  done  nothing  and  longs  to  build  up  sood  in  its 

ut  live.    Oh  !  the  very  flower  scents  stead.    The  intense  love  of  art  impels 

the  air  and  sives  us  thoughts  of  its  the  one.    The  deep  love  of  God  urges 

Maker  in  its  living,  but  this  man  ^nll  the  other.    But  what  both  have  to 
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fear,  and  want  the  pluck  to  meet,  is  reformatories,    savings*  -  banks,    and 

ridicule,  the  scoffs  of  empty-hearted  mechanics'  institutions,  are  the  means 

men.  best  suited  to  the  end,  why  should 

Because  men  dream  and  hope  for  vou  laugh  at  his  lordship,  and  sneer 

eood,  and  because  some  few,  m  the  him  down  with  the  term   philanthro- 

deep  hope  of  bringing  it  about,  run  pist  V    Have  you  not  both  the  same 

into  extravagancies,  therefore  all  va^e  end?    Bather  rejoice  that  there  are 

aspirations  nave  come  to  be  laughed  zealous  men  to  work  in  the  same  cause. 

at     Among  these  are  philanthropy  If  the  narrow  way  is  difficult  to  find, 

and  regeneration.     The  respectabili-  let  no  man  be  ashamed  to  rear  his 

ties  of  this  world  laugh  at  ootL    It  sign-post,  however  little,  however  in- 

is  absurd,  they  say,  to  believe  that  significant  it  may  be.    And  hurrah 

man  can  ever  l)e  better  than  he  is.    If  for  the  man  who  has  the  pluck  to  cut 

so,  why  do  we  talk  and  legislate,  or  and  carpenter  the  wood  for  it,  and 

pretend  to  legislate  to  improve  him  1  paint  it,  and  dig  a  hole  and  fix  it  up ! 

If  law  and  Parliament  are  not  mere  What,  by  the  foot  of  Pharaoh  ! — not 

farces  ;  if  the  one  is  not  only  an  in-  to  use  a  stronger  expression — do  I  care 

Btitution  destined  to  i)rovide  places  if  a  crowd  of  small  boys  comes  round 

for  barristers,  fortunes  for  counsel,  me  while  I  am  at  work  on  it,  and  jeer, 

»4atisfaction  for  quarrellers,  and  pro-  and  laugh,  and  hoot  ?    Pluck  will  win 

secution-money  for  policemen  ;  if  the  the  day.    Three  cheers  for  the  man  of 

other  is  anytlung  more  than  an  arena  courage,  who  fights  in  a  good,  ay,  and 

for  some  six  hundred  vain  loquacious  the  best  cause.    Talk  about  Delhi, 

gentlemen,  who  like  to  be  styled  M.P.,  and  Lucknow,  and  Sebastopol,  and 

and  have  an  opportunity  of  talking  make  heroes  of  Havelock,  and  Redan 

when  they  choose,  if  it  aims  at  more  Massey,  and  others.     What  is  the 

than  to  give  high-salaried  offices  to  a  physical  courage  of  the  soldier  to  the 

few  out  of  that  number,  and  to  let  moral  courage  of  the  man  who  will 

those  left  out  have  a  chance  of  tilting  brave  being  sneered  at  as  a  philan- 

at  them  till  they  get  in— in  short,  a  thropist  and  social  regenerator,  and 

game  of  prisoner  s  bars  or  king  of  the  will  do  his  work  in  spite  of  it  1    We 

castle,  such  as  we  i)layed  at  school ;  need  regeneration,  and  it  can  be  done. 

if  the  administration  of  government,  Not,  indeed,  by  one  man  single-handed, 

which  frames  laws  and  the  machinery  though  he  may  do  much,  if  he  per- 

which  works  them,  be  anything  more  severe ;  not  by  one  scheme  of  action, 

than  a  sham,  a  gre^it  cheat  foisted  though  a  good,  scheme  of  any  kind  is 

upon  the  blind  public,  a  huge  con-  worth  support ;  but  by  every  man  who 

Bpiracy  to  swindle  the  nation,  entered  is  not  selfish,  and  who  desires  to  see 

into  by  a  certain  number  of  place-  good  predomuiant  over  evil,  working 

holders  :  if  this  be  so,  then  the  country  together  in   the  great   cause  nobly. 

does  acKnowledge  that  it  is  capable  Hurrah,  hurrah,    hurrah,  and   once 

of  improvement,  and,   therefore,  it  more  hurrah  !  for  our  social  regenera- 

signs  the  protest  of  all  philanthropists  tors  and  our  philanthropists,  and  a 

and  regenerators,  for  these  men  ask  yet  louder  poean  to  them  oecause  it  is 

nothing  more.  the  fashion  of  an  evil  day  to  sneer 

If  it  be  granted  that  mankind  is  them  down  ! 

open  to  improvement,  it  is  evident  But  poor  Master  Daisy  was  but  a 

that  he  needs  it.    Christianity  points  novice  yet    He  was  but  an  ensien  in 

out  the  perfection,  the  summuin  bo-  the  noble  army.    He  bore  the  colours 

num.  the  model  repubHc  ;  the  per-  of  the  good  and  beautiful,  but  he  had 

fectibility  is  admitted,  it  only  remains  no  command,  no  company,  and  then 

to  decide  the  means  by  which  the  per-  he  bethought  him  of  to-morrow's  din- 

fectible  mass,  man,  shall  be  brought  ner.    He  must  live  to  fight  another 

as  near  as  possible  to  the  perfection,  day,  but  he  must  live.     An  empty 

Christianity,  or  morality,  or  religion,  purse  and  empty  stomach  are  foes  to 

or  whatever  you  choose  to  call  it.  all  philanthropy.    Now,  he  had  ad- 

Now,  because  you  think  that  the  law  vertised  and  had  several  answers  this 

and  the  Commons  are  the  instniments  time,  and   several   disappointments, 

to  employ,  and  because  a  certain  well-  With  one  gentleman,  a  clergyman  in 

known  active  nobleman  thinks  that  Devonshire,  who  took  'a  few  pupils 
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to  educate  with  bis  own  sons,*  he  had  the  articles  pledged,  but  was  forced  to 

nearly  clc»ed,  but  for  the  terms.    He  sell  the  b(x>ks  outright,   and  might 

would  board  him.  said  Reverendus  never  recover  them.    Then  he  had  to 

Parsimonius,  and  nis  washing  would  carry  the  large  parcel  himself  to  a 

be  done  at  a  shilling  a  dozen,  but  he  second-hand  stall,  and  lest  Mrs.  Ohai>- 

could  not  give  him  more  than  £30  man  should  see  him  and  grow  suspi- 

per  annum.    How  could  Daisy  pay  cious,  he  was  forced  to  sneak  out  on 

nis  debts  upon  that  ?     Another,  a  the  errand  after  dark.    How  pleasanL 

schoolmaster  in  a  suburb,  invited  him  too,  to  have  his  old  friends  tumea 

to  calL    After  the  usual  questions,  he  over  and  thumbed  bv  the  dirty  fellow, 

said  :  *  Now,  my  boys  are  all  assem-  who  thought  more  of  the  binding  than 

bled,  suppose  you  just  go  in  and  give  the   contents,    and   sneered    at    his 

them  an  hour  s  lesson,  tnat  I  may  see  favourites  as  drugs  in  the  market 

how  you  work  ?*   Tlie  offer  was  honest.  And  then,  quietly  and  ruthlessly,  the 

but  Daisy  shrank  from  it.    What  did  dusty  piutjhaser  would  put  his  price 

he  know  of  these  boys*  proficiency,  on  the  books;  and  volumes,  wnich 

and  what  should  he  have  to  teach  f  he  had  thought  worth  half-a-guinea, 

Perhaps  he  should  make  a  fool  of  would  go  for  half-a-crown  or  even  a 

himself,  very  probably  indeed,  and  shilling.    There  was  no  time,  and  he 

what  gained  by  that  i  had  no  heart,  to  seek  another  buyer. 

So  the  vouth  beat  a  retreat  and  so  he  had  always  to  content  him- 

He  had  to  walk  back.    He  was  re-  self  with  the  price  offered, 
duced  to  his  last  shilling.  But,  in  the  meantime,  he  did  not 

That  evening  he  pawned  his  ring  live  without  hope.    Like  all  men  who 

and  his  pin.    More  answers  came  the  think,  he  was  fond  of  confiding  his 

next  day,  and  had  to  be  replied  to.  thought,  and  as  he  lived  alone,  and 

But  in  a  day  or  two  the  ring  and  pin  Mrs.  Chapman  (his  landlady)  was  not 

were  eaten  up,  and  he  had  not  yet  exactly  the  woman  to  talk  philosophy 

settled.    He  began  to  envy  the  cross-  to,  he  took  to  the  natural  relict  of 

ing-sweeper.    He  at  least  had  a  cer-  writing.     Now  there  is  nothing  like 

tainty.    But  how  could  he  obtain  it  being  crossed  in  love  for  making  you 

and  be  'a  gentleman?*    In  fact,  he  think  and  dream.    It  is  as  good  as 

had  already  given  up  that  ambiguous  music,  for  the  memory  of  love*s  dajrs 

title,  and  was  ready  to  be  anything  is  a  kind  of  music.    All  is  harmony, 

not  dishonourable,  for  a  competency,  all  sympathy,  and  whatever  was  ^ar 

but  he  could  not  at  once  descend  at  the  time  is  forgotten  in  the  distance. 

Often  as  he  passed  a  shop  window,  in  Only  the  intense  joy  of  remembering 

which  he  saw  a  greasy  f>aper  announc-  the  converse  of  two  minds  differing 

ing  that  an  errand-l)oy  or  light-porter  yet  tending^  almost  striving,  to  agree ; 

was  required,  he  thought  of  gomg  in  the  fellow-feeling  of  two  hearts— one, 

and  offering  his  services,  but  the  idea  the  woman's,  Riding  the  mind ;  the 

of  him,  with  his  well-bred  appearance  other,  the  mairs,  guided  by  hers ;  the 

and  moustache,  applying  for  such  a  love  of  two  souls,  having  one  aim,  one 

place,  was  too  ridiculous.  desire,  one  yearning  to  one  another, 

However,  when  his  pin  and  ring  and  vet  delicately  veiling  it,  timid  to 

were  eaten  up,  his  pride  fell  in  pro-  the  last,  and  playing  the  hypocrite 

portion,  and  he  agreed  to  accept  the  sadly  in  the  struggle  to  disguise  what 

magnificent  sum  of  £50  per  annum  as  they  feel,  a  struggle  that  they  own 

lAtin  master  in  a  school.   Everything  useless,  and  at  last  in  one  outburst  of 

was  settled,  and  Daisy  might  have  joy,  throw  up,  to  declare  in  looks,  in 

been  grand  as  a  Smike,  had  not  the  words,  in  happy  tears,  and  in  the  nret 

schoolmaster  requested  to  inspect  his  doubtful,   daring,    stinging  kiss,  the 

testimonials.    He  had  none  to  show,  secret  that  has  so  long  been  boUine  in 

and  so  the  matter  fell  through.  their  hearts ;  only  the  joy  of  sucn  a 

While  waiting  in  hopes  of  this,  he  remembrance  is  left,  and  who  i^all 

had  been  obliged  to  eat  part  of  his  say  it  is  not  beautiful  ?    If  any  man 

library,  which  was  not  large.     This  has  loved  truly,  though  it  be  tamed 

was  harder  to  digest  than  the  jewels,  to  sorrow  now,  he  wilTknow  that  that 

for  °«  loved  his  books  more.    More-  passion  hallows  all  his  life,  and  in  the 

OTBT,  he  had  a  chance  of  redeeming  direst  struggles  it  will  come  to  hhn 
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like  an  angel  to  soften,  though  per-  of  snails  for  some  weeks,  it  was  so 

haps  to  sadden,  all  tlie  horrid  pre-  peculiarly  shiny  and  slimy. 

Bent.  '  Hollo  !  old  Shuffle-shafts,  how  are 

So  Mark  Lorimer,  having  loved,  and  you  gettin'  on  V  cried  one  of  the  cab- 
having  seen,   though  he   had   never  men. 

spoken,  sure  signs  of  love  returned,  *  I  haven't  had  a  fare  this  day,'  was 
took  to  deep  thoughts,  while  waiting  the  answer  in  a  deiected  tone, 
for  active  life.  These  thoughts  he  Daisy,  struck  by  the  voice  and 
committed  to  paper.  Like  Goethe,  accent,  which  were  superior  to  those 
like  all  the  best  writers,  he  wrote  what  of  the  others,  looked  up,  and  certainly 
he  knew  and  felt.  He  had  no  patience  thought  he  knew  the  face.  The  new 
for  much  art,  and  if  his  mmd  was  comer  asked  for  a  cup  of  coftec,  and 
poetical  at  times,  it  was  too  philoso-  tendered  two  greasy  coppers  in  pav- 
phical  for  him  ever  to  be  a  poet.  So  ment  of  the  wretched  liquid,  but  look- 
it  remained  for  him  to  write  a  tale,  ed  very  hard  at  the  beef  and  bread. 
He  had  written  and  finished  it,  and  Daisy  looked  at  him  again,  and  hav- 
aent  it  to  a  magazine.  It  was  ing  finished  his  rough  supper,  went  up 
accept^ — there  would  be  money  for  to  him. 

it  in  time.     Here  was  something  to  The  man,  however,  turned  away, 

hope  for.  It  was  evident  he  wished  to  avoid  a 

Again,  pushed  by  extremities,  he  recognition,  and  Mark  had  the  deU- 

liad  written  to  Burly  and  Sir  Fungus,  cacy  not  to  press  it. 

The  latter  had  retired  to  Dummkopf-  *  Won't  you  have  some  supper  ]'  he 

ToUhausen,  to  retrench.    The  former  said  to  him,  seeing  him  look  very 

was  hunting,  and  giving  and  going  to  huncry. 

expensive  mnners,  and  had  sworn  to  *  If  you'll  stand  it,  sir,  I  don't  mind.' 

abjure  companies  and  societies  for  the  *  So  I  will,  then.' 

rest  of  his  days.  It   was  quite   reward   enough  to 

One  night,  when  Daisy  had  fasted  Daisy  for  his  sacrifice,  to  see  how  the 

the  whole  day,  having  spent  positively  new  comer  enjoyed  his  gift     When 

his  last  penny,  and  had  late  in  the  he  had  done  eating,  Daisy  gave  him 

evening   carried    another   parcel    of  a  sign  to  follow  him  out. 

books  to  different  shops  to  sell,  and  *  Can  it  be  Watkins  V  said  he. 

received  at  last  about  four  shillings  The  man  took  Daisy's  hand,  and 

for  them,  he  wandered  about  in  search  almost  burst  into  tears, 

of  some  cheap  place  in  which  to  ob-  *  My  dear  Mr.  Lorimer,'  said  he. 

tain  a  supper.    Hungry  as  he  was  he  *  you  have  saved  me  from  starvation, 

was  determined  to  husband  this  last  '  But  how  came  you  to  take  up  with 

sum,  and  passed  cotfee-house  after  such  a  trade  as  this?' 

coffee-house  in  fear  of  being  forced  to  *  Oh  !  it  is  a  long  story.' 

spend  more  than  he  could  atibrd.    He  He  then  told  Mark  just  such  a  tale 

roamed  thus  some  way  out  of  the  as  many  a  man  can  tell,  as  Daisy 

populous  neighbourhood,  and  at  last  could  almost  tell  himself,  now  he  had 

came  upon  the  New  Road.    The  cor-  sought  employment  in  vain,  how  his 

ner  house  was  a  coffee-shop  of  a  very  name  had  a  brand  on  it,  and  every- 

humble  description,  and  he  entered  it  body  refused  to  employ  him. 

confidently.      He    foimd   a   woman  *  And  yet  I  was  ac<juitted,  sir,  and 

standing  behind  a  counter,  on  which  you  know  that  I  was  mnocent* 

was  a  round  of  beef  and  a  couple  of  *  And  now,'  said  Daisy,  *  tell  me 

loaves.    At  a  deal  table,  covered  with  how  you  get  on  in  cab-driving,  for  I 

a  very  dirty  coarse  cloth,  were  seated  am  very  nearly  as  hard  up  as  you,  and 

two  or  three  cabmen  from  the  neigh-  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  to  it  my- 

bouring  stand.  self.' 

He  had  scarcely  taken  a  full  survey  *  Well,  some  days,  particularly  in 

of  the  company,  when  there  enterea  wet  weather,  I  do  well  enough.     I 

a    seedy-looking    individual,    whose  have  taken  as  much  as  thirty  shil- 

whitey-brown  coat  was  considerably  lings.' 

the  worse  for  dilapidation,  and  whose  *  In  a  day  ?    Tliat  is  princely.' 

hat  had  the  appearance  of  having  '  Ay,  Mr.    Lorimer,    but  I   have 

foimed  the  promenade  of  a  company  twenty  to  pay  for  my  cab.' 
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'  How  is  that  V  '  My  luggage  is  there,'  said  Daisy, 

'  Well,  you  see,  there  are  two  ways  meekly, 

of  doing  the  business.    If  you  have  *How  do  I  know  what's  in  your 

capital  to  buy  a  cab  and  three  horses  portmantle  ?     I  daresay  it's  nothing 

for  yourself,  you  can  get  on  well  But  out  sand  and  stones.    Fve  been  served 

as  a  rule  we  have  to  hire  them,  and  that  trick  before  now,  and  I  ain't 

pay   the   money   down    beforehand,  goin^  to  be  served  so  again.' 

They  charge  twenty  shillings  for  a  *  Well.  Mrs.  Chapman,  you  can  look, 

four-wheclen  and  twenty-five  for  a  if  you  like.    Here  are  my  keys.' 

hansom.    Of  course  the  hansoms  make  *  I  to  look,  indeed !    I  to  go  prying 

the  most    Then,  you  see,  it  all  de-  into  lodgers'  affairs !    Fm  a  respect- 

Snds  what  stand  you  can  get  upon,  able  woman,  sir,  and  I  pays  regular, 

ost  stands  are  full,  and  I  had  to  go  and  likes  to  oe  paid  regular.    If  you're 

to  a  very  inferior  one.    Some  days  I  a  gentleman,  you'll  pay  your  little  ac- 

make  five  or  six  shillings  over  the  count.' 

hire,  and  then  I  have  to  give  some-  *I  can't  get  the   money  without 

thing  to  the  waterman.    Others,  I  going  out' 

don't  take  as  much  as  ten  shillings,  *Then  you  must  leave  something 

and  so  I  have  to  make  it  up  one  day  with  me,  if  I  let  you  ga    You  can 

with  another.    One  had  better  by  far  leave  your  watch.' 

go  into  service,  only  it  isn't  easy  to  *  I  have  none.' 

get  a  character.'  '  A  gentleman  not  to  have  a  wateh  ! 

Daisy  nobly  gave  him  two  shil-  well,  I  never — Well,  I  saw  a  hand- 
lings out  of  his  remaining  three,  and  some  ring  on  your  finser  the  other 
strolled  home,  wondering  whether  he  day,  you  can  leave  that 
should  come  to  cab-driving  in  time.  I  haven't  got  it  now.'  Daisy  was 
The  next  morning  he  received  three  forced  to  confess, 
letters.  The  first  was  from  the  editor,  *  Pledged  it,  I  suppose  ?  Well,  I 
and  decline<l  his  tale.  Blow  number  have  always  had  respectable  lodgers 
one.  The  second  was  from  Burly,  till  now.  What  have  you  got^  then  V 
who  regretted  that  he  could  do  no-  *  There  are  my  boxes,'  he  answered, 
thing  for  him.  Blow  number  two.  returning  to  his  back  parlour.  Mrs. 
The  third  was  from  a  tailor,  to  whom  OhaDman  followed  him.  He  opened 
he  owed  about  five  pounds,  and  who,  the  boxes,  and  displayed  his  meagre 
having  written  several  times  before,  wardrobe.  The  landlady  tunied  the 
now  threatened  immediate  proceed-  things  out  and  examined  them,  with 
ings  if  the  money  were  not  paid,  a  sniffle.  The  respectable  appearance 
This  was  more  than  a  blow,  it  was  a  of  the  clothes  seemed  to  satisfy  her, 
blast.  and  eventually  she  allowed  Daisy  to 

He  felt  that  he  must  do  somethine.  make  his  exit 

He  had  but  one  shilling  in  the  world.  Believed  as  he  was,  he  could  not 

He  was  in  debt,  and  liable  to  be  sued,  now  tell  what  to  do.    To  pacify  his 

and  put  in  prison  for  aught  he  knew,  landlady,  if  nothing  else,  he  must  bor- 

He  tnought  of  Watkins  and  a  dashing  row  some  money  if  he  could.    But 

hansom,  but  he  determined  first  to  from  whomi    l^e  only  two  friends 

try  something  else.    He  got  up  and  who  were  in  a  position  to  lend  him 

dressed,  and,  as  he  was  going  out,  more  than  a  few  shillings  were  Fretful 

was  accosted  by  Mrs.  Chapman.  and  Kate.    But  he  gu^sed  that  Kate 

*  I  must  trouble  you  to-day  for  my  would  be  stinted  by  her  grandfather, 
little  account,'  said  she,  in  a  very  de-  and  have  no  money  to  spare,  so  he 
cided  tone.  '  There's  two  weeks  made  his  way  to  Fretful's  lodgings  in 
owing,  and  Pve  got  my  butcher  to  St  James's.  It  was  a  long  and  miser- 
pay,  and  it  ain't  like  a  gentleman  to  able  walk,  and  when  he  got  there,  he 
leave  two  weeks  unpaid.  found   that   the   honourable   young 

'  My  dear  Mrs.  Cnai>man— '  brewer  had  left  town  for  a  couple  of 

*  None  of  your  liberties,  young  man.  days. 

I  ain't  your  dear  Mrs.  Chapman,  and  He  was  in  despair.    He  had  only  a 

you  won't  find  me  00.     You'll  pay  shilling  in  the  world,  and  no  one  to 

▼our  two  weeks  before  you  leaves  the  i^yply  ta    He  dared  not  return  honwi 

ouse  this  morning.'  and  must  soon  exdiange  hia  last  por- 
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trait  of  Her  Majesty  for  a  beefsteak  that  its  very  respectability  rendered 
and  potatoes.  Ab  he  walked  back,  he  such  a  {mblication  far  more  dangerous 
happened  to  see  *  wanted  a  shopman*  than  the  oiien  wickedness  of  the 
stuck  up  in  a  bookseller's  window,  other.  As  there  was  no  direct  im  mo- 
Putting  a  bold  face  on,  he  went  in  and  rality,  no  oi)en  impropriety  in  the 
asked  to  see  the  master.  A  stiff  in-  Penny  Comfort^  it  was  sui»poscd  that 
dividual  received  him,  and  Daisy  told  there  was  nothing  to  fear  from  it ; 
him  his  story  without  reserve.  and^^eoplc  who  forbade  their  servants 

*  But  what  experience  have  you  in  to  read  the  one,  encouraged  them  to 
selling  ?'  said  the  man.  take  in  the  other ;  'for,'  said  they,  *if 

*  None,  of  course.'  the  novels  are  trashy,  they  aie  at  least 

*  Then,  I  am  sorry  it  will  be  impos-  harmless,  and  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
sible  for  me  to  employ  you.'  information  in  the  other  papers.' 

He  walked  out  m  despair,  but  still  But  these  trashy  novels  were  pre- 

hoping,  he  lingered  at  tne  window  of  cisely  what    Mary  Jane   and  John 

the  shop,  and  scanned  the  contents  Thomas  read,  leaving  the  Sa^aps  of 

carelessly,    not    knowing    what    he  Science^  and  Elements  of  Education 

looked  at.    His  eye  fell,  however,  on  to  more  serious  readers.    And  these 

a  small  paper,  and  the  title  of  21^  novels  were,  in  their  way,  every  whit 

Mirier  in  Lfwe  struck  him.  as  immoral  as  those  of  the  Penny 

*  1  think  I  know  that  title,'  thought  Inquirer,  As  all  allusion  to  the 
lie.  *  Why,  of  course,  it  is  that  of  seventh  commandment  was  forbidden, 
my  own  stoiy,  the  only  one  I  ever  the  authors  made  up  for  the  want  bv 
had  published,  a  strange  coincidence.'  causing  their  characters  to  break  all 
Straining  his  eyes  through  the  dirty  the  other  nine.  Nor  was  this  alL 
glass,  he  managed  to  rc^  the  first  Not  only  were  the  falsest  views  taken 
lines,  and  there,  true  enough,  was  a  of  life  and  the  world — not  only  was 
reprint  of  his  own  tale,  in  a  small  there  a  liectic  unnatural  interest 
weekly  periodical  called  T/ie  Penny  raised ;  but  in  order  to  create  it,  a 
Comfort:  new  virtue  was  introduced  to  form 

Full  of  a  fresh  hope,  he  re-entered  the  crowning  moral  of  the  tale,  and 

the  shop,  and  purchase<l  the  paper,  vengeance  was  raised  into  a  solemn 

He  turned  to  his  own  tale  with  a  duty. 

beating  heart    Then,  if  starving,  he  The   cast   of  the    novels    of   the 

was  at  least  a  successful  writer.    This  Penny  Comfort  was    generally    the 

hwi  evidently  been  pirated,  and  he  same.    A  profound  mystery  always 

had  a  right  to  some  j^rofit.    He  found  hung  over  the  birth  of  the  unfortunate 

the  address  of  the  publisher  at  the  hero  and  heroine,  the  most  favourite 

bottom  of  the  paper,  and  quickly  set  solution  of  which  was,  that  they  had 

off  to  Fleet  Street.  been  changed  in  their  cradles  for  the 

The  Penny  Comfort  was  one  of  offspring  of  some  low  creature,  if  ]>os- 

those  miserable  pollutions  of  printing  sible  a  gipsy,  who  himg  about  them 

ink,  which  had  sprung  up  of  late  years  through  life,  and  in  the  zenith  of  their 

with  the  cry  for  cheap  literature.    A  prosperity,  or  at  the   very  moment 

few  years  before,  its  editor  had  con-  when  they  were  about  to  be  united  to 

ducted  a  scurrilous,  obscene,  and  im-  some  angelic  being  of   really   good 

moral  weekly  paper,  in  which  crime  birth,    suddenly    appeared    on    the 

and  vice  had  been  continually  painted  scene,  popping  up  no  one  knew  how, 

in  their  most  attractive  colours,  in  and  claimed  them  as  her  own. 

which  the  aristocracy  were  described  The  illustrations  to  these  produc- 

as  the  haughty  oppressors  of  tJie  lower  tions  were  particularly  attractive.  One 

onlera,  and  in  which  private  as  well  week  the  chief  picture  represented  a 

as  public  characters  were  attacked  in  lady  splendidly  attired,  and  with  a 

a  low,  silly  sarcasm,  unworthy  of  the  figure  of  wonderful  gracefulness,  and 

name  of  satire.  most  unnatural  height,  towering  with 

People  hailed  it  as  a  great  sign  of  indignation  before  the  peculiarly  long 

the  improvement  of  the  age,  that  Mr.  and  weird  finger  of  an  old  hag,  who 

Sladc  was  compelled  to  give  up  the  had  introduced  herself  somehow  into 

Penny  Inquirer,  and  take    to    the  the    splendid    apartment,    and    the 

Penny  Comforfy  out  they  did  not  see  legend  would  announce  that  this  was 

2e* 
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'  Mother  Harridane  revealing  to  Leon-  £mperor  Napoleon  and  Sir  Hudson 

era  the  secret  of  her  birth.'     Next  Lowe  9 '  were  a  few  of  the  questions 

week  it  was  a  ^psy's  camp,  in  which  to  be  answered  in  one  number  ;  and 

the   central    figure  was   that   of  a  the  correspondents  even  descended  to 

superb  young  man,  also  painfully  tall,  more    personal    matters ;    and    the 

mounted  on  a  splendid  charger,  with  editor  was  expected  to  be  a  man  of 

a  very  curved  neck,  which  looked  as  not  only  infinite  information,  but  un- 

if  it  never  could  get  straight  again,  varying  wisdom.      *  Clarissa    is    in- 

and  surrounded  by  a  group  of  dc-  formed  that  her  handwriting  is  not 

moniac  wanderers,  with  the  scowls  of  bad,  but  the  spelling  might  be  im- 

Tartarus  on  their  faces,  and  you  were  proved.'      *  Ameliey  you   have  actc<l 

told  that '  Arthur  de  Mowbray  visits  wrongly,  when  you  found  that  his 

Sawley  Sharp.'    On  another  occasion  affections  were  estranged,  you  should 

it  would  be  a  terrible  night-scene  :  a  have  endeavoured  to  regain  them  by 

churchyard,  ghostly  and  awful,  witn  a  gentleness  rather  than  pride.'   *  lltnry 

sky  of  thunder  and  lightning  above  at  Beaufort   is   right    in    thinking 

it,  and  two  fij^iu-es,  the  one  dressed  in  Pauline's  conduct  very  heartless.    His 

the  last  fashion,  the  other  in  a  wild  verses  are  pretty ;  we  advise  him  to 

attire,  combining  the  Italian  brigand  send  them  to  her^    '  X,  Y.Z.y  we  can- 

and  the  Irish  patriot,  struggling  with  not  undertake   to   answer  inquiries 

naked  knives  above  their  heads  :  tliis  about  the  editor  of  this  periodical  : 

was  called  '  The  Deed  of  Darkness.'  and  we  are  surprised  that  he  should 

But  by  far  the  most  amusing  part  desire  to  know  whether  our  nose  is 

of  the  Penny  Comfort  was  tlie  last  aquiline  or  Grecian.     We  can   tell 

page,  which  was  devoted  to  answering  him  that  his  will  be  put  considerably 

correspondents.      No   casual   reader  out  of  ioint  if  he  persists  in  such  in- 

could  have  believed  that  such  ques-  quiries. 

tions  were  put  by  any  beings  in  their  In  short,  the  main  characteristic  of 
senses  ;  and  the  educated  imagined  the  Penny  Comfort  was  silliness ;  and 
that  the  correspondence  was  pure  those  to  whom  it  was  the  sole  litera- 
fiction  got  up  by  the  editor.  Far  ture,  could  not  but  deteriorate  in 
from  it  L^line  really  did  write  to  mind,  after  reading  it  for  some  years 
know  whether  the  Queen  wore  her  — a  few  weeks  would  finish  me— and 
crown  every  day,  for  L^line  was  a  would  probably  lower  in  principle  as 
scullery-maid,  who  had  been  christ-  well  In  spite  of  this,  the  Penny 
ened  Susan  Ann.  Pauline  de  Mont-  Comfort  was  a  sreat  success ;  a  great 
morency,  a  little  milliner,  better  fact,  people  said.  It  sold  half  a  mil- 
known  as  Sarah  Tonikins,  really  did  lion  weekly,  and  was  therefore  pro- 
believe  that  the  editor  of  the  Penny  bably  read  by  nearly  two  million  slug- 
Comfort  could  arrange  a  marriage  minded  individuals.  Its  cheapness 
for  her,  and  sent  him  a  slightly  was  the  first  recommendation ;  its 
coloured  description  of  her  personal  splendid  impossible  engravings  the 
attractions  and  pecuniary  prospects,  next ;  and  the  hectic,  overstrained 
which  was  in  due  time  responded  to  interest  of  its  imnatural  fictions  kept 
by  Augustus  Fitzwilliam  alias  John  up  its  prestige  with  Mary  Jane  and 
lliomson,  an  aspiring  and  romantic  John  Inomas.  It  was  to  be  found  in 
lineudrapcr's  assistant.  But  there  was  the  window  of  every  small  bookseller 
more  serious  work  for  the  editor  than  —of  many  tobacconists,  and  of  most 
this,  and  from  the  variety  of  answers  odd-and-end  shops  in  the  kingdom.  It 
you  would  imagine  that  he  must  be  a  was  not  only  the  servants  who  bought 
man  of  encyclopaedic  information,  or  it,  but  all  the  small  ofieratives,  and 
at  least  sijend  half  his  days  at  the  small  people  generally  in  aU  the  towns, 
British  Museum.  '  What  is  the  and  not  a  few  rustics  in  country  vil- 
diameter  of  the  moop  ? '  *  What  are  If^^  After  all,  this  hard  practical 
the  facings  of  the  different  r^ments  life  needs  some  romance  to  soften  it, 
in  the  Austrian  service  ? '  '  Are  and  if  the  romance  of  the  Penny 
Prince  Albert's  whiskers  black  or  Comfort  had  only  been  true,  and  its 
brown  f  'How  is  otto  of  roses  made  f  moral  Bensible,  it  would  probably 
*  What  is  the  date  of  the  flood  )  *  have  done  more  good  than  harm. 
'What  is  the  anecdote   about   the  The  office  in  Fleet  Street  was  a 
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most  dismal,  dirty  place.    In  the  win-  ^ve  shillings  a  column  for  the  face- 

dow  you  saw  large  written  announce-  tiae/ 

ments  of   the  contents  of  the  last  'The  what?' 

number.     Behind  the  counter,  inside,  *  The  facetiae.  All  the  newest  jokes, 

was  a  podgy  little  man,  whose  sole  riddles,  and  amusing  intelligence.  It's 

business  was  to  dole  out  copies  to  a  hard  work  to  get  them  up.' 

horde  of  dirty  ragged  boys  and  men  *  Do  you  write  the  jokesT  exclaimed 

who  came  to  fetch  them.    Behind  the  Daisy,  looking  at  the  long  melancholy 

shop  you  caught  a  glimpse  of  ma-  face  in  amazement. 

chinery    at    work,    and    knew   that  *  Of  course  I  do.    I've  written  them 

thousands  of  the  trash  were  being  for  these  last  five  years,  every  week.' 

struck  off  per  hour.  *  Do  you  ever  laugh  at  them  your- 

Daisy  entered,  and  asked  for  the  self?' 
editor.  The  podgy  little  man  replied  'Not  I  indeed.  I  haven't  laughed 
grumpily  that  he  could  not  see  him  ;  ever  since  I  was  taken  otf  the  scientific 
but  a  *  folder,'  who  at  that  moment  statf.  That  did  pay,  and  was  some- 
came  down  the  stairs,  ott'ere*!  to  show  thing  to  laugh  for.  Tomkins,  that  man 
bim  up.  He  mounted  a  flight  of  very  in  the  comer,  has  got  the  scientific 
dirty  gloomy  stairs — for  the  printing  part  now.  I  lost  it  by  putting  Saturn's 
'went  on  every  day,  and  the  office  was  belts  round  Venus,  by  mistake,  and 
never  cleaned — and  found  himself  in  a  comparing  them  to  the  hoops  of  her 
large  waiting-room.  crinoline.   You  see  I  was  rather  lushy 

*  Mr.  Slack  is  engaged  at  present,'  at  the  time.  But  he  pays  Tomkins 
said  the  folder ;  *you  will  have  to  wait  twelve  and  sixpence  a  column.' 

your  turn.'  The  said  Tomkins  was  a  red-nosed. 

The  room  was  empty  of  all  furniture,  gin-devoured    individual,    who    waa 

In  one  corner  was  a  pile  of  printed  maundering  up  and  down  twitching 

matter,  and  that  was  all  that  it  con-  his  fingers. 

tained.     At  the  farther  end  was  a  '  It's  a  vile  shame  keeping  a  man  ofif 

single  window,  which  served  only  to  his  work  a  whole  morning,'  continued 

admit  the  London  gloom,  and  along  the  long  gloomy  writer  of  jokes.    *It 

that  side  was  a  kincl  of  dresser,  upon  all  comes  of  them  poetesses.    I  wish 

which  the  folder  incontinently  spread  we  hadn't  a  single  woman  on  the  staff, 

a  heap  of  copies,  and  commenced  fold-  They  do  take  such  a  devil  of  a  time 

ing  them  with  amazing  rapidity.  with  Slack.' 

Mr.  Slack  held  a  large  lev^  every  *  Do  you   suppose  he  flirts  with 

(lay  from  ten  to  four.    Wlien  Daisy  them  ]' 

arrived,  there  were  about  five  persons  '  Not  he.    Here  she  comes.   It  ain't 

in  the  waiting-room.    Their  appear-  likely,  is  it?' 

ance  was  extremely  seedy,  for  they  As  he  spoke,  there  issued  from  the 

were,  in  fact,  the  small  fry  of  litera-  sanctum  a  small,  grey-haired  female, 

ture.    The  presence  of  a  well-dressed  dressed  in  a  most  unbecoming  style — 

gentleman  among  them  seemed  to  ex-  a  large  velvet  mantle  and  a  huge  bon- 

cite  8uri)ri8e,  and  a  tall  scraggy  indi-  net — who  walked  with  an  oscdlation 

vidual,  with  a  long  melancholy  face,  resembling  a  reel  to  the  top  of  the 

ventured  to  address  him.  stairs.  Slack  accompanied  her,  bowing 

*  Slack's  got  Miss  Aurelia  Spendink  obsequiously,  and  rubbing  his  hands, 
in  there,'  said  he.  *  He'll  be  a  pre-  When  she  was  gone,  he  glanced  round 
cious  long  time,  I  expect,  with  the  the  room,  and  seeing  Daisy,  motioned 
famous  poetess.'  him  with  a  bow  towards  the  sanctum. 

*  Poetess  ?  I  never  heard  her  name.'  Mark  felt  guilty  as  he  entered  of  fore- 
The  melancholy  man  drew  up  with  stalling  the  chance  of  the  others,  but 

a  look  of  supreme  contempt  for  such  Slack  took  no  notice  of  them, 

ignorance.  The  sanctum  was  not  much  better 

'She's  one  of  the  first  poetesses  of  furnished  than  the  waiting-room.  There 

the  day.    Slack  gives  her  five  poimds  was  another  pile  of  sheets,  a  table  with, 

for  a  small  song,— so  they  say.'  a  chair  on  each  side  of  it,  a  picture  of 

'He  is  very  liberal,  then?'   said  Mr.  0.  T.  Smith,  in  his  various  tragic 

Daisy,  brightening.  characters,  a  shelf  on  which  was  ranged 

'  Not  he.    Why,  he  only  gives  me  a  number  of  wooden  blocks  for  vig- 
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uettes  aud  wcHxlcuto,  and  another  uii  begun  one.    I  wish  you*d  let  me  see 

whicli  were  a  few  books.  it.   I  don't  care  what  I  give  for  a  good 

Mr.  Slack  was  not  a  man  of  intel-  novel.    I  have  just  paid  Sir  Howard 

lectual  countenance.    His  facial  angle  Trevelyan  £1000  for  one  of  his  with- 

was  as  near  to  that  of  a  pig's  as  pos-  out  his  name.    But  it's  a  failure.    It 

sible.    The  nose  was  long,  but  by  no  ain't  the  kind  of  thing  to  suit  our 

means  aquiline.  The  nostrils  descended  readers.' 

towards  the  mouth.  The  chin  receded  In  great  glee  Daisy  pocketed  the 

sharply,  and  the  smile  was  weak  and  cheque,  and  rushed  home  to  flaunt  it 

vacant    Yet  for  all  this,  Mr.  Slack  in  triumphantly  in  Mi-s.  Chanman^s  face, 

his  way  was  a  great  man.   His  genius  and  determined  to  bring  nis  rejected 

lay  in  a  comprehension  of  his  public,  tale  the  next  day.  When  he  haa  paid 

He  knew  what  they  wanted,  and  never  his  landlady,  he  had  a  balance  that 

cave  them  vesLvh  instead  of  acorns,  would  carryhim  on  for  a  week  at  least, 

Moreover,  Mr.  Slack  was  an  econoini-  and  there  was  nothine  on  his  mind  but 

caiman,  with  a  great  show  of  liberalit  v.  that  tailor's  bill.    However,  he  was 

He  would  give  a  high  price  for  a  really  full  of  hope.  In  writing  for  the  Painy 

good  novel— good,  that  is,  for  his  pub-  Comfort^  he  knew  he  should  address 

Tic ;  but  he  would  beat  down  his  en-  nearly  two  millions  of  souls.    What  a 

graver,  his  science  man,  his  facetise  field  was  here  open  to  him  !   He  could 

man,  his  correspondent  answerer,  and  never  hope  for  such  an  audience  if  he 

his  other  small  fry,  to  the  very  lowest  were  the  most  popular  preacher  in  this 

mark.  land  of  preachers.   But  Daisy  counted 

He  rubl>ed  his  hands  complacently,  without  his  host    He  sent  his  tale  to 

and  motioned  Daisy  to  the  seat  on  the  Mr.  Slack,  and  called  day  after  day  to 

one  side  of  the  table,  while  he  resumed  learn  his  decision.   He  was  either  un- 

his  own  on  the  other.    Mark  pulled  able  to  find  the  editor,  or  he  had  to 

out  the  pa]>er,  and  showed  him  the  wait  so  long  that  he  thought  his  time 

tale  in  question.  would  be  better  employ ea  at  home, 

*Dear  me,  dear  mc,  is  that  yoiu*  and  therefore  retreated.   When  at  last 

tale  i    I  rememl)er  it  well,  a  very  he  did  see  him,  Mr.  Slack  shook  his 

r)werful  tale.  How  very  remarkable  !  head, 

had  a  gentleman  here  only  two  days  *  It's  too  long  for  one  number,  and 

ago  on  a  similar  affair.    Those  French  too  short  for  a  novel,'  said  he.     *  We 

papers  are  great  pirates.    We  trans-  want  something  striking  and  powerful 

fated  both  your  story  and  his  from  a  like  your  last,  for  a  short  tale.    Now, 

French  paper  ;  let  me  see,  I  forget  the  I  wish  you'd  write  us  a  novel.' 

name,  but  I  can  lay  my  hand  on  it  to-  *  What  kind  do  vou  want  V 

morrow,  if  you  happened  to  be  calling  'Well,  it  mustW  stirring  and  full 

again.'  of  mystery.  You've  heard  of  the  death 

Still  there  was  a  somewhat  guilty  of  Jones  %   He  was  a  great  loss  to  me ; 

look  about  Mr.  Slack,  and  he  could  by  far  the  first  novelist  of  the  day. 

not  encounter  Daisy's  eye.  The  best  things  he  did  for  me  were, 

*  Of  course,  if  it's  any  importance  to  A  lonzn-  or,  the  Mystery  Revealed^  and 
you,  I  shall  be  happy  to  offer  you  a  The  Black  Heart,  His  Treble  Mar- 
l»ecuniaiT  compensation.  How  much  ringe  was  good,  but  I  should  say  The 
lio  vou  think  ?  It  is  quite  a  short  tale,  Black  Heart  was  the  most  successful, 
if  t  remember  ;  should  you  say  five  You  know  it,  of  course  ?' 

lK)und  V  'I  am  sorry  to  say  I  have  not  heard 

'  I  shall  be  perfectly  satisfied  with  of  it  before.' 

that.'  *  Ah  !  you  don't  move  much  in  lite- 

^Ir.  Slack  pulled  out  his  cheque-book  rairy  circles,  I  suppose.    Now,  if  vou 

and  began  to  write,  talking  all  the  would  read  The  Black  Heart,  and  do 

while.  something  in  the  same  style,  fashion- 

*  It's  a  very  powerfiil  tale.  I  wish  able  life,  don't  you  see,  combined  with 
you'd  write  us  another  like  it.  I'd  mystery  and  deeds  of  darkness,  I  oould 
give  fifteen  pound  for  a  good  original  give  you  £300.' 

tale  like  tliat.    Have  you  ever  tried  The  offer  was  too  tempting.    Daisy 

your  hand  at  a  novel  ?  I  daresay  you'd  bought  a  quire  of  foolscap,  aud  rush- 

write  a  good  novel    Oh !  you  have  ing  home,  sat  down  to  begin  at  once. 
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Ip  all    the   books   that    have    been  f orni,  are  out  of  the  question,  both  for 
written  about  Rome  and  her  inhabi-  the  Holy  Father  personally,  and  for 
twits  could  be   got  together   in  one  those  about  him.   A  flight  from  Rome 
heap,  they  would  make  a  monticule  to  Gaeta  and  Portici,  and  a  return 
little  inferior  in  mass  to  Arthiu-'s  Seat,  from  Gaeta  and  Portici  to  Rome,  are 
If  all  the  books  that  may,  can,  shall,  not  movement    properly   so    called, 
and  will  be  written  about  Rome  and  which  implies  a  forward  tendency ; 
Rome's  progeny,  could  be  congregated  they  are  a  moral  and  a  political  stand- 
in   the  foreground  of  our  mental  vi-  ing  still,  with  a  considerable  approach 
Bion,  they  would  constitute  a  cloudy  to  retrogradation  or  motion  backwards, 
cumulus  rivalling  the  colossal  Goto-  When  M.  About  wrote   openly  and 
paxi.     Consequently,  for  any  printed  boldly  of  grievances  to  be  remedied, 
'Work  on  Rome  and  the  Romans  to  which  had  been  mildly  whispered  in 
stand  out  from  the  crowd,  it  must  be  vain  in  secret  counsels  by  the  Emperor 
distinguished  by  some  special  circum-  of  the  French  and   other  European 
Btance ;  amongst  which,  persecution  is  jwwers,  what   could   he  (About)  ex- 
not  the  least  influential.     A   book  pect?    Surely  he  knew  his  man  too 
which  has  been  whipped,  and  fined,  well  to  be  surprised  that  the  ei)istle8 
and  pilloried,  and  burnt  alive  by  the  which  he  wrote  from  Rome  to  the 
executioner,  cannot  be  altogether  ne-  Monitevr  should  be  suddenly  stopped 
glected,  like  an  every-day,  respectable  and  be  refused  admittance,  either  in 
and  ordinary  book.    But  even  the  vo-  the  official  journal  or   elsewhere  in 
lumes  which  the  grand  inquisitor  has  France.    The  Pope's  arm  is  long,  and 
sentenced  to    a    fiery  condenmation  reaches  far,  but  truth  is  great,  and 
are  not  a  select  few,  not  a  small  care-  will  prevail ;  so   the  sharp  arrows 
fully  picked  parcel,    such  as  Mudie  which  had  been  and  which  were  to  be 
would  send  to  a  new  lady-customer ;  the  shot  by  thefeitilletony  were  remoulded 
//i(/eur  Expiu'ijatoHas  would  make  not  and  welded  together  to  form  one  crush- 
only  an  amusing  but  a  considerable  ing  thunderbolt  in  the  form  of  a  book, 
library.    A  recent  addition  to  the  list,  of  whose  quality  we  propose  to  give 
La  Qiiedion  Bomain^,  par  E.  About,*  the  reader  a  taste,  premising  that  it  is 
is  not  unworthy  to  take  rank  with  no  infidel  attack  on  religion  m  general, 
many  of  its  illustrious  predecessors.  nor  even  a  Protestant  onslaught  on 
The    Pope    having    formally   put  Roman  Catholicism    (for   M.  About 
down  and  extinguished  the  heretical  pofesses  himself  a  respectful  and  duti- 
doctrine  that  the  earth  revolves  on  tul  adherent  and  disciple  of  the  bishop 
any  axis  whatsoever,  that  the  planet  of  Rome  as  distinguished  from  the 
terra   moves  onwards  in  space,   his  sovereign),  but  a  clear  and  unanswer- 
Holiness  cannot,  in  common  consis-  able  setting  forth  of  the  diflBculties  at- 
tency,  do  otherwise  than  stand  stock-  tendant  on  the  amalgamation  of  a 
8till  himself  and  use  his  utmost  efibrts  Head  of  the  Church  with  an  absolute 
to  make  all  the  regt  of  the  world  keep  monarch  of  an  Italian  principality, 
him  company.  Tlie  Pope  is  infallible  ;  Its  object  is  not  to  put  down  the  Pope 
and  it  is  a  moral  impossibility  that  from  his  rehgious  eminence,  but  to  dis- 
there  should  exist  two  conflicting  and  unite  the  Pope  from  the  kineof  Rome, 
contrary  infallibilities.    If  M.  About  not  to  bring  things  spiritual  into  con- 
advocates  progress  while  the  Pojje  is  tempt,  but  rather  to  dignify  and  ele- 
bent  on  maintaining  the  statu  quo,  it  vate  them,  by  freeing  them  from  all 
is  clear  that  the  same  hemisphere  can-  participation   and  contact  with  the 
not  contain  both  the  onward-pressing  errors    and   the   crimes  of    worldly 
pamphleteer  and  the  stationary  Pon-  politics.    We  will  begin  by  casting  a 
tiff.    Pi'ogress,  advancement,  and  re-  rapid  glance  at 

♦  Bruxellcs  :    Meline,    Cana  et  C*",    Li-  THE  TEMPORAL  PATRIMONY 

braires*Editouni.     Boulevard  do  Waterloo,  /•  .i       n     j*   «i  u*  i„             u      •        i  ^ 

35,  1859.    The  Papal  parUzans  made  Pari*  ^^  ^^^  Cardmal-Bishop,   who  W   alsO 

too  hot  for  the  publication  of  The  Ruuian  known  as  the  Vicar  of  Jesus  Chnst 

Question,  on  earth. 
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The  States  of  the  Poihs  are  bounded  Apennines,  which  divide  it  into  two 

by  no  natural  limits  ;  they  are  a  slice  nearly  equal  halves,  the  domain  of  the 

carved  out  of  the  map  of  Italy  by  Popes  descends  with  a  gentle  slope,  on 

accidental    circumstances,  and   they  one  side  towards  the  Adriatic,  on  the 

retain  their  present  form  onlv  in  conse-  other  to  the  Mediterranean.    On  each 

quence  of  the  good-natured  forbear-  of  these  seas  it  possesses  an  excellent 

ance  of  the  rest    of    Europe.     An  port— totheeast,  Ancona;  tothewesL 

imaginary  line  separates  them  from  Civita  Vecchia.    If  Panuree  had  had 

Tuscany  and  Modena;  the  southern  Ancona  and   Civita  Vecchia   in  his 

point  pokes  into  the  kingdom  of  Naples,  kingdom  of   Salmagondi,  he    would 

The  Pope,  in  turn,  hugs  in  a  territorial  not  have  failed  to  raise  up  a  fleet 

embrace  the  republic  of  San  Marino,  The  Phoenicians  and  the  Carthagin- 

the  ghetto  of  democracy.  iaus  did  not  enjoy  such  good  opportu- 

It  is  scarcely  possible  to  cast  eyes  on  nities.  A  river,  prettv  generally  known 

the  map  of  poor  Italy,  capriciously  by  the  name  of  the  Tioer,  waters  the 

torn  into  unequal  fragmented  without  western  slope  throughout  almost  the 

making  one  consoling  reflection.    Na-  whole  of  its  extent.  It  formerly  was  ser- 

ture,  who  has  done  everything  for  the  viceable  for  the  requirements  of  inland 

Italians,  has  taken  care  to  enclose  their  commerce  :  the  Roman  historians  at- 

nation  within  magnificent  barriers  :  test  its  navigability  as  far  as  Perugia, 

the  Alps  and  the  sea  protect  it  on  all  It  is  with  difliculty  now  that  vessek 

sides,  isolate  it,  imite  it  into  a  distinct  get  up  as  far  as  Rome  ;  but  if  its  bed 

body,  and  seem  to  destine  it  for  the  were  canalised,  and  if  the  iiopulation 

enjoyment  of  a  personal  existence.  To  were  prevented  from  encumbering  it 

crown  the  whole,  no  internal  fence  or  with  tilth  and  rubbish,  it  would  lx)th 

})artition-wall  condemns  the  Italians  make  itself  more  useiul,  and  would 

to  form  several  peoples,     llie  Apen-  cause  less  frequent  inundations.    The 

nines  themselves,  a  very  trifling  ob-  Adriatic  hill-side  is  traversed  by  small 

stacle,  do  not  hinder  neiglibours  from  water-courses,  which  would  prove  of 

shaking  hands.     All  the  existing  di-  great  utilitv  if  the  Government  would 

visions  are  arbitrary,   traced  by  the  only  heh)  them  a  little, 

brutality  of  the  middle  ages,  or  by  the  The  fertility  of  the  plain  is  prodi- 

undecided  and  shaky  hand  of  diplo-  gious.     More  than  a  quarter  of  the 

macy,  which  imdoes  to-day  what  it  hnd  is  capable  of  growing  wheat 

did  yesterday.    One  sinde  race  of  men  The  uncultivated  fiel(b  spontaneously 

is  spread  throughout  tne  land ;  the  transform  themselves   into  deUcious 

same  language  is  spoken  from  north  to  pastures.    Hemp  is  admirable,  when 

south  ;  the  inhabitants  have  a  bond  cultivated  with  care.  The  vine  and  the 

of  union  in  the  glory  of  their  common  mull)erry  prosper  wherever  they  are 

ancestors,  and  in  the  memories  of  Ro-  planted.    The  mountains  are  clothed 

man  conquest,  which  are  more  youth-  with  the  handsomest  olive  trees,  and 

f  ul  and  are  gifted  with  greater  vitality  produce  the  best  oUves  in  Europe.    A 

than  the  rancorous  dec^  of  the  four-  varied  but  generally  very  mild  climate 

teenth  century  :  which  considerations  brings  the  fruits  of  very  diverse  lati- 

suggest  the  hope  that  the  peoples  of  tudes  to  maturity.    The  palm-tree  and 

Italy  may  one  day  become  united  and  the  orange  succeed  m  favoured  spots, 

independent,  by  the  force  of  geography  The  plain  in  winter  and  the  mountain 

and  history,  lowers  which  are  more  in  summer,  are  thronged  with  valuable 

invincible   than  all  Austria  put  to-  flocks  and  herds;  the  bufl'aloes  of  India 

gether.  swarm  in  the  marshes.    Every  article 

According  to  the  statistics  published  neccasaty  for  the  maintenance  and  the 

in  1857byMonseigneur,  now  Cardinal  clotYdnc  of  man  is  easily  and  even 

Milesi,  we  may  state  in  round  num-  cl^eerfully  produced  out  of  the  lx)som 

bers  that  the  chiefs  of  the  Church  are  o"^  ^^^  v^^eged  land.    If  the  men 

burdened  with  the  temporal  adminis-  tlcvcie  fto  mtWut  loaves  and  shirts, 

tration  of  ten  millions  of  acres,  sta-  j:maX\«^Vw»  nothiivgnwith  which  to  re- 

tute  measure.    No  country  in  Europe  jr^icoa^*^  uewdi^widProyi          washes 

is  more   richly    endowed,   or   better  4:m.ct  V«xv^  oU\ie  matUsr. 

arlapted  for  agriculture,  manufactures,  't^vft  \tofe  Tva.\»TOl  Iring^oms  simply 

and  commerce.      Traversed    by    the  :^cm\ft^^^^«^^^^«^^*mcTedi\)\eaSuii- 
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dance  of  raw  material.  There  is  hemp  The  inns  are  more  habitaV^le,  to  your 

for  the  ropemakers,  the  spinners,  and  surprise  and  delight ;  still,  as  lon^  as 

the  weavers  ;  wine  for  the  distillers  :  you  remain  on  the  Mediterranean  side, 

olives  for  those   who  make  oil  and  which  has  Rome  for  its  centre,  ana 

soap  ;  wool  for  hosiers,  cloth-makera,  which  feels  its  influence  more  directly, 

and  carpet-makers ;  hides,  skins,  and  the  aspect  of  the  land  always  leaves 

bark  for  the  tanners,  the  cordwainers,  something   to  be  wished   for.      The 

and  the  glove-makers ;  and  as  much  labourers  seem  to  be  afraid  of  making 

silk  as  you  please  for  fabrics  of  show  too  much  noise,  lest  they  should  dis- 

and  luxury.    The  native  iron  ore  is  of  turb  the  monks  by  the  sound  of  their 

moderate  quality ;  but  the  island  of  mattocks. 

Elba,  which  furnishes  an  excellent  But  as  soon  as  the  Apennines  are 
sample,  is  only  two  steps  off.  The  crossed,  and  you  are  out  of  the  atmos- 
copper  and  lead  mines,  which  the  phere  of  the  capital,  you  are  refreshed 
ancients  worked  with  profit,  are  per-  oy  a  breeze  of  industry  and  hearty 
haps  not  quite  exhausted  yet.  Com-  good-will  which  rejoices  your  heart 
bustibles  abound  in  the  shape  of  nearly  The  fields  are  not  only  dug,  but  man- 
two  millions  of  acres  of  forest  land  ;  ured,  and,  what  is  more,  planted.  The 
and  besides,  the  sea  has  nothing  bet-  smell  of  manure  takes  you  quite  by 
ter  to  do  than  to  help  to  fetch  coals  surprise ;  for  they  do  not  employ  it  on 
from  Newcastle.  The  volcanic  soil  of  the  other  side  of  the  mountain  range, 
several  provinces  supplies  enormous  The  trees,  and  the  uses  they  are  put 
quantities  of  sulphur,  and  the  alum  to,  are  pleAsant  to  behold.  In  a  field 
of  Tolfa  is  the  best  in  the  world.  The  cropped  with  hemp,  or  wheat,  or 
quarries  furnish  building  materials,  in-  clover,  rows  of  elms  are  crowned  with 
eluding  marble  and  pozzolano,  which  is  a  rich  vintage.  Sometimes  the  elms 
Roman  cement  almost  ready  made.  If  are  replaced  by  mulberry  trees.  What 
due  advantage  were  only  taken  of  all  this  a  quantity  of  good  thincs  at  once,  and 
mass  of  native  wealth,  we  should  have  what  a  capital  old  girl  is  Mother  Earth ! 
Rothschild  coming  to  borrow  money  Here  is  bread,  wine,  shirts  and  shifts. 
of  the  Pope^  at  six  p<3r  cent,  interest,  besides  silken  gowns  for  madame,  and 
instead  of  vice  versdy  as  is  now  the  case,  forage  for  the  oxen  :  the  elm  also  gives 
We  can  no  longer  conceal  the  fact,  forage.  Saint  Peter's  is  a  beautiful 
that  this  admirable  territory  is  shame-  church  ;  but  a  well-tilled  fiehi  is  an 
fully  neglected.  From  Civita  Vccchia  admirable  object !  It  seems  as  if  the 
to  icome,  a  distance  of  nearly  sixteen  prosperity  and  activity  of  the  subjects 
leagues,  cultivation  shows  itself  only  of  the  Pope  were  in  direct  proportion 
as  a  very  rare  accident  to  which  the  to  the  square  of  their  distance  from 
soil  is  not  accustomed.  Meadow  land,  the  capital  A  venerable  ecclesiastic, 
untilled  ground,  thickets  of  briar  and  who  was  asked  for  an  explanation, 
bramble,  and  at  long  intervals  a  field  replied,  *The  country  is  not  oadly  cul- 
ploughed  by  oxen  ;  such  is  the  spec-  tivated.  If  it  is,  it  is  entirely  the  faiUt 
tacle  which  will  greet  your  eyes  if  you  of  the  Pope's  subjects,  who  are  natu- 
perform  the  journey  in  April  The  rally  an  idle  set,  although  twenty-one 
environs  of  Rome  resemble  the  road  thousand  four  hundred  and  fifteen 
from  Civita  Vecchia.  A  zone  of  un-  monks  are  constantly  preaching  to 
cultivated  but  not  sterile  land  sur-  them  the  virtue  of  industry.' 
rounds  the  capital    You  may  take 

long  walks,  in  all  directions,  and  you  the  subjects  of  the  papal  tem- 
will  find  that  the  zone  is  tolerably  porauty 
broad.  Nevertheless,  in  proportion  are  Italians  like  the  rest  of  their  bre- 
as  you  leave  the  city  behind  you,  you  thren  ;  for  they  all  bear  a  strong  family 
come  upon  better  cultivated  fields,  likeness  to  each  other,  and  it  is  only 
It  seems  as  if  the  peasantry  worked  one  single  nation  which  peoples  the 
with  more  hearty  good-will  at  a  cer-  whole  peninsula.  The  difference  of 
tadn  distance  from  the  dome  of  St.  climate,  the  neighbourhood  of  foreign- 
Peter's.  The  roads,  which  are  detest-  ers,  and  the  trace  of  invasions,  may 
able  around  Rome  itself,  gradually  modify  the  t3r])e,  may  alter  the  accent, 
improve  :  you  meet  with  more  people  may  vary  the  language  in  some  slight 
ana  with  more  smiling  countenances,  degree ;  but  it  is  not  the  less  true  that 
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the  Italians  are  the  same  throughout  Dreveut  their  union  are  tlie  King  oi 

their  land,  and  that  the  middle  classes  Naples,  the  Grand  Dukes  of  Tuscany 

— the  select  portion  of  a  people— think  and  Modeua,  the  Emperor  of  Austria, 

and  speak  in  the  same  fashion  from  and  the  Pope. 

Turin  to  Naples.  Instead  of  beine  devoid  of  energj'* 
Handsome,  robust,  and  healthy  when  the  Italians  are  rather  to  be  reproacheil 
the  neglect  of  their  government  does  with  the  opposite  excess.    The  absurd 
not  expose  them  to  malaria,  the  Ita-  but  vigorous  defence  of  Rome  against 
lians  are  also  in  respect  to  intellect  the  the  French  was  the  act  of  an  energetic 
most  highly  gifted  people  in  Europe,  people.  Will  any  one  say  that  a  French 
The  culture  of  the  arts  comes  as  natu-  army  was  held  in  check  for  two  months 
rally  to  them  as  the  study  of  the  by  men  without  energy]    The  stab- 
sciences  ;  their  first  steps  in  every  in-  bings  which  fall  like  haU  in  the  streets 
tellectual  career  are  marked  by  singu-  of  Home  are  a  proof  perhaps  of  the 
lar  rapidity ;  and  if  the  greater  part  weakness  of  the  poUce,  but  they  do 
of  them  stop  short  before  attaining  not  demonstrate  the  listlessness  of  tlie 
their  end,  the  reason  is  that  deplor-  inhabitants.    Were  the  Piedmontese 
able    circumstances    almost    always  in  the  Crimea  deficient  in  military 
check  their  advancement    In  ])rivatc  spirit  1    As  for  the  spirit  of  associa- 
aud  in  public  affairs,  their  penetration  tion,  it  will  be  hard  to  find  it  any- 
and  sagacity  almost  trencn  on  suspi-  where,  if  not  in  Italy.  By  what  is  t&e 
cious  mistrust  No  race  of  men  shows  Catholic  world  governed  ?    An  asso- 
greater  capacity  in  making  and  in  dis-  elation.    Who  is  it  that  plunders  the 
cussing  laws ;  they  triumph  in  legisla-  finances  of  the  poor  Romans  ?   An  as- 
tion  and  iurisprudence.    The  idea  of  sociation.    Who  gain  their  livelihood 
Law  first  budcled  in  Italy  at  the  epoch  on  the  high  roads,  stopping  diligences 
of  the  foundation  of  Rome,  and  is  still  and  robbing  travellers «    Five  or  six 
the  most  beautiful  fruit  of  that  mira-  associations.    Who  is  it  that  agitates 
culous  soil.    They  possess,  moreover,  at  Genoa,  at  Leghorn,  and  especially 
to  a  high  degree,  the  administrative  at  Rome?    The  Mazzinist  party,  se- 
faculty.    Administmtion  had  its  birth  cretly  bound  in  an  association.     It  is 
amongst  them  for  the  sake  of  making  true  the  Romans  show  but  small  re- 
the  conquest  of  the  world,  and  the  spect  for  the  law,  because  there  is  no 
sreate^t   administrators   recorded  in  law  in  their  country.    They  respect 
history,    Caesar   and   Napoleon,    are  the  Code  Napoleon,  since  they  beg  on 
scions  of  tlie  Italian  race.    Thus  en-  their  knees  to  have  it ;  they  do  not 
dowed  by  nature,  they  are  conscious  respect  the  official  caprices  of  their 
of  their  aptitudes,  and  they  sometimes  masters.    Without  being  a  partisan 
carry  this  consciousness  to  the  very  of  insubordination,  if  you  think  that 
verge  of  pride.    The  legitimate  desire  any  fantasy  of   Cardinal  Antonelli, 
of  exercising  their  innate  faculties  de-  scribbled  on  a  scrap  of  paper,  has  the 
generatesintoambition;  but  their  pride  force  of  law  now  and  nenceforward, 
would  not  appear  ridiculous,  nor  their  you  will  comprehend  the  reasons  for 
ambition  extravagant,  if  their  hands  their  insolent  and  disobedient  con- 
were  unfettered  and  free  to  act  Dur-  tempt  of  law. 
ing  a  long  series  of  ages,  they  have  PrrKPTAvq 
been  confined  in  narrow  spaces,  like  ^^^  plebeians. 
sheep  in  a  fold,  by  their  respective  The  subjects  of  the  Holy  Father  arc 
small  despotic  governments.    The  im-  divided,  by  birth  and  fortune,  into 
possibility  of  engaging  in  any  grand  three  very  distinct  classes ;  nobility, 
undertaking,  and  the  craving  for  action  burgesses,  and  common  people.    The 
which    tormented   them  incessantly,  clergy  are  not  reckoned  amongst  the 
drove  them  to  miserable  quarrels  and  classes  of  society,  because  they  are 
parochial  wars.   Does  that  prove  that  strangers  to  the  nation  by  their  in- 
they  are  incapable  of  amalgamation  terests,  their  wivileges,  and  often  by 
into  one  national  body]  Bynomeana  their  origin.    The  cardinals  and  pre- 
They  unite  for  the  purpose  of  implor-  lates  are  not,  properly  speaking,  the 
ing  the  King  of  Piedmont  and  of  subjects  of  the  Pope,  but  rather  his 
sounding  the  praise  of  Count  Cavour.  spiritual  comrades  and  partners  in  his 
Hie  gate-keepers  of  the  barriers  whicli  mightiness. 
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The  separation  of  these  classes  is  the  receipt  of  the  Emperors  of  the  De- 
especially  visible  at  Rome,  around  the  cUne  and  FaU.  It  does  not  teach  them 
pontifical  throne.  It  is  eifaced  by  to  read,  it  does  not  forbid  them  to  beg^ 
insensible  degrees,  like  many  other  It  sends  Capuchin  friars  to  visit  them 
abuses,  in  proportion  as  you  travel  at  home;  the  capuchin  gives  lottery 
further  from  its  source.  There  are  tickets  to  the  wife,  drinks  a  glass  with 
bottomless  abysses  between  the  noble  the  husband,  and  teaches  the  children 
Roman  and  tne  burgess  of  Rome,  be-  their  catechism.  The  common  people 
tween  the  burgess  of  Rome  and  the  of  Rome  are  sure  not  to  die  of  hunger: 
plebeian  of  the  city.  The  plebeian  if  they  have  not  a  loaf  in  the  house, 
himself,  laden  with  the  contempt  of  they  may  take  one  out  of  the  first 
the  two  superior  classes,  shoots  off  a  baker's  l^isket :  the  law  allows  it  All 
certain  portion  of  it  on  the  peasants  that  is  requirea  of  them,  is  to  be  good 
whom  he  meets  at  market  It  is  a  Christians,  to  prostrate  themselves  be- 
true  cascade.  At  Rome*  thanks  to  the  fore  the  priests,  to  be  humble  before 
traditions  of  history  ana  the  education  the  great,  to  bow  before  the  rich,  and 
given  by  the  Popes,  an  inferior  believes  not  to  make  revolutions.  They  are 
that  he  rises  out  of  his  nothingness,  severely  punished  when  the^  refuse  to 
and  becomes  something,  by  begging  communicate  at  Easter,  or  if  they  show 
the  favour  and  the  support  of  a  supe-  any  want  of  respect  in  speaking  of  the 
rior.  A  system  of  patronage  and  client-  Samts.  The  Tribunal  of  the  Vicariat 
ship  makes  the  plebeian  kneel  before  will  not  listen  to  reason  on  this  head ; 
a  man  of  the  middle  class,  who  kneels  but  the  Police  is  easy  about  all  the 
before  a  prince,  who  in  turn  kneels,  rest  Their  crimes  are  pardoned,  their 
with  a  more  grovelling  prostration  basenesses  are  encouraged;  the  only 
than  all  the  others,  before  the  so-  things  which  are  never  excused,  are 
vereign  clergy.  Twenty  leagues  out  claims  for  any  sort  of  liberty,  revolt 
of  town,  kneeling  is  much  less  the  against  abuses,  and  the  pride  of  man- 
fashion  ;  on  the  other  side  of  the  hood. 

Apennines,   it  is  not  the  fashion  at  The  most  astonishins  fact  is,  that 

all    If  you  get  as  far  as  Bologna,  with  such  an  education  tney  still  should 

you  will  admire  in  their  manners  a  be  good  for  something.  The  worst  part 

perfectly  French  equality ;  the  reason  of  the  people  are  those  who  inhabit 

may  be  that  Napoleon  nas  been  that  the  qua^r  of  the  MontL    Some  day, 

way.  when  you  are  searching  for  the  con- 

The  absolute  value  of  the  men  be-  vent  of  the  Neophytes,  or  the  house 
longing  to  each  category  goes  on  in-  of  Lucrezia  Borgia,  if  you  venture  by 
creasing  in  the  same  order,  according  chance  into  the  labyrinth  of  narrow 
to  the  square  of  the  distance.  You  and  filthy  streets,  you  will  elbow  some 
may  be  almost  sure  that  a  noble  Ro-  thousaucis  of  wretcned  scamps,  thieves, 
man  is  less  instructed,  less  capable,  swindlers,  guitar-players,  models,  men- 
and  less  free  than  a  gentleman  of  the  dicants,  ciceroni,  fellows  who  would 
Romagna.  The  middle  class,  with  sell  their  own  wives  and  daughters, 
some  exceptions,  is  infinitely  more  Have  you  anythins  to  do  with  thetti  I 
numerous,  richer,  and  more  enlighten-  They  will  caU  you  Eccelenza,  they  will 
ed  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  Apen-  kiss  your  hands,  and  steal  your  pocket- 
nines  than  in  the  capital  and  its  envi-  handkerchief.  A  worse  lot  is  not  to 
rons.  The  common  people  themselves  be  found  in  any  place  in  Europe,  not 
have  more  honesty  and  morality  when  even  in  London.  For  the  rest,  they 
they  live  at  a  respectful  distance  from  are  all  church-goers,  without  believing 
the  Vatican.  in  Qod  the  more  for  that    The  poHoe 

The  plebeians  of  the  Eternal  City  is  tolerant,  and  rarely  troubles  theuL 
are  grown-up  children,  badly  brought  Sometimes  they  do  go  to  prison,  but  a 
up,  and  diversely  pervertea  by  their  word  of  recommendation  or  want  of 
eaucation.  The  government  which  room  soon  restores  them  to  liberty. 
Uves  in  the  midst  of  them,  and  which  They  have  had  sood  earnings  during 
is  afraid  of  them,  treats  them  gently,  the  winter,  and  have  spent  all  at  the 
It  requires  of  them  but  few  taxes ;  it  carnival,  according  to  custouL  Sum- 
treats  them  to  spectacles  and  some-  mer  comes,  and  the  strangers  go ;  no 
times  to  bread:  partem  et  circensesy  more  work,  no  more  money.     The 
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moral  education,  which  might  keep 

them  in  the  right  way,  is  wanting.  ^ue  middle  class 
The  love  of  show  and  outside  appear-  is,  in  all  climates  and  in  all  ages,  the 
anoes,  the  Roman  disease,  torments  solid  foundation  of  a  state.  It  repre- 
them  sorely.  The  wife  sells  herself,  if  sents  not  onlv  the  wealth  and  the  in- 
she  is  good-looking,  or  the  man  has  dependence,  out  the  capacity  and  the 
recourse  to  criminal  acts.  morality  of  a  people.  Between  the 
Do  not  judge  them  too  severely  :  aristocracy,  who  take  a  pride  in  doiiiK 
think  that  they  have  read  nothing,  nothing,  and  the  populace,  who  work 
that  they  have  never  been  out  of  Home,  to  avoid  starvation,  the  bourgeoisie 
that  the  example  of  display  is  set  them  marches  freely  towards  a  future  of  for- 
by  the  cardinals,  the  example  of  im-  tune  and  consideration.  Sometimes 
morality  by  the  prelates,  the  example  the  upper  class  is  hostile  to  progress, 
of  venality  by  the  functionaries,  the  in  consequence  of  being  frightened  bv 
example  of  squandering  bv  the  minis-  it ;  too  often  the  lower  ch^  ia  indii- 
ter  of  finance  :  Above  alL  remember  ferent  to  it,  for  want  of  understanding 
what  pains  have  been  taken  to  root  what  there  is  to  eain  by  it  Never 
out  from  their  hearts,  like  a  noxious  has  the  middle  cmss  ceased  to  toil 
weed,  the  sentiment  of  human  dignity,  after  it  with  all  its  might,  forced  by 
which  is  the  foundation  of  every  vir-  an  irresistible  instinct,  and  even  at 
tue.  The  blood  of  the  Italian  race  the  peril  of  its  dearest  interests.  M. 
must  be  senerous,  to  idlow  a  notable  Guizot  has  told  us  how  the  Roman 
portion  of  the  Roman  populace  still  to  empire  perished  in  the  fifth  century 
retain  the  virtues  of  manhood.  In  the  for  want  of  a  middle  class.  We  our- 
Trastovere  are  to  be  found  men  who  selves  have  witnessed  the  impetuous 
are  simple,  coarse,  violent,  sometimes  progress  with  which  France  nas  ad- 
terrible,  but  veritably  men,  touchy  re-  vanced  from  da^  to  day  ever  since  the 
spectin^  the  point  of  honour.  They  burgess  revolution  of  1789. 
arc  as  ignorant  as  the  i)eople  of  the  JNot  only  has  the  middle  class  the 
Mounts  ;  they  have  received  the  same  privilege  of  making  useful  revolutions, 
lessons  and  beheld  the  same  examples;  it  also  claims  the  honour  of  putting 
they  have  the  same  want  of  foresight,  down  riots,  and  of  opposing  itself  as  a 
the  same  ardent  love  of  pleasure,  the  barrier  to  the  inundation  of  low  and 
same  brutality  in  their  piEussions  ;  but  evil  passions.  It  is  therefore  sreatly 
they  are  incapable  of  stooping,  even  to  be  desired  that  this  honourable  class 
when  there  is  something  to  be  picked  should  be  as  numerous  and  as  strong 
up  by  it  A  government  worthy  of  as  i)0S8ible  in  the  country  which  we 
governing  would  take  advantage  of  are  studying ;  for  it  is,  on  one  hand, 
this  untauffht  strength.  Many  a  one  the  legitimate  heir  of  the  temporal 
who  flourishes  a  knife  in  the  taverns,  power  of  the  popes,  and,  on  the  other, 
would  make  an  excellent  soldier  on  the  natural  adversary  of  Magrinian 
the  field  of  battle  ;  but  we  are  in  the  insurrection. 

capital  of  his  Holiness  the  Pope.  The  But  the  ecclesiastical  caste,  who 
Transteverini  neither  attack  God  nor  prefer  the  fatal  principle  of  temporal 
the  government ;  the^  busy  themselves  power  to  the  most  august  interests  of 
neither  with  religion  nor  politics,  society,  think  it  the  height  of  wisdom 
which  is  all  that  their  rulers  ask  of  to  degrade  and  ruin  the  middle  class, 
them.  And,  as  a  rewiu*d  for  their  They  are  made  to  bear  the  heaviest 
good  behaviour,  a  paternal  administra-  burdens  of  the  budget  without  parti- 
tion permits  them  to  cut  each  other's  cipating  in  its  benefits.  From  the 
throats.  Neither  the  Transteverini  small  proprietor  is  torn  not  only  the 
nor  the  people  of  the  hills  give  the  whole  of  nis  revenue,  but  also  a  por- 
slightest  sign  of  political  vitality  ;  at  tion  of  his  capital ;  whilst  the  Roman 
which  the  cardinals  rub  their  hands,  populace  and  nobility  ci^oy  all  sorts  of 
congratulating  themselves  on  having  immunities.  The  most  modest  placet 
kept  such  a  multitude  of  men  in  are  subject  to  the  most  extortionate 
complete  ignorance  of  all  their  drawbacks.  Noting  is  neglected  to 
rights.  It  is  not  so  clear  that  the  strip  the  liberal  professions  of  eveiy 
speculation  will  turn  out  well  in  the  prestige  which  surrounds  them  else- 
hmfi  nuL  where ;  the  arts  and  sciences  are  pushed 
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to  the  very  verge  of  decadence  ;  an<l  tary,  this  aid-de-cabinet,  is  a  juriscem- 
whenevcr  the  ecclesiastics  behold  those  suit  of  considerable  talent.  Without 
around  them  sinking,  they  fancy  it  is  it,  it  is  impossible  to  avoid  losing 
they  themselves  who  are  growing  one's-self  in  the  gloomy  labyrinths  ot 
great.  Roman  legislation.    But  Monseimeur, 

This  system  has  succeeded  passably  who  works  him  at  a  profit,  thinks  he 
at  Rome  and  in  the  Mediterranean  has  a  right  to  despise  his  subaltem, 
provinces,  very  badly  at  Bologna  and  because  ne  earns  small  pay,  lives  fru- 
in  t lie  provinces  of  the  Apennines.  In  gaily,  and  has  no  future  to  look  forward 
the  chief  capital  of  the  country,  the  to.  Whose  fault,  again? 
burgesses  are  in  reduced  circumstances,  The  same  prelate,  who  has  just  left 
straitened  in  their  means,  and  sub-  college,  and  who  hears  appeals,  pro- 
missive  in  their  conduct ;  in  the  se-  fesses  a  profound  contempt  for  aavo- 
cond  capital  they  are  much  more  cates.  In  truth,  they  are  greatly  to 
numerous,  richer,  and  stiti'er  in  their  be  pitied,  these  unfortunate  ornaments 
intercourse  with  the  powers  that  be.  of  the  bctr,  who  write  for  the  blind  or 
But  evil  pasBions— much  more  mis-  talk  to  the  deaf,  and  who  wear  out 
chievous  to  society  than  the  logical  their  shoes  in  the  interminable  by- 
opposition  of  parties—  have  progressed  paths  of  Roman  law  procoedinffs.  But 
in  an  inverse  proportion.  Their  em-  they  are  not  to  be  despised.  They  are 
pire  is  weak  at  Bologna,  where  the  always  learned,  and  sometimes  elo- 
oourgeoisie  is  strong  enough  to  repress  quent  It  is  possible  that  the  prelates 
them  ;  they  triumph  at  Rome,  where  aiiect  to  despise  them  to  avoid  being 
the  bourgeoisie  is  dead.  It  follows  obliged  to  fear  them.  Some  of  them 
that  Bologna  is  an  opposition  city,  and  have  been  condemned  to  exile,  others 
Rome  a  socialist  city ;  that  the  next  to  silence  and  penury.  Cardinal  An- 
revolution  will  be  moderate  at  Bo-  tonelli  said  to  the  Due  de  Grammont, 
losna,  and  bloody  at  Rome.  This  is  *  The  advocates  were  one  of  our  sore 
all  the  clerical  party  have  ^ined.  places ;  we  are  beginning  to  get  cured 

Nothing  can  equal  the  disdain  with  of  them.  If  we  could  now  get  rid  of 
which  the  prelates,  the  princes,  the  our  office  clerks,  all  would  go  well.' 
foreigners  of  condition,  and  even  the  The  Roman  princes  despise  the 
lacqueys  of  Rome,  treat  the  middle  middle  class.  The  advocate  who  pleads 
class  or  mezzoceio.  The  prelate  has  his  their  lawsuits,  and  who  generally  gains 
reasons.  If  he  is  a  minister,  he  sees  them,  belongs  to  the  middle  class.  The 
in  his  offices  a  hundred  clerks,  all  be-  doctor  who  attends  and  cures  them, 
longing  to  the  middle  class.  He  knows  belongs  to  the  middle  class.  But  as 
that  these  active  and  intelligent  but  they  receive  fixed  payments,  and  as 
ill-paid  men  are  compelled,  for  the  fix^  payments  have  some  resemblance 
most  part,  to  obtain  in  secret  some  to  wages,  the  princely  contempt  is 
modest  employment.  One  will  keep  a  thrown  into  the  bargain— a  very  mag- 
farmer  s  accounts  in  order ;  another  will  nanimous  sort  of  cx)n tempt,  by  the  wa^, 
balance  the  ledger  of  a  Jew.  Whose  the  contempt  of  the  patron  for  his 
fault  is  that  ?  He  knows  that  neither  client  Wheu  an  advocate  pleads  the 
the  fulfilment  of  duties,  nor  long  and  cause  of  a  prince  in  Paris,  it  is  the 
faithful  services,  are  carried  to  the  prince  who  is  the  client.  At  Rome, 
credit  of  the  civil  functionary  ;  and  it  is  the  advocate, 
that,  after  liaving  earned  his  promo-  In  the  Mediterranean  provinces,  the 
tion,  he  will  still  have  to  beg  for  it  middle  class  appears  to  be  scarcely 
with  bended  knee,  or  get  his  wife  to  more  flourishing  than  at  Rome.  Its 
ask  for  it  But  is  it  the  poor  man  who  members,  half-burgesses,  half-clowns, 
deserves  contempt  ?  Is  it  not  rather  are  plunged  in  the  densest  ignorance, 
the  gentlemen  in  purple  stockings  who  They  have  just  enough  income  to  keep 
treat  him  so  unfeelingly  1  themselves  alive,  without  going  to  get 

If  Monseigneur  is  a  magistrate  pre-  roasted  in  the  sun ;  they  therefore  stop 
siding  over  any  superior  tribunal^  he  within  doors,  in  a  badly-fiirnishea 
has  no  need  to  learn  how  to  adminis-  house,  from  whose  very  walls  ennui 
ter  lustice  ;  a  man  belonging  to  the  exudes.  The  rumours  of  Europe,  which 
middle  class  has  taken  the  trouble  to  might  wake  them  up,  stop  short  at 
study  all  that  in  his  stead.  This  secre-    the  frontier.    New  ideas,  vnich  might 
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fecundate  their  minds,  are  intercepted  on  his  arms  the  trace  of  the  marches 

by  the  customs  officers.    K  they  read  and  the  countermarches   of  Fabins 

anything,  it  is  the  almanac,  or  perhaps  Miudmns,  otherwise  called  Gunctator, 

the  Griornale  di  JtamOj  which  records  the  Delayer:  his  motto  is,  *  Ounctando 

in  pompous  style  the  walks  abroad  restituit     The  Simta   Croces   pride 

taken  hj  the  Pope.    The  life  of  these  themselves  on  being  an  offshoot  of 

citizens  is  reduced  to  the  acts  of  eating,  Valerius  PubUcola.    The  Mutis,  who 

drinking  sleeping,  and  increasing  the  have  not  a  penny  in  their  pocket, 

pomilation,  till  death  arrives.  reckon  Mutius  Scsevola  amongst  the 

jDUt,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Apen-  number   of   their    ancestors.      This 

nines,  instead  of  the  burgess  letting  nobility,  whetiier  authentic  or  not,  at 

himself  sink  to  the  level  of  the  pea-  any  rate  very  ancient,  is  of  indepen- 

sant,  the  peasant  raises  himself  to  the  dent  origin,  it  was  not  hatched  under 

standard  of  the  bourgeoisia    Obstin-  a  Papttl  petticoat    The  second  cate- 

«te  labour  incessantly  improves  both  goiy  is  oi  pontifical  origin.    Its  titles 

fields  and   men.      Smuggled  ideas,  ana  its  revenues  derive  their  source 

which  become  more  and  more  in  re-  from  nepotism :  in  vulgar   English, 

^uest,  hiugh  at  the  restraints  of  the  from  ^e  love  ot  nephews  and  meces, 

^custom-house.     The  presence  of  the  or  of  persons  who   pass   with   the 

Austrians  irritates  their  patriotism,  world  for  such.    During  the  course  of 

The  weight  of  the  taxes  exasperates  the   seventeenth   century,   Paul   v., 

'Common  sense.    All  the  fractions  of  Urban   viii.,   Innocent  x.,  Alexan- 

the  middle  class— advocates,  medical  der  vn.,  Clement  ix.,and  Innocent  xi., 

men,  merchants,  farmers,  and  artists,  created  the  Borgheses,  the  Barberinis, 

iK>ldly  interchange  their  discontents  the  Pamphilis,  the  Chigis,  the  Ros- 

and  their  hatreos,  their  notions  and  pigliosis,  and  the  Odescalchis.    "Each 

their  hopes.    The  barrier  of  the  Ap-  Pope  tried  which  could  do  the  most 

ennines,  which  separates  them  from  for  his  own  little  family.    The  do- 

the  Pope,   brings   them    nearer  to  mains  of  the  Borgheses,  which  make 

Europe  and  to  liberty.  After  convera-  a  tolerably  pretty  spot  on  the  map  of 

ing  with  a  burgess  of  the  Legations,  Europe,  prove  that  Paul  v.  was  not 

you  exclaim  with  delight, '  An  Italian  an  unnatural  uncla    The  Popes  have 

nation  does  exist'  retained  the  habit  of  ennobling  their 

relations,  but  their  scandalous  liber- 

THK  JTOWLITY-  ^^ty  gtope  with  Pius  VI.,  the  founder 

Thirty-one  princes  and  dukes ;  a  of  the  Braschi  familv  (1776-1800). 
great  number  of  marquises,  counts.  The  third  batch  of  nobles  comprises 
barons,  and  knights  ;  a  multitude  or  the  bankers,  as  the  Torlonias  and  the 
untitled  noble  families,  sixty  of  whom  Ruspolis;  the  monopolists,  as  the 
were  inscribed  by  Pope  Benedict  on  Antonellis :  the  millers,  as  the  Mao- 
the  Registers  of  the  Capitol ;  a  vast  chis  ;  the  bakers,  as  the  Dukes  Gra- 
extent  of  seigneural  domains ;  a  thou-  zioH  ;  the  tobacconists,  as  the  Mar- 
sand  palaces  :  a  hundred  galleries,  quis  FerrunoH :  and  the  farmers,  as 
great  and  small ;  a  passable  revenue ;  the  Marquis  Calabrini  To  these  must 
an  incredible  prodigality  of  horses,  beadded  the  foreigners  who,  whether 
carriages,  Hvenes,  and  coats  of  arms  ;  noble  or  not,  buy  a  domain  and  set  a 
a  few  royal  fltes  every  winter ;  a  rem-  title  thrown  into  the  bargain.  It  is 
nant  of  feudal  privil^;es,  and  the  re-  not  long  aso  that  a  French  countiy 
spect  of  the  sm^  folk :  such  are  the  squire,  with  a  little  money  in  his 
most  striking  features  of  the  Roman  pocket,  awoke  to  find  himself  a  Ro- 
nobility,  and  which  procure  it  the  ad-  man  prince,  the  equal  of  the  Dorias 
miration  of  all  the  noodles  in  the  uni-  and  the  Torlonias. 
verse.  Ignorance,  sloth,  vanity,  ser-  For  they  are  all  equal  the  moment 
vility,  and  above  all  nullity,  are  the  the  Holy  Father  has  signed  their 
darlmg  faults  which  degrade  it  below  parchments.  Whatever  may  be  the 
every  other  aristocracy  in  Europe,  origin  of  their  nobility  or  the  antiquity 
Any  exceptions  met  with  deserve  to  of  their  house,  they  walk  away,  ann 
be  signaliBed.  in  arm,  without  disputing  about  pre- 

Theoriginof  the  Roman  nobility  is  oedenoe.    What  would  m  the  use  of 

very  diverse.  Prince  ICassimo  blaams  that,  when  th^  are  all  aware,  dukes 
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snd  princes,  that  they  are  inferior  to  ment  Ostentation,  the  coiiBe  of  the 
t;he  shabbiest  Cardinal  ?  When  a  Eomans,  reouires  that  every  gentle- 
Capuchin  monk  receives  a  red  hat,  he  man  should  have  a  palace  in  town  and 
acquires  with  it  the  right  of  throwing  a  palace  in  the  country  ;  carriu^es, 
<lirt  in  all  their  faces.  In  monarchies,  horses,  lackeys,  and  liveries.  Tn^ 
the  king  is  the  natural  head  of  the  will  dispense  with  mattresses,  lin^ 
nobility  ;  the  highest  boast  a  gentle-  and  arm-chairs,  but  a  gallery  of  pic- 
man  can  make,  is  to  say  that  he  is  as  tures  is  indispensable,  ft  is  not  neoes- 
noble  as  the  lang.  But '  as  noble  as  sary  to  have  a  fowl  in  the  pot  eveiy 
the  Pope,'  would  be  simply  a  ridicu-  Sunday,  but  it  is  necessary  to  keep  np 
lous  expression,  seeing  that  a  swine-  an  architecturalearden  for  the  pleasure 
herd,  the  son  of  a  swineherd,  may  be  of  straneers.  These  artificial  wants 
elected  Pope,  and  may  receive  the  oath  absorb  uieir  revenue,  and  often  dip 
of  allegiance  of  all  the  Roman  princes,  into  their  capital 
The  poor  grand  sei^eurs,  therefore,  Pity  them,  if  you  like,  but  cast  no 
console  themselves  tor  their  humilia-  stone  at  them  ;  they  are  such  as  edn- 
tion  at  the  hands  of  the  priesthood,  cation  has  made  theuL  Look  at  their 
by  believing  themselves  superior  to  children  defiHng  down  the  Corso  be- 
the  laity  of  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  tween  a  couple  of  Jesuits.  These 
This  gentle,  harmless  vanity  helps  yoimgsters  of  from  six  to  ten  years  of 
them  to  digest  the  daily  afiront  of  their  age,  as  handsome  as  Cupids  in  spite 
inferiority.  They  are  not  deficient  in  of  their  black  coats  and  their  wnite 
a  certain  ostentatious  and  theatrical  cravats,  will  all  grow  uniformlv  after 
generosity.  Almost  all  the  Roman  the  selfsame  pattern  beneatn  liie 
princes  throw  open  their  palaces,  their  shadow  of  their  dominie's  broad- 
villas,  and  their  galleries  to  the  public,  brimmed  hat.  Their  mind  is  alreadr 
They  almost  all  practise  the  virtues  of  like  a  well-raked  garden,  from  itlam 
charity,  though  without  much  discern-  eveiy  idea  has  been  carefully  weeded, 
ment.  They  are  not  bad  fellows.  Their  heart  is  purs^  of  every  passioDy 
good-natured  rather;  and  there  we  good  or  evlL  There  is  not  even  a 
must  stop  for  fear  of  going  too  far.  sprig  of  vice  left  The  unhappy 
Their   government   gives   uiem   the  wretches ! 

worst  of  educations  ;  great  pains  are  When  they  have  passed  their  first 
taken  to  teach  them  nothing.  Take  examinations  and  obtained  their  diplo- 
a  lad  who  is  being  brought  up  to  the  mas  of  ignorance,  they  will  be  dressed 
church  ;  polish  him  up  just  a  wee  bit,  out  in  the  London  style,  and  let  loose 
dress  him  at  a  fashionable  tailor's,  into  the  public  promenades.  They 
hang  a  little  jewelry  about  him,  teach  will  weary  the  pavement  of  the  Corse, 
him  a  little  music  and  equitation,  and  they  will  use  up  the  alleys  of  the 
you  will  have  a  Roman  prince  of  ave-  Monte  Pincio,  the  Villa  Borchese,  and 
race  quality.  the  Villa  Doria  PamphilL  They  will 
You  may  suppose,  perhaps,  that  walk  long,  they  will  ride  much,  they 
people  resident  m  Rome,  in  tne  midst  will  go  about  on  foot,  on  horseback,  in 
of  masterpieces,  take  an  interest  in  a  carriage,  with  a  cane,  a  riding-whip, 
the  arts,  and  know  something  about  or  an  eye-glass  in  their  hand,  until  it 
them  :  undeceive  yourself.  Tnis  one  is  thought  fit  to  marrv  them.  Assi- 
has  never  been  to  the  Vatican,  except  duous  at  mass,  faithful  to  the  theatre, 
to  pay  visits ;  another  only  knows  his  you  will  see  them  smile,  yawn,  ap- 
own  gallery  through  the  reports  of  his  plaud,  make  the  sign  of  tne  cross  dis- 
stew^:  a  third  had  never  seen  the  passionately.  They  are  almost  all 
catacombs  till  he  was  elected  Pope,  inscribed  on  the  lists  of  one  or  two 
They  profess  an  elegant,  well-bred  devout  confraternities,  but  not  on  the 
ignorance  of  everything,  which  will  books  of  any  club.  They  play  cards 
always  be  considered  good  taste  in  timidly,  have  nothing  to  say  to  opera- 
Catholic  countries.  Tneir  fortunes  dancers,  drink  without  enthusiasm, 
will  not  bear  comparison  with  those  and  never  ruin  themselves  with  turf 
of  the  Russian  and  the  English  transactions.  Exemplary  condncty 
nobility ;  but  they  might  be  ncher  which  cannot  be  too  nighly  praised ; 
than  tnevare,  were  it  not  for  their  but  dolls  which  say  papa  and  mamma 
love  of  snow  and  their  bad  manage-  are  also  correct  in  their  behaviour.. 
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One  fine  morning,  they  are  five-and-  here,  he  would   have    cooknl    forty 

twenty.     At  that  age  an  American  years  ago. 

will  liaye  exerciBed  ten  trades,  made  The  young  princess  whom  wc  have 

four  fortunes,  gone  through  a  bank-  iust  marrie<C  will  begin  by  presenting 

ruptcy,  fought  two  campaigns,  piined  her  lord  with  several  babies.    In  five 

or  lost  a  lawsuit,  preached  a  religion,  or  six  years,  when  she  will  have  more 

killed  hfdf-a-dozen  friends  with  bin  leisure  on  her  hands,  the  world  will 

revolver,  emancipated  a  negress,  and  bind  her  hand  and  foot    Would  you 

filibustered  an  island.  An  Englishman  like  a  sample  of  the  way  in  which  'she 

wUl  have  taken  his  degree  at  Oxford  spends  the  day  in  winter  ?    Getting 

9xA  Cambridge,  followed  an  embassy,  up,  dressing,  breakfast,  the  children, 

founded  a  company,  converted  a  Ca-  her   husband,    occupy  her   morning, 

tholic,  performed  a  voyage  round  the  From  one  to  three  she  returns  the 

world,  and  read  the  complete  works  visits  she  has  received  in  the  exact 

of  Walter  S(X)tt    A  Frenchman  will  form  in  which  she  receiveil  them.  Tlie 

have  written  a  tragedy  in  rhyme,  con-  most  polite  mode  is  to  call  and  see 

tributed    to   two    periodicals,    been  the  persons   whom   you  vi&it  ;  the 

wounded  in  three  duels,  attempted  second  is  to  leave  yoiur  canl  yourself, 

two  suicides,  made  fourteen  husbands  without  entering  the  house  ;  the  thinl 

uncomfortable,  and  changed  his  poli-  is  to  send  vour  card  by  a  servant  ad 

tical  opinions  nineteen  times.   A  €rer-  hoc.    At  tdree  o  clock*  drive  to  the 

man  will  have  slashed  and  scarred  villa  Borghese,  where  you  salute  with 

fourteen    of    his   intimate    friends,  the  tips  of  your  fingers  all  friends  yon 

swallowed   sixty  tuns  of  beer   and  may  happen  to  have.    At  four  vou 

Hegel's  philosophy,  sung  eleven  thou-  climb  the  Pincio  :  at  five  vou  follow 

sand  ballads,  compromised  the  repu-  the  line  of  carriages  up  an<l  down  the 

tation  of  one  servant  girl,  smoked  a  Corso.    All  the  good  society  of  Rome, 

million  pipes  of  tobacco,  and  mixed  without  exception,  sentence  themselves 

himself  up  with  two  revolutions.   The  to  the  execution  of  this  triple  drive. 

R«)man  prince  has  done  nothing,  seen  K  a  single  lady  absented  herself,  in- 

nothing,  learned  nothing,  loved  no-  quiries  would  be  made  of  her  huslwind 

tiling,  suffere<l  nothing.    They  open  whether  she  were  indisposed.     Nij|zht 

the  iron  gate  of  a  convent,  and  let  out  Ci>mes  on  ;  you  go  home,  you  dine, 

a  young  lady  whose   experience   is  vou  dress  to  go  into  company.    Every 

ec|ual  in  amount  to  his  own,  and  these  house  has  its  dayibr  receiving  visitors 

two  innocents  go  and  kneel  before  a  once  a  week.    They  are  receptions  of 

priest,  who  permits  them  to  become  the  pure  and  simple  class,  without 

the    father   and   the   mother   of  a  card-playing,  without  music,  without 

family!  conversation, — mere  interchanges  of 

You  expect  them  to  make  an  un-  bows  and  curtsies,  and  cold  conven- 

happy  couple.  Na    Nevertheless^,  the  tionalitiea.    A  ball  is  given  from  time 

young  wife  is  pretty.    The  weariness  to  time  to  break  this  ice  and  to  shako 

of  the  cloister  has  not  deadene<l  her  off  this  weariness.    Poor  women  !    In 

heart  to  such  an  extent  as  to  make  it  a  life  so  fully  occupie<i,  and  yet  t^ 

incapable  of  loving ;  and  her  unculti-  emptv,  there  is  not  even  room  for 

vated  mind  will  spontaneously  deve-  friendship.    Two  schoolfellows,  edu- 

lop  itself  by  contact  with  the  worUL  cated  in  the  same  convent,  married 

She  will  soon  become  aware  of  her  into  the  same  circle  of  aei|uaintances. 

husband's   nidlity.     The    more   her  meet  every  day  and  ever>-  hour  with- 

education    has    been  neglected,    the  out  being  able  to  find  in  a  year  ten 

more  chance  has  she  of  remaining  minutes  of  intimate  intercourse.    TIh^ 

feminine,  that  is  to  say,  intelligent,  cleverest,  the   best   of   the    Roman 

affectionate,  and  charming.    Ah  !  the  ladies,  is  only  known,  by  her  name, 

prince  would  be  to  be  pitieil  if  we  her  title,  and  her  fortune  ;   people 

were  at  Vienna  or  at  Paris  uistead  of  eive  their  opinion  about  her  beauty, 

where  we  are.     But  that  lofty  and  her  dress,  and  her  diamonds  :  no  one 

broad    extinguisher  which   the  sky  has  had  the  opportunity  or  the  lei.'iiiro 

holds   suspende«l    over   the   city   of  to  comprehend  her  beiirt  and  lier  in- 

Rome,    smothers    even    the    subtle  tellet.>t.  A  really  distininiisheii  woman 

llsune  of  iJOssinu.    If  VesuWus  were  said.  *As  soon  at^  I  enter  thesv  dull 
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saloons,  I  feci  stupidity  creeping  over  It  is  not  more  than  a  century  or 
1316  ;  at  the  door  of  the  antechamber,  two  ago  since  tiie  old  aristocracies 
nullity  enters  into  my  souL'  and  the  old  royalties  believed  them- 

The  carnival  arrives.  It  intermingles  selves  eternal ;  when  the  Popes  inno- 
«verything,  and  brings  nothing  into  cently  made  the  fortunes  of  their 
<x)ntact.  Are  you  eVer  more  isolated  nephews  and  were  the  delight  of  their 
than  in  the  midst  of  crowds  and  lady-loves ;  when  the  simplicity  of 
l)ustle  ?  And  then  comes  Lent,  and  the  Catholic  nations  regilt  the  Ponti- 
then  the  grand  solemnities  of  Easter,  fical  idol  every  year  ;  when  Europe 
and  then  the  entire  family  makes  its  was  peopled  by  K)ur  or  five  thousand 
escape  into  the  country,  to  economize  persons  of  condition  who  understood 
in  a  great  unfumisheci  chateau.  A  each  other  and  made  merrv  together, 
few  rackety  winters,  a  few  slatternly  without  troubling  themselves  about 
summers,  and  a  good  many  children  :  what  small  folk  thought  or  did.  Rome 
such  is  the  romance  of  a  Roman  prin-  was  the  paradise  of  strangers  ;  stran- 
cess.  If  it  includes  a  few  supple-  gers  were  the  providence  of  Rome, 
mental  chapters,  the  confessor  is  the  A  French  gentleman  wpuld  take  it 
confidant  or  the  author  of  them.  They  into  his  head  to  visit  Italy,  in  order 
are  no  business  of  ours.  to  kiss  the  Pope*s  mule,  and  a  few 

You  must  go  to  some  distance  away    other  local  curiosities.    He  contrived 
from  Rome  to  find  the  true  nobility,    to  have  one  or  two  years  of  leisure  ; 
Here  and  there  in  the  Mediterranean    he  stuck  three  letters  of  introduction 
district  you  may  meet  with  a  family    into  one  podcet,  and  a  hundred  and 
in  reduced  circumstances,  living  penu-    fiftv  thousand  ftuncs  into  the  other, 
riously  on  the  revenue  of  some  small    ana  jumped  into  his  post-chaise, 
estate,  and  treated  by  their  richer       At  that  time  it  took  a  month  or 
neighbours  with  a  certain  degree  of    two  to  get  as  far  as  Rome.    People 
respect     The   people   regard   them    therefore  did  not  go  there  just  to 
favourably  for  having  been  something,    spend  a  week.    The  postilions'  whips 
and  even  for  being  nothing,  under  a    announced  to  the  Great  City  the  visit 
detested   government.     These    little    of  a  distinguished  guest.    The  valets- 
provincial  aristocrats— ignorant,  sim-    de-place  swarmed  out  of  their  dens  at 
pie,  and  proud — ^are  a  sort  of  remnant    the  signal    One  of  them  took  posses- 
of  the  middle  ages  forgotten  in  the    sion  of  the  new  comer  by  the  formality 
nineteenth  century.    They  are  men-    of  entering  his  service.  In  a  few  days 
tioned  merely  as  a  matter  of  foruL         he  set  up  his  master  with  a  palace, 
But  if  you  cross  the  Apennines  and    footmen,  furniture,  horses,  and  car- 
enter  the  glorious  towns  of  the  Ro-    riages.    The  stranger  pulled  off  his 
magna,  you  will  find  more  than  one    boots  at  his  ease,  and  sent  his  letters 
gentleman  with  a  great  name  and  of    of  introduction  to  their  respective  ad- 
an  ancient  race,  wno  cultivates  both    dresses.    Qood  society  received  him 
his  intellect  and  his  landed  property,    with  open  arms  as  soon  as  it  had 
who  knows  everything  that  the  rest    verified   his   claims    for   admission, 
of  Europe  know,  and  who  believes  all    *  You  are  one  of  us,'  it  said.    From 
that  they  believe,  and  not  a  jot  more ;    that  day,  wherever  he  went,  he  found 
who  takes  an  active  interest  in  the    himself  at  home.    He  danced,  supped, 
sufferings  of  Italy,  and  who,  turning    gambled,  and  paid  his  court  to  the 
his  face  towards  other  nations  in  the    ladies.    You  conceive  he  did  not  fail 
enjoyment  of  liberty  and  happiness,    to  feast  in  turn  those  who  had  received 
hopes,  from  the  sympathy  of  neoples    him  so  hospitably.    He  opened  his 
and  the  justice  of  princes,  the  deliver-    house  to  good  societv,  and  added  a 
ance   of  his    country.     These   true    new  splendour  to  the  orilliant  winters 
nobles  are  justly  objects  of  suspicion    of  Roma 

to  the  reigning  class,  for  they  will  No  stranger  could  resist  the  temp- 
share  with  the  burgesses  the  heritage  tation  to  carry  home  with  him  some 
of  the  Sovereign  Pontiff.  souvenir  of  a  city  so  fruitful  in  mar- 

THE  STRANGERS.  vcls.    One  fell  upon  pictures,  tooth 

It  is  expedient  to  open  the  present  and  nail ;  another  on  antique  mar- 
chapter  by  evoking  a  few  souvenirs  of  bles  ;  another  on  medals  ;  another  on 
the  Qolden  Age.  books.     Roman  commerce  was  in  a 
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thiif^eooditioiL  The  ammiMr  drove  cr  Louis  FhilisM  toy  mare  than 
aiwi^^tlieiteuiflBniMitdidtlieiiiha-  IfanfccrNeiyiSeliibL 
UtaBtL  Baft  thej  did  not  »  fiv.  A  dtj  eo  raqpecfefiil  towiids  the 
HiHJei,gloi<«ee|OrVeDieeh>roourBd  peeLeofiuthfoltotheiranhipofQld 
tiian  piieaMmtiy  till  the  letani  of  the  lecoueefeioni,  is  the  nstoral  si^bim  of 
Mig^stfid  winter  sessoo.  And  thegr  efciy  king  who  has  had  a  tomble 
had  exoeUent  reascms  for  going  bsck  frcm  a  throne.  To  Rome  thev  oome 
to  Borne,  beesnse  it  is  the  only  dty  to  foment  thdr  bnuses,  and  stick 
in  the  worid  in  which  yon  have  nefer  nhtften  on  their  womided  pride.  Th^r 
seen  efeiything.  Some  foigot  their  live  there  qnietiy  and  ptesantlj,  anr- 
native  knd  so  completelv  that  (dd  roomded  l^  a  few  still  frithfiil  adhe- 
age  and  death  surprised  them  within  lenta.  A  little  Coort,  assembled  in 
a  stone's  throw  of  the  Fiasio  del  their  antechamber,  crowns  them  with 
Popokn.  Those  iHio  exiled  themselves  dosed  doon^  calls  them  Tour  Miyesty 
to  the  comtiy  of  their  birth,  on^  iHien  they  jump  oot  of  bed,  and  ofins 
did  so  upon  ecnnpulsian,  when  their  them  incense  in  thdr  dressiiig-ioom. 
podcets  were  emp^.  Bome  bade  Hie  Soman  nobles  snd  the  strsngen 
them  a  teuder  adieu,  and  pionsl^  of  distinction  live  with  them  on  tenus 
tieswired  their  memories  ana  their  of  unequal  intimaqr,  humMiny  them- 
BMm^.  sdves  for  the  sake  en  being  bidden  to 
The  revdution  of  HNI  disturbed  this  lise^  and  aowing  loads  of  veneration 
aoeeableoiderof  things;  but  it  was  to  reap  handfols  of  £yniliari^.  The 
ue  a  thunder-storm  wtween  two  Pope  and  the  OsrdimJs  treat  them, 
flne  summer  dajSL  Neither  the  Bo-  on  prineqde^  with  an  amount  of  eon- 
man  aristocncy,  nor  their  fiuthful  dderation  whidi  thev  would  refose  to 
band  of  visitors  rq^aided  in  a  soioos  monardis  on  the  tfarun&  In  diort, 
light  thk  brotel  upsetting  of  all  ddi-  the  wont  contused,  the  bk^est 
eato^^easurei.  The  exile  of  the  B^  bruised  king,  the  most  iU-ntred  by 
the  Frondi  occupation,  snd  a  variety  wtgrai^ul  ttUffecU^hu  only  to  take 
of  other  accidents^  were  supported  lerageatBoma  With  a  littte  ima^ 
with  noUe  iwugnation,  and  ftigotten  nation,  and  plenty  of  money,  he  will 
with  wdl-bredesgenesiL  1816  passed  pennade  himself  that  he  is  reigning 
its  spoDOB  over  several  yean  of  un-  over  a  nation  of  absent  subjects* 
seenuy  mstoiy.  All  the  inscriptioDS  The  upside-downings  whidi  dosed 
wliich  recsUed  to  mind  the  mry  of  the  eigj&eenth  centniy  and  inangn- 
or  the  benefits  conferred  by  fnmee,  rated  the  nineteenth,  sent  hitoer 
were  conscientiously  sentdied  out  whole  cdonies  of  crowned  headSb  The 
There  was  a  talk  of  msppnmang  the  modifications  which  have  talmi  place 
lighting  of  the  streeti^  not  only  be-  in  Euronean  society  have  broqght  a 
cause  it  shot  too  i^aring  a  nv  on  cer-  ftw  mudi  len  illustiions  guests^  who 
tain  nocturnal  occurrences,  rat  ene-  do  not  even  bdong  to  the  nobihtv  of 
dally  because  it  dated  mm  MioUis  their  counter-  it  is  cotain  that,  dur- 
and  H  de  Toumon.  At  thk  veiy  ing  the  last  fifty  yean,  fortune^  edn- 
day.  in  I860,  the  ileuiKb^lis  designates  cation,  and  talent  have  acquired 
to  the  piditic  curiosity  the  nroperty  of  rights  whidi  belonged  to  hig^  birth 
Fhmce  in  Bome.  A  marble  tablet  in  erannvdy.  Bome  nas  witneared  the 
the  drarch  of  St  Louis  des  Fnu^ais,  arrival,  in  post  chsises.  of  strsngen 
promises  a  handsome  indulgence  to  wlio  ccmld  boast  of  no  birth  whatso- 
those  who  will  have  the  goodnen  to  ever.  Ihe^f  were  ^;reat  artists,  eminent 
nay  for  the  King  of  Fmnoe.  The  writen^  dmlomatists  sprung  from  the 
French  convent  m  the  Trinith  dd  venks  oi  the  peopk^  commndal  men 
Ifonti — the  worthy  convent  which  raised  to  the  positimi  of  ^^*tf^lifft^^ 
odd,  and  then  not  bade  again,  the  or,  still  more  modesty,  men  of  the 
ftmous  picture  dv'  Danidlo  di  Yd-  worid  who  take  their  places  every- 
tana— possesMS  the  portnito  of  all  where^  beesnse  thev  are  gifted  with 
the  kii^  of  Frimce  from  Fharamond  mwoir-mmne.  Good  sodety  recdved 
to  Gharies  z.  Ton  see  Louis  xvn.  tiiem,  not  at  the  fint  stort^  but  after 
between  Louis  xvL  and  Louis  xnn.;  canAd  eamminatfcxL  It  made  them 
Wt  In  this  hasfeoned  gslkiy  it  never  vndBqpo  a  certain  prohatkm ;  it  pm- 
Mlend  thdr  heads  to  phes  Napoleon  dsn^y  Mudied  them,  to  ankn  sure 
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they  did  not  bring  any  dangerous  doc-  put  in  a  variety  of  forms,  which  I 

trines  in  their  pocket    It  said,  *  If  well  remember,  out  by  which  I  have 

we  can  no  longer  be  one  family,  let  us  failed  to  profit 

be  a  Freemason's  lodge.*  *  My  dear  friend,'  he  used  to  say, '  I 

The  Roman  princes,  although  not  know  only  two  ways  of  writing  about 

devoid  of  pride,  are  still  free  from  the  Rome ;  you  must  make  your  choice, 

reproach  of  haughtiness.     The  same  If  you  declaim  against  the  govern- 

ol^rvation  is  applicable  even  to  the  ment  of  the  priests,  against  the  abuseB, 

princes  of  the  church.    They  will  be-  the  vices,  the  injustices,  the  stabbio^^ 

stow  a  friendly  welcome  on  a  stranger  the  uncultivated  fields,  the  malaria, 

of    modest   condition,    provided  he  the   filthiness    of    the    streets,    the 

speak  and  think  as  they  do  on  two  or  scandals,  the  hypocrisies,  the  rapines, 

three  capital  questions,  that  he  pro-  the  lottery,  the  ghetto,  and  all  the 

foundly    venerate    certain    obsolete  rest  of  i^  you  will  have  the  venr 

notions,  and  that  he  heartily  execrate  trifling  honour  of  adding  a  thousana- 

certain  novelties.     Show  that  your  and-oneth  pamphlet  to  those  which 

hands  are  clean,  or  you  will  never  have  been  published  since  the  time  of 

obtain  admission.    On  this  point  they  Luther.    Evervthins  which  it  is  pojih 

are  intractable.    They  will  shut  their  sible  to  say  has  sdready  been  said 

doors  against  rank,  fortune,  and  even  against  the  Popes  ;  a  man  with  any 

the  most  imposing  political  necessities,  pretence  to  originaJity  ought  not  to 

If  France  were  to  send  to  Rome  an  take  a  part  in  the  diorus  of  noisy 

ambassador,  whose  hands  were  not  of  reformers.  Remember,  moreover,  that 

the  requisite  whiteness,  that  ambaa-  the  Crovemment  of  this  country,  al- 

sador  of  France  would  not  ^t  so  far  though  very  mild  and  very  paternal, 

as  the  antechamber  of  aristocratic  never  pardons.  Kitwisheatopiurdon, 

saloons.    If  Horace  Vemel  were  ap-  it  would  not  have  the  right  of  doing 

pointed  Director  of  the   Academy,  so :  it  is  bound  to  defend  its  principles, 

neither  his  name  nor  his  title  would  which  are  sacred.    Do  not  close  the 

Erocure  him  readmission  into  certain  gates  of  Rome  against  yourself.    You 

ouses  where  he  was  received  as  a  will  be  so  happy  to  return,  and  we  to 

friend  before  1830.    And  why  ?    Be-  see  you  back  again  1    If  you  wish  to 

cause    Horace    Vemel    rubbed    his  maintain  a  new  and  original  thesis, 

hands  in  public  after  the  revolution  and  acquire  a  glory  which  will  not  be 

of  July.  entirely  profitless,  have  the  courage 

Do  not  suppose,  nevertheless,  that  to  declare  boldly,  that  everything  at 

you  are  expected  to  attend  all  the  Rome  is  admiraole,  even  the  thmgs 

rites  of  the  church  if  you  frequent  the  which  everybody  unanimously  regards 

apartments  of  cardinals,  nor  that  it  is  as  detestable.  lavish  unlimited  praise 

requisite  to  go  to  mass  to  get  yourself  on  a  system  which  has  rested  on  a 

invited  to  balls.     But  it  is  strictly  solid  foundation  for  eighteen  centuries, 

and  absolutely  obligatory  to  regard  Prove  that  everything  here  holds  on 

everything  at  Rome  as  perfect,  to  firmly  to  everything  else,  and  that  the 

consider  the  papacy  as  a  Noah's  Ark,  network  of  pontifical  institutions  is 

the    cardinals    as    heavenly   saints,  linked  together  by  the  chains  of  an 

abuses  as  principles,  and  to  approve  irresistible  logic.    Make  a  manly  re- 

the  march  of  Grovemment,  even  when  sistance  to  nonsensical  reforms,  which 

it  does  not  march  a  step.    It  is  good  might  oblige  you  to  change  this  or 

taste   to   laud   the   virtues   of   the  that  unchangjeable  rule.    Think  that 

common  people,  their  simple  faith,  old  constitutions  cannot  be  repaired 

and   their    indifference    to    politics,  with  impunity,  and  that  the  removal 

and   to    despise    the    middle    class  of  a  single  stone  may  pull  the  whole 

which  will  bring  about  the  next  re-  edifice  about  your  ears.     Alas,  my 

volution.  poor  lad!  you  cannot  tell  whether 

I  have  often  conversed  with  several  many  an  abuse,  which  shocks  your 

of  the  foreigners  resident  in  Rome  sense  of  risht  and  wrong,  be  not  ne- 

who  are  admitted  into  society.    One  cessary  to  tae  very  exist-enoe  of  Rome, 

of  the  most  distinguished  and  the  The  bad  and  the  good,  well  mingled 

most  amiable    often    favoured    me  together,  make  a  more  durable  cement 

(Etoond  About)  with  good  advice,  than  the  choice  materials  with  which 
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modem  Utopias  are  constructed    I,  are  a  rabble  of  people  of  all  condi- 

who  am  now  talking  to  yon,  have  tions ;  for,  ever  «inoe  travelling  can 

lived  here  for  many  years,  and  I  have  be  done  for  next  to  nothing,  the  firrt 

never  been  otherwise  than  extremely  comer  Lb  rich  enough  to  pay  for  the 

comfortable.     Where  could  I  go  to.  sight  of  Rome.    Kiefiess  barristers, 

if  Rome  were  turned  top6}'-turvy  f  patientleas   p^hysicians,    clerks  at   a 

Where  should  we  put  our  dethroned  £iTtO   a    year/  clerical    pedagogues, 

sovereigns  \     Wliere  should  we  find  office    people,    manufacturers,     and 

lodgings  for  the  Catholic  worship )  shopkeepers,  fall  from  the  skies  as 

They  will  tell  you  that  certain  persons  thick  as  hail,  for  the  vanity  of  saying 

complain  of  the  administration  :  what  that  they  have  communicated  at  the 

is  that  to  us  \    They  do  not  belong  Holy  See.   Every  year,  the  holy-week 

to  our  circle  of  acquaintances.     You  attracts  a  frightful  deluge.      These 

never  meet  them  in  the  ^ood  society  small    fry,    who   travel   with    their 

which  you  frequent     It  the  claims  carpet-bag  imder  their  arm,  take  up 

and  grievances  of  the  lower  class  were  their  quarters  in  a  hotel   Hotels  have 

listened  to,  there  would  be  an  end  to  been  built  expressly  to  adfoni  them 

evervthing.    Are  you  anxious  to  see  shelter.    There  wer^  no  hotels  in  the 

St  f*eter*8  surrounded  with  factories,  city  at  the  time  when  the  humblest 

or  to  make  a  belt  of  turnip-fields  stranger  hired  a  house.    The  Minerva 

round  the  fountain  of  Egeria  \    Hie  is  the  type  of  modem  caravanserais, 

native  burgesses  iiersuade  themselves  You  sleep  there  for  half-a-erown  i*er 

that  the  country  belongs  to  them,  be-  nvzhx  :  you  eat  in  a  refectory,  between 

cause  they  are  l)om  in  it ;  but  their  the  elbows  of  a  coujile  of  neighbours, 

pretensions  arc  too  ridiculous  !    Give  Without  taking  your  ]iIaoe  once  at 

them  to  understand  that  Rome  is  the  this  table-trhote.  it  is  imp<>>»ible  to 

common     property    of     respectable  form  an  idea  of  the  oomm<.<nalty  of 

people,    of    men   of  taste,   and    of  travellers  who  iunn<2ate  the  town  at 

artists.     It   is  a  museum  given   in  the  approach  of  Easter, 

cliarge  to  the  Holy  Father,  a  museum  '  L*  says  one,   '  I  have  ifoRf,  this 

of  ancient  monuments,  of  old  pictures,  morning,  two  museums,  three  galler- 

and  old  institutiun&    Let  the  rest  of  ies.  and  four  monuments.' 

the  world  chan^  as  much  as  it  likes  ;  '  I.*  says  another.   '  stuck   to   the 

but  build  me  a  Wall  of  China  round  chun'hesL      I  jinuhrd  K;f  seventeen 

the  states  of  the  Pofie,  and  never  let  Ixtore  breakfast.' 

railroo'is  appri)ach  it !     Let  us  pre-  'The  deuce  !  you  arc  a  quick  hand 

ser>'e,  at  least  for  our  posterity,  a  at  it.' 

fine  specimen  of  absolute  jwwer,  of  '  Yes.  because  I  reserve  a  day  for 

antique  art,  and  of  Catholic  theo-  the  environs.' 

cr.io>*  I '  '  llie  environs  ?    I  have  used  them 

Such  are  the  opinions  of  the  stran-  up.    If  I  have  a  day  to  s^^are.  I  mean 

gers  of  the  oM  ivgime.     Wlio  knows  to   devote   it    to   the    purchase   of 

what  events  they  will  witness  biefore  Rosaries.* 

they  die  t    Already  the  ko^motives  '  You  have  not  forgotten  the  Villa 

wiii«h    nm  to  Frascati  sh-vk  their  Bonchose  t ' 

cars  :  ami  soon  tlie  shrill  v«»iee   of  '  No  :  it  beloacs  to  the  Mwn,  al- 

steam,  which  seems  to  Ix  impertin-  thouch  it  is  outside  the  walls.' 

entiy     hissing    at     the     resp^rctable  '  How  much  did  you  p;»y  i  * 

Ci'^nirtly  Ktf  tlTe  past  will  shriek  ilay  *  I  cave  ten  Si-us  to  the  keeper  of 

and  nil'ht  U-tween  Rome  and  Civita  the  museum.* 

Veci*hia.      The   steaml>>ats,    a   new  'I  gave  twenty :  consequently,  I 

fonii    of    ilestructive   engine,    Vnnz  was  cheated.* 

twi.'e  a  Week  an  invasion  «"»f  tho  worst  '  Uh  !  as  for  cheaiinc,  thev  arc  all  a 
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deaj-.Tipiinn.    These  travellers  by  the  sc-i  '-•!  obeati 

dozen,  who  encumber  the  streets  and  '  Never  m*md  :  Rome  is  worth  the 

the  squares,  l^mr  the   same  resem-  money.* 

blance  to  the  good  strangers  as  Attila's  Ye  shades  of  traveUers  of  the  good 

barbarians  bore  to  the  worthy  Spaniard  old  times;  delicate,  subtle,  and  charm- 

who  came  to  Rome  ex|weaslf  topay  ing  shades,  what  think  ye  of  such  talk 

bit  respecti  to  Titos  Livina.     They  as  this  i  Y'ou  think  that  your  iackejs 


knew  Rome  better,  and  spoke  of  it  he  is  in  a  kingdom  governed  by  priests, 
more  pertinently.  He  breathes  an  atmosphere  impreg- 
A  little  farther  down,  an  English-  nated  with  clerical  glor3r,  and  theo- 
man,  from  the  city,  relates  how  he  cratical  omnipotence.      Foh !  He  is 
has  visited  the  two  ^eat  curiosities  treating  himself  to  a  bottle  of  cham- 
of  the  town  ;  the  Coliseum  and  Car-  pagne.    When  he  has  emptied  it,  he 
dinal  AntonellL     He  declares  that  will  begin  to  mutter  that  the  French 
the  Coliseum  is  a  fine  ruin,  and  the  clergy  do  not  receive  their  deserts. 
Cardinal  a  very  clever  man.    Next,  and  that  we  are  a  long  time  in  restor- 
there  is  a  provincial  dowager,  addicted  ing  the  landed  property  of  which  the 
to  the  practice  of  the  strictest  devo-  Revolution  deprived  theuL 
tion.    She  saw  all  the  ceremonies  of       One  set  of  travellers  takes  its  de- 
Easter  ;  she  got  quite  close  to  the  parture,  to  be  followed  closely  by  an- 
Pope  ;  in  her  opinion,  he  gives  the  other.  They  drive  each  other  onward, 
blessing  with  great  sublimity  of  man-  like  the  waves  of  the  sea,  and  are  as 
Her.      The  good  woman  has  turned  like  as  one  wave  is  to  another.    Look 
her  journey  to  profit,  by  collecting  at  them  getting  together  their  stock 
relics.     She  has  managed  to  procure  of  souvenurs  in  the  shops  of  the  Corso 
a  small  bone  of  Saint  Perpetua,  and  and  the  Via  CondottL    They  have  a 
a  bit  of  the  true  Cross.    But  that  is  passion  for  cheaf)  rosaries,  coarse  mo- 
Dot  all ;  she  must  have  the  Pope's  saics,  pinchbeck  jewehry,  and  all  wares 
Veritable  palm-branch,  the  very  iden-  in  general,  of  which  you  can  get  a 
t^ical  branch  which  the  Holy  Father  good  many  for  a  five-franc  piece.  They 
>ield  in  his  hand.    With  her,  it  has  do  not  trouble  themselves  about  carry- 
l>ecome  a  fixed  idea,  a  question  of  ing  home  anything  beautiful,  but  they 
salvation  ;  she  has  no  doubt  that  this  want  articles  that  are  to  be  bought 
piece  of  wood  will  open  the  gates  of  only  at  Rome,  to  prove  to  posterity 
Paradise,  when  she  arrives  in  front  of  that  they  have  been  to  Rome.    And 
them.    She  has  presented  her  petition  they  bargain  as  if  they  were  in  the 
to  a  cur^,  who  nas  handed  it  over  to  Halle  of  Paris  ;  and  yet,  when  they 
a  Monsignore,  who  will  cause  it  to  get  back  to  the  Minerva  with  their 
reach  a  cardinal.     As  a  reward  for  booty,  they  are  surprised  that  such  a 
her  importunity  and  simple-minded-  lavish  outlay  of  cash  does  not  make  a 
ness,  she  will  touch  some  influential  bi^er  parcel. 

body's  heart,  at  last ;  she  will  have       If  they  carried  home  nothing  but 

her  palm-branch,  and  she  has  great  their  rosaries,  there  would  be  no  great 

hopes  that  all  the  devotees  in  her  harm  in  the  matter;  but  they  also 

parish  will  die  with  envy  when  they  import  their  opinions.    Don't  talk  to 

see  it.  them  of  the  aouses  which  swarm  in 

In  these  batches  of  ridiculous  tra-  the  Pope's  dominions  ;  they  wiU  swell 

vellers,    there    are    always    several  themselves  out  and  answer,  that  they 

ecclesiastics.    Here  is  one  belonging  have  been  to  Rome,  and  that  they  saw 

to  our  own    country,   France  ;   you  nothing  of  the  kind.    As  the  surface 

have  seen  him  there ;   does  he  not  of  things  is  correct,  at  least  in  the 

seem  to  you  a  little  changed  ?    Be-  fashionable  qimrters  of  the  town,  these 

neath  the  shadow  of  his  steeple,  in  honest  travellers  easily  persuade  them- 

the  midst  of  his  flock,  on  his  own  selves  that  everything  is  for  the  best, 

groimd  at  home,  he  was  the  mildest  They  have  seen  the  Pope  and  the  car- 

of  men,  the  most  modest,  and  the  dinals,  in  all  their  glory  and  all  their 

most  timid.    He  made  very  low  bows  innocence,  in  the  Sistine  chapel ;  but 

to  Monsieur  the  Mayor  and  the  most  it  is  not  on  Easter-day,  nor  in  public, 

microscopic  authorities.     At  Rome,  that  Cardinal  Antonelli  attends  to  his 

his  hat  seems  to   be  nailed  to  his  pleasures  or  his  aflairs.    It  is  useless 

head  ;  you  would  even  say,  heaven  to  pity  the  Italian  nation  in  the  pre- 

pardon  me,  that  it  is  slightly  cocked  sence  of  the  pilgrims  of  the  holy  week, 

on  one   side.      How   buckishly  his  They  have  seen  the  uncultivated  tract 

gown  is  tucked  up !    How  he  sidles  of  land  lying  between  Civita  Vecchia 

along  as  he  walks  m  the  streets  !   Has  and  Rome,  and  they  have  compre- 

he  not  one  of  his  hands  on  his  hip  1  hended  that  the  people  were  lazy. 

Very  nearly.    The  reason  is,  because  They  have  met  with  a  great  many 
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boggiUB  in  tlie  street  and  they  bsfe  the  best  The  Boman  prinoee,  who 
gVM«ed  that  the  BatkA  was  a  laee  of  thhik  themaalfes  aaperior  to  all  man* 
BMDdicaatB.  Thdr  ▼alet'de-Dlaee  has  kind,  treat  them  on  the  fbotiog  of 
vhiroered  a  few  words  in  tneir  ear,  perfect  eqoaUty :  the  cardinals  caress 
Mid  M^  are  certain  that  erery  Italian  them,  liiese  men,  who  dress  them- 
lifiitt,  willingly  yields  his  wife  and  selfes  in  rdbei^  have  marreUoiis  so- 
daognters  to  strangers.  Ton  will  dnctions  and  uresistible  powers  of 
nerar  astonish  thmn  h^  assertiitt^  idieedling.  Hie  Holy  Fkther  con- 
that  the  P6pe  has  three  millions  of  sab-  TBTses  sometimes  with  one,  sometimes 
jects  who  Dour  no  resemblance  what-  with  the  other ;  he  says,  'My  dear 
efer  to  the  canaille  of  Bom&  Itfollows  genenlf  A  soldier  most  be  veiy 
ftom  this  that  the  passuig  traveller,  nngratefiil,  veiy  badly  tanji^l  veiy 
the  snperficial  toarist,  theccmmrani-  deroid  of  respect  for  sge  and  weaknesi^ 
cant  01  the  holy-weel^  the  inmate  of  ray  mneh  aegenamtod  from  the  an- 
lOnerra  Hotel,  is  the  nation's  ready-  ownt  ddvalrr  of  France,  not  to  risk 
nnde  enemy,  and  the  natural  defender  his  life  at  the  doois  of  the  Vatican, 
cfthegoTcmment  where  they  lao^  at  him  in  their  deefe 

As  for  the  residait  foreigner,  if  he  so  nicdy. 

k  an  idle  man  attracted  by  the  dimate  The  French  ambasHidor,  the  Doe  de 

md  the  pleasant  ease  of  life  at  Bom&  Gnunmont,  is  not  only  an  aceom- 

Indifferent  to  the  fete  of  nations^  and  plished  gentleman,  hot  also  possesses 

a  strai^^  to  poKtksal  chicanny,  he  a  veiy  aente  and  hi^^  cultivated 

will  spontsneonsly  become  a  convert^  mind,  with  a  dash  of  scepticisoi.  The 

between  a  gaadrille  and  a  cop  of  dio-  emperor  removed  him  from  TWin  fer 

eolate^  to  the  ideas  of  the  Boinan  aiis-  the  porpose  of  sending  him  to  Borne ; 

tocraqr-    H  he  is  a  man  of  study  or  of  it  was  to  be  expected,  therefore,  that 

action,  sent  with  a  certain  otgect  in  he  woold  find  the  Fimtifical  flovem- 

view,  commissioned  to  fethom  certain  ment  detestable,  absolutely  in  uefint 

mysteries,  or  to  maintain  certain  prin-  place,  and  moreover  1^  comparison, 

eqples^th^  will  undertake  his  conver-  Sadli  appear  to  have  beoi  his  opinions 

aiion.    Very  bold,  franl^  and  gallant  at  the  outset ;  but  he  is  bynning  to 

dfioens  free  from  all  siil^idon  of  Je-  jodge  the  administiation  of  the  cudi- 

■oitism,  have  been  seen  to  yield  to  nals  snd  the  grievances  o^the  nation 

invisible  influences,  and  allow  them-  with  an  impiaiiality  whidi  is  more 

adves  to  be  ^tly  dragged  into  the  than  diplomatic  K  it  were  permitted 

paths  of  reaction,  tiU  they  swore  like  to  tnuKuate  his  condndons  into  vnl- 

neathmis  at  the  enemies  of  the  Pope,  gsr  hmguage,  it  mi^^t  be  said  that 

The  French  generals,  less  eaqr  to  catch,  be  would  shake  up  the  governors 

are  nevertheless  sometimes  csnc^t  and  the  gpveined  both  in  one  sack. 

Die  goveniment  csjoles  them  without  Such  is  tiie  power  of  eceksiastical 

likbg  them.    No  pains  are  spared  to  csjolery  over  the  most  hi^^  gifted 

pennude  them  that  eveiything  is  for  intellects  1 


FRAGMENTS  OF  THE  TABLE  BOUND* 

Thb  Bound  Tsble  Bomanoes  woold  theyhave  famished  sntject  and  matter 

cf  themsdves  fenn  an  ample  libraiy.  fer  actual  conmodtions  to  Ariosta  and 

Th^  have  always  been  a  fevouritk  [^mHer,  and  Hhidanore,  and  Scott, 

and  they  are  still  an  uneihanstea  nd  Tennyson,  and  many  others.  The 

qnany  rar  tiie  flctiona  and  inventions  adventuresofany  one  among  the  diief 

of  ^e  poets.    They  captivated  the  membemof  thatddvalronsltateniity, 

yoothfal  fency  of  I^rden  and  (tf  MO-  cfGawayne,  or  Galahad,  or  Tristnm, 

ton,  eadi  of  whom.  It  is  known,  pro-  or  Lancelot»  would  cooipaae  n  little 

Jisted  an  epic  fennied  on  them ;  and  Iliador04yiBey,rifewitiapoetieaiia- 

•  fliiigsp:  Th— I  nun^  h  Boa.  ISM.  ddsnts,  and  IM  in  romantM  infeenst 
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Bat  next  to  Arthurhimself,  if  indeed  diBasters  of  which  he  was  the  cause 

fiecondtohim,  of  their  number  the  one  to  his  kinsmen  and  his  countrymen, 

best  qualified  for  the  hero  of  an  epic  Lancelot  is  as  much  more  interesting 

or  romance,  is  undoubtedly  Sir  Lance-  than  the  one,   and  as  much   more 

lot  of  the  Lake.   His  adventures  have  amiable  than  the  other,  as  the  master 

in  them,  generally  speaking,  more  of  a  whom  he  injured  is  in  every  attribute 

human  and  less  of  a  merely  supema-  that  commands  our  sympathy  or  re- 

tural  character  and  machinery.    They  spect,  superior  to  his  brother  kmgs  and 

are  shared  with  parties  of  a  higher  fellow-simerers  from  a  common  wron£^ 

and  more  interesting  description ;  and  the  cold,  imperious  Agamemnon,  ana 

they  are  followed  by  results  more  mo-  the  insipid,  commonplace  Mcnelaus. 

mentous  and  memorable  than  those  of  It  must  be  owned,  however,  that  the 

any  others  of  his  brother  knights.  heroine  of  the  British  Iliad,  who, '  like 

There  is  besides  in   the  personal  another  Helen  fired  another  Troy,*  does 

characterofSirLancelot  himself,  some-  not  fasten  herself  so  kindly  on  our 

thing  that  powerfully  interests  and  sympathies  as  her  Grecian  prototype, 

attaches  us.    It  is  far,  very  far,  from  As  Lancelot,  though  quite  as  brave,  is 

a  faultless  one  ;  a  singular  melange,  by  no  means  so  inmiaculate  as  Hector, 

indeed,  of  qualities  apparently  incom-  so  the  spouse  of  Arthur,  though,  if  we 

patible,  yet  harmonized  into  a  whole  believe  the  poets,  quite  as  fair,  and 

that  is  consistent,  and  clearly  defined  past  all  doubt  as  frail,  is  by  no  means 

in  its  individualitv  throughout,  and  an  object  of  so  much  interest  or  com- 

that—  one  sad  drawback  notwithstand-  miseration  as  her  sister-sinner,  the  wife 

ing — warmly  enlists  our  sympathy  in  of  Menelaus.    She  is  too  great  a  sinner 

his  fortunes  amidst  all  the  vicissitudes  to  command  our  8}'mpathy,  and  too 

of  his  diversified  career.  sudden  and  too  great  a  saint  to  con- 

The  drawback  referred  to  is,  of  vince  our  faith, 
course,  the  clandestine  and  criminal  It  is  the  one  dark  stain  now  referred 
intercourse  which  he  carries  on  for  to  on  the  character  of  Sir  Lanoalot  as 
years  with  the  wife  of  his  friend  and  knight  and  as  man,  his  illicit  corn- 
master,  Eang  Arthur,  in  which  we  merce  with  Queen  Guinever,  and 'the 
have  adultery  and  disloyalty  and  in-  woes  unnumbered*  of  which  it  was  the 
gratitude  all  crowded  into  one  act,  and  cause,  among  its  other  consequences 
in  their  most  aggravated  and  inexcus-  involving  in  final  wreck  '  the  noble 
able  form.  brotherhood  of  Arthur's  Table  Round,' 

The  very  antithesis  to  the  hero  of  that  forms  the  subject  of  the  little 

Byron's  story,  who  volume  before  us.    These  *  Fragments 

, ,  ^                 „           ..     .,  of  the  Table  Round*  are  cast  into  the 

<  Left  a  name  to  all  succeeding  timet,  halloH  fnrm      THav  p/^mnnAP  fncrpfliAr 

Linked  with  one  virtue  and  a  thousand  "^^^  ^P™;  .  Alley  compose  tC«etner 

crimes*—  a story  that  is  contmuous  and  one; 

but  each  has  for  subject  an  incident  in 
take  from  his  histonrbut  this  one  dark  that  story  that  is  separate  and  corn- 
passage,  expunge  from  his  scutcheon  plete  in  itself, 
out  this  one  foul  blot,  and  Lancelot  lliefir8tfive,entitled  severally 'The 
wiU  stand  forth  the  model  of  his  order.  T^ste.*  *  The  Rescue,*!*  Joyous  Garde,* 
a  knight  *  sans  peur  et  sans  reproche  ;  *  Tne  Kenderingi^  and  '  Gawa3me's  Re- 
to  his  followers  liberal  ana  open-  venge^*  relate  to  the  detection  of  Lance* 
handed,  to  his  friends  affectionate  and  lot's  mtrigue  with  Queen  Guinever, 
true,  merciful  to  the  fallen  foe,  placable  and  the  events  immediately  consequent 
and  forgiving  to  enemies,  even  to  Sir  on  this  discoveir;  the  next  two,  *Ga- 
Crawayne  himself,  while  pursuing  him  wayne's  Ghost,  and  '  Camlan,'  to  re- 
to  the  death  for  an  act  purely  casual  suits  that  followed  more  remotely  from 
and  undesigned  ;  while  to  his  master,  the  same  cause,  including  the  death  or 
King  Arthur,  in  all  respects  save  this  mysterious  disappearance  of  Eang  Ar- 
one,  he  is  a  loyal  and  devoted  subject,  thur,  and  the  dissolution  of  the  far- 
ever  ready  to  shed  his  blood  and  peril  famed  order  of  knighthood  of  which 
his  life  to  serve  him.  In  his  crime  he  was  the  founder.  The  remaining 
and  in  its  consequences,  resembling  fragment, '  Merlin's  Tomb  *  is  but  in- 
the  son  of  Priam,  as  he  does  the  son  diiectly  related  to  the  subject  of  tibe 
of  Pdeus  in  the  fatal  dissensions  and  others.    Its  subject  is  the  sudden  di** 
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of  the  great  mwii—lw,    hk  ■liliwii^  with  the  exception  of 
■ek  and  aid  wo^d  have    Sir  Moidrad,  who   had  lied.     The 

of  iBvafaHiblD  aervke  to  Eiag    Qaeea  dediaea  to  aooompai^  him  in 

Aithnr  IB  the  extremity  of  hk  doai|(  hk  tt^it»  baft  ofataina  hk  pnMnuae  to 
faitiywi  hot  who^  eatiapiied  in  h»  iee  to  the  reaeoe  ahooJd  her  life  be  in 
own  aiti,  had  been  untiiplqrhk  pan-  qyrtian  for  thaft  ni^a  adventnreu 
BOOT,  the  ImAj id  the  Laka,  a  perpe-  without  stoppiqg  to  make  any  ex- 
taal  prkoner,  in  an  inviaihle  tower  tracta  from  thk  fragment,  which, 
iBiMidby  magjcinwhichhehadhia-  howerer,  k  written  thrangfaoiit  with 
aelf  instaeted  her,— ihna  ehding  the  modi  spirit  and  gn^ihk  power,  and  in 
goeatoftheinanykni^rtaofthefioaBd  Tiforoiit  and  flowiKTene,  we  hasten 
Ubk  whom  the  king  had  deepatdied  to  the  opihot  of  tiik  frtal  Tiyate, 
8neeeaBively,baftinTaiii,intheaeaRh  whidifonBatheanlyectof  theaeoond 
nr  hiiiL  nanaendL 

The  aoljeet  of  the  tnt  ftagmeaty  Ihe  Qnaen,  m  her  gnilty  fean  fne- 
*  The  Tkyate,'k  indicated  by  llBtitkL  boded,  k  cosdemned  to  die— to  dm  by 
Moraane  k  Fay,  the  aitftd  and  qiite-  in,  the  kind  of  death  allotted  to 
fial  half  meter  of  King  Aithnr,  who  ealnriti  of  her  aex  when  e^HtnUy 
owes  her  akfeer-in-kw  a  good  torn  for  j«q^;  8irGawayBeinTninpnlteat- 
a  like  fisvonr  done  on  a  nke  oooawm,  mgagimittfaeaersptyofhcraentence. 
euntiiiea  in  the  afasnee — real  or  The  mnrai^g  of  her  exeenUim  haa 
frigned-Htf  tiie  king  on  a  hnntiqg   anifed.      Atfmleil  by  a  gnaid  of 

into   knight^  who  nediJim  their  painfol 
Mn*a   oiMB  rehntart^y,  with  heavy  hearta 

I— ■,    |iiwi  11^,    ■iTMiiwMM^    SSr   and  downoaat  eoaiitannee»  pale,  on- 

Agmvayne  and  Sir  Mordnd,  with  khtled,  and  'like  Ifaantj'a  ghoat»* 
twdve  other  knights,  on  the  watah,  GniaeTer  waBos  alowly  to  the  stake, 
who  snddenly  foree  open  the  door  of  amadtheaofaaandlaamnlatioosof  the 
theapaitment^andsnipriaethegailty  ^eetatowL  r aaiiag  a  hnrried  look  to 
pair  tQgBlher.  Thongh  taken  at  mi-  eaBt,aBdthBntownBtkbatinvnin,lQr 
svnraBi  and  without  hk  amonr,  8ir  korpromkeddeliTenK  Iheprennim- 
Ijmeeiot,  by  anperhnman  effbita  of  tiona  are  eonpleted:  afae  has  lamh 
aUuigth  and  eoanga,  nana^  to  and  made  korahi^ 
with  hk  lifi^  after  akytog  afl 


The/ve  III  the  biBHl<-tiMy'Te  hoond  her  &it 
Bnt  haik  !-bkfwn  kur  and  loui 

Fhn te a biait !  aBd_afla|ribast 
I}iq)aita  the  4yBg  crowd! 

'ALanedot!  AI»edotr 

It  neare  their  battkhciy. 
And  man  and  hawB  all  reeking  hot 

Daah  on  that  duTaky  I 

AlhaimU  kaUhto  of  gaBant  atiain. 

And  of  ^leSfale  Bond, 
Sir  ftN%  Sir  BkuMiv  Sir  Laviyaa^ 

8k  Bdameda  nnowaNL 

SkBelorandSirlioMl, 

Sir  Uire  of  HmiguieL 
And  othma  mere  H  needs  Mft  tdl, 

A.  swmngr  an^gnm  ann  weeL 


wA 


o 

8v  lanedK  UMly  nmhib 
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Nor  wist  not  in  that  maddening  press,  . 

Two  knighte  unarmed  he  alew, 
Sir  Grareth  and  Sir  Oi^erys, 

And  both  his  lovers  true. 

That  evil  chance  hath  bred  him  pain, 

I  ween,  and  meikle  wo, 
For  it  hath  made  the  brave  Qawayne 

His  fierce,  for  ever  fo&  • 

•  •  •  • 

With  lance  a'  rest,  and  sword  a'  sweep. 

So  fell  onslaught  they  made, 
Of  that  two  score  in  mortal  sleep, 

A  thirty  knights  are  laid. 

And  onward  dashed  Sir  Lancelot, 

To  save  his  lady  fair  ; 
With  bloody  brand  the  cords  he  cut, 

Joy  !  joy  !  for  Guinever ! 

With  haste  his  mantlets  screen  he  wound, 

To  hap  his  ladv*s  charms ; 
She  sobbed  her  thanks  to  Heaven,  and  swoon'd 

Within  his  clasping  arms. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Gently  he  s  placed  her  on  his  selle. 

Then  leapt  him  light  afore, 
And  spurred  his  steed  o'er  flood  and  fell, — 

A  precious  freight  he  bore. 

And  blythe  that  lady  was,  I  wot^ 

And  oft  her  circling  arm 
Caressed  her  loving  Lancelot, 

Nor  foe  she  drac^  nor  harm. 

And  oft  his  lady  love  he  cheered, 

And  oft  his  gallant  steed  ; 
Nor  drew  Ms  rein  untU  he  neared 

His  castle-bower  on  Tweed, 

His  castle  fair  of  Joyous  Gkurde^ 

Whereat  a  live-long  year. 
In  worship  and  in  loving  ward, 

Abode  Queen  Guinever ! 

The  closing  stanza  of  this  extract    Gkirde,'  which  opens  with  the  follow- 
prepares  us  for  the  subject  of  the    ing lines: —        , 
next    fragment,    entitled    '  Joyous 

'Mid  fragrant  flowers  and  fairest, 

The  scorpion  oft  will  bide ; 
And  ripest  fruits  and  rarest. 

The  vengeful  hornet  hide  : 
O'er  Sodom's  lake  in  beauty 

The  tempting  dusters  hung. 
But  plucked,  like  soot,  that  baleful  fruit. 

It  mocked  the  loathing  tongue  ! 

The  summer  cloud  rains  fastest 

When  rainbows  brightest  shine  ; 
The  deadliest  draught  is  oouchad  and  quafied 

In  cups  of  choicMt  wine : 
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And  lawleas  love,  with  ecstasy, 

Though  snatched  in  bed  or  Dower, 
Hath  in  its  hone^  poison, 

A  scorpion  in  its  flower ! 

•  •  •  •  « 

So  thought,  I  ween,  Sir  Lancelot, 

So  thought  Queen  Goinever, 
When  Arthur  camped  round  Joyous  Ckude, 

To  seek  his  wrong's  rmMur : 
And  banner  broad,  and  banderol. 

Streamed  thick  o'er  the  array 
Of  knight,  and  sauire,  and  yeoman, 

Besieged  it  night  and  day. 

But  Joyous  Garde  is  strong,  well  conscious  guilt,  or  crouching  in  craven 
manned,  and  well  provisioned,  and  fear  behind  stone  walls,  Sir  Lancelot's 
for  weeks  it  sets  all  the  efforts  of  the  nephew,  the  fiery  Sir  Bors,  can  con- 
besiegers  at  defiance.  At  leng^ih,  tam  himself  no  longer,  but  insists  that 
goad^  into  fury  bv  the  stinging  on  the  morrow  thev  should  go  boldly 
tounts  of  the  assailants,  and  the  forth  the  walls,  and  meet  their  insult- 
names  of  infamy  with  which  they  ing  enemy  face  to  face,  and  man  to 
bespatter  its  defender,  skulking  in  man,  in  the  open  field. 

So  redd  ye  well  that  crow  so  loud. 

Look  to  vour  battle-gear. 
For  we  will  stir  your  slumbers 

With  prick  of  lance  and  spear. 

A  sanguinary  pitched  battle  is  accord-  stretched  in  front  of  Joyous  Garde, 
ingly  fought  on  the  dav  following  by  The  description  of  the  battle  oom- 
the  two  hosts,   on  the   plain  that    mencesthus:— 

And  fair  it  rose  that  morrow 

Brought  in  a  doleful  day  \— 
On  braird  and  bent  the  blobs  besprent 

Like  drops  of  diamond  lay : 
Like  darklmg  sea  the  mountains 

Heaved  in  their  mist^  screen, 
And  Tweed  sanff  soft  his  morning  song 

Beneath  his  wroud  unseen. 

But  when  that  cloudy  curtain  rose, 

Brave  sight  it  was  to  see. 
On  plain  apost,  Sir  Arthur's  host 

Dravm  out  in  battles  three : — 
And  on  their  hinges  shrieking 

The  heavv  gates  are  swung, 
And  forth  thereout,  with  dang  and  shout^ 

Three  gallant  armies  flung  1 

.  •  .  •  • 

Their  banners  wapped  and  wavered 

O'er  streams  of  rushing  steel, 
And  hoarsely  brayed  the  trumpet's  blast 

Their  onset's  deadly  peal — 
Rose  shout  and  cheer  and  lau^ter  wild, 

And  shriek  and  frenzy-curse^ 
The  glint  of  glaive^  the  dint  of  mace. 

The  thud  of  falling  hone : 
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Aic  helm  and  hauberk  ringing 

To  swords  are  smiting  keen, 
Arc  battere<l  casque  and  cloven  shield 

And  showers  of  arrows  sheen  : — 
Now  backward,  and  now  forward. 

Now  swells  now  sinks  the  fray. 
Like  forest  heaves  and  hollows 

Beneath  the  tempest's  sway. 

But,  oppressed  by  a  consciousness  of  being  angrily,  but  in  vain,  remoU' 

the  badness  of  his  cause,  Sir  Lancelot  strated  with  by  his  followers,  who 

long  forbears  to  exert  himself  in  a  perceive  that  the  day  is  going  against 

contest  to  which  he  had  bc^n  reluc-  them,  he  is  at  length  conducted  by 

tantly  driven,  acting  on  the  defensive,  one  of  them  to  a  spot  where  his  fa- 

and  studiously  avoiding  King  Arthur  vourite  nephew,  the  brave  Sir  Bors. 

and  Sir  Gawayne,  who  eagerly,  and  lies  stretched  upon  the  ground,  covered 

with  mortal  purpose,  are  hunting  him  with  wounds,  bleeding,    and   incen- 

throughout  the  battle-field  ;  till  after  sible. 

—  *  Then  pale  for  rage  grew  Lancelot, 

And  tears  for  anger  brast — 
He  cheered  his  steed,  he  set  his  teeth, 

He  raised  his  battle-cry. 
And  where  the  death-drift  fiercclicst  drove, 

There  flashed  his  sword  on  high  ! 

With  shout  and  cheer  hath  followed  him 

His  gallant  chivalry, 
Lavayne-Safyr,  and  Bellangere, 

And  Urre  of  Hungarie  : — 
Fought  yeoman  stout,  fought  burgher  bold. 

Each  man  as  he  were  wood. 
Ere  even-song  Sir  Lancelot 

Hode  fctlock-deep  in  blood.' 

But  nimours  of  this  sanguinary  and  haste  a  learned  clerk  to  Joyous  Garde, 

UTuiatural  civil  war  have  at  length  charging  Sir  Lancelot,  on  pain  of  his 

reached  Rome  ;  and  the  Pope,  vexed  curse,  to  deliver  Guinever  to  her  law- 

and  ashamed  at  the  scandal  which,  ful  lord,  and  King  Arthur  under  a  like 

in  its  cause  and  consequences,  it  has  threat — 
brought  upon  the  faith,  despatches  in 

*     —  But  anger  or  arraign 
To  have  that  lady  scatheless 
Into  his  grace  again.' 


And  accordingly  the  next  fragment, 
the  fourth,  opens  with  a  description 
of  the  imposing  pageant  which  solem- 
nized the  Rauiering  of  Queen  Guin- 
ever, and  her  return  to  her  husband's 
court. 

Ushered  into  the  royal  presence,  the 
lovers  make  their  obeisance  reverently ; 
but  the  king  receives  them  sternly, 
with  freezing  coldness  and  in  silence, 
while  Sir  Gawayne  regards  them 
haughtily  with  a  rage  ready  to  boil 
over,  and  that  is  with  difficulty  re- 
pressed. 

Indignant  at  this  reception.  Sir 
Lancelot  boldly — and  the  anteceaents 
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considered,  a  bold  act  it  was— asserts 
the  innocence  of  the  queen,  her  in- 
violate fidelity  to  Arthur's  *  bond  and 
l)ed,'  challenging  to  mortal  combat,  on 
the  spot,  any  lord  or  knight  there  pre- 
sent who  should  dare  to  affirm  and 
uphold  the  contrary. 

No  one  venturing  to  accept  this 
challenge,  he  proceeds  in  feeling  terms 
to  express  liis  sorrow  for  the  untoward 
accident  by  which,  in  a  confused  mel^ 
he  had  unwittingly  slain  two  of  his 
best  friends.  Sir  Gareth  and  Sir  Gra- 
herys,  the  brothers  of  Sir  Gawayne, 
and  then  goes  on  to  describe  the  costly 
penance  which,  self-imposed,  he  was 

2o 
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about  to  make  for  this  by  him  ever  bo  the  fatal  Tryste  in  the  qaeen^s  cbam- 

deeply  to  be  lamented  a  mischance,  ber,  the  pent-up  rage  of  Sir  Gawavne 

Moved  by  this  speech  bo  evidently  bursts  forth  irrepressibly  in  a  volley 

nnoere,  bv  the  respectful  bearing;  of  ofinvective  against  Sir  Lancelot,  whom 

Sir  Lsmcelot  to  himself,  and  by  the  he  upbraids  with  the  wrongs,  deep  and 

remembrance  of  their  former  friend-  inexpiable,  which  he  had  done  to  his 

ship,  Arthur  is  beginning  to  relent  liege  lord  and  to  himself,  warning  him 

But  at  the  chance  mention  of  another  that  should  he,  at  the  end  of  mteen 

brother's  name,  that  of  Aggravavne,  days  thereafter,  be  found  within  the 

who  also  had  fallen  by  his  hana,  at  limits  of  the  British  realm, — 

*  Then  wete  thee  well  ere  long 
Our  trumpets  from  thy  morning  sleep 
Shall  wake  thee  with  their  song.' 

Interpreting  this  threat  into  a  sen-  into  the  following  farewell  and  lament 

tence  of  perpetual  banishment,  from  on  being  driven  from  a  land  he  loved 

Sir  (jawayne*s  well-knovm  influence  so  well,  and  wherein  he  had  won  such 

with  his  uncle.  Sir  Lancelot  breaks  out  worship  and  estate : — 

0  broad  art  thou  and  beautiful 

The  Briton's  isle  to  see. 
With  mead,  and  mere,  and  mountain. 

And  strath,  and  forest  free ! 

For  trench  thou  hast  the  ocean-stream. 

And  rocks  for  rampart-wall ; 
Thou  rearest  steed  for  knightly  need. 

And  steer  for  festive  hall 

For  brand,  for  bow,  to  ride,  to  row. 

Or  battle-axe  to  wield. 
So  stalworth  arm,  so  fearless  hearty 

No  land  on  earth  may  yield. 

Or  dames  so  true,  or  maidens 

So  witch  with  oeau^s  smile. 
A  happy-doled  that  man  I  hold 

Doth  home  the  Briton's  isle  ! 

But  false  and  fickle  lover 

Is  fortune  well  I  know  ; 
Her  wheel  a'roll,  who  loftiest  rise 

Do  ever  fall  most  low. 

A  banished  man  and  branded 

From  land  I  loved  so  long. 
Most  noble  dame  I  speak  fair  my  name 

Against  maligner's  wrong. 

And  come  defame  or  danger. 

Then  lightly  send  me  word, 
And  doubt  thou  ne'er  Sir  Lancelot 
Shall  right  thee  with  his  sword. 
•  •  •  •  • 

He  kissed  her  ivory  forehead. 

Her  trembling  hand  he  took. 
And  round  the  presence-chamber 

He  looked  a  lofty  look. 

*  Stands  here  the  man  shall  say  it^ 
Or  shall  uphold  it  said, — 


Gawayne^i  Bevenffe, 

She  is  unirue  this  Indy 
To  Arthur's  bond  or  bed  r 

Then  to  her  lord  he  led  her, 

And  reverently  he  bent 
Before  them  botli  in  silence, 

And  forth  for  ever  went 

The  next  fragment,  the  fifth^  carries  Lancelot  is  venr  near  being  worsted,  in 

us  beyond  sea.  The  banished  Lancf^  consequence  of  a  gift,  supematuralfy 

has  retired  to  Benwrck  (or  Benoic),  confenred  on  Ctawajrne^from  what 

his  patrimonial  castle  and  estate  in  source,  supernal  or  infernal,  thejpoei 

Guienne,  where  he  entertains  and  will  not  venture  to  decide— by  virtiii 

bountifully  rewards  the  knights  who  whereof,  for  a  period  of  twelve  months 

had  followed  him  to  France.    Here,  his  natural  strenath  is  to  go  on  in- 

amid  tranquil  and  elegant  pursuitSi  he  creasing  for  throe  nonrs  tooether  eadi 

is  enjoying  wiih  them  a  restinff  time  day,  from  undeme  till  the  turn  cf 

from  the  toils  and  anxieties  of  war,  noon.      This  term   had  fortunate^ 

when  he  is  once  more  roused  to  arms  lapsed  just  as  Sir  Lancelot,  uttertf 

by  the  arrival  of  Einff  Arthur,  who,  exnausted  bjr  his  three  hours'  comba;^ 

instigated  by  the  implacable  Sir  G»-  is  about  to  give  way,  and  havinjg  now 

wayne.  has  crossed  the  channcd  with  to  deal  with  Sir  Gawayne  in  his  own 

a  mignty  host  breathing  vengeance  streng;th  only,  he  succeeds  at  lenffik 

and  lint  on  his  destruction.  Thisfhw-  in  laying  him  severely  wounded  at  idi 

ment,  however  (entitled   QawayvSn  feet 

^CTvn^^Xisnotoccupied^withadetail-  His  hurts  confine   Gawayne  ftr 

ed  description  of  the  si^e  of  Benwyck  weeks  to  his  unde's  tent :  but  with 

whichbemg  like  Jovous  Garde  stronidv  recovered  strength  the  feeling  of  »- 

fortified  and  well  defended,  resists  aU  venj^  returns  in  all  its  force,  and  ka 

the  efforts  of  the  besiegers,  but  of  two  agam  challen^^  Sir  Lancelot  to  mop- 

desperate  personal  encounters  or  pas-  tal  combat,  stunulating  his  reluotanee 

sages  of  arms  between  Sir  Gawayne  by  taunts  and  epithets  of  scorn,  sook 

and  Sir  Lancelot,  fought  hand  to  hand,  as,  consistently  with  kniphtW  honoa^ 

on  formal  challenge,  and  in  sight  <n  could  no  longer  be  submitted  to ;  and 

either  host  maddened  by  their  daily  repetition  Sir 

In  the  first  of  these  encounters^  Sir  Lancelot 


*Go  saddle  me  my  starkest  steed, 

€k)  fetch  my  stoutest  spear. 
And  bring  me  speed  (cried  LanoelotX 

My  trustiest  cattle  gear/ 

•  •  •  •  • 

like  thunder-donds  they  dash,  th^  crash, 

Their  staves  a-flinter  nee ; 
That  furious  course  dadied  man  and  hone 

To  earth  right  heavily. 

And  foot  to  foot  they  counter. 
And  cross  them  shidd  with  shidd, — 

More  stem  and  stout  in  bloody  bout, 
I  wot  ne'er  strove  on  fidd. 

•  .  •  .  • 
But  ever  this  time  Sir  Lancdot 

His  buckler's  fence  bdow 

With  patient  art  traced  warily, 

Ana  traversed  to  and  fro. 

And  long  on  casque  and  oondet 

Fdl  grievous  dint  he  bore ; 
And  many  a  fountain  spirted 

Its  crimson  jet  of  gore  I 
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But  when  three  hours  were  ended, 

By  token  sure  he  knew 
Sir  Gawayne*8  strength  was  ebbing  fast, 

His  blows  fell  faint  and  few. 

And  shouting  loud  his  battle-cry, 

He  smote  with  main  and  might 
So  fast,  so  fell,  Sir  Gawayne 

Swooned  on  the  field  outright. 
•  •  •  •  • 

But  while  these  things  are  passing  him^  as  he  yalues  his  own  life  and  the 

abroad,  events  still  more  important  safety  of  his  kingdom,  not  to  aooept 

are  taking  place  at  home.  battle  on  the  morrow,  but,  at  what- 

Left  governor  of  the  kingdom  in  ever  cost,  to  procure  an  armistice  from 

Arthur's  absence,  Sir  Mordred  has  Motdred  till  Lancelot  and  his  knights 

■eiied  his  uncle*s  crown,  and  would  should  arrive  from  beyond  the  sea ;  he 

have   seized   his   queen    also  ;   but  having,  on  his  deatlibed,  written  to 

Ouinever,  a  very  Susanna  or  Penelope  that  brave  and  loyal  knight  a  humble 

to  all  suitors  save  Sir  Lancelot,  art-  penitential  letter,  craving  his  forgive- 

fblly  evades  his  unlawful  solicitations  ness  for  the  past,  and  imploring  him 

till  she  finds  an  opportunity  of  mak-  to  speed  to  tne  rescue  (x  their  liege 

hiff  her  escape  to  the  Tower  of  London,  lord  in  this  extremity  of  his  fortune, 

which    she    strongly   fortifies,    and  This  forms  the  subject  of  Fragment 

whence   she   sets    the  usurper  and  tl,  entitled  'Ckiwayne's  Ghost*    A 

would-be  ravisher  at  defiance.  Y!f^^J  ^  ^^^^  between  the  King  and 

Liformed  of  those  events.  King  sir  Mordred,  attended  by  their  prin- 
Arthur  suddenly  raises  the  si^ge  of  cipal  knights,  in  the  open  space  mid- 
Benwyck,  and  with  all  haste  crosses  way  between  the  two  armies.  But 
the  sea  at  Dover,  where  Sir  Mordred  while  the  interview  is  f^rocressing  in 
with  a  formidable  army  is  posted  to  a  friendly  spirit,  and  with  the  promise 
oppose  his  landing.  After  a  desperate  of  a  favouraUe  issue,  a  trifling  acci- 
engagement,  the  usurper  is  defeated ;  dent,  the  flashing  of  a  sword  drawn  by 
but  nis  brother,  the  Wave  Sir  Gaw-  one  of  the  knights  to  slay  an  adder 
ayne,  who,  though  not  fully  recovered  that  had  bit  him,  raises  on  both  sides 
from  the  effects  of  his  last  encounter  a  suspicion  of  treachery,  and  wiUi  loud 
with  Sir  Lancelot,  had  pre-eminently  shouts  the^f  rush  simultaneously  to- 
distinguished  himself  throughout  the  sether,  closing  in  deadly  strife  on  the 
action,  is  unfortunately  slain.  fatal  field  of  Camlan,  where  a  fright- 

Moidred  is  pursued  westward  till  fnl  cami^e  ensues,  the  combatants  on 

he  reaches  the  neighbourhood  of  Salts-  either  side  bein^  nearly  exterminateil. 

bury^  where,  havmg  received  strong  This  is  the  subject  of  Fragment  vii., 

reinforcements,  he  resolves  to  make  a  entitled  *  Camlan.* 

final  stand,  and  give  King  Arthur  Towards  the  close  of  this  disastrous 

battle.  day.    King  Arthur   encounters    and 

The  king  has  retired  to  rest  in  engages  hand  to  hand   his   traitor- 

hts  tent,  to  prepare  for  the  decisive  nephew,  Mordred,  whom  he  slays,  but 

struggle  of  the  morrow,  when,  whether  who,  in  the  desperation  of  his  dying 

in  a  dream,  or  in  a  vision— the  poet  agony,  deals  his  uncle  a  random  stroke 

will  not  determine  which — he  is  visit-  that  smites  him  to  the  ground  in  a 

ed  by  Sir  Gawayne*s  ghost,  who  warns  deadly  swoon  of  long  contmuancc. 

And  when  that  long,  lon^  trance  was  passed. 

He  gSLzed,  and  by  his  side 
Of  all  his  many  thousands  none 

Save  brave  Bedwere  espy^d ; 

And  thus  he  spake— *  Sir  Bedwere, 

Go,  get  thee  haste,  and  take 
My  trusty  sword,  Escaliber, 

And  cast  in  yonder  lake : 


Tlie  Stoord  of  Worth  and  Wander,  4G9 

And  fling  it  far,  with  all  thy  miglt — 

What  thereupon  shall  be, 
Observe  it  well,  and  speed  thee. 

So  truly  tell  it  me.' 

•  ■  •  • 
That  sword  of  worth  and  wonder. 

Whose  sweep  in  Arthur's  hand 

Nor  shirt  of  mail,  nor  plate  of  brass, 

Nor  casque  of  steel  might  stand, 

A  priceless  gift  gave  Merlin, 

Won  from  his  peerless  make, 
Within  their  bower  of  pleasure, 

The  Lady  of  the  Lake. 

£mbo8sed  was  hilt  and  handle 

With  gem  and  jewel  rare, 
And  scrolled  the  blade  with  magic  sign, 

And  mystic  character. 

Ah !  pity  were — Sir  Bedwere  thought— 

To  fling  in  yonder  lake 
So  goodly  thing  !  and  hid  it 
Within  a  hazel-brake. 
«  .  .  • 

*  What  sawest  thou.  Sir  Bedwere  f 
— '  But  wave  and  water  free ' — 
'  Nay,  nay,  thy  vision  wandered, 
Go,  look  more  heedfully — 

AVhat  sawest  thou  now  ?'— '  Nor  token 

Nor  sign  the  water  gave, 
But  silverly  and  softiv 

Did  wap  with  wind  and  wave.' 
«  .  •  • 

lie  looked  a  look  of  anger— 

*  Shame  on  the  knight,  would  say, 
A  soothless  tale  twice  over, 

All  for  a  sword's  inky  1 

But  haste,  my  life  is  eblnng  fast. 

Thy  fault  and  folly  through— 
This  time  the  charmM  weapon 

Far  o'er  the  waters  flew. 

But  ere  it  reached  the  water, 

A  giant  arm  upreared 
And  clutched  it  fast,  and  waved  it  thricd 

On  high,  then  disappeared : 

And  when  Sir  Bedwere  told  that  sign— 

*  Must  now  no  tarrying — 
Haste,  lay  me  down  beside  the  lake. 

They're  nigh  will  saoooor  bring/ 

•  •  •  •  • 
And  swift  as  arrow  shoots  from  bow 

Shot  barge  of  beauty  rare, 
Nor  steerer  had  nor  rower 
That  barge,  but  ladies  fair : 

And  of  these  ladies,  crown  of  gold 

Upon  their  heads  had  three. 
And  glittered  in  the  moonlight 

Their  jewelled  bratary. 
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Alood  fhe  wepi  that  qneenlicst  aKmed, 
That  crowiMd  three  among — 

'Aks!  alas!  mjb: other dttr,     . 
Whj  tarriedst  thou  ao  long  \ 

Xor  weedng  gavea  ik^  warning 
^  Of  thy  so  enl  cheer ; 
Xor  spe^t  that  token  sooner. 
When  help  was  all  so  near. 

Stidit  task  had  be^n  and  speedy 

ThT  gashes  green  to  dose. 
And  br  mine  arL  and  with  mine  herba 

To  work  thj  pain's  repose : 

Bat  now,  long  tiiLe  and  sorely 

My  leeches  art  'twill  stzmin. 
And  many  a  year  must  cxre!e 

Ere  thoQ  see  eaith  again !' 

•  •  •  • 

Hk  ffcinriiig  heMi  they  piDowcd 

That  Iady*s  lq>  npon ; 
'  Now  row«  ye  sisters !  row  ye. 

With  speai  for  Af^ka.' 

As  meteor  sh«]4&.  cr  moonbeam. 

Acrass  the  waters  bhK; 
It  shot,  that  bark  of  ipjitffy. 

Then  melted  from  the  riew. 


And  long  with  fear  and  wonder 

LookM  Bedwere  from  the  shore. 
Across  that  silent  water. 

But  ne'er  saw  Arthur  more ! 

Tbe  proper  iSorr  of  the  fragmnts  reqmie  to  be  grnn  ^tircL 

here  with  the  death,  tvu  or  ever,  cor  sparce  win  not  admi:  cd   We 

■[yiterioas    disappearance  of    Kii^  bur  therefoce  remit  cor  nnbier^  v> 

Arthur.     The   remaining   fragmrnC  tlie  little  Tohnne  itaeH  of  W23:£.  ^.^ 

*  Merlin's  TomK'  which,  in  pMnt  of  luue  ghen  a  rapid  analy^L  SiaK:r=i;c 

fotaxsxn.  and  poetical  merits  is  per-  tkcm  that  itt  ecntaits  200^7  wC 

haps  the  best  of  the  whole  soiei^  is  he  l«md  in  bo  d«g7ee  mferkr  io  »^< 

bat  indirecth' related  to  the  sKxy  of  ^eduncas  we  hsTe  laid  before  t&ec 
Hwochers.    Todo  i/jmAice.  it  would 
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I. 
Who  boodcch  dowm 
With  the  sup  of  a  n 
IVroorii  the  dark  ceduK  thoiBf  ring 
As  if  w>  ih«kFW  of  Eutk's  »€ 
Goald  drift  Mi«B  tihat  brii^  brw^ 
As  if  bensd  the  wUi&ig 


5o  ad  nvakeuK  fimUdfaTs  dream  I 
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Singmg  among  the  reeds  and  trees, 
*  Come  down  and  see  a  freeman  die  T 
The  tam'risks  o*er  his  beauty  weep, 
And  tremble  at  his  solemn  ciy» 
As,  foaming  down  from  steep  to  steep, 
He  shouts  his  shout  of  Tictoiy. 

He  reeleth  by  the  loose  stone  walk, 
The  grey  square  tower  on  the  hill, 
Where  the  vine  blushes  o'er  the  faUs, 
And  rill  replieth  unto  rill 
With  rich  sad  musie,  as  might  ring 
When  in  the  noonday  of  his  £une 
An  hero  dies^  and  angels  sing 
Immortal  psoans  o'er  his  name. 

IT. 

Descender  of  vast  Lebanon, 

One  of  four  brothers  leaping  down 

Less  swift  thy  turbid  dndinsB  run 

The  cane-brakes  o'er  thy  babblings  frown, 

As  if  the  whisper  of  a  name 

Before  whose  breath  all  creatures  bend ; 

Along  the  shrinkinff  waters  came 

The  whisper  of  a  <£ange]e88  fHend. 

V. 

Slower  and  slower  swirls  the  stream ; 
The  wind  has  fled  beyond  the  hills ; 
The  death-like  silence  of  a  dream 
Has  hush'd  the  prattle  of  the  riUs. 
Death  comes  I  how  wan  yet  beautiful, 
With  brow  of  vouth  and  momnful  eves, 
His  hands  with  faded  flowers  are  full. 
Strange  music  round  him  soars  and  dies. 

VL 

His  fleshless  feet  float  o'er  the  wave ; 
On  the  grey  beach  lie  rotting  trees^ 
White  bones  and  relics  of  the  grare, 
As  nearer  to  the  daric  dead  seas 
The  shudd'ring  waters  creep  and  creep, 
As  one  who,  wearing  weary  breast^ 
And  wrestling  with  Care's  haunted  sleepy 
Half  fears  to  wake,  half  longs  for  rest, — 

VIL 

Who  sees  the  end  of  mortal  life. 

Hears  each  hoarse  welcome  of  Death's  sea. 

And  doubts  if  after  dl  the  strife 

There  be  a  crown  of  victory : 

Sedng  as  'twere  a  phantom  tx^ 

Lie  bkaching  on  life's  barren  sh<»e— 

'  The  careless  prime,  the  purer  joy, 

To  bloom,'  he  munnurs,  never  more.' 

Brown  Jordan,  huny  from  thine  height^ 
]^  cnA  ^  moorlaiid,  ever  foam. 
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Seek  through  the  forests'  awesome  night 
In  the  Dead  $ea  thy  dungeon-home  : 
There  lose  thvself  and  be  at  rest ; 
The  form  and  riot  all  gone  by, 
Why  from  the  abyss  seek  thou  release 
If  freedom  be  but  agony  1 

IX. 

Why  should  we  fear  though  much  be  dark 
Beyond  the  farthest  gates  of  death  ) 
Why  weep  because  we  faintly  mark 
The  pathway  of  the  souFs  last  breath  1 
There,  iJ^ert  at  least  Life's  storms  are  still, 
Griefs  wintry  winds  can  vex  no  more  : 
Tliere,  there,  beyond  Time's  purple  hill. 
Rest  tolds  her  wings  above  Love's  shore. 

Alan  Bbodrick. 


LOAVES  AND  PITCHERS  FOR  TWO; 
OR,  NIGHTS  IN  A  NUNNERY. 

A  TALE  IN  FIVE  CHAPTERa.*— CHAPTKB  L 

Madame  declared  that  they  would  grim  old  uncle  disturbed  us  in  our 
make  me  do  it,  and  I  indignantlv  de-  moonlight  walk  under  the  apple-trees, 
dared  that  they  should  not  *  What !'  Au  revoir !'  and  I  closed  the  door 
cried  I,  *  a  British  subject,  a  Protes-  quickly,  for  fear  of  further  remon- 
tant, and  bow  to  the  host !  they  shall  strnnce. 

hew  me  to  pieces  with  their  halberds,       It  was  the  famous  Fete  Dieu.    The 

tiiey  shall  arag  me  to  the  stake  first  i'  Roman  Catholic  bishop  of    M 

*  Ah,  well,  monsieur,  you  talk  ooura-  headed  the  procession,  and  walked 
geously  now.  but  we  snail  see.  Do  not  under  a  gorgeous  canopy  topped  with 
place  yourself  in  the  way  of  the  pro-  a  golden  crucifix.  He  had  his  right  eye 
cession,  I  beg,  or  if  you  persist  in  your  to  a  piece  of  flaring  tinsel,  which  was 
present  course,  we  shall  not  have  the  supposed  to  be  emblematic  of  the 
pleasure  of  your  companv  with  the  dance  of  Deity.  After  him,  or  per- 
other  boarders  to  dinner  this  evening,  naps  a  little  before  him,  I  forget  now 
Keep  out  of  the  crowd  and  run  no  which,  camegroupsof  lovely  children, 
foolish  risks.  You  would  see  all  that  clad  in  white,  and  scattering  flowers 
passes  from  the  drawing  room  win-  from  a  huge  basket ;  then  followed 
dow,  and  be  much  safer  tnere  than  in  four  or  five  hundred  monks  and  priests 
tiie  street.  A too,  the  pretty  little  from  the  different  monasteries,  con- 
French  girl  whom  you  danced  with  vents,  and  colleges,  Romish,  Jesuit, 
last  night,  will  be  here  presently  from  and  others,  with  the  crown  of  their 
^e  mountain,  expecting  you  m  the  heads  shaven  ;  and  then  a  number  of 
bfdconv  j  what  excuse  shall  I  make  for  melancholy,  ghostly-garmented  sisters 
your  absence  V  of  charity,  who  each  carried  in  her 

*  Tell  her  that  I  intend  to  occom-  ri^^t  hand  a  wax  candle  of  nearljr  a 
pany  the  procession  along  Notre  Dame  yard  in  length.  I  was  just  glancmg 
street,  ana  will  then  return  to  continue  at  the  repulsive  countenances  of  these 
the  conversation  from  the  point  where  priests,  and  thinking  what  a  sly  dread- 
it  was  broken  off  last  night,  when  her  ml  set  they  looked,  when  a  bell  rang, 

.A  *       *i    T>   ./  i.     ,  .u  I  .  something  very  richly  decorated  was 

AbVl^  £r  '^.  'o!  iTn^:  I'ur  *i?  hoisted  h^h  m  the  air,  and  the  whok 

Whmngtfnm  tL  Weti,  and  Afemoranda  by  CTOwd,  men,  women,   and   chddren. 

a  Marine  Officer.  blshop,  priests,  monks,   and  sisters, 
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spectators  included,  fell  upon   their  for  refusing  to  salute  tlie  host,  but  for 

knee^  and  almost  touched  their  fore-  recklessly  running  into  harm's  way. 

heads  to  the  earth.  NHmjiorte,  ray  usual  good  luck  will 

*  There's  a  man  standing,*  cried  drag  me  clear  of  this  unpleasant  busi- 
somebody  in  French  ;  *  knock  him  ness,  I  daresay,  and  it  will  be  a  pretty 
down  !'  little  adventure  to  relate  round  the 

'  There's  a  man  witli  his  hat  on,'  fire  on  a  winter's  night  at  home,  or  fill 

echoed  another  ;  *  javelin  men,  do  your  the  corner  of  a  magazine.    Let  me  re- 

dutv  !'  connoitre  my  new  apartments ;  eighteen 

*  Take  vour  hat  otf,  sir !'  thimdered  feet  by  how  many  ? — twelve  ;  ah,  I 
an  official,  in  English  this  time.  must  take  care  not  to  knock  my  head 

'Down  on  your  knees  !'  roared  an-  against  that  pillar.    Furniture  scanty, 

other.  neither  chair,  table,  nor  stool ;  only  a 

*  Never,'  cried  I,  with  a  defiant  air.  stone  ;    badly    illuminated  ;  ventila- 

*  I  will  see  you '  the  rest  of  the  tion  extremely  exceptionable ;   walU 

sentence  was  inaudible.    There  was  a  mouldy  and  covered  with  slime  ;  floor, 

rush  forward,  a  halberd  was  raised,  pah!  1  have  trod  upon  a  toad  !  I  won- 

but  I  parried  the  blow  and  struck  the  der  how  long  they  mean  to  keep  me 

l)earer  of  it  across  the  head  with  my  here  f 

heavy  stick.     The  man  fell,  and  the  *  Let  me   see  whether  they  have 

halberd  broke  in  two.     Another  rush  thought  of  emptying  my  pockets  while 

was  made  at  me,  and  I  remember  aim-  I  lay  at  their  mercy.    No,  here  is  my 

ing  a  second  blow,  and  seeing  one  of  ray  pistol,  that  is  death  to  one  oppressor 

liveried  assiiilants  fall,  with  the  blood  at  least,  if  things  corae  to  the  worst ; 

streaming  from  his  temple.  I  was  then  and  here  is  the  oowie-knife  presented 

beat<?n  down,  trampled  upon,  picked  to  me  by  the  American  colonel,  that 

up  quite  insensible,  and  finally  carried  is  death  or  wounds  to  half-a-dozen 

off  to  the Nunnery,  which  hap-  more.      I  should  like  to  keep  these 

l)ened  to  be  conveniently  near.    I  was  against  an  eraergency — the  best  plan 

taken  into  the  chanel  and  thrust  into  will  be  to  hide  tnem  in  a  comer,  or 

the  confessional.     When  I  had  been  hole  ; — there   is   one,   that  will   do. 

there  a  few  minutes  and  come  to  my-  Now,  if  they  search  me  they  will  find 

self,  finding  that  I  batle  fair  either  to  nothing  but  my  card-case,  and  another 

kick  or  tear  down  this  sacred  recep-  trifle  or  two,  which  are  quit€  at  their 

tacle  if  allowed  to  remain  in  it  longer,  service.     I  wonder  where  that  dismal 

a  consultation  was  held  by  five  or  six  grating  looks  to  ;  can  I  climb  up  ?  no, 

dismal-looking    fathers    (for   though  butl  will  wriggle  that  large  nail  out — 

single  men,  I  doubt  not  they  were  all  it  may  be  useful  by  and  by.  I  will  put 

such),  and  I  was  led  off  among  them,  it  with  the  pistol  and  bowie.    Now  let 

firmly  grasped  and  strongly  guarded,  me  seat  myself  on  the  stone,  and  ti^ 

doTivn  several  flights  of  steps  and  long  to  ease  this  racking  pain  in  my  head, 

passages,  to  a  dungeon,  which  was  which  they  have  nearly  broken,  among 

dimly  lighted  by  a  rugged  hole  in  the  theuL     It  must  be  drawing  towards 

wall  near  the  roof,  ana  there  left.  The  six  o'clock.  Madame  has  ordered  in  the 

door  swung  to,  the  key  grated  in  the  dinner,  the  different  rooms  are  turning 

lock— tramp,  tramp,  tramp — fainter,  out  their  hungry  tenants,  and  "  one  is 

fainter,  fainter,  and  I  was  alone.  not.' 

*  Fool !'  uuittcred  I  to  myself,  *  not 


CHAPTBR  II. 

I  do  not  know  how  long  I  bad  sat  '  Come  into  the  light,'  repeated  the 

there,  but  I  heard  footsteps  approach-  voice. 

ing ;  there  was  a  clink  of  keys,  the  *  Why  so  ?  if  you  are  sent  to  release 

dungeon  door  opened,  and  two  or  three  me,  do  it  at  once ;  if  you  are  come  to 

tall  figures  stood  before  me.     Some  taunt  me,  I  can  hear  you  where  I  sit* 

W(»d8  were  spoken  in  French.    I  pre-  *  Be  civil,  it  is   the  bishop  who 

ferred  being  addressed  in  English,  and  speaks,'  whispered  another  voice  close 

retivned  no  answer.  to  my  ear. 


»> 


474  Loaves  and  Pitchers  for  Two  ;  oi\ 

^  Then  tell  your  bishop  how  I  have  a  fierceness  that  made  the  latter  start, 

been  treated.    By  the  skuII  of  Saint  and  retreat  a  pace  or  two  ;  '  but  that 

Peter,  you  shall  answer  for  this  vio-  will  not  render  you  the  less  responsible 

lence  !    British  subjects  are  not  the  for  your  actions.   Ifthe  bishop  pleases, 

filfiyes  of  the  Pope  or  of  any  of  his  I  will  give  the  men  whom  I  struck  a 

creatures.    This  is  a  free  city ;  you  trifle  each,  as  a  bandage  for  their  sore 

have  no  power  over  Protestants.    Let  heads.' 

those  of  your  own  creed  bow  the  head  'Come,  come,*  said  the  bishop,  ad- 

and  bena  the  knee  iif  they  will^  but  an  vancing  and  laving  his  hand  gently  on 

Englishman  will  die  rather  than  do  my  shoulder,    acknowledge  that  you 

either.    Set  me  free.*  have  been  hasty,  and  Father  Antoine 

*  Monsieur,'  said  the  first  voice,  *we  will  overlook  the  offence.* 

will  not  enter  upon  (Questions  of  that  *  I  have  been  hasty,  mxiu  ji^e^  I 

nature  now.    The  pomt  of  considera-  grant*  The  bishop  was  about  to  lead 

tion  is  simply  this— you  have  seriously  me  forward,  when  the  wily  priest  drew 

ii\jured  two  of  my  attendants,  who  him  aside,  and   spoke   earnestly  for 

were  only  doing  their  duty.'  some  moments.    1  caught  the  words 

'  I  deny  that ;  was  it  their  duty  to  in  French  *  our  holy  religion,*  *  insult,* 

attack  me  with  their  halberds  for  re-  *  example  ;*  then  the  bishop  came  to 

fusing  to  unhat  and  bow  to  the  host  ?  me  again,  and  said,  'Apologize,  or  I 

I  am  a  Protestant  and  not  a  Papist,  must  leave  you  to  your  fate.* 

I  was  standing  in  the  open  street,  '  I  cannot  apologize  :  I  have  done 

where  citizens  or  strangers  are  free  to  no  wrong.* 

do  as  they  please.     Idid  not  strike  'Adieu,  monfiU;  I  can  do  no  more 

till  I  was  struck,  and  then  only  in  for  you];*  and  the  dungeon  door  closed 

self-defence.  I  am  the  aggrieved  party,  with  a  clash.    Once  or  twice  during 

and  if  there  be  any  law  or  justice  in  this  interview  I  had — rash  as  the  at- 

Canada,   ay,   or  at  home,  you  shall  tempt  would  have  been  —  seriously 

rue  this.*  contemplated  shooting  down  Father 

'  Monsieur  will  cry  very  loud,'  said  Antoine,  bowie-knifing  the  two  monks 

Father  Antoine,  with  a  sneer,    'to  that  attended  him,  and  making  a  dash 

make  himself  heard  beyond  these  dun-  for  my  freedom  ;  but  with  my  perfect 

geon  walls.*      Father   Antoine  was  ignorance  of  the  dungeon  localities, 

next  in  rank  to  the  bishop.  There  was  And  the  impossibility  of  getting  out  at 

a  lady-superior  of  the  convent,  and  he  the  carefully  i^arded  convent  gates, 

acted  in  concert  with  her  as  a  sort  of  I  should  certamly  not  have  improved 

lord-superior,  though  he  bore  no  such  niy  prospects  much  by  so  desperate  a 

title,  and  was  but  an  ordinary  priest  sortie, 

'  I  have  friends  in  this  city ;  they  An  hour  or  two  afterwards,  I  heard 

will  miss  me  and  learn  what  has  taken  approaching  step  again,  and  my  jailer, 

place  ;  any  violence  or  indignity  that  &  sturdy  strappmg  monk,  named  Friar 

you  may  offer  me,  will  sooner  or  later  Martin,  who  had  been  degraded  for 

come  to  light,  and  be  promptly  re-  some  ill  conduct,  and  wore  his  cowl 

sented.*  up,  with  a  disffrace-badge  upon  it, 

'Monsieur    has    repented   of   his  entered,  followed  by  two  others, 

warmth  and  haste,  and  will  apologize,'  'Search  you,*  he   said;  'give  up 

said  the  bishop,  with  some  gentleness  what  you  have,  anything,  all  i 

of  manner.  *  I  have  nothing  to  give  up  f    They 

'  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  the  kind  and  did  not  take  my  word  (which  was  cer- 

moderate  tone   in  which  you   have  tainly  not  worth  much  on  this  occa- 

spoken,  but    rest   assured  monsieur  sion),  but  felt  my  person  from  head  to 

can  never  apologize  for  what  he  has  foot    I  was  elad  that  I  had  secreted 

done,  because  that  would  be  an  admis-  my  pistol  and  knife,  with  my  wateh, 

slon  that  he  was  in  the  wrong.*  pocket-book,  and  one  or  two  other 

'  We  will  see  what  a  day  or  two*s  thines. 

close  confinement  and  reflection  will  *  Mostly    English   traveller    carry 

do,'  said  Father  Antoine,  quietly,  in  some  weapon  ;  where  put  him — eh  f 

French.  *  Do  you  think  if  I  had  anv  weapon 

'  I  am  in  your  power,  and  you  can  that  I  should  not  quickly  fall  mxui 

work  your  will  on  me,*  1  replied,  with  three  cowards,  and  rob  them  of  toeir 
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keys  ?  go,  fool,  and  leave  me  to  my-  and  not  too  smooth  for  my  purpose, 

self !'    I  liated  the  sight  of  these  three  I  will  take  off  my  braces,  join  the  ends, 

monks,  or  priests,  or  fathers,  or  what-  add  my  two  handkerchiefs,  neck  and 

ever  I  should  call  them,  for  they  were  pocket,  and  form  a  rope  ;  tie  this  to 

the  men  who  had  thrust  me  into  the  the  stone,  and  fling  it  out  at  the  nar- 

confessional,   and  dragged  me  after-  row  part  of   the  aperture,  which  is 

wards  down  to  the  dungeon.    I  had  about  twelve  feet  from  the  ground, 

disfigured  one  of  them  a  ccood  deal,  where  it  will  catch  and  hold  ;  I  then 

but  they  were  all  men  of  Herculean  mount,  in  sailor  fashion,  hand  over 

mould  and  strength,  and  my  struggles  hand,  and  look  through  and  down.' 

bad  been  useless.  I  did  so,  but  to  my  vexation  and  dis- 

By   and   bye.   Friar  Martin  came  appointment,  saw  nothing   but   the 

alone,  and  brought  me  a  small  loaf,  or  blank  end  of  a  stone  wall,  on  which 

batch  cake,  and  a  pitcher  of  water,  one  of  the  convent  cats  was  sitting 

which  he  set  by  the  door,  backing  his  watching  my  movements,  with  a  glare 

way  out  again  with  great  care.    I  was  of  eyes  and  expression  of  countenance 

thirsty,  but  not  hungry,  and  left  the  that  seemed  to  threaten  the  instant 

bread  untouched.  betrayal   of  my  designs    to  Father 

*  PoUogise  now,  eh  V  asked  he  bit-  Antoine  and  the  bishop.      Could  I 

ingly,  before  he  turned  the  lock,  and  have  gained  the  top  of  this  wall,  I 

peeping  through  the  crevice  :  *  take  might  nave  leaped  down  and  made  a 

off  nat  and  fall  on    knee  next  time  run  for  it ;  but  whither  did  it  lead  ?    I 

meet  host,  eh  1    Ver  sorry,  eh  !  bread  knew  not,  and  besides,  it  would  have 

and  water,  eh  ?  plenty  rat  and  toad,  puzzled  a  Jack  Sheppard  or  a  Sam 

eh  ?  Sacr-r-re,  Pro-tes-tan  dog  f  These  Patch  to  reach  that  wall-top  from 

taunts  exasperated   me   verv  much,  below,  for  the  stonework  offered  no 

but  I  gulped  my  rage,  and  conde-  better  hold  to  one's  hands  and  feet 

scended  no  reply.  than  the  slippery  curtain-rock  behind 

I  saw  now  that  it  was  the  intention  Niagara.  *I  might,' reflected  I,  *  by  dint 

of  Father  Antoine  to  keep  me  a  close  of  much  perseverance  and  labour  pick 

grisoner  for  some  time,  perhaps  till  he  out  one  of  the  bars  of  the  grating,  and 

ad  broken  my  spirit,  and  I  was  dis-  descend  to  this  side  by  means  of  my 

posed  to  make  the  apology  he  had  de-  hastily  constructed  rope,  but  no  useful 

manded.     *  Then,  as  he   will   never  object  would  be  gained  by  the  adven- 

extort  that  from  me  while  I  retain  my  ture,  and  I  should  be  worse  off  down 

reason,'  thought  I,  '  I  had  better  be  there  than  I  am  up  here  :  so  I  will 

concocting  some  plan  of  escape.    By  clap  the  extinguisher  over  tnat  project 

my  jailer  paying  his  last  visit  alone,  at  once,  and  I  slid  back  to  the  dimgeon 

I  am  led  to  hope  that  he  will  generally  floor.'      Here,   however,  a  difticulty 

come  unattended  in  future  ;  if  so,  one  arose.    I  could  not  both  descend  and 

of  these  times  I  can  easily  place  my-  bring  the  rope  with  me,  and  it  must 

self  by  the  door,  and  dart  out  as  he  not  De  left  where  it  was.    The  only 

enters,  or  strike  him  down  and  possess  way  was  to  climb  again,  cut  away 

myself  of  his  keys ;    then  tnist  to  close  to  the  stone,  and  letting  that 

chance  for  finding  my  way  out  of  this  drop  outside,  let  myself  drop  in.    The 

dismal  place.    As  for  any  means  of  twelve   feet  fall  gave    me   a   great 

exit  through  yonder  hole,  that  is  out  shock,  and  I  was  some  minutes  before 

of  the  question  ;  still,  I  will  just  climb  I  recovered  from  it. 

up,  if  I  can,  and  see  what  sort  of  a  The  first  plan  was  the  only  likely 

prospect  there  is  from  that  elevation,  and  feasible  one,  and  I  prepared  to 

i^ier  said  than  done.  I  tried  to  thrust  put  it  into  execution.    I  untied  the 

the  large  nail,  that  I  had  found,  in  be-  leathern  braces,  and  split  them  each 

tween  the  stones,  and,  holding  by  it,  into  half,  cut  the  pocket  handkerchief 

gradually  work  my  way  up,  but  soon  down  the  middle,  and  joining  the 

saw  that  I  could  obtain  no  hold  by  ends,  twisted  it  into  a  cord.    1  laid 

these  means.     *  There  must  be  a  way,'  these  ready  by  the  door,  and  waited 

said  L  *  there  is  nothing  impossible  ;'  my  jailer's  reappearance.  One  steadily 

stay,  I  have  it ;  I  think  I  felt  a  second  aimed  stroke  of  the  knife  would  des- 

and  smaller  stone  there  in  the  comer ;  patch  him,  but  I  shrank  from  the 

yea,  here  it  is,  a  long  one  fortunately,  thought  of  shedding  blood,  and  my 
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end  would  be  answered  quite  as  well,  I  pressed  the  cold  blade  of  my 
and  better,  without  One  thing  I  haa  knife  against  his  cheek,  but  without 
forgotten,  1  must  have  a  gag.  1  could  any  idea  of  fulfilling  my  threat.  *  Now 
not  find  a  bit  of  wood,  and  was  ob-  I  am  ffoing  to  leave  you  for  a  little, 
liffed  to  substitute  a  piece  of  stone,  to  while  I  explore  these  dark  passages  ; 
which  I  attached  a  thong  of  brace  but  you  can  be  of  use  to  me  if  you 
leather,  to  be  tied  round  the  monk's  will,  and  then  I  will  treat  you  hand- 
throat,  or  secured  to  his  ear,  as  cir-  somely.  If  you  choose  to  help  me  to 
cumstances  might  dictate.  '  I  am  escape,  I  ^iU  leave  some  money  for 
ready  now,  Friar  Martin,  come  as  you  at  any  place  you  can  name  in  tlie 
soon  as  you  please.'  city.' 

It  was  a  long  time  before  Friar  Money  no  use,  sare  ;  I  vill  have 

Martin  pleased  to  come.    I  grew  quite  no  money.' 

weary  of  waitina:,  and  began  to  fear  '  Will  you  be  my  guide  out  of  these 

that  I  should  fall  asleep.      I  used  dungeons  1 ' 

every  effort  to  keep  myself  awake.  *  Qui,  oui,  oui.  avec  moosh  plaisir, 

At  length  I  heard  footsteps  approach-  if  you  will  cut  tnese  sacrd  cords  ! ' 

ing.    Is  he  alone?    No.    Yes.  those  *0n  no  account,  you  treacherous 

are  only  the  echoes.      Now  for  it.  rascal !    I  know  your  intentions.   You 

The  key  is  in  the  lock,  and  I  am  at  could  dodge  and  double  like  a  hare, 

the  door.    He  has  the  bread  under  I  should  be  quite  at  your  mercy.   Tell 

his  arm,  and  in  his  hand  the  pitcher  me  how  to  get  out  at  the  gates,  or 

of  water,  with  which  he  is  going  to  into  the  chapel.' 

replace  the  empty  one.     I  seized  nim  *I  will  tell  you  noting.' 

by  the  throat,  down  fell  pitcher  and  *  Then,  surly  hound,  lie  where  you 

bread,  and  together  monk,  friar,  or  are  tUl  I  have  got  away  without  your 

priest,  and  I,  rolled  upon  the  dungeon  assistance.' 

floor.  He  was  a  strong  fellow,  and  I  took  his  keys  from  his  girdle,  and 
weakened  as  I  was  by  bruises,  want  commencxnl  my  explorations.  I  struck 
of  rest,  and  long  abstinence,  he  nearly  my  head  once  or  twice  against  some 
got  the  upper  hand  of  me.  A  great  projecting  stonework,  but  found  my 
effort  evidently  being  necessaiy,  I  way  for  some  distance  along  the  sub- 
grasped  my  jailer's  head  with  all  my  terranean  passage.  A  loud  cry  from 
migut  as  we  lay,  and  dashed  it  against  the  dungeon  I  had  left  arrested  my 
the  stones.  This  was  a  settler;  he  stei)S.  It  sounded  awfully  dismal 
loosed  his  hold  of  me,  and  I  got  up.  ana  hollow.    I  returned  as  quickly  as 

I  took  breath,  then  stooped  over  my  I  could— no  very  easy  matter,  though 

victim,  and  examined  his  wound.   He  the  sounds  served  in  some  measure  to 

was  stimned  and  bleeding,  but  not  guide  me — and  applied  the  gag  to  my 

dangerously.    I  turned  him  over,  and  prisoner.      I  then    took   my    pistol, 

tied  his  wrists  securely  behind  him,  knife,  watch,  and  other  effects  from 

with  the  palms  of  the  hands  outwards,  the  comer  where  I  had  secreted  them, 

I  tied  his  ankles  as  firmly.    I  then  and  stole  forth  again.     *  Adieu,  mon 

turned  him  over  again  on  his  back,  frere,  you  are  a  foolish  fellow  not  to 

and  sprinkled  his  face  with  the  few  do  as  I  ask  you  ;  the  sooner  I  get  out 

drops  of  water  that  still  remained  in  of  this  infernal  hole,  the  sooner  will 

the  pitcher.     He  began  to  recover,  you  be  released  ;  it  may  be  some  time 

and  utter  a  long*  Sacr-r-r-r-rtI!'   *That  before  I  make  my  escape,  but  the 

reminds  me,'  I  said  to  him,  *  if  you  moment  I  did  so,  my  intention  was  to 

speak  again,  except  when  I  address  drop  a  hasty  line  from  my  lodgings  to 

you,  I  shall  apply  the  gag.    Are  you  the   bishop,   acquainting   him    with 

disposed  to  be  quiet  ? '  your  misfortune.     You  will  not  let 

'  Oui,  oui— sacr-r-r-r-r.'  me  do  this.    Farewell,  and  cheerful 

•  Another  word  above  a  whisper,  reflections  to  you,  Friar  Martin  ! ' 
and  you  die.' 

CHAPTER  ni. 

I  groped  my  way  along  for  what  I  I  came  to  a  dead  wall    On  ezamina- 

Bupposed  to  be  about  fifty  yards,  then  tion,  I  discovered  that  there  were  two 
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passages  here,  one  to  the  right,  and  mercy,  or  rest,  on  earth ;  no  place  of 

the  other  to  the  left.    Judging  from  refuce  but  the  grave  !  * 
the    position,  I    thought   the   right        *  Why  do  you  remain  a  nun,  if  so 

would  be  the  more  likely  of  the  two  lost  and  wretched  ? ' 
to  lead  in  the  direction  I  remembered       '  Oh,  what  a  question  !  have  I  not 

having  come  ;  but  I  determined  to  taken  the  vows  1  am  I  not  dedicated, 

explore  the  other  for  a  short  distance,  heart,  soul,  and  affections,  to  God  ? 

that  I  might  learn,  if  possible,  whither  how  can  I  possibly  escape  the  clutches 

that  led  also.    On  proceeding  a  little  of  these  vile  priests,  even  were  I  so 

way,  I  found  it  turn  abruptly  off,  and  inclined  ?     They  could  demand  me 

I  nearly  fell  down  a  flight  of  four  or  back  from  any  country  in  Ohristen- 

five  steps.     I  feared  now  tliat  if  I  dom ;  from  the  arms  of  a  father ; 

went  farther  I  might  lose  myself  alto-  from  the  breast  of  her  who  bore  me. 

gether,  and  began,  therefore,  to  beat  0  no,  my  fate  is  sealed  and  certain, 

a  retreat.    I  had  not  gone  m^iy  yards,  and  I  must  bear  my  sorrows  as  best  I 

when— or  was  it  fancy  1— something  can.' 

like  a  sob  fell  on  my  ear.    I  listened.        *  But  not  a  moment  longer  than 

No  ;  it  must  have  been  the  echo  of  you  persist  in  doing.    I  am  a  prisoner 

my  feet,  or  my  clothes  touching  the  at  present ;  so  are  you — well,  we  will 

wall.    Again  !    I  was  sure  now,  and  escape  together.' 
paused    to   listen    more  attentively.        *  Hush  1  if  some  of  the  priests  were 

The   sob  was  repeated,  and  then  a  to  hear  you  ;  if  Friar  Martin — ' 
heavy  sigh.      *  There  is  some  poor        *Make  yourself  easy  about   him, 

wretch  imprisoned  here,'  I  muttered ;  Francesca  :  he  lies,  bound  and  gagged, 

*  I  will  feel  all  along  till  I  find  a  on  his  bacK  in  the  dimgeon  to  whicli 
door.  Here  is  one,  sure  enough.'  I  he  consigned  me,  and  from  which  I 
knocked  gently  with  my  knuckles,  am  just  come.  Hear  my  story.'  I 
and  said.  Speak,  if  there  is  any  one  related  my  last  twelve  hours'  adven- 
within.'  tures,  and  when  I  concluded,  Fran- 

*  Mon  Dime!  who  is  there  1 '  asked  cesca  said,  *  Oh,  it  was  very  wicked  of 
a  mournful  female  voice,  in  French  :  you  not  to  bow  to  the  host ;  but  they 

*  and  what  can  you  want  with  me  i  treated  you  most  cruelly.  You  should 
are  you  one  of  the  monks  ? '  have   apologized   when    the    bishop 

'  No,    God   be  praised !    I  am  a  asked  you,  and  all  would  then  have 

stranger,  but  a  friend ;  come  to  the  been  well ;  as  it  is,  they  may  keep 

door  and  speak  to  me.    Who  brings  you  here  for  a  long  time.     Father 

you   your   food  —  your  pitcher  and  Antoiue  will  be  more  angry  than  if 

bread ']    Is  it  Friar  Martin  ] '  you  had  refused  to  bow  to  him  •  he  is 

*  Oh,  the  same,  yes  ;  why  do  you  a  very  severe  man,  but  the  bishop  is 
ask?  What  means  all  this?  how  mild  and  gentle,  he  always  leans  to 
come  you  here  ? '  the  side  of  mercy.' 

*Then  I  have  the  key  of  your  *  Did  Father  Antoine  put  you  here?' 
prison,  I  suspect  -  and,  if  so,  with        *  Yes,  but  harsh  and  unforgiving  as 

your  consent,  I  will  come  in  and  talk  he  is,  he  has  been  deceived.' 
to  you.'  *  May  I  ask  what  your  offence  is  ? ' 

0   come,   dear   friend,   in  God's        *  O  no,  I  cannot  tell  you ;  don't  ask 

name  ;  you  can  but  kill  me,  and  that  me.    Guess  ! ' 
will  be  mercy.'  *  I  begin  to  suspect ;  there  is  one 

*  Now,  good  key,  perform  your  worse  than  the  rest  among  those  vile 
duty,  and  do  not  disappoint  me ;  shaven  monks.  He  offered  you  some 
6o9t !  it  goes  in  !  it  fits !  the  lock  insult,  and  you  shook  him  off  as  you 
turns  !  A  blessing  on  you,  friar  Mar-  would  a  viper.  He  made  up  a  false 
tin  1    I  am  here,  poor  child,  or  sister,  story,  went  to  the  bishop—' 

or  whatever  you   be,  to   offer  you       '  O  yes,  yes,  it  is  true,  too  true ;  but 

Bympathy,  and  do  you  service.    Your  Father  Oyril  is  no  worse  than  the 

name.'  otiiers  ;  they  are  all  alike.' 

*  St.  Agnes,  they  call  me  here,  but  *  Are  you  afraid  of  me,  Francesca  9 
really  Francesca ;  a  nun,  infamously  can  you  feel  safe  if  I  remain  near 
opjveflsed  and  treated,  disgracefully  you?' 

abused  and  persecuted  ;  no  hope,  or       *  0  yes ;  you  are  a  young  English- 
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man  ;  you  can  pity  me  ;  you  can  feel  went  on  without  stopping    till    we 

for  the  innocent  and  oppressed'  reached  a  flight  of  steps  with  a  gat« 

*  Let  me  clasp  your  hand  ;  I  cannot  at  the  top.  The  latter  was  a  bar  to 
see  you  ;  O  what  a  poor  wasted  little  my  further  passage,  as  he  unlocked  it 
hand  it  is !  I  swear  to  bear  you  with  and  went  through,  shutting  it  quietly 
me  from  this  place,  or  die  in  the  behind  him.  I  waited  till  he  had  had 
attempt.  Hush  !  I  hear  footsteps !  it  ample  time  to  make  good  his  retreat, 
cannot  be  Friar  Martin — it  must  be— '  and  then,  applying  my  key,  found  the 

*  That  wicked  monk  that  I  spoke  door  yield.  It  was  still  dark,  and  re- 
ef.  0  man  Diea!  that  horrid  wretch !'  mained  so  till  I  reached  another  flight 

*  This  way — quick,  Francesca  !  here,  of  steps,  at  the  top  of  which  was  a 
keep  in  the  gloom,  and  leave  me  to  little  cell,  with  a  faint  ray  of  light 
deal  with  this  man.  I  will  lock  the  streaming  through  the  upper  part  of 
door,  he  must  have  a  private  key;  it.  These— and  rightly— 1  conjectured 
maintain  perfect  silence.  to  be  the  quarters  of  Friar  Martin.    I 

The    footsteps    continued   to   ap-  was  just  about  to  enter  and  inspect, 

proach  ;   the  lock  turned  ;  the  door  when  Father  Cyril— but  not  before  I 

opened  ;  and  a  voice  asked  in  French,  had  retreated  into  the  gloom  below — 

*  Where  are  you,  my  pretty  penitent  ?  reappeared,  and  pushed  open  the  door 

What !  still  in  the  same  mood,  then  ?  of  tne  cell,  looking  in  as  though  he 

not  tired  of  the  bread  and  water,  and  expected  to  see  some  one  ;   his  face 

the  toads  and  the  cockroaches  ?  Little  was  very  red,  and  his  eyes  extremely 

fool !  do  you  think  to  evade  me  in  bloodshot ;  the  eflect  probably  of  the 

this  way  1  *    He  approached  the  cor-  squeeze  and  severe  fright  that  I  had 

ner  where  I  was  crouching.    I  sprang  given  him.    He  had  no  sooner  got  out 

at  him,  like  an  anaconda  darting  on  of  sight  and  hearing  again,  than  I  con- 

his  prey,  and  shook  and  squeezed  him  tinued  my  interrupted  explorations.  I 

by  the  bare  throat,  till  he  choked  and  re-entered  the  cell,  and  took  an  ocular 

gasped  and  panted ;  then  I  let  him  inventonr  of  its  contents :  there  was 

ffo,  and  pushed  him  out  at  the  door,  a  rude  bed,  a  table,  a  cnair,  and  a 

but  without  uttering  a  word  to  betray  crucifix,  but  no  gown, — I  was  in  hopes 

myself.    He  stood  a  few  minutes  to  of  finding  a  spare  gown.    A  little  loop 

recover  his  breath,  then   muttering  in  the  roof,  as  I  have  already  observed, 

some  select  French  oaths  and  vows  of  let  in  a  ray  of  light ;  but  the  light  was 

revenge,  locked  the  door,  and  went  bo  dim,  that  I  felt  sure  it  could  not 

coughing  away.    I  felt  a  strong  desire  come  direct  from  the  day  outside — 

to  run  after  him  and  hammer  his  though  it  might  be  evening,  or  night ; 

brains  out  with  the  heavy  keys,  but  I  had,  not  taken  that  into  considera- 

conquered  the  inclination,  or  rather  tion.     *  I  am  satisfied  for  the  present,* 

forbore  to  gratify  it      The  thought  said  I,  returning  through  the  gate  and 

then  occurred  to  me  that  there  was  a  down  the  steps,  *  and  will  now  go  back 

strong  probability  of  his  paying  a  to  console  poor  Francesca.' 
visit  of  curiosity  to  the  other  dungeon,        She  had  been  listening  for  me,  and 

the  one  I  was  supposed  to  occupy ;  seemed  delighted  to  hear  my  voice 

and  if  so,  that  the  discovery  of  Friar  again.     '  I  fear,  monsieur,  you  have 

Martin  gagged  and  bound  might  defeat  nearly  killed  that  poor  priest,'  she 

my  plans  of  escape.    Explaining  mv  said, 'though  I  cannot  pity  the  wretch, 

intention  to   Francesca,  therefore,  I  He  thinks  I  plucked  up  courage  to 

stole  quickly  out,  and  followed.    To  repulse  him,  and  will  be  almost  afraid 

my  great  relief.  Father  Cyril  did  not  to  come  again.' 
turn  into  the  long  passage,  but  took        *  He  will  come  again,  Francesca. 

the  turning  to  the  right,  which  I  had  and  again  ;  and  I  hope  he  will,  for  1 

been  about  to  explore.     By  keeping  want  him.    I  cannot  do  without  him. 

close  upon  his  heels  I  should  now  I  am  going  to  lock  you  up  now,  my 

obtain  the  clue  to  this  labyrinth.    I  sweet  child ;   I  must  return  to  my 

stole  cautiously  along,  feeling  my  way  dungeon.   Tell  me  what  sort  of  a  man 

fiirst  on  one  side,  and  then  on  the  Friar  Martin  is,  in  manners,  in  dis- 

other,  lest  I  should  pass  some  second  position  ? ' 

and  third  turning  that  would  bewilder        *  Very  sleepy  and  sour ;  a  proverb 

me  on  my  way  back.    Father  Cyril  of  surlmess.' 
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'That  will  suit  my  purpose  capitally;  I  shall  be  eat  to  death  wid  de  vile 

Bour,  is  he  ?  rather  morose,  and  short  rat !' 

in  his  replies  ;  very  good,  rriar  Mar-        *  What  am  I  to  do  ?  were  there  a 

tin,  and  I  can  imitate  your  voice  to  a  table,  I  would  lay  you  on  it,  out  of 

miracle  ;  but  there  is  time  enouch  for  harm's  way ;  but  there  is  none.    The 

that.    I  shall  not  be  long  away.  rats  won't  hurt  you,  depend  upon  it.' 

I  returned  to  what  I  might  perhaps        *  Ah,  monsieur !  monsieur !    I  am 

now  term  my  own  quarters,  and  grim  one  murdered  man  if  you  leave  me 

quarters  they  were.    The  transactions  half  hour  more  in  dis  tr^  miserable 

of  the  last  hour  had  put  me  quite  in  condition  ;  one  sacr^  CTeat  toad,  too, 

spirits.     I  found  my  prisoner  lying  sit  on  mon  visage  allde  while  you 

just  where  I  had  left  him,  and  the  away.    Oh,  misericorde !   have  pity, 

moment  he  recognised  me,  he  made  a  sair !  have  pity,  I  implor  T 
queer  noise  like  one  who  had  some-        *  Then  hear  me.  Friar  Martin ;  at 

tnin^  particular  to  say  ;  so  I  ungag-  your  request  I  am  going  to  release 

ged  nim,  and  asked  what  was  the  you,  but  as  sure  as  you  utter  a  cry,  or 

matter.  a  syllable  indeed,  above  your  breath, 

*  De  rats,  monsieur  !  de  rats !  dey  that  moment  I  return  and  blow  your 
eat  me  up,  if  leave  here ;  you  will  not  brains  out !    There,  you  are  loose  now, 
be  so  cruel  as  leave  me  to  be  demolish  strip  off  that  gown  and  give  it  me ; 
by  rat !'  take  care  !  one  suspicious  movement, 

*  Oh.  nonsense !  I  don't  see  how  I  and  I  lay  you  a  dead  man  at  mv  feet! 
am  to  nelp  you.  I  can  but  lock  them  quick— oflr  with  the  gown.''  He  obeyed, 
out'  and  I  slipped  the  sombre  garment  on 

'  Monsieur !  monsieur !  de  lock  out  at  once,  fearing  to  meet  with  bishop, 

noting ;  de  lock  in  evervting.    I  am  superior,  or  any  of  the  priests  on  my 

in  danjair  of  my  life  !  dey  run  over  way  back  to  the  cell  I  had  lately  left ; 

me,  and  roun  me,  and  roun ;  and  begin  I  mean  that  of  my  jailer,  and  not  the 

nibble,  nibble,  nibble  !    Sacr-r-r-r-r^ !  dungeon  of  Francesca,' 


CHAPTEK  IV. 

I  entered  and  sat  down.  I  thought  and  kept  my  hood  close  round  my  face. 
I  might  now  contrive  to  escape  my-  I  had  no  occasion  to  feign  sleep,  how- 
self,  but  I  had  another  object  in  view  :  ever,  for  the  monotonous  chanting 
Francesca  must  escape  with  me.  I  of  the  prayers  and  responses  sent  me 
saw  how  there  would  be  a  possibility  quite  off,  and  it  was  not  till  I  re- 
of  this,  though  I  feared  yet  to  say  a  ceived  another  shove  from  some  polite 
probability.  I  was  yet  turning  the  brother,  that  I  awoke.  Prayers  were 
matter  over  in  my  mind,  when  I  heard  over,  but  I  could  not  remember  which 
a  muffled  step,  then  there  came  a  way  to  turn.  As  I  was  hesitating 
hearty  kick  at  the  door,  and  an  angry  what  to  do,  I  chanced  to  spy  the  con- 
voice  cried,  *  Why  the  aevil  don't  you  vent  baker  at  a  door  that  fed  into  his 
come  to  prayers  ]'  This  was  said  in  own  dominions.  I  seized  him  by  the 
truly  English  tones,  and  with  truly  arm,  and  pretending  to  be  faint,  begged 
English  irritability.  I  arose,  there-  that  he  would  lead  me  back  to  my 
fore,  laughing,  anu  covering  my  face  cell  He  went  with  me  as  far  as  I 
well  up  with  mv  cowl,  followed  as  wished,  and  then  I  abruptly  left  him, 
quickly  as  I  could,  along  passages,  up  without  appearing  to  be  at  all  grate- 
steps,  through  rooms,  to  the  chapel,  ful  for  the  attention;  but  that  was 
where  bishop.  Father  Antoine,  lady  Friar  Martin  all  over, 
superior,  priests,  monks,  and  veiled  I  carefully  marked  the  way  down, 
nuns,  were  assembled.  No  one  cast  and  hoped  to  be  able  to  nnd  my 
a  sinele  look  upon  me,  and  happening  way  bacKwaids  and  forwuxis  without 
to  taJce  a  place  that  belonged  to  one  blundering  in  future.  Escape  was 
of  the  other  monks  (oeA^  monks  I  say,  impossible  for  both  Francesca  and 
viewing  myself  as  Friar  Martin),  I  was  myself  that  night  Could  I  have  con- 
elbowed  vigorously  aside.  I  pretended  tnved  to  filch  a  spare  monk's  gown, 
to  be  in  my  surliest  and  sleepiest  mood,  to  envelop  her  in,  I  should  have  at- 
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tempted  it ;  but  I  saw  that  the  only  came  in  through  the  loop,  sickly  ^leam 

mode  of  obtaining  that  was  by  wait-  as  it  was,  that  the  sun  must  have 

ing  the  next  visit  of  Father  Cyril,  risen  some  time,  and  presently  I  had 

when  I  coidd  bestow  a  thump  upon  the  gratification  of  hearing  the  con- 

him  from  behind,  in  the  same  way  I  vent  clock,  and  then  the  great  clock 

had  served  Friar  Martin,  and  possess  of  Christchurch,   strike   seven.     It 

myself  of  the  coveted  garment  with-  struck  me  now  that  perhaps  some  sus- 

out  more  ado.    I  told  Francesca  my  picion  might  be  excited  i£  I  did  not 

plan,  and  she  approved  of  it     *  It  is  personate  Friar  IMartin  once  more, 

the  only  one,*  I  said,  *  and  must  be  and  go  to  fetch  bread  and  pitchers  of 

acted  upon.    You  shall  not  remain  water  for  my  two  prisoners.    There 

here ;  you  are  in  the  power  of  a  vil-  was  the  imminent  danger,  however, 

lain,  and,  in  any  case,  ne  will  try  to  of  committing  some  blunder  here,  and 

make  away  with  you,  as  the  necessary  I  went  to  consult  with  Francesca.    I 

cover  to  his  own  rascality.    Promise  rapped  at  her  dungeon  door,  and  re- 

to  fly  with  me,  and  I  will  restore  you  cognising  my  voice,  she  joyfully  bade 

to  your  parents.'  me  enter. 

*  I  promise  faithfully,  and  will  pray  *  Francesca,  how  often  did   Friar 

without  ceasing  for  my  deliverer.  Oh,  Martin  fill  yoiu*  pitcher  and  bring  you 

monsieur !  I  thank  heaven  for  having  bread  V 

sent  me  such  a  friend  f  *  Oh,  as  the  fit  took  him  !  he  would 

With  the  view  of  amusing  Fran-  have  brought  some  this  morning,  most 

oesca,  I  now  related  what  had  taken  likely.' 

place  in  the  dungeon  with  Friar  Mar-  '  Had  I  not  better  go  and  get  these 

tin ;  then  in  his  cell,  then  in  the  chapel,  supplies  V 

and  then  with  the  baker,  and  I  fancied,  I  neither  hunger  nor  thirst ;  do  not 

though  I  could  hardly  see  her  face,  regard  me.' 

that  she  smiled.    She  accounted  for  Ay,  but  I  shall  see  what  is  going 

the  kick  at  the  door  and  the  abrupt  on  auove,  and  may  hear  something 

summons  to  vespers,  by  telling  me  that  will  be  of  service  to  us.    We 

that  Fr^re  Martin,  my  jailer,  since  must  escape  to-night    Where  should 

his  de4p*adatiou,  had   attempted    to  I  co  for  the  bread  ?    I  know  where  to 

shirk  the  customary  evening  prayers,  fill  the  pitcher,— I  saw  others  bcinij 

This  being  remarked  bv  the  bishop  filled  ;  uut  in  which  direction  shall  I 

and  Father  Antoine,  they  had  ap-  find  the  commissariat  department  V 

pointed  one  of  the  other  monks  to  tlie  '  You  must  go  te  the  convent  baker, 

post  of  whipper  in ;  the  duties  of  I  should  think,  underground.    You 

which  office  were  not  performed  by  know  the  chapel ;  turn  to  the  left 

the  latter  with  the  very  best  grace  in  there,  instead  of  to  the  right,  and 

the  world.  descend  the  steps.    I  am  afraid  your 

As  it  was  scarcely  probable,  after  voice  will  betray  you  !' 

the  rebuff  he  had  received,  that  Father  *No  fear  of  that,'  said  I,  altering 

Cyril  would  pay  Francesca  another  my  tenes. 

visit  that  nignt,  I  locked  her  up  in  *  Oh,  how  like  Friar  Martin !'  cric^l 
her  dungeon,  out  teld  her  that  I  would  Francesca,  *  it  is  wonderful !' 
lie  near  the  door,  so  as  to  be  reaily  in  '  On  second  consideration,  I  shall 
the  event  of  my  assistance  being  re-  go  to  the  friar  himself,  and  inquire 
quired.  With  this  assurance  I  wrapped  how  he  has  passed  the  night ;  perhaps 
my  gown  close  round  me,  streteued  he  will  oblige  me  with  a  hint  or  two 
myself  upon  the  cold  damp  stenes,  that  may  be  of  use  to  me  in  this  forag- 
and,  in  spite  of  the  hardness  of  my  ing  expedition.'  I  went 
pallet  and  the  companionship  of  Friar  Martin  was  walking  about  his 
sundry  toads  and  beetles,  soon  fell  dungeon,  uttering  some  choice  French- 
asleep.  Canadian  oaths,  and  calling  all  the 

When  I  awoke,  as  I  had  forgotten  saints  in  the  Romish  Calendar  to  wit- 
to  wind  up  my  wateh,  and  had  no  ness  that  he  was  an  injured  and  op- 
mcans  of  discovering,  m  these  dark  pressed  man.  I  knocked  with  my 
passages,  whether  it  was  still  night  key,  and  he  ceased  talking  to  himself, 
or  broad  day,  I  stele  to  Friar  Martin's  What  sort  of  a  night  have  you 
ocJl^  and  guessed  from  the  light  that  passed,  father  f     I   hope   your   old 
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friends  the  rats  have  been  on  their  two  fingers  ;  *  deux  prisonnier  ;*  I  was 

best  behaviour.'  at  a  loss  for  the  plural  of  the  latter 

*  JSaer-f'-r-r — '  noun. 

'  Now,  if  you  will  only  conduct  your-        *  Voiia  encore  ;'  said  the  baker,  and 

self  amiably,  you  shall  be  liberated  he  gave  me  another  loaf.     *  Apropos  of 

this  very  night ;  tell  me  where  to  go  prisoners,  Frt^re  Martin,  how  fares  our 

for  your  loaf.'  young  English  friend  1    They  tell  me 

*  I  am  not  in  want  of  loaf ;  all  I  he  refuses  to  make  the  "  amende  hono- 
ask  is  open  de  doors,  and  leave  me  go  rable,"  and  shook  his  fist  in  the  face 
out.'  of  bishop  and  superior.      How  does 

*  You  shall  be  liberated,  I  tell  you,  the  bread  and  water  agree  with  him  ? 
by  and  by  ;  say  where  am  I  to  go  for  Had  you  not  better  beg  his  accei)tance 
the  two  allowances  of  bread— mine  of  a  pair  of  slip[)er8,  and  an  arm-chair, 
and  Francesca's  ?'  and  a  newspaper.' 

'  Francesca !  what  you  mean  V  '  Peace,  fool !'  cried  I,  in  my  surliest 
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St.  Agnes,  then,  if  that  is  more  in-  way,  and  moved  oft":  *  taisez— taisez, 

telligible.'  monsieur  boulanger ! 

*  St.  Agnes  !  fe  diahle !  have  you  *  Bete  !  chien  !  cochon  !'  cried  the 
fall  in  with  St.  Agnes  ]  how  you  know  incensed  baker,  and  seizing  a  roll,  he 
find  way  to  St.  Agnes — ha  V  threw  it  after  me,  and  hit  me  on  the 

'Don't  call  upon  me  for  long  ex-  back.     I  pocketed  the  affront,  and 

planations,  but  inform  me  where  to  slipped    through    the  door.      I  had 

get  the  loaves.'  reached  the  top  of  the  first  steps,  and 

'  I  will  tell  you,  I  will  tell  you ;  you  was  filing  off  for  the  subterranean  pas- 
see  bell,  top  step  under  (le  second  sages,  when  I  felt  a  hand  upon  my 
archway ;  ring  loud,  very  loud,  and  shoulder.  It  was  Father  Antoine, 
bread  come  soon.'  who  said,  '  Be  ready  with  vour  lamp 

'  Treacherous  hound  !    you  would  to  accompany  me  to  the  dungeon  of 

have  me  ring  the  alarm  bell,  would  the  young  English  prisoner;  and  to- 

you,  and  get  myself  into  trouble  1    I  morrow  wear  your  cowl  off  your  head 

can  manage  mattere  without  your  as-  again,  and  come  with  the  rest  to  meals 

sistance  ;'  and  drawing  the  cowl  close  as  usual  Do  you  hear  me  V 

over  my  face,  I  prepared  to  make  my  I  gave  a  bow.    There  was  no  time 

appearance  among  my  gowned  breth-  to  be  lost.    Father  Antoine  was  about 

ren  in  the  unper  regions.    You  may  to  visit  the  dungeon,  and  Friar  Martin 

feel  surprised  to  heiir  of  priests  and  must  be  gagged  and  bound  and  laid 

monks  being  in  a  nunnery  at  all ;  but  upon  his  Imck  again,  or  my  secret 

sure  enough  there  they  always  were,  would  be  out.    I  went  as  fast  as  the 

for  there  was  a  monasteiy  close  by,  darkness  would  allow,  unlocked  the 

and  the  fathers  came  in  and  out  at  all  door,  sprang  upon  him,  threw  him 

hours,  night  and  day,  by  open  doors  backwards,  bumped  his  head,  as  be- 

and  by  secret  ones,  sometimes  by  pas-  fore,  against  the  stones,  stunned  hina, 

sages  above  giound,  and  sometimes  passed  the  thongs  quickly  round  his 

by  i)as8age3  below,  according  as  they  arms  and  legs,  and  not  being  able  to 

felt  disposed,  and  the  tit  took  them,  find  the  old  gag,  thrust  the  stock  of 

I  am  stating  facts,  and  not  indulging  my  pistol  into  his  mouth,  and  secured 

in  fiction.  it  behind.  I  was  rather  afraid  I  should 

I  knew  my  way  into  the  chapel  choke  him  in  my  haste,  but  it  w^as  not 

now,  and  easily  found  the  turn  and  a  time  to  stand  upon  trifles.    I  then 

flight  of  steps  Francesca  had  described,  relocked  the  door  and  ran  to  my  cell, 

I  found  the  convent  baker,  too,  as  I  mean  Friar  Martin's  cell  near  the 

easily.  gate.    There  was  a  small  hand-lamp 

*  Pain  /'  said  I,  which  I  understood  in  a  niche  in  the  wall,  and  a  box  of 
to  be  good  French  for  bread.  I  spoke  matches.  I  waited  the  approach  of 
venr  gruffly,  like  one  whose  temper  Father  Antoine,  then  lighted  the  lamp, 
had  been  terribly  soured.  all  the  oil  of  which  I  had  previously 

'  Voila  /'  said  the  baker,  who  well  emptied  away.     He  did  not  wait  for 

knew  the  disgrace  badge  ;    and  he  me  to  precede,  but  led  the  way  him- 

threw  a  small  loaf  upon  the  bench,  self.    The  lamp,  as  I  had  planned  for 

I  held  out  my  hand  again,  and  showed  it  to  do,  went  out  before  we  had  gone 
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fifty  steps ;  the  angry  priest  rated  me  *  Daughter !  daughter !  are  you  peni- 

soundly  for  my  want  of  care  in  trim-  tent  f 

mine  it,  but  said,  '(Jo  onJ  and  took  *  If  to  be  truly  sorry  for  the  sins 

hold  of  me  by  the  gown.    1  purposely  that  I  have  committed,  render  me 

stumbled,  and  dropped  my  keys.    1  such,  I  am  penitent,' replied  St  Agnes, 

stooped  as  though  to  pick  them  up.  in  the  gentlest  tones ;  *  if  not  to  be 

but  pretended  not  to  be  able  to  find  sorry  for  those  I  have  not  committed, 

them ;  then  Father  Antoine  stooped  be  impenitence,  I  am  still  in  that 

too,  and,  groping  about  for  several  state.     Father,  your  confidence  has 

minutes,  to  my  infinite  amusement  been  grossly  deceived  and  abused.' 

and  delight  ^aced  his  hand  upon  a  *  Oh,  hardened  offender !  oh,  full 

huge  toacL    This  incensed  him,  and  of  all  subtilty  and  all  mischief,  thou 

he  first  told  me  to  go  back  for  a  light,  child  of  the  devil,  thou  enemy  of  all—' 

and  then  not  to  mind  about  it,  and  this  gracious  speech  was   suddenly 

called  me  an  ass  and  a  fooL    *  Take  broken  ofi",  for  I  stamped  upon  Father 

me  to  the  dungeon  door,'  he  cried  ; '  I  Antoine's  toe  with  all  mv  might,  and 

omnot  waste  more  of  my  valuable  then  stammered  an  apology  for  my 

time  on  this  young  heretic.'    I  led  him  clumsiness;  the  pain  rendered  him 

to  the  door,  and  he  knocked  and  said,  almost  furious,  and  he  pushed  me  be- 

'  Now,  monsieur,  I  give  you  another  fore  him  towards  the  steps.    I  did  not 

opportunity  ;  do  you  choose  to  apolo-  care  to  remind  him  of  these,  and  he 

gize  for  your  insolent  and  audacious  descended  them  at  a  stride,  pitching 

conduct  V  first  upon  his  shoulder,  and  then  upon 

There  was  no  reply.  his  back.    He  was  ratner  bruised,  and 

'  Once  more,  will  you  apologize  or  showered  not  the  most  complimentary 

not  ?    I  hear  you  moving,  so  do  not  epithets  upon  me  all  the  way  back, 

pretend  to  be  asleep.'  Here,  just  before  we  parted,  a  new 

Friar  Martin  here  made  a  most  sin-  idea  struck  me,  and  I  was  very  nearlv 

gnlar  noise,  as  though  he  were  trying  acting  upon  it     *  Why  not  knock 

to  speak  and  could  not  articulate.  Father  Antoine  on  the  head,*  said  I 

^  '  Heretical  dog !  hark,  he  is  posi-  to  myself,  'strip  him  of  his  gown,  or 

tively  mocking  me  T  cried  the  indig-  rather  cloak,  and  putting  that  on  my- 

nant  priest ;  'shall  I  tamely  submit  to  seU*,  and  attiring  Francesca  in  mine, 

this  insolence  ?    Insulting  bound !  let  walk  through  the  convent  arm  in  arm, 

him  lie  here  till  the  day  of  doom,  and  out  at  the  gates  together  f    But 

Hence,  varlet,  give  me  hold  of  your  a  little  sober  reflection  showed  me  that 

gown— lead  me  back  f  the  disguise  would  be  no  disguise; 

I  was  very  glad  to  get  rid  of  Father  Father  Ajitoine  was  bald,  and  came 
Antoine,  but  he  was  not  gone  yet  down  with  his  head  bare,  and  he  was 
He  suddenly  bethought  him  of  visit-  taller  than  I,  and  considerably  stouter ; 
ing  the  dungeon  of  Francesca,  and  it  would  not  do,  and  I  dismissed  the 
bade  me  conduct  him  thither.  The  thought  as  soon  as  harboured.  I  let 
key  of  this  dungeon  was  with  the  the  pious  man  return  in  peace,  there- 
other  that  I  had  lost  the  father  con-  fore,  and  felt  relieved  when  his 
tented  himself,  thererore,  with  knock-  footsteps  had  died  away  along  the 
ing  at  the  door  and  sajdng—  passage. 


CHAPTER  V. 

•  No.'  I  said  to  Francesca,  *  we  must  fore  I  could  put  the  second  horn  dr 

wait  the  next  visit  of  Father  Cyril'  combat,  and  get  possession  of  his  keys. 

I  want  his  gown  for  vou— fortunately  Something  will  yet  occur  to  befriend 

he  is  short  and  slight— and  then  we  ua,  I  trust' 

can,  at  all  events,  ooth  present  our-  '  They  will  at  once  detect  the  im- 

aelves  in  the  chapel  at  vespers,  and  posture  when  they  look  in  my  face ; 

trust  to  some  Incky  chance  to  get  us  they  wiU  see  that  I  am  not  Father 

^rough  the  gates.   I  could  overpower  Qynl,  and  we  shall  be  brought  Im^k 

toe  first  porter,  I  have  no  doubt,  but  and  punished.' 

toe  alarm  would  become  general  be-  *  Punished !'  echoed  I,  with  a  clutch 
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at  my  bowie-knife ;  *  I  have  never  been  night  ?  I  will  have  those  pretty  little 
punished,  Franeesca,  since  I  was  a  claws  of  yours  cut  off ! ' 
child  It  will  be  dusk,  and  no  one  *  K  there  are  any  claws  to  be  cut  off 
will  think  of  looking  in  your  face  ;  at  all,  man  phre^  I  fear  they  will  prove 
besides,  you  can  keeo  your  cowl  close ;  to  be  your  own,'  said  I.  locking  the 
but  if  you  are  afraid  to  venture  up  to  door  and  placing  myself  against  it 
vespers,  I  will  go  alone  :  perhaps,  too,  *  Be  so  obliging  as  to  strip  off  that 
your  presence  tnere  will  not  be  desir-  gown  and  give  it  me  !* 
able  tUl  I  have  matured  my  plan  of  '  Who  and  what  are  you,  that  you 
escape ;  on  second  thoughts  you  shall  dare  to  interfere  with  me  and  my 
not  accompany  me  to  the  chapeL  I  movements  ! '  gasped  Father  Cyril  in 
wish  Father  Cyril  would  come,  he  a  passion ;  *  touch  and  harm  me  at  your 
little  dreams  what  I  have  in  store  for  peril ! '  and  he  began  to  cry  for  assist- 
him.  That  reminds  me,  I  have  for-  ance.  The  cry  was  echoed  from  the 
gotten  to  liberate  Friar  Martin,  and  I  other  end  of  the  long  passage,  and  I 
shall  want  the  thongs  and  the  gag/  saw  that  the  hubbub  must  oe  put  a 
I  hurried  to  my  old  dungeon  and  per-  stop  to  at  once,  or  it  would  prove  dan- 
formed  this  service  for  my  quondam  gerous.  I  clapped  my  hand  quickly, 
gaoler,  then  locked  the  door  and  re-  and  with  a  lusty  slap,  over  Father 
tumea  Friar  Martin  begged  a^ain  CyriFs  mouth,  and  tripping  up  his 
very  hard  to  be  released  altogether,  heels  at  the  same  moment,  laid  him 
and  complained  bitterly  of  the  liber-  flat  on  his  back.  *  Another  sound 
ties  that  *  de  vile  rat  and  toad'  were  above  a  whisper,*  said  I,  shaking  my 
taking  with  his  august  person,  but  I  fist  over  him,  *  and  I  will  put  my  foot 
was  inexorable.  He  made  a  bolt  to-  upon  your  chest,  and  crush  you  just 
wards  the  dungeon  door  as  I  was  about  as  I  would  one  of  those  great  toads 
to  repass  through  it,  but  I  gave  him  a  that  are  crawling  near  us.  Here, 
push  that  nearly  precipitated  him  into  Francesca,  hold  these  wrists,  while  I 
the  opposite  comer.  secure  them ;   so^ — now  his  ancles  ; 

*  Are  there  other  nuns,  think  you,  thank  you; — now,  my  reverend  friend, 
undergoing  punishment  similar  to  I  shall  deprive  you  of  this  sheep's-cloth- 
yours.  I  asked  Francesca,  as  we  an-  ing,  which  I  have  need  of ;'  but  I  had 
xiously  awaited  the  appearance  of  to  unbind  his  hands  again  before  I 
Father  CyriL  could  get  it  off.     *  Put  that  on,  Fran- . 

*  Not  in  this  part  where  we  now  are,  cesca,  if  you  please  ;  yes,  with  the 
but  in  the  cells  under  the  left  wing ;  crucifix  and  beads ;  that  will  do  ;  now 
there  were  two  or  three  a  few  days  we  will  sit  down  and  take  breath.* 
ago ;  they  are  treating  me  mercifully  *  You  shall  answer  for  this  violence,' 
compared  with  the  way  in  which  they  threatened  Father  CyriL 

tortured  them.'  *  I  shall  gag  you  next,  sir,  if  you  are 

*  Would  to  Grod  I  could  release  saucy;  behave  yourself!  Francesca, 
them  too !  have  they  no  fathers,  no  it  is  nearly  time  that  I  went  up  to 
brothers,  no  friends  ?  *  vespers ;  you  will  be  quite  safe  dur- 

*  What  do  fathers  and  brothers  and  ing  my  absence.  This  man  cannot 
friends  know  of  how  things  go  on  molest  you  now ;  I  shall  leave  you  to- 
here,  asked  St  A^es  with  a  sorrowful  gether ;  are  you  afraid  ]' 

smile  ]  they  think,  and  are  continually  *  No,  I  will  fear  nothing,  if  you  are 

told,  that  we  are  happy  and  desire  no  sure,  monsieur,  that  he  cannot  get 

change !  *  loose.' 

He  comes  at  last   He,  Father  Cyril !  I  drew  Father  Cyril  into  the  light, 

I  was  fully  prepared  for  him.    He  had  and  examined  the  ligatures ;  they  were 

his  own  pnvate  key  of  the  dungeon,  firm  and  safe ;  but  he  might  maJce 

and  his  own  private  reasons  for  not  some  unfair  use  of  his  tongue ;  so, 

troubling  Friar  Martin  to  open  doors  much  to  his  horror  and  remonstrance, 

for  hinL    I  waited  till  he  had  en-  I  applied  the  gag,  and  then  locking 

tered,  and  then  quietly  cut  off  his  the  door  outside,  made  my  way  along 

retreat.  the  dark  passages  and  up  into  the 

'Ah,  ma  petite  tigresse  !*  he  cried,  chapel  to  vespers, 

not  observing  the  presence  of  a  third  Notwithstanding  my  anxiety,  I  nearly 

party ;  *  are  you  any  less  ferocious  to-  fell  asleep  again  over  the  monotonous, 
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drowsy  chanting  and  responses.    Had  eager  to  leam   also  whether  Father 

it  not  been  for  a  little  rough  jostling  Cyril  had  misconducted    himself  in 

that  I  received  from  one  or  my  pious  any  way  during  my  absence, 

brethren  of  the  gown  and  crucifix,  I  *  Take  tliis  and  leave  it  with  the 

must  have  done  so.    I  was  the  only  porter  at  the  gate ;  he  will  know  what 

monk  with  the  hood  or  cowl  over  his  to  do  with  it/  said  Father  Antoine, 

hetulj  but  had  this  not  been  the  case,  pointing  to  a  large  basket  that  stood 

the  disgrace  badge  would  have  settled  just  within  the  little  private  room  he 

the  question  as  to  who  I  was.    No  one  was  leaving ;  *  now,  or  presently  will 

BQSpected  me  of  being  any  other  than  do,  but  remove  it  from  here  at  once, 

Friar  Martin.    I  had  still  formed  no  as  I  am  going  to  lock  the  door.'    I 

|4an  of  escape,  beyond  that  of  leading  picked  it  up,  and  muttering  that  I 

Francesca  to  the  gate,  and  then  mak-  would  attend  to  his  commands  in  a 

ing  a  rush  for  it,  out  as  I  was  passing  few  minutes,  descended  the  first  flight 

through  one  of  the  rooms  on  my  way  of  steps.    I  was  making  my  way  to 

back,  an  elderly  looking  nun — ^and  in-  the  second,  when   a  trai>-door  was 

deed  this,  I  aften^^ards  learned,  was  pushed  up,  almost  under  my  feet,  and 

no  other  than  the  la<iy  superior —  a  priest  appeared.  I  had  not  observed 

beckoned  me  and  said.    Take  this  to  this  trap-door  till  now,  and  wondered 

(me  of  the  nurses  in  the  hospital  ;*  it  where  it  led.   This  was  not  a  question 

was  a  bundle  of  lint,  and  she  pointed  that  could  be  solved  at  present,  how- 

up  a  staircase.    I  ascended  with  alac-  ever,  and  unlocking  the  huge  iron  door 

rity,  and  passing   along  by  several  at  the  top  of  the  lower  flight,  I  hur- 

doors  came  into  a  spacious  apartnient,  ried  to  the  cell  of  Friar  Martin — not 

with  beds  arranged  along  the  sides,  the  dungeon  where  I  had  left  him,  but 

upon   which    many    \xyoT    groaning  his  cell,  of  which  I  have  spoken  more 

wretches  lay.  in  diflbrent  stages  of  than  once.     Here  I  examined   the 

disease  and  oodily  weakness;  while  basket j  it  was  a  long  wicker  one, 

upon  the  floors  were  stretched  a  num-  something  like  a  child  s  cradle,  with 

ber  of  children,  foundlings,  of  ages  an  arched  handle,  and  a  covering  of 

▼ar3ring  from  two  to  ten,  and  with  the  black  varnished  cloth.    I  lookea  in 

blue-bottle  flies  buzzing  about  them  and  saw  that  it  contained  some  articles 

in  swarms.    I  delivered  my  bimdle  to  of  priestly  wear,  such  as  were  used  at 

a  nurse  who  had  just  stopped  to  box  mass.  I  tossed  them  out  into  a  comer 

the  ears  and  shake  one  of  these  some-  and  hurried  on  to  Francesca.  I  walked 

what  refractory  little  mortals,    and  faster  than  usual,  and  fell  head  fore- 

Baid,  observing  that  she  understood  most  down  a  flight  of  four  or  five  steps 

English, —  in  the  darkness.  I  was  bniised  a  good 

*  What  are  those  nuns  yonder  in  the  deal,  but  got  up,  rubbed  mv  head  and 
gallery  weeping  about  ? '  shoulders,  and  went  on.    Where  were 

*  St.  Ursula^  the  superior's  sister,  is  Francesca  and  Father  Cyril  ?  gone ! 
ill,  and  not  likely  to  get  over  it,  they  fled !  both  of  them !  I  rushed  out, 
Bay.'  nearly  wild,  and  called  the  nun  by 

'  Why  don't  they  send  for  a  medical  name.  A  voice  at  a  little  distance  re- 
man from  the  city  ? '  plied,  and  I  heard  a  despairing  cry 

'  They  have  sent  for  one,  and  he  will  trom  the  distant  Friar  Martin.    Had 

be  here  directly.'  I  mistaken  the  passace,  and  entered 

*  So  much  the  better,  will  he  return  the  wrong  dungeon  1  Yes ;  and  I  cau- 
by  the  top  of  the  flignt  to  the  long  tiously  retraced  my  steps.  All  was 
passage,  think  you  ?  I  have  a  grievous  right  now.  Francesca  was  seated  upon 
Dodily  ailment,  and  would  like  a  word  the  stone  just  as  I  had  left  her,  and 
with  him  as  he  passes.'  Father  Cyril  lay  upon  his  back,  pre- 

*  I  shall  have  the  conducting  of  him  cisely  where  I  had  rolled  him.  I  took 
down,  and  will  bring  him  that  way  if  the  former  by  the  hand  and  led  her 
you  desire  it.'  into  the  passage,  out  of  earshot  of  her 

*  I  do  desire  it ;  my  blessing  on  you,  ghostly  confessor. 

Bister,'  and  I  beat  a  rapid  retreat    I  *  Francesca,'  said  I,  *  I  want  you  to 

thought  there  would  be  time  to  go  and  try  whether  you  can  squeeze  yourself 

Bay  a  word  to  Francesca  before  the  into  this  basket ;  lose  no  time,  but 

physician  came  and  left,  and  I  was  try.' 


Nights  in  a  Nunnery.  485 

*  0  monsieur !  the  thing  is  impos-  to  ask  where  the  trap-door,  from  which 
Bible ;  you  could  never  carry  me  !  I  had  perceived  the  priest  to  emerge, 

*  Tut,  tut ;  get  in,  I  beg.'    Francesca  led. 

obeyed,  and  I  put  my  arm  through  the  *  To  the  neighbouring  nunnery,'  was 

handle,  but  the  drollness  of  the  thine  the  reply ;   *  there  are  subterranean 

made  me  laugh,  and  laughing  robbed  passages  in  all  directions.' 

me  of  all  my  strength.  I  made  another  *  Could  we  not  make  our  way  down 

essay,  and  succeeded,  walking  a  few  that  passage  into  the  other  nunnery  f 

yards,  and  then  stopping  to  rest.  would  that  facilitate  our  escape  in  any 

*  Impossible !  im^wssible,  monsieur !  way  1 ' 

you  would  break  a  bloodvessel !  0  *  No,  it  would  rather  complicate  it, 
would  I  were  only  half  the  size  and  and  we  might  meet  some  of  the  priests ; 
weight !  it  is  verv  generous  of  you  to  there  would  be  more  difficulties  to  con- 
take  all  this  trouble  for  my  sake.'  tend  with  that  way  than  this.'     I 

*  You  are  verv  small  and  light ;  I  feared  so  and  went  to  my  post. 

do  not  give  up  the  idea  ;  but  there  is  The  physician  came  ;  a  short,  thin, 

another  plan.    A  physician  from  the  weazen  little  man,  with  a  shovel  hat 

city  is  coming  to  see  St.  Ursula,  the  and  spindle  shanks.     I  could  have 

superior's  sister  ;  I  will  decoy  him  embraced  him.  I  touched  his  arm  and 

down  here,  and  make  him  give  you  said,  *  Pray,  sir,  step  out  of  your  way 

his  hat  and  clothes,  and  wig,  too,  if  a  few  yards  to  do  an  act  of  charity, 

he  wears  one.    If  he  happens  to  be  a  A  poor  brother  is  suffering  deplorably ; 

little  man  I  will  get  you  out  this  way.'  for  pity's  sake  come  and  see  &  you  can 

*  But  yourself  I '  relieve  him  ! ' 

'  There  will  be  nothing  suspicious  *  I  am  moosh  engage ;  I  have  small 

in  my  accompanying  a  physician  to  time ;  ees  it  far  ? ' 

the  gate.'  '  Close  at  hand,  follow  me ;'  and  he 

*  The  porter  will  not  let  you  throuch  f  followed.    When  he  saw  that  he  had 

*  We  will  see  about  that ;  he  had  some  distance  to  go,  he  besan  to  mur- 
better  not  exasperate  me.'  mur  apologies^  and  wantea  to  return ; 

*  And  suppose  this  plan  fails ;  sup-  but  I  seizS  his  arm,  as  though  in  an- 
pose  the  physician  proves  a  bi^  man  V  xiety  for  my  suffering  friend,  and  posi- 

*  Then  /  must  be  the  physician,  and  tively  dragged  him  along.  I  took  him 
youy  Father  Cyril,  the  priest.'  to  the  spare  dungeon  into  which  I  had 

*  0  how  ingenious !  but  this  physi-  lately  gone  by  mistake,  and  turned  the 
cian  may  not  come,  or  you  may  miss  key  inside.  *  Monsieur,'  said  I,  *  I  have 
him,  or  ne  may  retuso  to  fqllow  you  deceived  you ;  I  beg  your  forgiveness 
down.'  for  that;    I  am   neither  monk  nor 

*  Hien  there  is  the  basket'  priest,  nor  have  I  a  friend  ill ;  listen 

*  But  you  can  never  carry  it  on  your  to  my  story ;'  and  then  I  told  him  what 
arm  with  me  in  it ! '  had  befallen  me ;  my  refusing  to  salute 

*  That  remains  to  be  proved  ;  in  the  the  host ;  my  stru^les ;  my  capture ; 
event  of  that  too  failing,  however,  my  declining  to  make  any  apology  for 
there  is  the  original  plan ;  you  in  what  I  had  done ;  my  determination 
Father  Cyril's  gown,  and  I  in  Friar  to  escape  by  some  means  or  other; 
Martin's.  We  walk  to  the  first  gate,  saying  nothing  whatever  about  Fran- 
engaged  in  earnest  conversation,  or  cesca,  as  I  knew  he  would  never  dare 
carrying  that  basket  between  us,  the  to  connive  in  any  way  at  Iter  escape, 
porter  lets  us  through,  quite  unsus-  I  had  mistaken  my  man  however ;  he 
pectingly  ;  I  knock  the  second  one  was  a  little  dried-up  sort  of  gentleman, 
down,  and  so  we  get  clear ! '  without  one  grain  of  chivalry,  or  a 

*  I  tremble  at  the  thought  of  the  spark  of  romance  ;  no  generous  or 
risk  we  run,  but  do  you  command  and  friendly  notions  and  feelings  whatever. 
I  obey.  Of  one  thing  I  am  certain,  He  took  a  provoking  pinch  of  snuff, 
monsieur,  you  can  never  carry  me  in  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  shook  his 
that  basket!'  head. 

I  led  Francesca  back  to  her  dungeon,  *  Can't  help  you,  sair,'  said  he. 

and  was  hurrying  to  the  gate  which  I  *  Oh,  nonsense,  you  must,  and  that 

expected  the  physician  to  pass  on  his  quickly ;  what  were  we  sent  into  the 

way  out  of  the  convent    I  returned  world  for  but  to  oblige  one  another  1  * 
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*  Must  ?  what  is  de  meaDiog  of  dat  ?  against  the  basket,  that  reminded  me 
dere  is  no  such  word  in  de  fraich  Ian-  that  it  might  be  useful,  so  I  took  it 
SToaee,  whatever  dere  may  be  in  de  with  me.  I  knew  my  way  well  now 
En^h.'  along  the  dark  passages,  and  threaded 

*  I  shall  trouble  you  for  the  loan  of  them  with  ease  ;  keeping  tight  hold  of 
your  hat,  coat,  small-clothes,  shoes,  Francesca's  hand  lest  she  should  fall 
cane,  and  snuff-box  ;  and  those  imme-  and  hurt  herself.  When  we  reached 
diately,  or  you  will  find  me  a  rather  Friar  Martin's  cell,  I  replaced  the 
unceremonious  sort  of  valet'  things  in  the  basket,  and  waited  to 

'  Villane !  horreeble  ras-cal !  ope  de  give  Francesca  her  last  lesson.    She 

door,  I  com-man !— at  your  peril,  sair,  was  very  much  excited,  and  I  began 

detain  me ! '  to  fear  she  would  fail  in  her  part.    I 

'  Monsieur,  had  you  been  at  all  rea-  showed  the  necessity  of  courage  and 
sonable  and  obliging  I  would  have  presence  of  mind.  I  made  her  practise 
treated  you  with  tne  utmost  consider-  acain  and  ^in  with  the  snuff-box, 
ation ;  but  as  matters  are  you  must  for-  tul  we  both  fell  sneezing  prodigiously. 
I^ve  me  if  the  painfulness  of  my  posi-  Just  as  we  were  leaving  the  regions 
Bon  imparts  to  my  tone  and  manners  of  darkness,  we  heard  the  loud  and 
a  slight  dash  of  the  brigand.  Come,  mournful  cries  of  both  Friar  Martin 
deliver ! — hat,  coat,  pantaloons,  shoes,  and  Monsieur  the  physician  ;  Father 
buckles,  cane,  snuff-box  :  in  fifty  C^rril  was  gagged,  and  could  say  no- 
seconds,  or — '  and  I  cocked  my  pistol  thing. 

in  his  face,  and   pressed   the   cold       We  reached  thetopofthe  first  flight, 

muzzle  to  his  forehead.  '  Do  not  dally,  passed  through  the  iron  door  of  which 

for  I  am  desperate,  and  count  fast  I  had  the  key,  and  reached  the  second, 

under  circumstances  like  these.'  Fortunatelv  though  still  light  here, 

'  Sair,  I  protest — '  light  itself  at  this  hour  was  gloom. 

'Fifteen,  sixteen,  seventeen — ^  We  met  with  some  of  the  priests  and 

*  O  misericorde  !  I  am  in  the  hands  elder  nuns.  Francesca  trembled,  but 
of  de  prince  of  darkness  himself.  O  kept  talking  to  me  as  I  had  desired 
sweet  MaiT !  O  good  Sainte  Michael !  her,  and  now  and  then  she  stopped 
0  blessed  San  B^hol — '    ^  and  took  a  pinch  of  snuff,  in  a  way 

*  Twenty-nine,  thirty,  thirty-one — *  that  at  another  time  would  nave  made 

*  Here,  take  dem  alX  every  one  ;  me  laugh  till  the  tears  came  into  my 
you  robber!  you  sacrilegious  monstare!  eyes.  I  saw  the  priest,  Father  An- 
you— '  toine,  who  had  told  me  to  leave  the 

*  Forty-three,  forty-four,  forty-  basket  with  the  porter  at  the  outer 
five — ^  sata     He  stopped  to  inquire  what 

*  You  will  spare  my  watch  and  Monsieur  le  Docteur  thought  of  St. 
seal?'  Ursula.    'Better,'  said  Francesca  in 

*  Oh  !  by  all  means  keep  your  watch  French,  taking  another  pinch  of  snuff 
and  seal,  monsieur,  if  they  are  family  and  offering  the  box  to  Father  An- 
ises ;  thank  you  ;  now  the  cane  and  toine,  who  took  a  pinch  out  of  pure 
snuff-box ;  you  shall  have  them  all  politeness,  and  walked  as  far  as  the 
again  before  nine  o'clock.  You  must  door  with  us.  It  moved  back,  and 
remain  here  till  they  arrive  ;  tiU  then  out  we  went.  It  was  now  quite  dusk, 
consider  yourself  a  close  prisoner.'  I  felt  very  anxious  as  we  crossed  the 

I  ran  to  Francesca  and  oade  her  at-  yard  to  the  outer  gate,  but  kept  cheer- 
tire  herself  in  the  physician's  clothes  mg  Francesca  on.  I  knew  that  she 
without  a  moment's  delay.  I  even  would  find  ready  exit  in  her  present 
help<^  heron  with  the  pantaloons  and  disguise,  as  the  features  of  the  sup- 
shoes,  so  anxious  was  I  that  there  posed  physician  were  not  familiar  to 
should  be  no  loss  of  time.  I  took  her  the  porter.  I  was  not  quite  clear  yet 
under  the  glimmer  of  light,  pulled  the  how  I  should  secure  my  own  passage, 
hat  well  down  over  her  forehead,  gave  but  prepared  myself  for  a  struggle,  in 
the  cane  and  snuff-box  into  her  b^d,  the  event  of  things  coming  to  the 
and  showed  her  how  she  was  to  worst  At  sight  of  Francesca  in  her 
flourish  the  one,  and  help  herself  to  male  attire  the  gate  opened,  she  passed 
the  other  ;  then  I  led  her  off,  laughing  through,  and  the  porter,  a  powerful- 
at  the  odd  figure  she  cut.    I  tumbled  looking  fellow,  was  closing  it  again  ; 


Five  MinuUs"  Cltat  487 

the  key  was  yet  in  the  lock  and  his  There  is  a  httle  girl,  a  nun  and  pro- 
hand  upon  it.  i4g6e  of  yours,  by  name  Francesca,  or 

*  What  have  you  there  in  that  bas-  better  known  to  you  perhaps  as  St 
ket  1 '  he  asked.  Agnes,  whom  I  have  taKen  the  liberty 

*  Look  for  yourself,'  cried  I,  hurling  of  bringing  away  with  me.  You  wiU 
it  savagely  at  his  head  (for  I  saw  that  obtain  all  particulars  of  my  reasons 
somethmg  must  be  done),  and  sending  for  this  step  on  application  to  Father 
him  spinning  against  his  little  hut  or  Cyril,  of  whose  parental  and  polite  at- 
lodse ;  the  canvas  covering  of  the  tentions  to  the  young  lady  herself,  too 
basket  came  off  at  the  same  moment,  much  cannot  be  said. 

and   the  priestly  vestments,  falling  Trusting  that  your  cough  is  better 

over  him,  performed  the  part  of  a  (might  I  recommend  a  trial  of  the 

golden  extinguisher.     I   pulled   the  celebrated  Pectoral  Syrup,  or  of  Keat- 

gate  quickly  open,  slipped  out  the  key  ing's  Lozenges),  and  that  you  did  not 

from  the  one  side,  slipped  it  in  at  the  increase  it  oy  the  kind  interest  you 

other,  and  turned  it  upon  him.  I  then  showed  in  coming  to  see  me  twice  in 

stripped  off  my  gown,  tucked  it  under  my  dungeon,— I  am,  mon  tris  cher 

my  arm,  pulled  Francesca  along  with  Fere,  with  much  respect,  your  faithful 

me,  hailed  an  empty  cab  that  happen-  and  obliged  servant^ 

ed  to  be  passing,  jumped  in,  gave  the  

driver  his  directions  ;  but  oefore  we  ^  To  Father  Antoikb, 

reached  my  lodgings  in  the  Rue  St    Priest  of  the Nunnery  M . 

Joseph,  Francesca  had  burst  into  tears 

and  fainted  in  my  arms.  F.S.—l  was  nearly  forgetting  to 

send  the  key  of  the  outer  convent  gate> 

KuE  St.  Joseph,  and  to  say  that  you  will  find  Friar 

Wednesday  evening^  nine  o'clock,  Martin  in  the  square  dungeon  with 

Mon  chee  P^ee.— I  return  you,  the  toads,  at  the  end  of  the  long  pas- 

with   many   thanks.  Friar  Martin's  sage  ;  Father  Cyril  upon  his  back  on 

gown  and  crucifix,  for  which  I  do  not  the  floor  of  the  first  dungeon  down  the 

anticipate  having  further  use;    the  steijs  to  the  left  (as  his  hands  are  ti©i 

rosary  I  keep,  knowing  that  it  has  re-  behind  him,  and  he  has  a  gag  in  his 

ceived  the  blessing  of  yourself  and  the  mouth,  perhaps  you  will  relieve  him  at 

Pope.    I  also  return  (very  grateful  for  once) ;  and  the  physician.  Monsieur 

the  loan)  my  excellent  friend  Monsieur    Bocteur  S ,  in  the  dungeon  to  the 

le  Docteur's  hat,  hose,  shoes,  cane,  right,  down  the  second  flight  further 

and  snuff-box,  trusting  that  their  tem-  on.    As  I  have  had  two  severe  falls  at 

porary  loss  has  not  occasioned  him  any  different  times  down  these  steps,  and 

very  serious  inconvenience.  if  my  memory  serves  me,  you  sus- 

I  feel  sorry  that  you  and  I  could  not  tained  some  trifling  injury  in  the  de- 
agree  upon  the  subject  of  saluting  the  scent  of  them  yourself,  perhaps  you 
host ;  it  will  be  the  only  drawback  to  will  pardon  me  for  suggesting  that 
my  otherwise  exceedingly  pleasant  re-  lamps  be  hung  at  intervals  along  the 
collections  of  you.  roof  in  future.    Again  adieu ! 
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My  friend  Chrome  is  a  painter.    Art  hesitated  as  to  whether  he  should 

debated  long  with  herself  whether  she  eclipse  the  glories  of  Laurence,  Rey- 

would  claim  him  as  a  delineator  of  nolas,  Lely,  and  Holbein,  surpass  the 

•  the  human  form  divine,'  or  assign  to  best  efforts  of  Claude,  Poussin,  Wilson, 

him  the  task  of  transferring  to  the  and  Turner,  or  efface  the  memories  of 

canvas  the  landscape  beauties  of  his  Teniers,  Wilkie,  and  Mulready.    At 

native  country,  or  commit  to  his  in-  length  the  muse  decided  to  adopt  my 

duBtiT  the  duty  of  portraying  domes-  friend  as  her  historical  painter,  allow- 

tic  life  in  all  its  ramifications.    She  ing  his  fancy  to  roam  over  the  whole 
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world  of  conceits  with  which  poets    Now  that  cock  and  those  spiders  illus- 

have  filled  \\p  the  gaps  of  history  and  trate  my  system.    I  do  not  entirely 

decorated  the  dry  details  of  the  old  give  myself  up  to  the  animal  crea- 

clironicles.    This  gave  immense  scope  tures,  but  offer  these  as  specimens  of 

to  his  imagination,  and  earned  him  a  resolution  to  depart  from  the  beaten 

out  of  the  much-worn  paths  of  his  track.* 

matter-of-fact  predecessors.    He  dis-       Well,  thought,  I,  as  I  quitted  my 
carded  the  very  idea  of  depicting  the  friend  Chrome,  yours  is  a  strange  con- 
discovery  of   Harold's   dead    body  ;  ceit,  and  yet  I  am  not  sure  that  it  is 
scouted  as  preposterous  the  notion  of  not  safer  to  build  a  reputation  upon 
immortalizing  the  acts  of  Oliver  Crom-  avowed  flights  of  fancy  than  to  im- 
well ;  and  would  have  knocked  any  pose  pictures  upon  society,  which,  in 
one  down  who  had  proposed  to  him  the  garb  of  truth,  perjwtuate  false- 
an  incident  in  the  reign  of  Henry  viii.  hood.     *  Now  here,  for  example,*  I 
'  No,*  said  he  to  me  emphatically  one  continued,  soliliquizing,  *  here  is  a  de- 
Dioniing  ;  *  I  shall  not  attempt  to  re-  moustration  of  the  force  of  belief  ;* 
present  anything  that  has  nitherto  and  I  stopped  opposite  one  of  our 
engaged  a  momentary  attention  in  the  largest  print-shops,  and  gazed  on  the 
Royal  Academy  or  the  British  Insti-  engravings  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
tution.    I  shall  strike  out  a  new  line  meeting  Marshal  Blucher  at  La  Belle 
—embody  the  conceptions  of  writers  Alliance,    and  the  same   old    Duke 
who  have  made  fact  the  basis  of  their  showing  the  Marchioness  of  Douro 
fictions,  and  so  elevate  history  to  the  the  field  of  Waterloo, 
dignity  of  romance.    At  present,  his-        Nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  per- 
tory  is  a  pretender  ;  its  truth  is  every  sons  out  of  every  thousand— and  that 
day  disputed  ;  whereas  romance,  from  is  a  small  proportion — are  profound 
constant  iteration,  has  come  to  be  believers  in  the  honesty  of  tnose  pic- 
regarded  by  thousands  as  undeniable  tures.    The  one  is  partially,  the  other 
ftist—plus  vrai  que  le  vraisemldahle'  totally  false.    I  remember  standing 
I  confessed  that  I  did  not  quite  un-  by  the  side  of  his  Grace  when  the 
derstand  him.     *  Indeed  !*  exclaimed  publisher  of  the  print  of  the  meeting 
he,  *  read  Happin,  and  say  if  I  shall  with  the  old  Pnissian  marshal  had  in- 
be  safe  in  painting  after  one  of  Hume's  vited  the  Duke  to  see  the  original 
descriptions.    Shall  I  attempt  to  im-  painting.    He  surveyed  it  attentively, 
press  upon  my  canvas  the  received  and,  after  good-naturedly  remarking 
version  ofthe  origin  of  the  Order  of  the  how  capital  a  likeness  the  artist  had 
Garter  1    Is  the  world  agreed  upon  made  of  the  aide-<le-camp,  observed 
the  truthfulness  of  Plutarch  ?    Does  that  he  wished  he  had  seen  the  painter 
everybody  rely  on  Herodotus  ?    Does  before  he  had  begun  his  picture.     He 
anybody  Wlieve  in  M.  Thiers  1    Has  would  not  then  have  made  so  great  a 
not  even  Macaulay  made  mistakes?  mistake   as   to   represent    the    two 
On  the  other  hand,  who  dares  to  doubt  generals  raising  their  hats  to  each 
Shakspere?    Who,  I  should  like  to  other.    *  We  did  nothing  of  the  sort,' 
know,  will  question  Homer  ?    Who  continued  the  Duke ;     the  moment 
does  not  accept  as  gospel  all  that  Blucher  came  up  he  threw  his  arms 
Walter  Scott  or  G.  P.  R  James  ever  about  my  neck  and  kissed  me  ;  he 
wrote.    Now  you  understand  me.    I  was  highly  excited,  and  very  mudtly. 
shall  paint  history  as  Sliakspere  re-  In  fact,  we  were  both  covered  with 
lated  it,  and  I  shall  begin  with  a  mud.*       Those    were     the     Duke's 
brace  of  spiders  and  a  cock.'  words. 

'Spiders— inhistoiy— acock!  Why!        Now,  it  will  co  down  to  posterity 

these  are  entomological  and  ornitho-  that  the  two  soldiers,  at  the  close  of 

logical    I  should  hardly  have  sup-  the  dreadful  day,   encountered  each 

posed — ^  other  at  La  Belle  Alliance,  and  went 

*  I  daresay  not  ReadRichardiii. :— -  through  the   formalities  that  would 

••  There  are  two  spidc  ra  crawling  in  my  i^ath,     bave  distinguished  Vendome  and  Vil- 

Aod  I  would  crush  them."  lars,  if  they  had  met  at  the  t^rmina- 

Again —  tion  of  one  of  Louis  the  Fourteenth's 

•'  Tig  I,  my  Lord  ;  peaceful  field-daya 

The  early  village  cock,"  ^c.  As  for  the  other  picture  with  which 
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the  Duke  is  associated,  it  is  altogether  chief,  till  the  artist,  at  least,  might 

false.      He    never   accompjinied  the  scan  their  features. 

Marchioness  to  the  field  on  any  one  Strange  that  the  man  who  was  all 

occasion.    I  have  heard  the  publisher  truth  himself  should  have  been  the 

say  how  glad  he  would  have  oeen  had  subject  of   so  many  lies  !    What  is 

the  event  really  occuiTed.  more  generally  credited  than  that  the 

Nor  are  these  the  only  instances  in  leader  of  the  British  host  at  Waterloo 

which  the  muse  has  lent  herself  to  the  should  have  exclaimed,  *  Up,  Guards, 

perpetuation  of  untruth.    There  is  a  and  at  them  !'  Even  Siborne  puts  the 

picture  extant  of  the  discovery  of  the  passage  into  the  Duke's  mouth.  When, 

dead  body  of  Tippo  Sahib.    Sir  David  however,  his  Grace  was  asked,  a  year 

Baird  is  represented  as  st^inding  upon  or  two  before  his  death,  if  he  used  the 

a  step,  and  at  his  feet  lies  the  defunct  words  imputed  to  him,  his  reply  was, 

ruler  of  Seringapatam.    The  fact  is,  *  It  stands  to  reason  I  could  not  have 

that  Colonel  Wellesley  discovered  the  said  anything  of  the  kind.    I  was  too 

body,  and,  according  to  the  testimony  far  from  the  men  ;  they  couldn't  have 

of  an  eye-witness  (^lajor  Allen),  knelt  heard  me  for  the  noise  of  the  artillery, 

down  and  j^laced  his  hand  upon  the  I  merely  gave  an  order  for  the  line  to 

heart  of  the  heroic  savage,  to  ascertain  advance,  and  perhaps  some  *of  the 

if  he  still  lived.  aides-de-camp  called  out  to  the  Guards 

The  Duke  of  Wellington  was  very  as  they  carried  the  order.' 

impatient  of  these  de[iarture8  from  But  I  wander  from  the  pictures, 

fact,  because,  as  he  justly  observed,  it  The  examination  of  a  few  which  have 

was  so  easy  to  get  at  the  truth  while  become  absolute  *  household  gods,*  by 

the  actors  in  the  scene  yet  lived.    All  reason  of  the  place  which  the  engraved 

the  representations  (so  called)  of  the  copies  bear  upon  our  walls,  serves  to 

Battle  of  Waterloo  were,  in  his  eyes,  confirm  the  opinion  that  history  de- 

Euerile  distortions.  For  this  reason  rives  no  strength  or  confirmation  from 
e  purchased  Sir  W.  Allan's  picture,  the  artist's  treatment  of  a  recognised 
which  the  reader  who  has  visited  Aps-  event.  There  is  a  painting  of  the  de- 
ley  House  may  remember  depicts  Na-  fence  of  Gibraltar  in  the  London  Guild- 
poleon's  side  of  the  field.  The  emperor  hall.  Old  Sir  Gill)ert  Eliot  is  brought 
IS  in  the  foreground  with  his  staff ;  his  down  to  the  shore  on  a  big  white 
battahons  are  moving  down  a  slope  to  horse  to  witness  and  direct  some  opera- 
make  the  final  attack.  In  the  remote  tions.  Was  there  ever  a  horse  left  on 
distance  are  the  attenuated  British  the  rock  when  the  siege  had  continued 
forces,    formed   partly  into  squares,  any  time  1   Eliot,  who  was  so  anxious 

*  That,'  said  the  Duke,  *  may  have  about  the  food  of  his  men,  that  he 
been  a  true  sketch.  None  of  the  others  refused  the  fruits  and  vegetables  sent 
have  approached  the  reality.'  him  by  the  French  or  Spanish  admi- 

But   of  all   the  popular  pictures  ral,  rather  than  partake  of  luxuries 

which  most  offended  the  great  Duke,  they  could  not  share,  would  have  made 

none  was  so  distasteful  as  Salter's  rump  steaks  of  his  cnarger  long  before 

*  Waterloo  Banquet.'    It  is  a  marvel  the  event  depicted. 

the  old  soldier  did  not  purchase  it.  Our  French  friends  have  a  wonder- 

and  buy  up  all  the  engravings  where-  ful  passion  for  the  pictorial  reproduc- 

with  to  make  a  bonfire  at  Strathficld-  tion  of  historical  occurrences.    Look 

saye.    Not  that  the  portraits  are  all  at  the  Exterec  de  Versailles,    It  pre- 

l>ad  ;  not  that  the  general  aspect  of  sents  a  singular  mixture  of  the  sublime 

the  room  and  the  table  and  the  dcco-  and  the  ridiculous.    Miserable  daubs 

rations  is  erroneous-  these,  indeed,  commemorate  ascertained  incidents. 

are  the  merits  of  the  picture  ;  but  the  and  wonderful  pieces  of  artistic  skill 

groapingisdreadful— an  illustration  of  impart  a  vivid  truth  to  apocr}^phal 

the  highest  amount  of  ill  breeding.  The  stories.     Joan  of  Arc,  whose  very 

Duke  stands,  and  the  Duke  speaks  :  name  is  now  questioned,  and  who  was 

tT^th  would  have  represented  every  probably  a  coarse  virago,  comes  forth 

guest  in  an  attitude  of  res|>ectful  at-  under  the  painter's  auspices  the  vciy 

tention  ;  effect  delineates  one  half  of  type  of  all  that  is  soft  and  feminine 

the  guests  in  the  act  of  talking  to  each  in  the  sex  ;  and  (lodfrey  de  Bouillon, 

other,  or  turning  their  back  upon  their  who  could  have  been  little  better  tlian 
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a  butcher  with  a  beard,  is  raised  to 
the  dignity  and  decency  of  a  trim 
officer  of  the  Cent  (lardes.  Here, 
however,  we  have  merely  fanciful  sub- 
stitutes for  personages  who  did  exist. 
The  events  portrayed  were  not  the 
less  likely  because  the  chief  actors  are 
simply  creatures  of  the  imagination. 
But  what  shall  we  say  of  the  engrav- 
ing, long  so  popular  in  France  that 
it  soon  went  out  of  print,  of  Cam- 
bronne*s  reply  to  the  English  sum- 
mons—Zcr  garde  meurty  etnese  rend 
pas — that  phrase  never  having  been 
used  by  Oambronne  at  all?  Cam- 
bronne  employed  a  beastly  expression, 
ruinous  to  his  character  as  a  gentle- 
man, and  the  gallant  phrase,  worthy 
of  Leonidas,  was  claimed  by  the 
family  of  another  general,  who,  to  this 
hour,  repeat  it  as  a  treasured  heir- 
loom. 'No  English  officer,  however, 
heard  the  expression  from  his  or  any 
other  French  g^eneraFs  lips.  It  was 
probably  an  impromptu  made  at 
lebure,  to  console  French  vanity  in 
the  hour  of  defeat 

Many  years  was  France  a  profound 
believer  in  the  gorgeous  tableau  (bv 
David,  I  think)  of  Napoleon  caracol- 
ing a  superb  white  chai^er  on  a 
narrow  pathway  near  the  summit  of 
the  Alps  !  It  was  after  that  fashion 
the  whole  nation  supposed  that  the 
(General  of  the  army  of  Italy  made  his 
way  over  the  mountains  once  trodden 
with  difficulty  by  the  Hannibal  it  was 
his  ambition  to  imitate.  As  the  age 
grew  more  matter-of-fact,  and  there  was 
no  occasion  to  flatter  the  ashes  of  an 
ex-Emperor,  a  new  picture  appeared,  in 
which  the  incomparable  soloier  is  seen 
traversing  the  hazardous  track  of  the 
Carthaginians  on  a  sure-footed  mule, 
led  by  an  Alpine  peasant  The  home- 
liness of  the  latter  painting  played 
the  very  deuce  with  the  time-honoured 
sublimity  of  the  white  chaiger ;  but 
the  future  historian  will  accept  it  as 
a  fact,  that  Napoleon  adopted  the 
common-sense  method  of  setting  over 
the  difficult  ground,  and  aid  not  risk 
his  own  neck  or  the  glory  of  France, 
by  prancing  about '  o'er  currents,  roar- 
ing deep  on  the  uncertain  footing  of 
a  irozcn  mountain  path. 


The  true  end  and  aim  of  liistorical 
painting  is  to  present  to  the  eye,  as 
nearly  as  possible,  a  representation  of 
events  wnich  actually  did  happen, 
and  thus  to  spare  the  writer  of  nis- 
tory  those  minute  details  which  clog 
and  retard  the  narrative,  without, 
after  all,  conveying  to  the  mind  even 
a  feeble  idea  of  the  scene  to  be  de- 
scribed. We  do  not  want  in  our 
Humes,  SmoUetts,  and  Macaulays,  our 
Robertsons  and  our  Alisons,  either 
a  catalogue  of  an  armoury,  or  an 
upholsterer's  bill,  or  a  street  directory. 
It  is  the  province  of  the  painter  to 
provide  these  particulars,  in  connec- 
tion with  a  tolerably  fair  delineation 
of  a  striking  event;  and  he  is  the 
most  successful  who  carries  to  the 
imagination  of  cultivated  spectators 
a  satisfying  assurance,  that  they  are 
looking  upon  the  probable.  Let  the 
portraits  oe  as  accurate  as  a  study  of 
old  coins,  rude  daubs  and  sculptured 
busts,  each  more  or  less  corroborating 
the  other,  will  allow  ;  let  there  be  no 
violation  of  proprieties,  no  anachron- 
isms in  costume  and  its  auxiliaries,  no 
violent  departure  from  the  possible  in 
action  and  in  grouping,  and  we  are 
content  It  is  because,  for  the  most 
part^  all  these  conditions  are  adhered 
to  m  the  painful  illustrations  of 
ancient  histoiy,  that  we  never  ques- 
tion the  truthmlness  of  the  likenesses 
of  Alexander  the  Great  or  Julius 
Caesar^  nor  the  fidelity  of  the  repre- 
sentation of  the  generosity  of  the  foi^ 
mer  to  the  relations  of  Darius,  and 
the  d^ng  of  the  latter  in  leading  his 
lemons  against  the  scathed  chariots 
of  the  ancient  Britons.  It  is  because 
of  its  conformity  to  these  rules  of  the 
art  that  we  accept,  as  one  of  the  most 
interesting  of  historical  pictures,  the 
entnr  of  Prince  Charles  and  the  High- 
landers into  Edinburgh  after  the 
battle  of  P^restonpans. 

Unless  we  can  always  have  such 
apparently  faithful  works  as  the  latter, 
we  had  better  be  content  with  the 
wild  notions  of  my  friend  Chrome, 
and  take  the  cock  and  the  spiders  of 
the  poet's  fancy. 
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Personal  Narrative  of  a  Voyage  to  to  us  than  any  other.  The  Japanese 
Japan^  Kamtscliatka,  Siberia,  Tar-  always  wished  to  limit  foreign  inter- 
ton/,  and  various  parts  of  tlie  Coast  course  to  this  port ;  at  least  since  the 
<^  China,  in  H,M  S,  Isarracouta,  expulsion  of  the  Portuguese.  The 
By  J.  M.  Tbonson,  RN.  With  Dutch  have  had  their  small  settle- 
Charts  and  Views,  London :  Smith,  ment  here  for  upwards  of  two  cen- 
Elder  &  Co.    1859.  tunes  and  Americans,  Russians,  and 

English  will,    in  a  little   time,  not 

GEOGEAPHicAL  POSITION  OP  JAPAN,  only  have    settlements  here,  but  in 


26' 

128°  44'  and  151°  east  longitude, 

consists  of  four  large  islands :  Yezo,  Japanese  ministers  well  know  that 

Niphon,  KiusiUj  and  Sikoke,  with  nu-  they    must    yield     to    the     strong 

merous  small  islands  that  encircle  the  powers   who    are   now    anxious    to 

krgerones.    The  isle  of  Iterup,  one  of  commence     commercial     intercourse 

the  southern  Kurile  Islands,  belongs  with  them, 
to  Japan  :  so  likewise  does  the  south- 
em  part  of  Seghalien,   where  there  arkival  at  hakodadi. 

is  a  Japanese  settlement,  and  a  valu-  Early  on  the  morning  of  the  17th, 
able  salmon  fishery  in  Aniva  Bay.  we  put  on  steain,  in  order  to  reach 
The  numerous  islets  are  of  volcanic  Hakodadi  if  possible  by  sunset.  Pass- 
origin,  some  at  present  in  a  state  of  ing  Kubitisima,  we  soon  reached  Kosi- 
activit^.  The  Madjocosemah  islands  ma  and  Osima,  two  islands ;  the  name, 
are  tributary  to  Japan.  The  island  of  meaning  in  the  Japanese  tongue,  gi'eat 
Niphon  is,  and  has  been,  according  to  and  small  islands.  They  were  com- 
the  natives,  Japan  proper,  the  other  pletely  covered  with  trees  :  pines  and 
isles  being  acquired  by  force  of  arms  :  cedars.  Soon  afterwards  we  entered 
Yezo,  from  the  aborigines,  the  Ainos  :  the  Straits  of  Sangar,  and  kept  close 
Seghalien  from  the  Ghiliaks  —  of  to  the  southern  coast  of  Yezo.  The 
which  people  I  shall  have  an  oppor-  day  was  very  hot,  74°  Fahr.  in  the 
tunity  of  speaking  more  fully,  when  shade,  with  not  a  breath  of  wind  ;  the 
discoursing  on  the  primitive  races  of  water  without  a  ripple  ;  a  bright  sun 
the  eastern  boundary  of  Asia.  Owing  and  cloudless  sky  above  and  around, 
to  its  geographical  position  in  the  and  as  lovely  a  country  as  I  have  ever 
temperate  zone,  Japan  is  admirably  seen,  presented  to  our  view  :  it  was 
adapted  for  agriculture,  and  for  nur-  very  varied  in  appearance,  from  the 
turing  a  race  energetic,  constitution-  low  green  hillocks  to  the  high  moim- 
ally  active,  and  superior  in  intelligence  tain  or  abrupt  rock.  The  verdant 
to  any  other  eastern  nation.  We  aspect  of  the  country  first  excites  the 
have  long  since  been  told  that  Japan  admiration  of  an  observer :  rich  green 
abounds  in  minerals  ;  our  further  plains  gradually  rising  to  sloping  hills 
knowledge  confirms  the  impression,  and  high  moim tains  ;  and  thick  belts 
though  not  to  such  an  extent  as  early  of  trees,  beech,  birch,  cedars,  and  firs^ 
travellers  lead  us  to  believe.  Miako  assumi^g  their  native  habits  of  alti- 
is  the  capital  of  the  empire,  where  the  tude.  There  were  deep  valleys  for  the 
emperor  or  mikado  resides.  The  most  most  part  open  towards  the  Straits, 
important  and  populous  city  is  Jeddo :  their  sides  clothed  with  trees  and 
here  the  Seo-goon,  temporal  prince,  or  shrubs  of  rich  foliage ;  the  smilax  and 
more  properly  speaking  the  first  Gene-  bindweed  creeping  over  rocks,  and 
ral  of  the  empire,  has  his  palace,  and  hanging  in  festoons  over  the  clear 
rules  with  almost  sovereign  power,  water.  Cascades  rolled  down  the  val- 
Mat-zu-mae  is  the  capital  of  Yezo,  and  leys,  leaping  from  rock  to  rock  in  white 
Nagasaki  of  Eiusiu.  The  latter  port  foam,  then  flowing  onward  in  a  still 
and  city  is  at  present  of  more  interest  stream  till  they  reach  their  last  fall ; 
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from  which  in  foam  and  spray,  they  we  were  received  by  a  number  of 

reach  the  sea,  and  in  that  element  are  officers,  who  were  obtrusively  civil : 

lost  for  ever.  one  half  of  their  politeness  would  have 

Many  Japanese  boats  were  scattered  satisfied  us,  as  it  had  a  tendency  to 

over  the  Straits,  their  primitive  square  restrict  the  liberty  of  our  movements, 

sails  endeavouring   in  vain  to  get  a  We  first  directed  our  steps  towards 

helping  breeze,  as  the  crews  listlessly  the  Bath  House,  having  heard  much 

propelled  them  by  their  heavy  oars,  of  this  strange  establishment     It  is 

Villages  and  hamlets,  plain,  primitive,  situate  in  a  narrow  street,   running 

and  rude  in  construction,  studded  the  from  a  main  street,  and  at  right  angles 

coast ;  the  scenery  still  varying  as  we  to  it,  a  short  distance  from  the  Cus- 

approached  the  city  of  Matsmai  (or  tom  House.    Wc  entered  a  low  porch, 

according  to  the  modem  method  of  first  putting  aside  a  hanging  screening 

spelling,  Matzumae),  the  northern  ex-  of  matting,  and  passed  into  a  spacious 

tremity  of  Niphon,  clearly  visible  in  room    divided   into   three    compart- 

the  distance.  ments.     On    the   right  was  a  dark 

The  city  of  Matsmai  is  very  large,  division  with  benches  around  for  rest- 
and  situated  on  the  side  of  a  hill,  ing  or  smoking  upon.  A  youth  sat 
which  gradually  rises  above  it  to  the  upon  a  small  table  with  a  cash-box 
height  of  seven  hundred  feet.  Rugged  before  him,  for  the  receipt  of  bath 
ledges  of  rock,  taking  the  bend  ofthe  money ;  the  price  for  each  bath  being 
coast  extend  towaras  the  shore  in  five  copper  cash.  On  the  left  the  ap- 
parallel  lines.  The  houses  are  large,  partment  retired  far  back,  the  floor 
whitewashed,  and  contrast  prettily  gradually  inclining  downwards  for 
with  the  dark  green  trees  whicn  shoot  about  six  feet,  and  again  ascended  to- 
up  in  every  open  space.  The  temples  wards  a  screen  ;  behind  which,  some 
are  handsome,  witn  projecting  eaves  good  people  were  eiyoying  the  luxury 
and  quaint  roofs  rising  at  each  ex-  of  a  warm  bath.  A  channel  passes 
tremity  into  upright  points.  The  through  the  room  to  carry  otf  the 
dwelling  of  the  Governor,  who  is  a  water.  Near  the  screened  apartment, 
prince,  is  situated  at  a  little  distance  but  exposed  to  public  view,  was  a 
right  of  the  town  ;  it  is  a  large  and  broad  and  shallow  bath  of  cold  water 
hajidsome  structure,  snow-white,  built  in  the  angle  of  the  double  inclined 
in  the  Chinese  style,  but  having  tur-  floor.  Here  men,  women,  and  child- 
rets  on  either  end  ;  it  is  surrounded  bv  ren  squatted  down,  on  issuing  from 
gardens,  full  of  evei^eens,  and  shel-  the  hot  Imth,  and  splashed  the  cold 
tered  in  the  rear  by  fiirge  trees  :  here  water  over  their  bodies  ;  they  use  it 
also  are  the  residences  of  the  officials  unsparinglv.  Tliey  were  perfectly 
attending  on  the  Prince.  The  whole  naked,  and  appeared  ruddy  and  re- 
is  enclosed  by  a  low  white  parapet  freshed.  Nothing  abashed  by  the 
with  many  embrasures,  through  which  presence  of  strangers,  the  work  is  car- 
peeped  some  guns.  Hundreds  of  ried  on  vigorously;  and  the  exhibi- 
junks  were  at  anchor  before  the  city,  tion  is  not  looked  upon  by  the  Ja- 
The  anchorage  is  unsafe,  being  so  much  panese  as  being  at  all  indelicate  :  it 
exposed  to  the  south  wind.  Near  the  may  be  from  an  Adam-and-Eve-like 
city  there  are  broad  green  plains,  on  simplicity  on  their  part  We,  with 
wluch  we  saw  droves  of  cattle  and  our  artificial  habits  and  customs,  are 
horses.  Every  mile  of  country  we  astonished  at  the  primeval  simplicity 
passed  stimulated  our  anxiety  to  see  of  the  Japanese,  and  would  imagine 
something  of  this  almost  unknown  that  such  exposures  would  have  a 
region.  Night  closed  upon  us  as  we  demoralizing  influence  on  the  young 
Bteiamed  towards  Hakodadi ;  and  the  of  both  sexes.  The  bath  is  a  capital 
headlands  becoming  invisible,  we  studio  for  artists  and  anatomists, 
passed  it,  and  anchored  in  a  bay  some  admirers  of  faultless  forms  or  mus- 
few  miles  further  on.  cular    development,    and    aflbrds   a 

BATHS  AND  BATHPRs  ^'^  Opportunity  of  inspecting  the 

BATHS  AND  BATHERS.  stiture,    natural    proportions,    and 

With  an  agreeable  companion  from  beauty  of  both  sexes.    On  leaving  the 

the   '  Pique'  I  landed  at  the  Custom  bath,  they  scrub  themselves  dry  with 

House,  a  neat  little  stnictiue,  where  coarse  towels,  then  dress,  and  leave 
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the  establishment,  or  retire  to  a  small  the  waist  by  a  narrow  sash ;  the  sleeve^i 

room,  where  they  can  be  provided  with  of  the  jacket  are  wide,  and  descend  to 

a  refreshing  cup  of  tea.    I  may  here  the  wrist.    Straw  sandals,  or  wooden 

make  some  remarks  on  the  physical  clogs,  sometimes  with,  oftener  with- 

appearance  of  the  Ja})anese,  as  ob-  out  socks,  are  their  substitutes  for 

served  in  the  bath-house  and  through-  shoes.    I  cannot  as  yet  say  whether 

out  the  town.  the  ladies  dress  as  I  describe,  having 

seen  but  peasants  and  shopkeepers^ 

PHYSICAL  APPEARANCE  OF  THE  NA-  ^fves.                                                ^        *- 

'^^^  ^'  The  men  are  of  fair  average  height, 
In  stature,  the  women  are  smaller  robust  and  muscular,  of  a  healthy 
than  the  generality  of  Eiu-opean  bronzed  complexion,  but  rather  florid ; 
females,  but  taller  than  the  Chinese,  being  in  a  latitude  in  which  the  eflects 
Unlike  the  latter,  their  feet  and  hips  of  the  short  summer's  sun  is  counter- 
are  unrestrained  and  allowed  to  as-  balanced  by  a  temperate  spring  and 
sume  their  just  proportions.  Their  autumn,  and  by  a  t-evere  though 
hair  is  jet  black,  long,  and  artistically  healthful  winter.  The  features  are 
dressed,  being  brushed  backward  from  rather  coarse  :  the  eyes  resembling 
the  temples  and  forehead,  and  ga-  the  Chinese,  small  and  oblique,  pro- 
theretl  in  a  raised  knot.  The  skin  of  minent  high  cheek  bones,  the  nose 
tlie  better  classes  is  fair  ;  especially  broad,  nostrils  distended  ;  the  mouth 
that  of  the  face,  which  is  very  clear,  is  well  shaped,  with  white  and  regular 
and  in  most  of  the  young  women  teeth,  which  tney  take  much  pains  to 
tinged  with  a  healthful  blush.  Up  to  keep  in  order,  using  the  fraved  end  of  a 
this  time  I  had  not  seen  many  pretty  piece  of  bamboo  as  a  tooth-brush.  They 
girls,  the  nose  of  the  natives  ot  Yezo  nave  nobeards,  but  slight  moustachios. 
not  being  so  aquiline,  or  well-defined  which  I  have  seen  a  military  officer 
as  that  of  the  fair  ladies  of  Nagasaki,  pluck  out  by  the  roots  ;  whether  from 
Their  teeth  are  even,  perfect,  and  national  custom  or  a  personal  whim, 
snow  white  ;  excepting  those  of  the  I  know  not.  Some  possess  fine  dark 
married  women,  who  immediatelv  arched  eyebrows,  and  bright  black 
after  their  marriage  stain  the  teetn  eyes,  and  white  conjunctivae, 
black  with  a  preparation  of  iron  :  this  Amongst  the  officials,  I  have  seen 
process  completely  alters  and  disfigures  none  with  very  well  formed  fea- 
their  agreeable  features.  The  bust  of  tures  ;  though  the  nose  is  straight  or 
the  young  female  is  plump  and  well  slightly  aquiline  and  thin,  and  they 
formed,  the  hips  are  full  and  delicately  have  bright  intellectual  countenances, 
rounded  ;  the  carriage  erect  and  grace-  There  is  a  kindliness  of  manner,  and 
ful.  Industrious  and  cleanly,  their  an  easy  natural  grace  peculiar  to  the 
kitchens  and  fire-places  are  models  of  Japanese  which  is  quite  winning  ; 
housewifery  :  I  have  watched  them  they  are  hospitable  without  expecting 
preparing  their  meals,  and  setting  or  receiving  any  return  :  the  Japanese 
them  before  their  families  with  scru-  thinking  that  the  recipient  is  the  ob- 
pulous  care  and  neatness  worthy  of  the  liging  party  concerned.  These  charao- 
good  wives  of  old  England.  They  are  t^ristic  traits  are  worthy  of  observa- 
not  so  shy  and  reserved  before  stran-  tion  in  a  race  secluded  from  the  worlds 
gers  as  the  Chinese  ;  should  you  enter  from  Christianity,  or  any  other  refin- 
a  house  and  sit  down  on  the  elevated  ing  influence  known  to  us. 
floor,  the  goodwife,  or  one  of  the  There  is  a  general  anxiety  amongst 
daughters  would  approach  and  offer  a  all  the  Japanese  I  have  seen  to  learn 
cup  of  (7VM),  poured  from  a  bright  the  English  language,  and  to  teach 
brass  or  porcelain  tea-pot  {To-shin).  their  own.  They  possess  a  great  fa- 
I  cannot  admire  the  dress  of  the  cility  of  acquiring  languages,  and  as 
Japanese  women  :  it  has  neither  uti-  each  word  is  learned,  they  study  the 
lity  or  grace  to  recommend  it.  A  tight  pronunciation,  till  a  perfect  know- 
skirt  of  blue  cotton,  of  the  same  width  ledge  of  the  word  and  its  meaning  is 
from  the  hips  to  the  feet,  forms  the  acquired,  and  laid  up  in  the  store- 
lower  part  of  the  dress,  over  this  a  loose  house  of  memory  ready  for  use.  When 
jacket  of  the  same  material  is  loosely  they  can  construct  a  phrase,  they  are 
worn  across  the  chest,  but  confined  at  much  pleased,  and  produce  it  with  much 
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pride  on  all  suitable  occasions.  I  know  some  of  the  youngsters  together,  and 

one  man  who  speaks  Dutch,  English,  allowed  them  to  practise  discharging 

and  French,  in  addition  to  his  own  the  guns:  which  greatly  pleased  them, 

tongue.  though  they  were  at  first  very  timid. 

We  had  no  difficulty   in  procuring 

AN  INTERIOR  VIEW.  ^ater  {Mitzu\  or  tea  (Tch^\  when  ift 

We  passed  a  large  Japanese  fort,  felt  thirsty, 

newly  erected.   It  consisted  of  a  strong  Most  of  the  houses  have  a  porch  in 

square  earthwork,    surrounded  by  a  front  for  an  entrance  :  passing  through 

deep  moat ;  four   gates,    with  pro-  which  one  enters  tne  largest  apart- 

tecting   outworks,    were    placed    at  ment  in  the  dwelling,  having  in  the 

different  parts  of  the  fort ;   and  a  centre  an  elevated  floor  of  polish^ 

stockade    surrounded    the   summit,  deal,  on  which  the  inmates  and  guests 

Some  buildings  were  erected  within  take  their  food,  or  sit  around  a  wood 

the  fort  to  suit  as  barracks.    It  ap-  fire  in  the  centre  of,  and  on  a  level 

I)ears  to  have  been  bjiilt  very  lately,  with,  the  elevated  floor.    A  bed  of  fine 

and  I  think  would  soon  yield  before  a  Band  surrounds  the  fire,  to  catch  the 

few  field-pieces  and  a  hundred  men.  sparks  and  prevent  the    floor   from 

As  yet  no  guns  have  been  mounted,  burning ;  ana  a  kettle,  suspended  by 

though  there  are  many  ready  to  be  re-  a  hook  from  the  raftersL  usually  hanes 

mov^  from  the  town.  over  the  fire  :  the  kettle  is  frequent^ 

Passing  the  fort,  we  soon  reached  an  of  bronze,  with  curiously  raised  figures, 
extensive  tract  of  country  cultivated  or  of  cast-iron,  figured  and  weU  pol- 
in  field^  the  soil  rich,  black,  and  ished.  All  the  cooking  utensils  are 
deep.  Tne  snow  had  not  yet  disap-  very  clean,  and  the  drinking  cups,  or 
peared  from  the  hills,  and  the  spring  bowls  of  lacquered  ware,  are  arrange 
promised  to  be  kte.  The  husband-  in  neat  order  ready  for  use.  No  one 
men  were  turning  over  the  soil  with  thinks  of  sitting  on  the  floor  without 
spades,  forming  it  into  narrow  straight  first  removing  tneir  sandals  or  dogs, 
ndges.  The  spade  is  a  curious  wedge-  and  depo«iting  them  on  the  low  clay 
shaped  contrivance,  formed  of  w(X)d  floor,  which  surrounds  the  central  one. 
tipped  with  iron,  clumsy  and  heavy ;  A  small  screened  apartment  is  de- 
resembling  the  Irish  **  Fack,"  with  voted  to  prayer,  or  some  other  re- 
the  exception  of  the  place  for  the  foot  ligious  ceremonies.  The  dresses  of  the 
being  at  the  back  of  the  instrument  women  seemed  very  inconvenient, 
instead  of  the  side.  The  peasantry  as  they  trudged  from  place  to  place, 
appear  to  be  a  healthy  and  contented  or  attenipted  to  sit  down.  They  did 
race.  As  we  sat  down  oy  the  sheltered  not  object  to  take  a  modicum  of 
side  of  a  shed  to  enjoy  a  cheroot,  and  brandy  and  water,  and  they  rather 
watch  a  flock  of  wild  geese  that  were  liked  a  mild  habaua  or  manilla  cigar, 
feeding  near,  we  were  joined  by  a  During  our  day's  ramble  we  met 
peasant  who  had  been  at  work,  out  with  some  pretty  girls,  modest  and 
whose  curiosity  overcame  his  agricul-  retiring, 
tural  zeaL     Putting  aside  his  spade 

he  sat  beside  us,  anxiously  ieamii^  an  ^^^^  i^^i9>T%  on  the  fuutilmbnt 
odd  word  of  English.  '  Inglese,  yes  !  ^^  ^^^  treaty. 
Coat !  yes,  coat !  Pipe !  yes,  pipe  I'  We  sailed  for  Nagasaki  on  the  after- 
Having  repeated  the  monosyllables  a  noon  of  the  1st  of  September,  and  on 
few  times,  and  satisfied  himself  of  the  the  2d  passed  the  Gotto  Islands,  which 
pronunciation,  he  went  on  his  way  re-  appeared  partitioned  into  farms,  well 
joicing.  A  swift  and  winding  river  cropped,  and  now  ready  for  the  sickle, 
flowed  at  our  feet,  depositing  large  On  the  evening  of  the  3d  we  entered 
mounds  of  sand  in  its  course.  On  its  the  Bay  of  Nagasaki,  with  H.M.S. 
banks  the  single  anemone,  blue  and  Winch^Ur  in  tow.  We  found  the 
white,  grew  in  abundance:  this  pretty  objectionable  line  of  junks  still  ob- 
spring  flower  appeared  the  earliest  in  structing  the  passage  from  the  middle 
bloom  in  this  region.  to  the  inner  harbour ;  so  leaving  the 
We  passed  through  some  villages,  Winchester  as  close  as  possible  to  tiie 
and  found  the  people  civil  andpoRte,  junks,  we  retiuned  to  take  HJLS. 
mod  in  general  very  cleanly.    We  got  Pique  m  tow.    During  our  absenoe 
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His  Excellency  Sir  Michael  Seymour  ten  a.m.  of  the  following  day.    The 
despatched  a  messenger  to  the  Gover-  officials  regretted  that  the  Governor 
nor  of  Nagasaki,  requesting  that  the  was  indisposed,  and  could  not  receive 
obstruction  should  be  at  once  removed,  His  Excellency. 
in  order  that  Her  Majesty's   ships  The  usual  style  of  procrastinating, 
might  anchor  in  the  inner  harbour,  so  successfully  practised  for  the  last 
according  to  the  treaty  :  he  also  inti-  two  years,  was  about  to  be  tried  once 
mated  tnat  if  his  request  was  not  more  ;  but  it  was  at  once  stopped  by 
granted  within  one  hour,  he  would  be  the  Admiral,  who  announced  his  in- 
compelled  to  force  an  entrance.    The  tention  of  landing  in  the  morning. 
Governor  and  all  the  officials  treated  with  some  of  his  officers  ;  accordingly, 
the  Admiral's  demand  in  their  usual  on  the  morning  of  the  4th  September, 
style  of  equivocation,  making  many  His  Excellency  and  suite  landed,  and 
excuses,  and  saying  that  Sir  James  at  once  proceeded  to  the  Government 
Stirling  never  made  so  imreasonable  House,  where  the  Governor  waited  to 
a  demand  ;  little  dreaming  that  the  receive  him.    A  small  spot  of  ground. 
Admiral  would  surely  keep  his  word  open  towards  the  harbour,  but  other- 
with  them.    On  our  return  with  the  wise  surrounded  by  a  high  spiked  pal- 
Piqxie^  the  Admiral  signalled  to  pro-  ing,  was  set  apart  as  a  bazaar,  for  the 
ceed  to  the  inner  harbour,  leave  the  sale  of  ^oods  to  foreigners.    It  con- 
Pi^pie  at  anchor,  and  return  for  the  tained  within  its  area  two  long  sheds 
Winchester.  and  two  houses  ;  the  former  to  con- 
We  were  anxious  to  see  if  those  tain  the  goods  for  sale,  and  the  latter 
frowning  batteries,  which  towered  one  adapted  as  guard-houses  and  offices 
above  the  other  on  each  side  of  us,  for  the  official  spies,  clerks,  and  sol- 
would  pour  forth  a  murderous  salute,  diers.    The  place  was  neatly  kept,  and 
Spy-glasses  were  pointed  in  all  direc-  an  elevated  shrubbery,  with  winding 
tions,  but  we  could  not  see  the  slightest  paths,  overlooked  the  harbour, 
move  on  the  part  of  the  Japanese  The  Governor  in  his  conversation 
towards  the  guns.    Steaming  at  a  fair  with  the  Admiral  alluded  to  the  great 
rate,  onward  we  went :  the  connect-  boon,  and  hoped  it  would  content  us. 
ing  chain  between  two  of  the  junks  The  Admiral  thanked  him  for  the 
snapped  asunder  as  we  touched  it ;  bazaar,  but  could  not  understand  why 
then  the  lower  yard  caught  the  masts  a  paling,  so  offensive  to  Englishmen, 
of  the  junks  on  each  side.    The  junk  was  placed  around  it,  as  if  we  were  a 
on  the  port  side  tottered,  struggled,  flock  of  sheep.    The  Governor  said  it 
heeled  over,  and  went  down,  soldiers,  was  so  placed  to  protect  us  from  the 
armament,  and  all.    We  dragged  the  people.    The  Admiral  remarked,  that 
other,  attached  by  its  mast,  to  the  yard  we  sought  not  protection  from  others, 
abreast  of  the  Dutch  Factory,  then  being  sd ways  aole  to  protect  ourselves, 
cast  off  the  Pique^  and  returned  for  The  Governor  meant  it  was  to  keep 
the  flag-ship.    Meanwhile,  the  Japan-  the  people  from  incommoding  us  by 
ese  in  the  immersed  junk  gathered  their  numbers.    Sir  Michael  informed 
themselves  up  from  their  watery  rest-  the  Governor,  that  the  object  of  his 
ing-place,  and  reached  the  shore,  no-  present  visit  was  to  demand  permis- 
thingthe  worse  for  a  slight  wetting,  sion  for  himself  and  officers  to  land. 
The  TTin^A^^^er  anchored  near  a  Dutch  without  restrictions,  in  the  town,  or 
frigate,  which  was  placed  before  the  wherever  else  he  pleased.    Such  a  re- 
islet  of  Dezima ;  and  officials  in  num-  quest  was  unheara-of ;  the  Governor 
bers  visited  the  ships,  but  did  not  was  not  prepared  for  it :  he  might 
allude  to  our  forcible  entrance.    The  grant  permission  for  one  day,  but  not 
Governor  intimated  to  the  Admiral  more.    The  Admiral  must  wait  whilst 
his  deep  regret  that  we  foimd  it  ne-  he  sent  to  Jeddo  for  instruction ;  the 
cessary  to  remove  the  junks,  and  pro-  delay  would  be  but  six  loeeks  or  there- 
mised  that  in  future  a  passage  would  ahouts.   But  admirals  don't  wait.    Sir 
be  opened  on  the  approach  of  any  of  Michael  wanted  permission  not  only 
Her  Majesty's  ships  of  war.    The  Ad-  for  this  time,  but  any  other,  when  a 
miral  was  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  man-of-war  visited  the  port.    If  the 
statement,  and  would  do  himself  the  Governor  did  not  freely  and  at  once 
pleasure  of  calling  on  the  Grovemor  at  accede  to  his  request,  he  would  with- 
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draw  his  ships  and  report  the  affair  water  are  added  ;  it  is  then  put  in 

to  Her  M^esty's  Grovemment  as  a  earthenware  jars,    and    being   well 

breach  of  good  faith  on  the  part  of  covered,  is    placed   aside    for   some 

the  Japanese.  months  ;  at  the  expiration  of  that 

After  a  little  delay  the  Governor  time  it  is  subjected  to  pressure,  and 

granted  all  the  Admiral  asked  ;  re-  the  expressed  juice  is  then  ready  for 

questing,  as  a  favour,  that  the  officers  use.      It  is  stored    in  small   casks, 

would  not  land  till  after  the  7th,  that  shaped  like  buckets,  and  bound  round 

day  being  the  feast  of  the  7th  day  of  with  wooden  hoops. 

the  seventh  moon.   The  Admiral,  with  There  was  a  brisk  demand  at  the 

true  courtesy,  paid  proper  deference  bazaar  for  various  articles,  though  the 

to  the  request.  prices  were   exorbitant.      Each  day 

In  the  evening  the  Grovemor  sent  Drought  an  improved  change  in  the 
notes  of  welcome  to  the  Captains  of  quality  of  the  supplies  :  such  as  hand- 
the  ships,  accompanied  by  presents  of  some  tables  of  lacquered  ware,  beau- 
fruit  and  vegetables.  tifuUy  inlaid  in   pearl,  and  8hap«d 

We  landed  daily  to  visit  the  bazaar  after  Eiu-opean  models.    Then,  again, 

and  make  purchases ;  many  of  the  there  were  small  models  of  Japanese 

vendors  could  speak  English  pretty  houses,  with  the  inmates  dressed  after 

well,  but,  as  in  Hakodadi,  they  dare  the  latest  Japanese  fashion.    The  in- 

not  receive  payment  for  their  goods  :  terpreters  were  very  civil,  and  when 

this  was  handed  over  to  some  two-  disengaged   from   their   occupations, 

Bworded  individuals.    A  great  variety  amused    themselves    by    translating 

of  bronzes,  some  veiy  old,  were  ex-  Dutch  into  English,  and  English  into 

posed  to  view;   soldiers,  horsemen,  Dutch.    They  frequently  applied  to 

and  storks ;  gods  and  candlesticks ;  me  to  correct  their  pronunciation,  a 

junks  and  houses.    Tliey  wei*e  expen-  request  I  always  gladly  complied  with. 

sive, and  purchasers  few.    In  another      .  ^.,^ ,  ..„^ .„ 

place  hanLme  plants  and  dwarf  trees  *  ^^^      llc^^  unpleasant 

were  arranged ;  camellias,  cypresses,  escort. 

cedars,  roses,  and  azaleas :  dwarf  pines.  On  landing  to  visit  the  city  on  the 

and  dwarf  oranges.    There  was  an  8th,  we  were  met  by  an  interpreter 

abundance  of  lacquered  ware,  unlike  and  a  body  of  policemen  as  escorts 

that  of  the  north,  inlaid  with  mother-  One  would  have  been  sufficient  as  a 

of -pearl  :    cabinets  ;    work-boxes  ;  guide,  and  it  was  very  unpleasant  to 

glove-boxes ;  cigar-cases,  and  work-  be  followed  by  a  number  of  people  in 

tobies ;  cups  and  bowls ;  the  work-  arms,  watching  our  steps  as  if  we 

manship  exquisite,  and  the  varnish  so  were  a  pack  of  thieves.    Ascending 

hard  and  perfect,  that  it  can  resist  the  some  broad  flights  of  stone  steps,  we 

action  of  boiling  water :  the  juice  of  followed  our  guides  through  narrow 

which  the  varnish  is  composed,  as  it  streets,  over  bridges,  up  more  steps, 

comes  from  the  tree  is  at  first  colour-  and  through  more  streets,  narrow,  but 

less,  and  gradually  acquires  a  dark  clean,  till  we  arrived  at  the  entrance 

colour.    Some  of  the  porcelain  ware  to  a  large  temple.    Here  we  stopped 

is  very  delicate :  it  is  known  as  egg-  to  admire  an  immense  arch,  wliose 

shell  china,  being  as  thin  as  egg-shells,  pillars  were  incased  in  copper,  with 

and  semi-transparent     There  were  raised  chai-acters  on  either  side  telling 

also  silks  and  crapes  ;  umbrellas  and  of  the  emperor  in  whose  reign  it  was 

slippers  ;  straw  pictures  and  straw  erected,  and  of  the  temple    before 

picture-frames;  fruits  and  vegetables ;  which  it  was  placed.    Passing  through 

peas  and  beans ;  tobacco,  and  tobacco  the  arch,  we  came  to  the  foot  of  three 

pouches ;  saki  and  soy  in  jars.    Soy  flights  of  steps,  very  broad,  and  so 

is  produced  from  a  species  of  bean  steep  that  we  paused  to  gain  breath 

which  grows  wild  in  the  neighbour-  ere  we  attempted  the  ascent      On 

hood  :  the  beans  are  partially  boiled,  either  side  were  rows  of  fine  old  trees : 

then  bruised,  and  mixed  with  an  equal  and  the  temple  in  the  distance  stood 

quantity  of  ground  wheat;  a  little  out  in  relief  from  a  dark  wood  or 

water  is  added,  and  the  mixture  placed  grove.    On  our  ascent  we  met  with 

in  a  warm  temperature  till  fermento-  devotees  on  their  return  from  prayers : 

tion  is  excited,  when  some  salt  and  coolies  carrying  heavy  burdens;  ana 
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horses,  descending  the  steps  with  as  dens  and  retired  hamlets.  Most  of 
much  ease  and  gravity  as  the  old  the  streets  are  fitted  with  gates  at 
owners  who  followed  them.  A  plea-  bothends,  which  are  closed  every  night 
sant  shrubberv  stood  in  the  shade  of  We  wandered  at  our  ease  through 
the  temple ;  the  camphor  tree,  cedar,  manv  streets,  still  followed  by  our 
c>'pres8,  yew,  and  camellia,  and  orange,  troublesome  guides  or  guards,  whose 
growing  in  perfection.  I  measured  faces  were  red  as  scarlet  from  con- 
one  of  the  fine  old  trees,  which  was  tinned  exertions  to  keep  up  with  us  : 
twenty-five  feet  in  girth,  and  coveted  puffing  and  blowing  like  grampuses, 
with  rich  foliage.  they  tottered  along  ;  no  doubt  offering 

The  appearance  of  the  temple  much  up  prayers  silent  and  deep  for  our 
disappointed  us  ;  it  was  very  old  and  speedy  departure  from  their  hospit- 
suffered  to  remain  in  a  dilapidated  aole  shores  :  and  we  determined  upon 
state.  The  residences  of  the  priests  giving  them  sufficient  cause  to  hold  ub 
and  officials  were  superior  in  every  in  their  memory  for  years  to  come, 
respect  to  the  habitation  of  the  goi  We  passed  a  school-house,  one  of 
In  front  was  a  small  courtyard  clean  the  few  houses  of  two  stories  encircled 
and  well  flagged ;  and  a  small  house  by  a  wall ;  but  were  prevented  from 
stood  on  the  left,  elevated  about  twelve  entering.  I  was  most  anxious  to  see 
feet  from  the  surface :  probably  the  the  young  urchins,  who  were  roaring 
library  of  the  establishment,  contain-  out  their  lessons  most  lustily.  An  air 
ing  historic  records.  Beneath  its  eaves  of  business  pervaded  all  the  streets : 
an  old  model  of  a  European  ship  was  here  were  shops  for  the  sale  of  the 
suspended  ;  either  for  inspection,  or  necessaries  of  life,  and  luxuries,  such 
as  a  mark  of  triumph  in  connexion  as  sweetmeats  and  fruits,  wines  and 
with  the  murderous  proceedings  in-  tobacco ;  silk  shops  and  old  curiosity 
Btituted  against  the  Portuguese  by  the  stores,  with  bronzes,  porcelain,  and 
Japanese  Government.  The  temple  lacquered  ware.  We  were  permitted 
is  a  plain  wooden  structure  open  on  to  enter  the  shops  and  select  any  thing 
three  sides,  and  a  wooden  paling  sur-  we  wished  to  purchase,  which  was 
rounds  it  to  keep  the  too  curious  visi-  sent  to  the  bazaar.  We  entered  one 
tors  at  a  respectful  distance  from  the  manufactory  where  men  were  engaged 
divinities.  Their  godships  exhibited  making  joss-sticks  ;  in  another  men 
to  the  world  merely  their  faces  and  and  boys  were  engaged  in  grinding 
heads ;  the  former  perfectly  hideous,  and  polishing  shagreen  with  sand  and 
with  a  large  development  of  the  nasal  water:  it  is  made  from  the  skin  of  the 
organ,  and  spotted  over  with  pellets  of  ray  and  shark  ;  the  latter  being  im- 
paper  :  from  time  to  time  the  humble  ported  in  large  quantities  from  the 
devotee  chews  paper  and  throws  a  Dutch  Indian  settlements :  these 
pellet,  aiming  at  the  nose ;  should  he  skins  are  used  in  the  manufacture  of 
or  she  be  fortunate  enough  to  strike  scabbards  and  sword-hilts.  We  saw 
that  prominent  organ,  the  request  is  others  weaving  and  embroidering  silks, 
granted,  but  should  the  unfortunate  cutting  tobacco,  plaiting  sandals,  mak- 
suppliant  fire  wide  of  the  mark,  no-  ing  house  furniture,  and  casting  small 
thing  LB  to  be  expected  from  the  irate  pots.  We  found  the  people  extremely 
god.  Some  pictures  of  floods  and  civil,  though  curious.  The  women  ap- 
earthquakes  suspended  around  the  in-  peared  to  have  some  liberty  of  action, 
terior  Dore  traces  of  the  errant  pellets,  and  came  about  us  with  as  much  curio- 
Stags'  heads,  spears,  and  swordB,  were  sity  as  the  men  ;  they  brought  us  tea, 
hung  up  around  the  building.  water,  or  lights  as  we  required.  Owing 

The  town,  or  imperial  city  of  Na-  to  the  usual  custom  of  blackening  the 

j;asaki  has  been  gradually  increasing  teeth,  the  married  women  are  much 

in  size  and  importance  since  the  first  changed  as  to  their  personal  appear- 

visit  of  the  Portuguese  ;  and  it  now  ance  ;  but  most  of  the  young  girls  we 

ranks  as   one   of  the  five  Imperial  met  with  were  pretty  and  graceful, 

towns  of  the  empire.    The  streets  are  curtseying  slightly  as  they  passed  their 

rather   crooked  ;   some  are    parallel  friends  in  the  street.  With  the  excep- 

with  the  stream,    and   cross  streets  tion  of  the  Dairi  or  Spiritual  Emperor, 

mn  up  the  hill-sides,  till  they  reach  the  Japanese  are  restricted  from  form- 

the  country  with  its  pleasant  tea-gar-  ing  more  than  one  matrimonial  al- 
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ILance   at   a  time,    but   bis    Sacred  to  tbe  rank  of  gentlemany  were  tbey 

Majesty  is  permitted  to  have  twelve  rich  as  Rothschilds.    But,  as  in  many 

wives,  all  of  whom  reside  within  the  other  landa^  they  form  the  wealthiest 

precincts  of  his  court  at  Miaco  :  I  am  class,  and  live  in  luxurious  stvle,  so  in 

not  sure  if  the  Secular  Emperor  is  al-  Japan  their  wealth  gives  them  the 

lowed  a  like  privile|:e.    Another  cus<  means  of  purchasing  lands,  building 

torn  peculiar  to  married  women  is  that  commodious  houses   suiTounded   by 

of  plucking  the  hair  from  the  eye-  gardens  most  tastefully  laid  out,  and 

brows,  an  additional  cause  of  facial  of  ^joying  life  in  a  style  unknown  to 

disfigurement  mere  officials. 

I  was  unable  to  learn  much  about       In  Nagasaki  there  is  a  fair  number 

the  government  of  the  country,  be-  of  bath-houses,  where  the  good  people 

yond  what  is  already  known  :  namely,  perform    their    daily    ablutions    in 

that  there  are  two  rulers  of  the  em-  the  same   manner  as  at  Hakodadi, 

pire.    One,  the  spiritual  chief,  leads  perfectly   regardless  of  the  presence 

a  life  of  seclusion  in  his  palace  at  of  any  one,  friend  or  stranger.    For 

Miaco,  taking  no  part  in  state  affairs,  the  sum  of  five  cash,  I  think  even  an 

unless  as  far  as  relates  to  ecclesiasti-  Englishman  might  mix  in  the  festive 

cal  matters,  or  in  the  selection  of  a  new  and  nude  throng,  without  any  remark 

temporal  ruler.    He  never  leaves  the  from  the  Japanese  as  to  impropriety, 
precincts   of  the  palace,  and  when       Most   Japanese    publications    are 

oreathing  the  pure  air  in  his  gardens,  printed  witn  engravings  on  wood  or 

no  vulgar  eye  can  look  upon  him.  The  copper ;  the  wood  used  appeared  to 

clothes  which  he  wears  are  daily  re-  me  to  be  baked  birch  :  I  aid  not  see 

newed,  the  cup  from  which  he  drinks,  any  of  the  engraved   copper  plates, 

the  bowl  containing  his  meals,    or  Many  government  books,  proclania- 

the  porcelain  plates  bearing  fruit  and  tions  and  despatches,  are  wntten  with 

aweatmeats  on  his  table,  are  never  a  hair  pencil  and  ink,  as  in  China ; 

used  again  :  everything  must  be  new ;  commencing  on  the  ri|rht  of  the  sheet 

the  old  or  rather  the  once  used  arti-  of  paper,  and  writing  m  single  column 

cles  are  smashed  in  pieces,  lest  com-  to  the  bottom,  proceeding  again  from 

mon  mortals  should  use  them.    The  top  to  bottom  and  from  right  to  left : 

other,  or  more  important  personage,  the  characters  are  very  distinct 
the  secular  emperor,  or  principal  gene-       Notwithstanding  the  treaties  lately 

nd  of  the  realm,  resides  at  Jeddo,  the  ratified,  I  am  satisfied  that  for  years 

true  seat  of  government,  whence  all  to  come,  little  profit  would  be  gained 

laws  are  promulgated,  and  proclama-  in  exporting  articles  to  Japan  :  wants 

tions  issued  to  every  part  of  Japan,  must  be  first  created.    The  Japanese 

He  rejoices  in  many  titles,  the  princi-  object  to  the  exportation  of  gold  and 

pal  ones  being  KnSo  and  Ziogoan,  He  silver,  and  for  goods  received  into  the 

leads  a  most  active  life,  and  is  assisted  country,  payment  would  be  made  in 

in  the  government  by  the  rulers  of  copper  and  camphor.    The  empire  ap- 

provinoes,  who  are   princes,  paying  peuB  to  produce  almost  everything 

Oeavy  tributes  and  frequent  visits  to  they  yet  require,  and  China  supplies 

Jeddo ;  some  members  of  the  princes'  them  with  extra  teas,  silks,  and  medi- 

iiunilies  remaining  in  the  city  as  hos-  cinal  substances.    In  wandering  about 

tages  for  the  faithful  conduct  of  the  the  town  and  oountrv,  viewing  the 

provincial  governors.     Under  these  unglaaed  windows,    the   scarcity  of 

there  are  deputy-govemora,  officers  of  woollen  clothing,  and  the  rude  imple- 

Hiany  grades,  and  official  spies  sent  ments  of  husbuidry,  I  thought  how 

from  Jeddo.     The  Ziogoon  reoeivea  easUy  these  deficiencies  could  be  sup- 

ia  person   ambassadors  from  foreign  ^ied  by  England.    Then  again,  hanl- 

powera»  and  nmkes  himself  conver-  ware  is  very  expensive,  and  cottons 

sant  with  the  most  minute  circum-  also  are  dear ;  Sheffield  and  Manches- 

(Itanoes  a&cting  the  welfare  of  the  ter  could  supply  these  commoditiea 

empire.  The  soil  is  noi,  and  would  produce 

Merchanta  are  not  allowed  the  pri-.  good  crops  of  potatoes,  oats,  barley, 

yilege  of  wearii^  aworda;  they  are  wheat,  and  the  ordinary  garden  vege- 

looked  upon  with  contempt  by  nobles  tables ;  but  the  spongy  masses  called 

and  officials,  and  they  never  can  aspire  radishes  and  turnips  with  whidi  we 
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were  supplied  by  the  Japanese,  were  where  vice  prevails,  it  is  diminish- 

tasteless,  and  unfit  for  human  food  :  inc. 

the    fruits,    especially    pears,    were  They  have  several  large  churches  in 

equally  tasteless.    But  the  Japanese,  Honolulu,  and  the  congregationB  are 

in  a  dietetic  point  of  view,  care  for  as  numerous  and  attentive  as  in  any 

nothing  but  rice,  tea  and  fish,  with  English  church.  Each  missionary  gt»- 

sweetmeats.    Th  e  present  peculation  tion  has  now  settled  dowiif  and  assumes 

of  Nagasaki  is  estimated  at  120,00a  the  character  of  a  parochial  charge 

rather  than  a  misBionary  settlement 

Same  years  ago  the  parent  missionary 

The  Crtrm  of  the  Pearl  round  the  society  in  the  United  States  resolved 

World.    "With  an  Accoont  of  the  to  reduce  the  expenses,  which  had  been 

Operations  of  the  Naval  Brigade  in  considerably  on  the  increase,  and  ao- 

India.  By  the  Rev.  E.  A.  Willi ams,  cordingly  proposed   to  contribute  a 

MA.,  Chaplain,  Roral  Navy.  Loor  certain  reduced  amount,  and  that  the 

don  :  Kicfakrd  Bentley.     18&9l  rest  should  be  raised  by  the  native 

,^^    ^  eongrorations  or  other  means  :  and  if 

THE  WATER-CURE  AT  THE  SANDWICH  the  m&onaries  found  it  impoirible  to 

ISLANDS.  ^^  ^  Ijj^  ^^^  ^Ijj  ^  reduced 

The  population  of  the  Sandwich  allowances,  the  Board  was  ready  to 

Islands,  which  is  about  75,000  or  80,000,  defray  their  expenses   home  agaun 

is  now  in  a  very  different  condition  Most  of  them,  however,  remained.   A 

from  what  it  was  thirty  years  ago ;  the  large  sirai  ie  subscribed  annually  by 

inhabitants^  from  having  been  wild  the  native  (X)Dgr^gatioais  who  can  aiffofil 

and  uncivilized,  are  now  all  nominaUy  it  towards  the  stipend  of  the  pester 

Christians.    It  has  been  stated  that  and  the  support  oi  the  diurdk    The 

when  they  use  an  oath,  it  is  in  tke  work  went   on  as   usual,   and   the 

English  language,  having  no  words  to  expenses  of  the  home  society  were 

that  effect  in  their  own.    What  a  slur  considerably  diminished.  One  congre»- 

on  a  people  civilized,  and  professing  gstion  in  Honoluln  contributes  up 

a  pure  Cnristianity  f    Much  credit  is  wards  ofeoodoUars,  or  £120,  annual^ 

due  to  the  American  misBionaries,  who  towards  the  stipend  of  the  pastor; 

have  woriied  with  energy  and  zeal  for  and  ahhoogh  the  Hawaoans  are  m^ 

many  years,  and  mueh  success  has  at*  turally  selfiih,    yet  when  Christian 

tended  their  labours.    Tke  Kanakas*  principle  takes  root,  they  have  afforded 

are  simpk-minded   and  dodle,    but  many  examples  of  generosity, 

being  naturally  idle  and  immoral,  are  If  we  were  to  judge  from  the  min^ 

often  more  easily  led  astray  by  the  ber  of  schools  in  the  islatnd^  and  from 

allureinents  of  vipe  offered  to  them  by  the  law  of  tbe  land  which  o^ljges  chil* 

Americans  and  Europeans,  who  do  not  dren  between  the  age  of  four  amMl  fo«r- 

feeltherestraintsofrehgion,  than  pep*  teen  to  attend  school,  we  should  be 

suaded  to  follow  the  path  of  virtue  1:9-  led  to  suppose  that  education  was 

those  who  labour  among  tbem  for  that  flourishing.     The  teachers  certainly 

object.    One  of  the  missionaries  gave  seemed  to  attend  to  tkeir  work ;  birt 

it  as  bis  opinion,  that  the  boys  fl;o  on-  thematerialsv  asuay  beecqwcted  with 

ward  and  upward  under  the  influence  all  races  whidi  lave  recent^  emerged 

of  education,  while  the  gbls  go  back-  from  barborisra,  we  not  the  most  pro* 

ward  and  downward  in  sin  and  vice ;  mising  to  work  ji^tl    The  raee  has 

and  if  other  naeana  and  fresh  appli-  not  yet  received  thecnhoreand  tranh 

anoes  are  not  used  to  arrest  this  great  ing  of  eentories,  and  therefore  tlM 

e vU,  the  prospect  for  the  futore  gener*  minda  of  the  young  do  not  nossess  thai 

atioBs  is  sad  indeed.    This  statemeirtL  grasp  and  capaeily  whicn  is  Ibund 

bowever,  aoplied  chiefly  to  tbe  Island  among  European  nations.    The  ehil- 

of  Oahn,  wnere  foreigners  aronumer-  dren  are  quiek  in  flicking  wpt  sove 

otn.    The  rN^rolaftion  of  the  nnml  dis-  things  nntu  they  arrive  at  a  cBrtain 

tricta  in  tne  otber  islands  in  on  tbe  point ;.  but  to  us^s  them  one  steg  in 

iaereasey  wldle  in  the  seaport  towns^  advance  reqnires  a  oonsidei»ble  ^ort^ 

•  Thia  word  mtaoi,  in  the  Hawaiian  Ian-  both  Ol  the  part  rftiiet^               thtf 

gB«ffe,*iiiaD,'«wii»iiBc<ftoexpfwa«natiY«  taught    The  rudiments,  such  as  read- 

dfttekfaaidt.*  ing,  writing,  geography,  and  aoritb- 
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metic,  are  easily  acquired,  but  it  is  'Be  sure  you  are  right, 

difficult  to  get  them  much  further.  ^ — ^ 

llieir  memory  is  good,  it  seems  to  be  ( thein 

their  best  faculty,  but  few  give  evi-  V      J 

dence  ofahifh  order  ofintellect;  time,  ^^ 

patience,  ana  perseverance,  have,  how-  Go  a-head.' 

ever,  done  much,  and  no  doubt  will  The  male  population  are  a  good 

•produce  greater  fruit  in  future.    The  height,  athletic,  and  well  proportioned; 

present  race  ofteachers  have  been  their  but  neither  men  nor  women  are  pre- 

mstructors  for  many  years,  and  as  the  possessing   in    appearance,   although 

fystem  of  instruction  varies  and  im-  they  have  the  reputation   of  beins^ 

proves  in  the  process  of  time,  like  pood-tempered  and  not  easily  aroused 

most  other  things  in  this  age  of  pro-  mto  anger. 

cressL  it  might  not  be  amiss  if  fresh  The  ruins  of  an  old  temple  are  still 

Blood  was  introduced  in  that  depart-  to  be  seen  about  six  miles  from  Hono- 

ment  lulu,  near  Diamond  Hill    It  is  said 

In  one  or  two  of  the  schools  there  to  have  been  built  by  Kamehameha 

•is  a  great  mixture  of  races.  You  might  the  First,  after  the  conquest  of  the 

flee  Engli^,  Irish,  American,  and  some  island.    It  is  called  Heiau.     Here,  in 

ludf-caste  boys  as  well  as  natives.    I  the  days  of  heathenism,  were  offered 

have  also  seen  the  children  of  a  Tahi-  human  sacrifices.     The  victim  was 

tian  and  a  North  American  Indian,  chosen  either  by  the  priest  or  king. 

Under  these  circumstances  it  would  te  The  messenger  of  death  entered  his 

productive  of  much  good  to  introduce  abode  while  he  slept,  and  he  met  his 

-we  English  language  more  than  it  has  end  by  strangling.      He   was   then 

yet  been  done,  and  which,  if  energeti-  dragged  off  as  an  offering  to  the  san- 

eally  attempted,  many  of  the  apparent  guinary  god.    Some  affirm  that  the 

obstacles  would  vanish.    Some  years  priests  ate  the  flesh  of  the  victim,  but 

flfio  it  might  easily  have  been  done  ;  for  this  there  is  but  little  foundation ; 

their  own  language  containing  so  few  and  it  is  now  thought  that  the  people 

words,  it  was  found  necessary  to  coin  in  general  never  were  cannibals, 

a  multitude  of  others  to  express  and  Although  the  light  of  truth  has  dis- 

describe  various  new  things  which  were  pelled  much  of  the  mist  of  ignorance 

introduced.  If  these  things  had  simply  and  error,  there  are,  however,  still 

been  called  by  the  Engli^  name,  the  some  of  their  former   superstitions 

language  might  almost  insensibly  have  deeply  rooted  among  them.    In  the 

been  introduced  healing  art  they  are  sometimes  ab- 

The  children  in  the  schools  are  much  surdly  apparent  Their  native  doctors 

gratified  at  being  noticed  by  visitors,  have  recourse  to  chi^rms  and  inpanta- 

and  are  vociferous  in  their  *  aloha,  tions  in  preference  to  medicine,  of 

meaninff  *  peace,'  which  is  their  me-  which  they  are  totally  ignorant.  These 

thod  of  salutation,  and  is  suitable  learned  sons  of  iEsculapius  will  put 

either  to  a  meeting  or  parting.    Their  a  row  of  charmed  stones  about  the 

complexion  ascends,  through  various  diseased  part  of  the  body  which  is  to 

degrees,  from  a  light  copper  colour  to  a  be  cured,  and  walk  round,  uttering 

shade  nearly  black.  Their  dark  bright  screams  and  yells,  and  making  strange 

eyes,  when  their  fuzzy  black  hair  is  grotesaue  grimaces  in  order  to  restore 

oomoed  off  their  brows,  present  a  to-  the  sick  to  health, 

lerably  intellectual  spark.   I  observed  One  of  these  distinguished  practi- 

that  when  one  of  the  boys,  in  reading  tioners  found  himself  incarcerated  one 

English,  came  to  a  word  wnich  he  dia  day  in  consequence  of  one  of  his  un- 

not  know  how  to  pronounce,  he  mis-  successful  experiments  terminating  in 

called  it,  and  tacked  on  an  *  «*  to  the  the  death  of  the  patient,  a  catastrophe 

end,  supposing  that  he  could  thereby  which  could  not  by  any  possibility  be 

manufacture  an  English  word.    This  brought  in  secundum  artem.    He  had 

•eems  to  be  a  common  habit    The  been  called  in  to  try  his  skill  on  a  man 

mottoes  suspended  in  some  of  the  who  was  deranged.    The  sufferer  had, 

flohools  are  trulv  characteristic  of  the  although  unintentionally,  been  partly 

States,  of  whi(m  the  following  is  an  the  innocent  cause  of  the  death  ofan- 

•zample:—  other  man  by  drowning.  Subsequently 
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(probably  by  the  accident  preying  on  to  leave  the  shore.  The  ship  put  to 
his  mind)  he  became  deranged.  The  sea  without  him,  and  on  finding  him- 
doctor  having  duly  considered  the  case,  self  a  resident  on  the  island,  he  mar-" 
and  thoroughly  investigated  the  cause  ried  a  native  lady  of  a  noble  family, 
of  the  disease,  prescribed  that  he  should  and  was  himself  created  a  chief.  Hav- 
be  cured  by  water.  The  water-cure  ing  had  a  quarrel  with  one  of  the 
was  forthwith  resorted  to.  With  the  natives,  he  resolved  to  pray  him  to 
assistance  of  four  strong  men  (his  wife  death.  So  he  built  a  hut  on  the  top 
and  friends  consenting,  and  being  fully  of  a  hill,  and  periodically  went  up  to 
convinced  of  the  efficacy  of  the  cure),  his  lofty  retreat  to  pray  John  Young 
he  was  bound  hand  and  foot,  and  then  to  death.  His  friends  told  him  that 
tied  down  with  the  water  up  to  his  his  end  would  soon  come,  for  his  ene- 
chin.  The  men  who  were  stationed  my  was  praying  him  to  death.  The 
to  watch  him,  and  who  ought  to  have  brawny  tar  haid  been  travelling  too 
observed  the  progress  of  the  cure,  lay  long  over  the  world,  and  had  weathered 
down  and  fell  asleep.  When  they  too  many  storms,  to  be  alarmed  by 
awoke  the  man  was  drowned.  The  such  a  tale  ;  so  he  collected  several  of 
doctor  and  his  accomplices  were,  of  his  friends,  and  sallied  up  the  hiU. 
course,  taken  up  and  tried.  The  wife  They  soon  built  a  hut  alongside  that 
of  the  deceased  was  so  fully  convinced  of  tne  man  who  was  praying  for  his 
that  the  treatment  was  correct,  al-  death,  and  both  he  and  his  friends 
though  it  unfortunately  failed  in  this  united  in  one  voice  in  a  counter- 
case,  that  she  made  every  effort  to  supplication,  which  so  terrified  the 
procure  the  acquittal  of  the  culprit  unfortunate  native,  that  he  went  home 
She  again  had  recourse  to  another  discomfited.  He  felt  that  it  was  all 
doctor,  who  supplied  her  with  pills,  over  with  him,  and  that  he  had  been 
which  she  was  to  take  when  the  case  out-prayed  ;  becoming  melancholy,  he 
came  on  in  court,  and  by  means  of  subsequently  died.  After  this  failure 
which  the  jury  were  to  be  so  spell-  the  natives  became  thoroughly  con- 
bound  as  to  give  a  verdict  in  his  favour,  vinced  that  it  was  quite  impossible  to 
The  case  came  on  ;  law  was  more  po-  pray  a  white  man  to  death, 
tent  than  charms.  The  four  accom-  In  the  rainy  season,  when  all  is 
plices  escaped  on  the  ground  that  they  verdure,  the  scenery  is  exceedingly 
were  hired  servants  of  the  doctor,  but  picturesque  and  beautiful  There  is  a 
the  doctor  himself  was  safely  lodged  road  leading  from  the  town  through 
in  jail.  There  is  another  superstition  the  valley  of  Nuanu,  where  there  are 
prevalent  among  the  lower  class.  Thev  many^  neat  and  commodious  villas  be- 
fancy  that  some  men  are  gifted  witn  longmg  to  the  merchants.  At  the 
the  power  to  pray  their  enemy  to  extremity  of  the  valley  is  a  deep  pre- 
death.  It  sometimes  occurs  that  if  a  cipice  called  Pali,*  down  which  it  is 
man  has  a  quarrel  with  his  neighbour,  said  Kamehameha  the  First,  on  his 
who  happens  to  obtain  one  of  his  gar-  invasion  of  the  island,  drove  the  na- 
ments,  the  man  who  lost  his  garment  tives  headlong  in  a  terrible  battle, 
would  be  in  a  state  of  great  alarm  lest  The  direct  road  to  the  opposite  side 
the  other  got  possession  of  it  in  order  of  the  island  is  by  a  winding  pass,  cut 
to  have  a  spell  or  charm  over  him.  out  of  the  face  of  this  precipice.  The 
And  very  often  the  fear  of  their  ene-  island  is  divided  by  a  range  of  moun- 
my  praying  them  to  death  so  works  on  tains,  stretching  east  and  west ;  and 
their  imagination  as  to  produce  the  on  each  side  of  the  Pali  they  rise  to  a 
effect.  great  height,  looking  like  the  huge 
They  do  not  believe  themselves  en-  lofty  portals  of  this  narrow  gorge, 
dowed  with  the  power  of  praying  a  througn  which  the  north-east  trade- 
white  man  to  death.  They  nave  had  wind  rushes  violently,  and  sometimes 
a  practical  example  of  their  im potency  with  great  fury,  encountering  the  tra- 
in this  matter.  It  was  once  tried  on  veller  as  he  commences  to  descend  the 
John  Young,  who  had  been  a  boat-  opposite  side.  Here  a  noble  prospect 
swain  in  the  American  ship  *  Eleanor.'  of  the  plain  or  district  of  Paiikoolau 
He  was  detained  on  the  island  in  con-  amply  repays  the  visitor  for  his  ride, 
sequence  of  the  taboo  having  been  laid  •  in  the  Hawaiian  language  <  pali'  means 
on  the  canoes,  which  were  not  allowed  *  precipice.' 
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To  the  right  and  left  the  ran^  of  There  yoa  may  see  the  house  of  prayer, 
mountainB  which  forms  the  backoone  the  scaool-house,  and  missionary's  re- 
of  the  island,  rise  migestically  and  sidence,  where  exertions  are  made  not 
noblr*  Towards  the  south  thev  slope  merely  to  reclaim  the  waste  lands  of 
flentiy  towards  Honolulu  and  the  sea  ;  the  smiling  ralley,  but,  what  is  of  in- 
Dot  on  the  north  side  they  rise  from  the  finitely  greater  importance,  to  reclaim 
pkdns  below  like  a  perpendicular  walL  the  lost  and  ruinea  sons  and  daughters 
Tarying  from  two  to  three  thousand  of  Adun,  whose  souls  present  a  wastCL 
feet  and  upwards  in  height.  Against  a  moral  wilderness  more  appalling  and 
thia  huee  gigantic  bairier  the  north-  more  deserving  of  our  utmost  solid- 
east  trade-wind  hurls  dark  and  solemn  tude,  than  the  wastes  and  wilds  of  na- 
douds  biff  with  rain,  which  break  ture.  For  ages  Satan  reigned  supreme 
against  tiae  rocky  towenu  cutting  with  undisputed  sway  oyer  the  ruins 
deep  fissures  in  its  ha^E^ard  face  like  of  this  section  of  the  numan  race ;  but 
wrinkles  wrought  by  the  rude  hand  now  men*s  hearts  are  moved  towards 
of  Time.  the  heathen,  and  feel  themselves  bound 

At  a  few  miles  distant  to  the  east  to  obey  the  orders  of  our  Divine  Maft- 
and  west,  spurs  of  smaller  hills  ex-  ter  in  proclaiming  peace  to  them  who 
tend  outwards  from  the  main  range  are  afar  off  as  well  as  to  them  who  are 
towards  the  north,  forming  a  mighty  nigh.  There  is  also  a  Koman  Catholic 
and  extensive  amphitheatre,  encircling  missionary  settlement  here,  as  well  as 
a  valley,  beautiful  in  its  rich  tropical  a  school  for  the  better  cla^  which  is 
luxuriance.  This  group  of  islands  is  also  under  their  control  These  mis- 
of  volcanic  origin  ;  in  some  there  are  sionarieswereforcedupon  the  islanders 
volcanoes  now  in  operation,  but  in  by  the  French,  who  sent  ships  of  vrar 
OcJiu  they  are  entirely  extinct  If,  there  for  the  purpose  of  reducing  them 
upon  further  investigation,  it  could  be  into  compliance.  Thcv  do  not  seem 
proved  that  this  vaUey  had  ever  been  to  be  well  received  either  by  the  go- 
the  crater  of  a  volcano,  with  one  side  vemment  or  the  mass  of  the  people ; 
now  burst  out  by  some  great  convul-  but  when  restless  spirits  get  tired  of 
don  of  nature,  we  may  be  able  to  form  the  religion  in  whicn  they  have  been 
some  idea  of  the  magnitude  of  this  educatea,  or  take  ofifence  at  the  minis- 
monarch  of  fires  in  the  days  of  its  ter  who  may  be  placed  over  them,  they 
activity.  change  sides  and  attend  the  Roman 

To  all  this  natural  beauty  one  his-  Catholic  chapel,  which  is  intended  as 

torical  incident  invests  the  FaU  with  a  punishment  to  their  former  pastor, 

a  Idnd  of  respect  and  awe  in  the  esti-  and  thus  a  considerable  congr^tion 

mation  of  the  native.  To  the  Kanaka  is  collected. 

his  sea-^;irt  home  is  his  kinjjdom  ;  it        14tAj¥a^.— Set  sail  from  Honolulu, 

is  his  little  world  ;  he  has  his  anoes-  and  passing  by  the  Philippine  Islands, 

tors,  and  his  stories  to  tell  about  them  cast  anchor  on  the  19tn  of  June  at 

as  well  as  ourselves;  he  can  tell  of  Hongkong.  When  war  was  proclaimed 

the  conquest  of  Oahu,  when  the  forces  with  China,  some  of  the  vessels  on  the 

of  Kalani  Eupule  and  Kaiana  were  Pacific  station  were  ordered  across  to 

routed  by  the  victorious   troops  of  take  part  in  this  expedition.     The 

Kamehameha  the  Firsts  and  how  many  *  Pearl  *  was  one  of  the  ships  selected 

of  them,  after  being  driven  up  the  for  this  service,  and  it  was  for  this 

vallev  of  Nuanu,  were  precipitated  reason  that  she  was  directed  to  make 

headlongdovni  the  Pali  and  destroyed,  a  voyage  so  unusual  and  so  distant 

But  from  the  Pali  another  scene  of  from  the  station  to  which  she  was  ori- 

peculiar  interest  is  presented  to  the  ginally  sent     Troops  were  on  their 

view.    It  is  when  tne  eye  is  turned  voyage  out  from  £ng1and,  and  exten- 

from  contemplating  the  works  of  Gknl  si  ve  preparations  were  making  to  strike 

in  all  their  sublimity  and  grandeur,  an  effective  blow  in  reducing  the  £m- 

to  the   little  missionai;^  station   of  peroroftheCelestial  kingdom  to  terms, 

Kaneohe,  about  four  miles  from  the  and  convince  him  of  the  necessity  of 

foot  of  the  pass,  where  you  may  see  a  opening  his  ports  to  the  commerce 

^-denying  missionary  and  his  familv  ot  the  worlo.    But  no  opportunity 

making  humble  efforts  to  bring  back  was  afforded  to  the  *Pearr  to  tiJro 

the  wandering  and  reclaim  the  lost  a  very  large  or  active  share  in  these 
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o|)erations.    More  important  militanr    Paul,  my  beloved  son.'    Under  this 
achievements  were  to  be  accomplished,    envelope  was  the  manuscript  of  the 
and  moi-e  valuable  service  was  to  be    memoirs  which  we  now  publish, 
done.    During  the  month  the  *  Pearl*       The  manuscript  terminates  abruptly 
was  in  China,  her  men  were  only  once    towards  the  close  of  the  year  1759. 
in  action  against  the  enemy,  when    It  is  said  that  there  were  with  it  some 
they  were  sent  on  a  boat  expedition    detached  notes,  which  would   have 
to  destroy  some  Chinese  pirates.   The    served  as  materials  for  its  continua- 
method   adopted  to  distinguish  be-    tion.    Some  persons  affinn  that  Paul 
tween  a  pirate  and  an  honest  trader   threw  these  into  the  fire  ;  but  nothing 
is  not  very  consonant  to  our  ideas  of  certain  is  known  upon  this   point, 
discerning  character.   When  a  Chinese    Paul  kept  his  mother's  manuscript  a 
guide  was  once  asked  by  the  command-    great  secret,  and  never  intrusted  it  to 
ing  officer  whether  the  vessels  seen    any  one  but  the  friend  of  his  child- 
ahead  were  the  pirates,  he  recom-    hood,  Prince  Alexander   Kourakine. 
mended,  as  a  test,  that  a  few  shots    The  prince  took  a  copy  of  it    Some 
should  be  fired  among  them,  remark-    twenty  years  after  the  death  of  Paul, 
ing,  that  honest  men  would  not  run    Alexander    Tourgeneff    and    Piince 
away,  but   remain   quietly  in  their   Michael  Worontzofl"  obtained  copies 
nhiijs  ;  but  that  if  they  were  pirates,    from  the   transcript   of  Kouralone. 
they  would  *  makey  woilo,*  tnat  is.    The  Emperor  Nicholas  having  heard 
they  would  desert  their  ships   ana   of  this,  gave  orders  to   the   secret 
make  their  escape.    This  would  be    police  to  seize  all  the  copies.  Amongst 
rather  an  unsatisfactory  test  to  the    them  was  one  written  at  Odessa,  oy 
innocent  ones,  if  any  such  there  be  ;    the   hand   of    the   celebrated    poet 
doubts  are  afloat  on  this  point,  how-    Pouschkine.     A  complete  stop  was 
ever,  arising  from  the  fact,  that  num-    now  put  to  the  farther  circulation  of 
tiers  of  the  Chinese  vessels  are  armed,    the  memoirs. 

and  it  is  strongly  suspected  that  if  The  Emperor  Nicholas  had  the 
thev  do  not  succeed  in  carrying  on  a  original  brought  to  him  by  the  Count 
little  trade  legitimately,  they  do  not  D.  Bloudoff ;  read  it,  sealed  it  with 
scruple  to  try  the  other  way.  They  the  great  seal  of  state,  and  ordered  it 
do  not  object  to  make  money  honestly  to  l^  kept  in  the  imperial  archives, 
if  they  can,  but  at  any  rate  they  like  among  the  most  secret  documents, 
to  make  money.  To  these  details,  which  I  extract 

from  a  notice  communicated  to  me,  I 

Memoirs  of  the  Emprew  Catherine  Il.y  ought  to  add  that  the  first  person  who 
written  htf  Herself.  With  a  Preface  spoke  to  me  on  the  subject  was  Con- 
by  A.  Hkrz£N.  Triibner  &  Co.  stantine  Arsenieff,  the  preceptor  of 
1 859.  the  present  emperor.    He  told  me,  in 

„, ^^     ,  „     „/    .„,«„«^„    1840,  that  he  had  obtained  permission 

THE  EDITOR  S  PREFACE  (a  LEAF  FROM    ^  ^^^  ^^^^^  doCUmeutS  rcla- 

THE  SECRET  HISTORY  OF  RUSSIA).        ^^^^  ^  ^^^  J^^^  ^^j^^  foUowed  the 

Some  hours  after  the  death  of  the  death  of  Peter  i.,  up  to  the  reign  of 

Empress    Catherine,    her    son,    the  Alexanden.  Among  these  documents, 

Emj)eror  Paul,  ordered  Count  Ros-  he  was  authorized  to  read  the  memoirs 

toptchine  to  put  the  seals  upon  her  of  Catherine  ii.     (At  that  time  he 

papers.    He  was  himself  present  at  was  teaching  the  Modem  History  of 

the   arrangement   of    these   papers.  Russia  to  the  Grand  Duke,  the  heir 

Among  them  was  found  the  celebrated  presumptive.) 

letter  of  Alexis  Orloff,  in  which,  in  a  During   the    Crimean    War,    the 

cynical  tone,  and  with   a   drunken  archives  were  transferred  to  Moscow, 

hand,  he  announced  to  the  Empress  In  the  month  of  March  1855,  the 

the   assassination    of    her   husband  present  emperor  had  the  manuscript 

Peter  ni.    There  was  also  a  manu-  brought  to  him  to  read.    Since  that 

script,  written  entirely  by  the  hand  period  one  or  two  copies  have  again 

of  Catherine  herself,  and  enclosed  in  circulated  at  Moscow  and  St.  Peters- 

a  sealed  envelope,   bearing  this  in-  burg.    It  is  from  one  of  these  that  we 

•cription:— *TohisImperiafHighnes8,  now  publish  the  Memoirs.     As  to 

the  Gesarewiteh   and   Grand  Duke  their  authenticity,  there  is  not  the 
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least  room  for  doubt    Besides,  it  is  ordering  the  assassination  of  his  own 

only  necessary  to  read  two  or  three  son. 

pages  of  the  text  to  be  quite  satisfied       After  the  death  of  Peter,  the  nobles 

on  the  point  assembled  for  deliberation.     Menchi- 

We  have  abstained  from  all  correc-  koff  put  a  stop  to  all  discussion,  and 

tions  of  the  style,  in  every  case  in  proclaimed  as  empress  his  old  mis- 

which  it  was  not  evident  that  the  tress,  the  widow  of  a  brave  Swedidi 

copy  presented  some  fault  of  transcrip-  dragoon,  slain  upon  the  field  of  battle, 

tion.  the  widow  of  Peter  also,  to  whom 

Passing  to  the  Memoirs  themselves,  Menchikoff  had  resigned  her  *  through 

what  do  we  find  ?  devotion  *  to  his  master. 

The  early  years  of  Catherine  ii. —  The  reign  of  Catherine  i.  was  short 
of  that  woman-emperor,  who  occupied  After  her,  the  crown  passed  from 
for  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century  head  to  heictd  as  chance  directed:  from 
idl  contemporary  minds,  from  Voltaire  the  once  Livonian  tavern-keeper,  to  a 
and  Frederic  ii.  to  the  Khan  of  the  street-boy  (Peter  ii.) ;  from  this  street- 
Crimea  and  the  Chiefs  of  the  Kirghis  boy,  who  died  of  small-pox,  to  the 
— her  youna  days  described  bu  herself!  Duchess  of  Courland  (Anne) ;   from 

What  IS  there  for  the  editor  the  Duchess  of  Courland  to  a  Princess 

to  add  to  this  ?  of  Mecklenburg  (wife  of  a  prince  of 

In  reading  these  pages,  we  behold  Brunswick),  who  reigned  in  the  name 

her  entering  on  the  scene,  we  see  her  of  an  infant  in  the  cradle  (Ivan) ;  from 

forming  herself  to    that  which  she  this  boy,  bom  too  late  to  reign,  the 

norwards    became.      A    frolicsome  crown  passed  to  the  hesA  of  a  woman 

ffirl  of  fourteen,  her  head  dressed  *  d  bom  too  «oon— Elizabeth.    She  it  is 

la  Afoise,'  fair,  playful,  the  betrothed  who  represents  legitimacy, 
of  a  little  idiot,  the  Grand  Duke,  she       Tradition  broken,  the  people  and 

has  already  caught  the  disease  of  the  the  state  completely  separated  by  the 

Winter  Palace— the  thirst  of  domi-  reforms  of  Peter  i.,  coups^'etat  and 

nion.    One  day,  while  *  perched'  with  palace  revolutions  were  the  order  of 

the  Grand  Duke  upon  a  window-sill,  the  day  :   nothing  was  fixed.     The 


The  young  idiot  seemed  but  little  in  the  moming  j  they  consequently 
affected  by  the  threatened  separation,  took  but  little  mterest  in  cnanges, 
'It  was  pretty  nearly  a  matter  of  in-  which,  after  idl,  did  not  essentially 
difference  to  me  also,*  says  the  little  concern  any  but  a  few  German  in- 
German  girl;  *  bui  the  crwjon  of  Russia  triguers,  become  Russian  ministers,  a 
was  not  so,*  adds  the  Grand  Duchess,  few  great  nobles  grown  grey  in  per- 

Here  we  have,  in    the  bud,  the  jury  and  crime,  and  the  regiment  of 

Catherine  of  1762  !  Preobnuensky,  which  dispo^  of  the 

To  dream  of  the  crown,  however,  crown  like  the  Pretorians  of  old.    For 

was  quite  natural  in  the  atmosphere  all  others,  everything  remained  un- 

of  that  court:  natural  not  onl^  for  the  changed.    And  when  I  say  others,  I 

betrothed  of  the  heir-presumptive,  but  speak  only  of  the  nobles  and  officiids  ; 

for  every  one.    The  groom  Biren^he  for  as  to  the  great  silent  people — ^that 

singer  Kasoumowsky,  the  Prince  Dol-  people  prostrate,  sad,  stupified,  dumb 

gorouky,  the  plebeian  Menchikoff,  the  — it   was   never  thought  of.      The 

oligarch   Volynski— every   one   was  people  was  beyond  the  pale  of  the 

anxious  for  a  shred  of  the  imperial  law,  and  passively  accepted  the  ter- 

mantle.    The  crown  of  Russia,  after  rible  trial  which  God  had  sent  it, 

Peter  i.,  was  a  res  nuUius,  earing  little  for  the  spectres  whi(£ 

Peter  i.,  a  terrorist  and  reformer,  mounted   with   tottering   steps   the 

before  all  things,  had  no  respect  for  ascent   to   the   throne,  glidine  like 

legitimacy.     His  absolutism  sought  shadows,  and  disappearing  in  Sioeria, 

to  reach  even  beyond  the  tomb.    He  in  the  dungeons.     Tlie  people  was 

oave  himself  the  right  of  appointing  sure  to  be  pillaged  in  any  case.    Its 

nis  successor,  and  instead  or  appoint-  social  condition,  therefore,  was  beyond 

iog  him,  he  contented  himself  with  the  reach  of  accident   WhataBtraogB 
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period !  The  imperial  throne,  as  we  wick,  he  told  her  to  be  prepared  for 
nave  elsewhere  said,  was  liJce  the  the  night,  and  then  returned  Supper 
bed  of  Cleopatra.  A  crowd  of  oli-  came  on.  Munich  gave  anecdotes  of 
garchs,  of  strangers,  of  panders,  of  his  campaigns,  and  of  the  battles  he 
minions,  led  forth  nightly  an  unknown,  had  gamecL  *Have  you  made  any 
a  child,  a  German  ;  placed  the  puppet  nocturnal  expeditions  ?  *  asked  the 
on  the  throne,  worshipped  it,  and,  in  Count  de  Lcewenhaupt  *  I  have 
its  name,  gave  the  knout  to  all  who  made  expeditions  at  all  hours,*  replied 
presumed  to  question  the  arrangement  the  marshal,  with  some  annoyance. 
Scarcely  had  the  chosen  one  time  to  The  regent,  who  was  indisposed,  and 
become  intoxicated  with  the  delights  was  lying  on  a  sofa,  sat  up  at  these 
of  an  exorbitant  and  absurd  power,  words,  and  became  tnoughtfuL 
and  to  condemn  his  enemies  to  slavery  They  parted  friends, 
or  torture,  when  the  succeeding  wave  Having  reached  home,  Munich  or- 
raised  up  another  pretender,  and  the  dered  his  aide-de-camp,  Manstein,  to 
chosen  of  yesterday,  with  all  his  fol-  be  ready  by  two  o'clock.  At  that  hour 
lowers,  was  engulfed  in  the  abvss.  they  entered  a  carriage,  and  drove 
The  ministers  and  generals  of  one  day,  straight  to  the  Winter  Palace.  There 
were  the  next  on  their  way  to  Siberia,  he  had  the  Princess  awakened.  *  What 
loaded  with  chains.  is  the  matter  ?  *  said  the  good  German, 

This  bit/era  infemale  carried  away  Anthonv  Ulrich,  of  Braunschweig* 
people  with  such  rapidity,  that  there  Wolfenbtittel,  to  his  wife.  *  I  am  not 
was  not  time  to  get  accustomed  to  well,'  replied  the  Princess.  —  And 
their  faces.  Marshal  Munich,  who  Anthony  Ulrich  turned  over  and  slept 
had  overturned  Biren,  rejoined  him    like  a  top. 

on  a  raft,  stopped  upon  the  Volffa,  While  he  slept,  the  princess  dressed 
himself  a  prisoner,  with  chains  on  his  herself,  and  the  old  warrior  conferred 
feet  It  is  in  the  struggle  of  these  with  the  most  turbulent  of  the  soldiers 
two  Germans,  who  disputed  the  em-  in  the  Preobngensky  regiment  He 
pire  of  Russia  as  if  it  had  been  a  jug  represented  to  them  the  humiliating 
of  beer,  that  we  may  retrace  the  true  position  of  the  princess,  spoke  of  her 
type  of  the  coups-detat  of  the  good  future  gratitude,  and  as  he  spoke, 
old  times.  bade  them  load  their  muskets. 

The  Empress  Anne  died,  leaving  Then  leaving  the  princess  under  the 
the  crown,  as  we  have  just  said,  to  a  guard  of  some  forty  grenadiers,  he 
child  only  a  few  months  old,  under  proceeded  with  eighty  others  to  arrest 
the  regency  of  her  lover  Biren.  The  the  chief  of  the  state,  the  terrible 
Duke  of  Courland  was  all-powerfuL  Duke  of  Courland. 
Despising  everything  Russian,  he  They  traversed  without  impediment 
wished  to  civilize  us  with  the  lash.  In  the  streets  of  St  Petersburg ;  reached 
the  hope  of  strengthening  himself,  he  the  palace  of  the  resent ;  entered  it ; 
destroyed,  with  a  cold-bl^ed  cruelty,  and  Munich  sent  Manstein  to  arrest 
hundreds  of  men,  and  drove  into  exile  the  Duke  in  his  bed-chamber,  living 
more  than  twenty  thousand.  Marshal  or  dead.  The  officers  on  duty,  the 
Munich  got  tired  of  this  ;  he  was  a  sentinels,  and  the  servants,  look^  on. 
German  as  well  as  Biren,  and  besides,  *  Had  there  been  a  single  officer  or 
a  good  soldier.  One  day,  the  Princess  soldier  faithful,*  says  Manstein,  in  his 
of  Brunswick,  the  mother  of  the  little  memoirs,  *  we  were  lost.*  But  there 
emperor,  complained  to  him  of  the  was  not  one.  Biren,  perceiving  the 
arrogance  of  Biren.  *  Have  you  spoken  soldiers,  endeavoured  to  escape  by 
on  this  subject  to  any  one  else  ?  *  asked  creeping  under  the  bed.  Manstein  had 
the  marshal  '  I  have  not*  *  Very  him  forced  out :  Biren  defended  him- 
wellf  then ;  keep  silent,  and  leave  self.  He  received  some  blows  from 
eve^hing  to  me.*  This  was  on  the  the  butt-ends  of  their  muskets,  and 
7th  of  September  1740.  was  then  conveyed  to  the  guard-house. 

On  tiiie  8th,  Munich  dined  with  The  coup-detat  was  accomplished. 
Biren.  After  dinner,  he  left  his  But  sometning  stranger  still  was  soon 
family  with  the  regent,  and  retired    to  follow. 

for  a  moment    Going  quietly  to  the       Biren  was  detected  ;  that  might 
residenoe  of  the  Princess  of  Bruns-    explain  his  fall    The  new  regent,  on 
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the  oonianry  — a  good  and  gintle  nothing  to  do  with  the  little  Itud, 
ereataie.  who  gave  umbni0a  to  no  one,  ieeks  one  in  the  ^iaoopal  palace  of 
while  uie  gave  modi  fove  to  the  the  Prince-Bishop  of  liibeck.  It  is 
Ambaisador  Idnar-^-was  even  liked  a  the  nephew  of  the  bishop  wh(Mn  ihe 
iitiie  frooi  hatred  to  Biren.  A  year  selecta,  a  grandson  of  Peter  i^  an 
jVMad.  All  was  tranquil.  But  the  orphan,  without  father  or  mother, 
€Ourt  of  France  was  dusatisfied  with  and  the  intended  husband  of  the  little 
an  Atutro-Kussian  allianoe  which  the  Sophia  Augusta  Frederica,  Princess 
regent  had  iust  ooncluded  with  Maria  of  Anhalt-Zerbst-Bemburg,  who  re- 
Theresa,  now  was  this  alliance  to  signed  all  these  sonorous  and  iUos- 
be  prevented  I  Nothing  easier.  It  trious  titles  to  be  called  simply  ...» 
was  only  to  make  a  couthdHai^  and  Catherine  IL 
expel  the  regent  In  ttds  case,  we  And  now,  after  all  that  has  been 
have  not  even  a  marshal  reverenced  said,  let  the  reader  picture  to  himself 
by  the  soldiers,  not  even  a  statesman,  what  must  have  been  the  nature  of 
An  intrigiiing  phvsician,  Lestocq,  and  the  medium  into  which  destiny  had 
an  intriguing  amoaasador,  La  Ch^tar*  cast  this  young  girl,  gifted,  as  she 
die,  are  si&cient  to  carry  to  the  was,  not  only  with  great  talent,  but 
throne,  Elizabeth,  daughter  of  Peter  l    also  with  a  character  pliant,  though 

Elizabeth,  absorbea  in  pleasures  full  of  pride  and  passion, 
and  petty  intrigues,  little  thought  of  Her  position  at  St  Petersburg  was 
overturning  the  government  She  horrible.  On  one  side  was  her  mother, 
was  led  to  oelieve  that  the  regent  in-  a  peevish,  scolding,  greedy,  niggardly, 
tended  to  shut  her  up  in  a  convent  p&dantic  German,  boxing  her  ears. 
She,  Elizabeth,  who  spent  her  time  in  and  taking  away  her  new  dresses  to 
the  barracks  of  the  guards,  and  in  appronriate  them  to  her  own  use  ;  on 
licentious  excesses, ....  better  make  the  other,  the  Empress  Elizabeth,  a 
herself  empress  !  So  also  thought  La  coarse  and  ^mbling  virago,  never 
Ch^tardie ;  and  he  did  more  than  quite  sober,  jealous,  envious,  causing 
think ;  he  gave  French  gold  to  hire  a  every  step  of  the  young  princess  to  be 
handful  of  soldiers.  watched,  every  word  reported,  taking 

On  the  25th  of  November  1741,  offence  at  everything,  and  all  this 
the  Grand  Duchess,  dressed  in  a  mag-  after  having  given  her  for  a  husband 
nificent  robe,  and  with  a  brilliant  the  most  ridiculous  Benedict  of  the 
cuirass  on  her  breast,  presented  her-    age. 

self  at  the  guard-house  of  the  Preo-  A  prisoner  in  the  palace,  she  could 
In^ensky  regiment  She  exposed  to  do  nothing  without  permission.  If 
the  soldiers  her  unhappy  condition,  she  wept  for  the  death  of  her  father, 
They,  reeking  with  wme,  cried  out,  the  empress  sent  her  word  that  she 
*  Command,  mother,  command,  and  had  grieved  enough  :  *  That  her  father 
we  will  slaughter  them  all ! '  The  was  not  a  king,  that  she  should  mourn 
charitable  Grand  Duchess  recoils  him  longer  than  a  week.*  If  she 
with  horror,  and  only  orders  the  evinced  a  friendship  for  any  of  her 
arrest  of  the  Regent,  her  husband,  maids  of  honour,  she  might  be  sure 
and  their  son — the  6a6^-emperor.  the  lady  would  be  dismissed.    If  she 

Once  again  is  the  old  scene   re-    became  attached  to  a  faithful  servant, 
peated.  still  more  certain  was  it  that  that 

Anthony  Ulrich,  of  Braunschweig,  servant  would  be  turned  away, 
is  awakened  from  the  most  profound  Her  relations  with  the  Grand  Duke 
slumber  ;  but  this  time  he  cannot  re-  were  monstrous,  degrading.  He  made 
lapse  into  it  again,  for  two  soldiers  her  the  confidante  of  ms  amorous 
wrap  him  up  in  a  sheet  and  carry  him  intrigues.  Drunk  from  the  age  of 
to  a  duneeon,  which  he  will  leave  only  ten,  ue  came  one  night,  in  liquor,  to 
to  ffo  and  die  in  exile.  entertain  his  wife  with  a  description 

Again   is   the  coup-detat   accom-    of  the   graces   and   charms  oi  the 
plished.  daughter  of  Biren  ;  and  as  Catherine 

The  new  reign  seems  to  go  on  wheels,    pretended  to  be  asleep,  he  gave  her  a 
And  once  more  nothing  is  wanting  to    punch  with  his  fist  to  awaken  her. 

this  strange  crown but  an    This  booby  kept  a  kennel  of  dogs, 

heir.     The  empress,  who  will  have    which  infested  the  air,  at  the  side  of 
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hiB  wife's  bed-chamber,  and  hung  rats 
in  his  own,  to  punish  them  according 
to  the  rules  of  martial  law. 

Nor  is  this  alL  After  having  wounded 
and  outraged  nearly  every  feeling  of 
this  young  creature's  nature,  tney 
be^in  to  deprave  her  systematically. 
The  empress  regards  as  a  breach  of 
order  her  having  no  children.  Madame 
Tcho^lokoff  sp^ks  to  her  on  the  sub- 
ject,  msinuatmg  that, /or  the  aood  <\f 
Ike  Uatc,  she  ought  to  sacrince  her 
scruples,  and  concludes  by  proposing 
to  her  a  choice  between  Soltikoff  and 
Narichkine.  The  young  lady  affecto 
simplicity,  and  takes  both-— nay, 
Poniatowsky  into  the  bargain ;  and 
thus  was  commenced  a  career  of  licen- 
tiousness in  which  she  never  halted 
during  the  space  of  forty  years. 

What  renders  the  present  publica- 
tion of  serious  consequence  to  the 
imperial  house  of  Kussia  is,  that  it 
proves  not  only  that  this  house  does 
not  belong  to  the  family  of  Romanoff, 
but  that  it  does  not  even  belong  to 
that  of  Holstein-Grottorp.  The  avowal 
of  Catherine  on  this  point  is  very  ex- 
plicit— the  father  of  the  Emperor  Paul 
t«  Sergius  Soltikoff. 

The  Imperial  Dictatorship  of  Russia 
endeavours  in  vain  to  represent  itself 
as  traditional  and  secular. 

One  word  more  before  I  close. 

In  perusing  these  Memoirs,  the 
reader  is  astonished  to  find  one  thing 
constantly  lost  sight  of,  even  to  the 
extent  of  not  appearing  anywhere— it 
is  Russia  and  the  People*  And  here 
is  the  characteristic  trait  of  the 
epoch. 

The  Winter  Palace,  with  its  mili- 
tary and  administrative  machinery, 
was  a  world  of  its  own.  Like  a  ship 
floating  on  the  surface  of  the  ocean,  it 
had  no  real  connexion  with  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  deep,  beyond  that  of  eating 
them.  It  was  the  State  for  the  State, 
Organized  on  the  German  model,  it 
imposed  itself  on  the  nation  as  a  con- 
queror. In  that  monstrous  barrack, 
in  that  enormous  chancery,  there 
reigned  the  cold  rigidity  of  a  camp. 
One  set  gave  or  transmitted  orders, 
the  rest  obeyed  in  silence.  There  was 
but  a  single  spot,  within  that  dreary 
pile,  in  whicn  human  passions  re- 
aweared,  agitated  and  stormy,  and 
that  spot  was  the  domestic  hearth  ; 
not  that  of  the  nation — but  that  of 


the  state.  Behind  that  triple  line  of 
sentinels,  in  those  heavily  ornamented 
saloons,  there  fermented  a  feverish 
life,  with  its  intrigues  and  its  conflicts, 
its  dramas  and  its  tragedies.  It  was 
there  that  the  destinies  of  Russia 
were  woven,  in  the  gloom  of  the 
alcove,  in  the  midst  of  orgies,  beyond 
the  reach  of  informers  and  of  the 
police. 

What  interest,  then,  could  the 
young  German  princess  take  in  that 
magnum  ignotum,  that  people  unex- 
pressed, poor,  semi-barbarous,  which 
concealea  itself  in  its  villages,  behind 
the  snow,  behind  bad  roads,  and  only 
appeared  in  the  streets  of  St.  Peters- 
burg like  a  foreign  outcast,  with  its 
persecuted  beard  and  prohibited  dress 
— tolerated  only  through  contempt 

It  was  only  long  afterwards  that 
Catherine  heard  the  Russian  people 
seriously  spoken  of,  when  the  Cossack 
Pougatchetf,  at  the  head  of  an  army 
of  insurgent  peasants,  menaced  Mos- 
cow. 

When  Poumtcheff  was  vanquished, 
the  Winter  Palace  again  forgot  the 
people.  And  there  is  no  telling  when 
it  would  have  been  once  more  remem- 
|)ered,  had  it  not  itself  put  its  masters 
in  mind  of  its  existence,  by  rising  in 
mass  in  1812,  rejecting,  on  the  one 
hand,  the  release  from  serfdom  offered 
to  it  at  the  point  of  foreign  bayonets ; 
and,  on  the  other,  marching  to  death 
to  save  a  coimtry  which  gave  it 
nothing  but  slavery,  degradation, 
misery  — and  the  oblivion  of  the 
Winter  Palace. 

This  was  the  second  memento  of 
the  Russian  peopla  Let  us  hope  that 
at  the  third  it  will  be  remembered  a 
little  longer. 

A.  Hebzen. 


Secret  History  of  the  Austrian  Go- 
vemrnent  and  of  its  SystematiJC  Per- 
seditions  of  Protestants,  Compiled 
from  Ofiicial  Documents.  By  Al- 
PRED  MicHiELS.  London  :  Chap- 
man and  Hall     1859. 

SAVAGE  HABITS  OF  THE  AUSTRIANS 
IN  THE  EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY. 

While  the  Jesuits  were  mutilating 
the  hunmn  intellect  in  the  Austrian 
states,  without  being  able  themselves 
to  resist  the  lethargy  spread  around 
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them,  we  may  ask  whether  they  establish  a  cavahry  outpost  at  the 
ameliorated  the  morals,  elevated  the  highest  point, 
national  character,  or  moderated  tur-  The  Zingari,  or  nomadic  Bohemians, 
bulent  and  savage  passions  ?  Not  the  struck  entire  provinces  with  terror, 
least  in  the  world.  The  peoples  During  the  insurrection  of  the  Hun- 
seemed,  on  the  contrary,  returning  to  earians,  commanded  by  Prince  Ba- 
a  state  of  barbarism,  and  the  picture  koczy,  these  wandering  tribes  were 
the  monarchy  offered  at  that  period  considered  to  be  spies  in  favour  of  the 
now  causes  a  surprise  from  which  it  Magyars,  and  a  circular,  addressed  to 
is  difficult  to  recover.  Our  readers  all  the  bailiffs  and  captains,  eigoined 
mav  fancv  we  are  describing,  not  the  them  to  proceed  snmmarilv  against 
eighteentn  centuiy,  but  a  far  earlier  the  gipsies.  *  As  these  vagabonds  are 
period  ;  for  the  history  of  the  middle  without  the  pale  of  the  law,'  the  offi- 
ages  does  not  offer  more  gloomy  or  cial  document  stated,  'at  the  moment 
strange  scenes.  Austria,  we  shall  see,  they  are  seized,  all  that  is  required  is 
was  led  away  as  much  materially  as  for  them  to  declare  their  quality : 
she  was  morally.  Now  boast  to  us  of  men  and  women  let  them  be  shot, 
the  prosperity  and  comfort  of  peoples  sabred,  or  hung  on  the  spot  Their 
systematically  brutalized !  children  alone  will  be  spared,  and 

Up  to  the  rei^n  of  Maria  Theresa,  they  will  be  distributed  among  the 
1640,  or  somewhat  later,  bears  and  religious  houses,  to  receive  a  Chris- 
wolves  prowled  round  the  walls  of  tian  education.'  After  the  treaty  of 
towns,  attacked  armed  men,  devoured  Zathmar,  which  put  an  end  to  the 
them,  and  then  ate  as  a  relish  their  civil  war,  many  fugitive  soldiers  join- 
boots.  Several  detachments  of  cavalry,  ed  the  Zingari,  and  continued  hostili- 
attacked  by  numerous  bands  of  fero-  ties  in  detail.  Ballads  and  other 
dous  animals,  3rielded  after  a  despe-  popular  songs  have  kept  up  the 
rate  contest,  and  the  soldiers  and  memory  of  several  chiefs,  of  a  certain 
their  horses  became  the  prey  of  the  Riynoha  among  others,  who  pillaged 
victors.  the  whole  chain  of  the  White  Moun- 

The  bandits  displayed  equal  auda-  tains;  while  Kovats  and  Losy,  two 

city  :  it  was  found  necessary  to  cut  famous  brigands,  have  left  terrible 

down  the  woods  along  the  high  roads  reminiscences    in   the   provinces   of 

in  various  portions  of  the  country,  Liptau  and  Thurocs. 

empty  suspicious  hostelries,  and  put  (hi  all  sides  the  weakness  and  in- 

in  them  trustworthy  men.    Military  capacity  of  the  clerical  government 

posts  were  established  on  high  places,  were  revealed  :    the  streets  in   the 

whence  the  country  could  be  surveyed  towns,  even  in  the  capital,  were  no 

for  some  distance,  and  patrols  went  longer  cleaned,  and    an   insufficient 

out  regularly  during  every  hour  of  the  and    awkward    system    of    lighting 

night.      The   provosts    made    their  struggled  with  great  difficulty  against 

rounds    once    a    month,    rigorously  the  darkness.     The  ground  was  not 

watched  the  frontier  defiles,  and  kept  paved,  or  was  so  in  a  way  that  showed 

up  a  band  of  highly-paid  scouts,  who  a  return  to  barbarism, 

were  not  of  much  service,  however.  The  most  cruel  manners  and  savage 

and  a  more  prompt  and  sure  result  habits  prevailed  in  these  unclean  and 

was  obtained  by  bribing  some  traitor  unhealthy  towns.     Duels,  assassina- 

in  the  gang,  or  introducing  into  it  a  tions  in  open  day,  and  armed  contests, 

fidse  brother.  freouently  stained  the  public  roads 

A  gang  of  robbers,  who  installed  with  blood.  An  Austrian  general 
themselves  near  Vienna,  between  the  stopped  an  ambassador's  carriage, 
two  gloomv  mountains  of  Gauners-  ana  wished  to  make  him  get  out  ana 
dorf  and  Wolkersdorf,  at  the  close  of  fight,  and  the  diplomatist  was  only 
the  Thirty  Years'  War,  and  acquired  saved  from  the  disagreeable  situation 
immense  celebrity,  held  their  ground  by  the  arrival  of  the  watch,  and  the 
there  for  more  than  a  century.  They  cleverness  and  resolution  of  the  corn- 
were  not  dislodged  till  the  reign  of  manding  officer.  A  short  time  before 
Maria  Theresa,  and  even  then  it  was  Charles  vi.  ascended  the  throne,  tiie 
found  necessary  to  cut  down  the  domestic  of  a  legation  having  been 
forest  on  both  sides  the  road,  and  arrested  on  just  grounds,  the  hey- 


Sutage  UahiU  of  the  A^istrians  in  the  Bvghteenth  Century,  609 

ducks,  lacqueys,  an^  postilions  assem-  shutters  of  the  hotel,  and  when  the 

bled  and  attacked  the   guard  with  execution  was  over,  an  amnesty  was 

such  violence,  that  they  were  forced  proclaimed  to  the  sound  of  the  trum- 

to  seek  shelter  in  an  inn,  where  they  pets  to  all  those  who  brought  back 

barricaded  themselves.     The  assail-  stolen  articles, 

ants  broke  in  the  doors  and  delivered  The  duellists  rendered  celebrated 

their  companion,  and  then,  carried  by  their  furious  combats  a  place  in 

away  by    their  furious   excitement,  Vienna  now  called  the  Josephstadt. 

they  attacked  the  barracks  on  the  They  fought  on  foot  and  horseback, 

new  market  and  plundered  them.    A  with  swords  and  pistols  ;  the  fight- 

fluperior  force  led  ajgainst  the  mob  of  ers  came  from  long  distances,  and  it 

serving-men  soon  brought  them    to  was  the  custom  at  that  day  for  the 

their  senses,  and  a  leader  of  the  mob  seconds  to  take  an  active  part  in  the 

was  immediately  seized,  handed  over  quarrel.    Passers-by  and  curious  spec- 

to  the  hangman,  and  hung  without  tators  frequently  followed  their  ex* 

any  other  form  of  trial.  ample,  so  that  the  duels  were  trans- 

A  still  more  futile  cause  provoked  formed  into  skirmishes. 
a  tumult,  in  which  several  hundred  The  quarrelsome  soirit  of  the  stu- 
persons  perished,  in  170().  Two  dents,  and  the  hatrea  and  rivalry  of 
sweepere,  who  were  playing  before  the  guilds,  were  another  source  of 
the  house  of  the  Jew  Oppcnheimer.  disorder.  Among  the  tradespeople, 
banker  to  the  court,  picked  a  quarrel  those  who  displayed  the  most  turou- 
with  a  Jew  boy.  The  civic  guard,  lence  were  the  butchers,  the  masons, 
considering  that  one  of  them  went  too  the  stone-cutters,  and  the  fishermen, 
far,  drove  him  away  after  giving  him  They  often  began  fighting  in  the 
a  correction.  The  spectators  were  in-  streets,  and  if  the  civic  guard  and 
dignant  that  a  Christian  should  be  watch  (two  difierent  troops)  ran  up, 
beaten  for  a  Jew,  and,  as  the  market  the  brave  workmen  held  tneir  ground 
was  being  held  on  St  Peter's  Square,  against  them,  and  real  combats  terri- 
where  the  occurrence  took  place,  some  fied  the  peaceable  citizens.  A  pro- 
vagabonds  stole  a  quantity  of  e^  found  jealousy  also  animated  the  two 
and  threw  them  at  the  banker  s  hundred  men  belonging  to  the  watch 
windows,  and  the  eggs  were  soon  sue-  and  the  soldiers  of  the  civic  guard, 
oeeded  by  stones.  The  main  guard  and  it  was  not  uncommon  for  them  to 
stationed  close  by,  looked  quietly  at  take  sides  with  the  contending  guilds 
the  tumult,  for  it  was  not  fond  of  the  and  against  each  other.  A  general 
banker.  The  multitude  gradually  m^/^etnen  ensued,  the  troops  increased 
grew  excited,  invaded  the  hotel,  stole  the  evil  instead  of  remedying  it,  and 
the  gold,  diamonds,  and  precious  the  most  populous  districts  became 
articles,  tore   up  the  account-books  battle-fields. 

and  all  papers,  threw  the  furniture  A  peculiar  animosity  prevailed  be- 
out  of  window,  and  staved  in  the  tween  the  Jews  and  the  shoemakers, 
barrels.  Oppenheimer,  with  his  workmen  of  a  bold  and  mutinous 
family  and  clerks,  had  only  just  time  temper,  who,  in  the  time  of  Albert  i., 
to  escape  into  a  secret  cellar,  where  had  uttered  the  strange  threat  that 
the  moD  could  not  pursue  them.  As  they  would  fill  the  palace  ditch  with 
soon  as  the  news  of  this  disturbance  their  lasts,  like  fascines,  and  thus 
reached  court,  an  order  was  sent  to  assault  the  royal  residence.  Twice, 
have  it  repressed  by  any  means.  A  too,  during  the  reim  of  Charles  vl, 
summons  to  disperse  having  failed  in  did  the  knishts  of  the  lapstone  engage 
effect,  the  guard  fired  on  the  people,  in  violent  oattles  in  the  streets  of 
who  promptly  dispersed,  but  a  num-  the  capital :  the  first  time,  a  certain 
ber  01  bodies  were  left  on  the  ground,  number  of  them  were  condemncKl  to 
and  as  the  tumult,  which  lasted  till  lengthened  imprisonment  and  corpo- 
nightfall,  had  gradually  affected  the  ral  punishment,  but,  on  the  second 
whole  city,  loaded  cannon  were  plant-  occasion,  the  authorities  displayed 
ed  in  the  principal  streets  and  squares,  greater  rigour.  The  two  ringleaders 
The  next  day  two  ringleaders,  who  expiated  their  warlike  ardour  by 
were  arrested  in  their  houses,  a  sweep  hanging,  other  culprits  were  sent  to 
and  a  gunsmith,  were  hung  to  the  the  gaUeys  or  incarcerated  in  housea 
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of  correction,  while  the  rest  of  the  liYes  to  an  end,  as  a  single  act  of 

pmoners  were   indulged  with  very  blasphemy  was  punished  with  death, 

vigorous  doses  of  stick.  Every  now  and  then  it  waa  fonnd 

The  turbulence  of  the  students  did  necessary  to  draw  attention  to  at 
not  at  all  yield  to  the  warlike  yeh^  ancient  law  which  forbade  any  nun 
Bienoe  of  the  guilds,  and  they  had  staking  his  wife,  children,  or  one  of 
frequent  disputes  with  the  police,  his  limbs,  wkick  were  fnvmed  hxf  Gcd 
Indefatigable  hectors  as  they  were^  for  a  different  tue, 
they  were  not  at  all  afraid  of  an^  Debauchery  was,  of  cooree,  the 
numerical  superiority,  and  the  ehroDi-  handmaiden  of  violence ;  Lady  Mon- 
clera  mention  one  of  their  leaders,  a  tagne  tells  us  that^  in  ail  houses  at 
young  man  of  twenty-fire,  who  alone  Vienna,  a  cicisbeo  was  regarded  as  an 
fought  against  twenty-four  men  of  indispensable  anxihary  of  t^  hua- 
the  watch,  wounded  several  of  them  band.  No  one  would  venture  to  ask 
mortally^  and  dispersed  the  rest  The  a  married  lady  to  dinner  withoot  her 
university  band  professed  the  same  two  companions;  husbands  treated 
hatred  for  the  Jews  as  the  cobblers  their  substitutes  with  admirable  gen- 
did,  but  they  held  in  special  aversion  tleneas,  amenity,  and  d^cacy,  and 
one  class  of  workmen,  the  tailors,  and  even  with  a  species  of  gratitade,  at 
innumerable  skirmishes  took  place  saving  them  a  portion  of  their  dutiea 
between  these  inveterate  antagonists.  Sucn  a  state  of  morals,  at  once  so 
At  times  the  disciples  of  the  Muse^  blood-thirstv  and  comipl^  could  only 
as  they  were  then  called,  amused  have  been  held  in  dieck  by  a  cfear- 
themselves  by  braving  their  adver-  sighted  administration  of  justie& 
saries  and  displaying  the  contempt  equally  distant  from  weakn^  and 
they  held  them  in  by  the  boldness  of  excessive  rigour,  but  the  magistrates 
their  attacks  ;  five  or  six  champicHis  chosen  by  the  monks  of  ^  ^^mitias 
attacked  in  an  inn  some  sixty  or  offered  an  odious  mixture  cf  ffinorattce^ 
eighty  knights  of  the  shears^  put  stupidity,  and  cruelty,  in  his  peni 
tl^m  to  flight,  and  ate  the  snpper  code,  Oharies  v.  had  dis^yed  ail  the 
prepared  for  them.  We  have  ah'cady  barWity  innate  in  his  character,  ud 
seen  them  draw  on  the  sergeants  and  ordered  frii^tful  punishments,  which 
interrupt  a  procession  of  Jesuits;  the  Jesuits  kept  up.    It  was  not  tilt 

The  passion  for  the  ehase  waa  so  150  years  later  that  Maria  Theresa^ 

impetuous   among  the  noblea,  that  at  the  instigation  of  the  enlightenea 

they  treated  poachers  with  the  ut-  and  generous  Professor  Sonoienfeli, 

most  barbarity^  and  the  eeoiesiastical  publisoed  a  new  code,  intended  to 

princes   themselves  funiished  them  temper  the  penalties  laid  down  by  the 

with  an  example.     They  sabred  oi  gloomy  emperor.    And  yet,  afler  tida 

shot  the  marauders  on  the  ^)ot ;  they  modification  of  the  laws,  the  execu- 

cut  off  their  hands  or  f  ouged  them  ;  tion  of  criminals  offered  a  scene  wor- 

thev  attached  them  ahve  to  a  stag^  thy  of  cannibalsi     These   ferocious 

and  then  let  the  terrified  brute  go,  punishments   did   not   prevent    the 

which  dashed  them  against  the  trees,  judges  pronouncing  their   sentences 

employing  every  method  to  get  rid  of  with  unpardonable  leri^,  and  several 

them,  and  inflicted  atrocious  punish-  criminal  trials  enabled  sonnenfels  to 

ment  on  them.    On  reftuming  home,  prove  that  hasty  condustcnsy  based 

these  mournful  scenes  were  recountea  sd  a  idrtnitona  concourse  of  circum- 

among  the  incidents  of  the  chase,  stances,  caused  the  final  penaltv  to 

Several  contemporary  pictures  and  be  infiioted  on  several  persons  wliose 

engravings  supp^  us  with  instances  iBnocenoe  was   soon   after   evidmt 

oCthiSk  Other   individuals,   equally   exempt 

The  fiury  for  gamblting  reached  the  from  reproach,  were  irremediabQF 
extremest  limits ;  it  ruined  a  great  mntilatM  bf  torture,  and  manj  died 
number  of  families,  and  occasioned  fro^  the  enects  of  the  torrible  inter- 
duds,  suicides^  and  even  sacrilege,  rogatory! 

Certain  mmblers  who  had  not  a  hiSf-  Amoumfml  and  singular  fiu9tyw4ttcb 

penny  klt^  and  did  not  possesa  anffi*  caaaed  the  most  li^y  sensalAoB,  wfll 

oient  oourage  to  kill  th^nselves,  em-  giro  an  idea  of  this  proeeduie.    The 

ployed  these  means   to  briqg  their  cashier  of  a  honse  of  ni|^  standing,  a 


Savage  Habits  oftJie  Ansirians  in  tJu  Eighteenth  Century,  511 

most  honourable  and  nauch-esteemed  Lastly,  to  complete  this  mournful 
man,  noticed  one  day  that  a  large  sum  picture,  let  us  add  that  the  financea 
of  money  was  missing.    There  was  no  were  in  a  complete  state  of  disorder, 
trace,   however,  of  any  one  having  and  the  army  in  such  a  lamentable 
broken  in,  nor  sign  of  any  robbery  condition,  that  any  military  opera- 
cleverly  performed.    He  was  accused  tions  were  rendered  almost  impos- 
of  the  theft,  and  all  his  protestations  aible ;  food,  clothing,  and  munitions, 
were  regarded  as  impostures,  to  which  were  wanting  altogether.    When  the 
the  question  would  put  an  end.    For-  time  arrived  to  take  the  field,  the 
tunately  for  the  suspected  man,  hia  troops  could  not  leave  their  garrisons, 
brother  was  a  prelate  well  regarded  at  or  if  they  set  out  and  fought  an  eiv- 
court ;  he  threw  himself  at  the  feet  gagement,  the  woijnded  di^  through 
of  the  empress,  and  obtained  three  the  want  of  surgeons.    Every  sort  of 
weeks'  grace  before  the  application  of  iigustice  saddeiwd   and   discouraged 
the  torture.    Nations  in  their  infancy  the  chiefs,  and  if  one  of  them  went  to 
and  those  on  the  decline  have  the  Vienna  for  the  purpose  of  eompkin- 
most  extraordinary  notions ;  thus,  the  ing,  he  passed  months  before  ootain- 
lieutenant  of  police  in  the  capital  was  ing  an  audience.    In  1706,  an  officer 
regarded  as  a  sorcerer ;  it  was  even  who  had  come  from  the  army  of  Italy, 
said  that  he  was  the  king  of  the  having  wasted  considerable  time,  on 
gipsies^  and    his  vigilance  was   the  seeing  one  priest  after  the  other  sum-> 
more  feared,  because  he  was  supposed  mon^   to  an  audience,  uttered  an 
to  be  aided  by  a  supernatural  power,  oath,  and  said  aloud,  *  Csesar,  listen 
In  order  to  stimulate  his  spirit  of  to  people  who  let  themselves  be  killed 
divination,  the  ecclesiastic  made  him  for  you,  and  not  to  idlers,  who  only 
several   handsome  presents,  but  the  tell  you  ridiculous  fables.* 
time  granted  had  almost  expired,  and  Such  was  the  state  of  de^adation, 
the  unhappy  affair  was  not  yet  cleared  the  moral  and  material  misery  into 
up.    At  last,  as  the  lieutenant  was  which  the  rule  of  the  Jesuits  plunged 
passing  through  a  narrow  street. in  the    Austrian    nation.      Everytlung 
the  suburbs,  and  before  an  inn  of  ill  lan^shed,   everything   perished   at 
fame,  cries,    songs,   oaths,  and    the  their  touch  or  their  approach.    The 
clashing  of  glasses  reached  his  ear.  A  Order  extended  the  shadow  of  death 
we<l(ling  was  being  celebrated.     He  over  the  whole  empire  ;  it  resembled 
walked  in  and  looked  at  the  husband,  the  Upas,  that  mysterious  tree,  which 
whose  face  was  not  unknown  to  him  ;  kills  animals,  and  renders  the  country 
all  at  once,  he  remembered  that  he  barren  for  miles  around  it.    But  it 
had  been  a  long  time  in  the  cashier's  is  impossible  to  live  in  a  pestilential 
service.    It  was  a  flash  of  light  for  air  without  experiencing  some  of  its 
him  :  he  rushed  on  the  hero  of  the  effects,  and  while  the  Jesuits  were 
feast,  seized  him  bv  the  throat,  drag-  brutalizing  the  people,   they  under- 
ged  him  into  an  adjoining  room,  and  went  a  similar  metamorphosis.   Their 
artfully  said:  *All  is  discovered;  your  mode  of  teaching  and  studying  must 
lodging  is  being  searched  at  this  mo-  inevitably  produce  this  residt. 
ment ;  only  an  ample  and  sincere  con-  Their    insignificant    and   obscure 
fession  this  veiy  day  can  save  you  ;  theology,  their  narrow  and  paltry  phi- 
to-morrow  it  will  be  too  late.'    The  losophy,  their  lying  and  dry  histories, 
robber,  taken  by  surprise,  fell  at  the  possessing  no  range  or  interest,  and 
officer's  feet,  implored  mercy,  confess-  their  futUe  science,  could  only  send 
ed  his  fault,  and  restored  the  sum  them  into  a  lethargic  sleep.   The  men 
nearlv  entire.      He   then   explained  who  prepared  their  class-books  pro- 
how  he  had  taken  advantage  of  his  bably  saw  beyond  the  limited  circle 
knowledge   of  the  locality,  allowed  they  traced,  and  they  selected  from 
himself  to  be  locked  up  for  two  nights  their  own  stores  of  knowledge  the 
in  succession   in  the  establishment,  facts  and  principles  harmonizing  with 
and  committed  the  robbery  without  their  object.    But  their  successors  no 
any  difficulty.    Only  this  accidental  longer  perceived  the  same  horizon ; 
discovery  could   save   from  a  cruel  having  been  taught  from  the  defective 
death  an  honourable  man,  who  had  and  deceitful  manuals  of  the  Society, 
never  given  any  cause  for  suspicion.  they  had  only  false,  limited,  and  per- 
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nidoiu  ideas,  which  led  their  intellect 
astray,  or  weakened  it  These  blind, 
though  probably  sincere,  masters, 
^ve  their  pupils  a  deplorable  educa- 
tion. 

Manifest  signs  soon  revealed  their 
decay.  Even  the  sovereigns  whom 
they  held  in  a  state  of  si^^  whom 
the^  governed  by  their  address,  were 
oblig|^  to  have  recourse  to  another 
reli^ous  association  for  those  diplo- 
matic works  they  required.  If  any 
business  or  memorial  demanded  an 
extensive  knowledge  of  history  or 
political  law,  the  prince  could  not  in- 
trust it  to  a  member  of  the  company. 
Long  before  Maria  Theresa,  during 
the  reign  of  Joseph  i.  or  that  of 
Charles  yi.,  this  task  was  handed 
over  to  the  Benedictines.  Their  order, 
therefore,  gained  increasing  import- 
ance; by  their  studies,  Imowledge. 
and  talents,  they  gradually  edipMa 


the  Jesuits,  even  at  the  time  when 
the  latter  governed  the  kingdom  as 
usurpers. 

The  last  literary  productions  of  the 
monks  of  St.  I^atins  were  deficient 
in  interest  as  m  style  (indeed,  they 
never  knew  how  to  write);  nardly 
any  one  read  *  The  Commentaries  on 
the  History  of  Albert  ii.,'  by  Anthony 
Steyerer  of  Brunnecken  ;  *  The 
Archaralogical  Essays*  of  Erasmus 
Frolich,  on  Carinthia,  Styria,  and  the 
county  of  Goritz  ;  or  the  *  Annals  of 
the  I^vinces  bordering  the  Enns,'  by 
Sigismund  Calles.  It  was  their  sun- 
set :  from  this  time  they  subsided 
into  the  cold  and  dull  nisht  of  impo- 
tence, and  only  preserved  their  taste 
for,  and  habits  of,  intrigue.  The  prime 
minister  Bartenstein  then  ordered  the 
Benedictines  to  advance  as  his  reserve 
troops. 


TITAN. 


SERMON  LITERATURE.* 

The  sermon,  generally  speaking,  is  a  understand  that,  deliberately  and  oil 
species  of  literature  which  men  of  set  purpose,  they  have  kept  in  aben^- 
tnouffht  and  culture  most  carefully  ance,  and  not  without  considerably 
avoid  Even  a  clergyman  of  more  than  difficulty,  all  their  power  of  vigorous 
average  power  and  attainment  hastens  and  original  thou^t  For  our  highest 
to  assure  ^ou,  on  the  slightest  pos-  good,  and  from  the  most  saGreamo- 
sible  occasion,  that  with  the  excep-  tives,  they  have  checked  the  almost 
tion  of  some  half  a  dozen  volumes,  the  resistless  flow  to  their  pen  of  the 
choicest  specimens  of  their  kind,  he  graces  of  composition.  They  have 
allows  no  sermons  to  remain  on  his  sacrificed  on  the  altar  of  public  wel- 
shelves ;  while  his  less  gifted  brother  fare,  ^nd  conceptions,  beautlM 
betrays  at  once,  as  you  enter  his  sane-  imaginmgs,  and  the  most  exquisite 
tum,  both  his  inveterate  sermonolatry  literary  tastes.  Otherwise,  what 
and  his  servility  of  thought  Yet  would  they  not  have  done  I  Freed 
sermons  have  a  large  circle  of  readers ;  from  the  restraints  imposed  upon 
they  are  to  be  found  chiefly,  we  be-  them  by  the  nature  of  their  theme^ 
lieve,  among  inferior  ministers,  elderly  u^  permitted  to  revel  at  their  own 
ladies,  a  few  well-meaning,  unem-  sweet  will,  how  different  would  their 
ployed,  military  men,  pious  members  productions  have  been !  Of  course  it 
of  the  aristocracy,  and  that  numerous  was  not  incapacity,  it  was  a  suUime 
class  who  live  so  entirely  in  a  conven-  self-restraint  f  To  all  which  the  reply 
tional  circle  of  religious  ideas,  that  is,  that  PauFs  gospel  did  not  prevent 
they  have  long  lost,  if  ever  they  had  a  decidedly  vigorous  and  individual 
it  to  lose,  all  sense  of  reality.  The  exercise  of  mind  ;  and  such  were  his 
explanation  of  all  this  is  said  to  lie  in  intellectual  boldness,  range,  and  free- 
the  fact,  that  sermons  are  written  to  dom,  tliat  we  stand  in  amazement  at 
be  spoken,  that  ^ou  cannot  print  ora-  them  yet :  that  it  becomes  those  who. 
tory,  that  what  is  powerful  and  effec-  thus  thinly  and  knowingly  disguise 
tive  when  addressed  by  the  living  their  own  incapacity  with  a  random 
voice  to  a  miscellaneous  audience,  quotation  from  Scripture,  first  to  in- 
ought  not  to  read  well ;  with  a  great  quire  what  the  great  writer  really 
deal  besides,  pertinent  enough  as  an  meant  by  the  phrase,  *  wisdom  of 
apology  for  the  posthumous  discourses  words  ;*  that  we  never  knew  a  man 
of  a  great  preacher  when  they  fail  to  equal  to  a  vigorous  and  beautiful  pro- 
satisfy  general  expectation,  but  which,  duction  of  the  brain  succeed  by  anj 
in  any  other  case,  is  apt  to  be  met  pious  exercise  of  self-denial,  in  dell- 
with  the  brief  and  pointed  question,  oerately  sending  forth  into  the  sreat 
Why  then  publish  at  all  ?  Some  there  world  any  considerable  number  of  dis- 
are  who^  under  the  flimsy  pretence  of  courses,  much  inferior  to  what  he 
*  preadung  the  gospel,'  not  with  *  wis-  could  really  produce ;  such  unneces- 
dom  of  words,    would  have  us  to  sary  self-abnegation  we  believe  to  be 
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of  hypocriBj  should  cease  to  be  prac-  the  loftiest  visions.  Such  themes, 
tised  upon  a  too  gullible  public.  The  treated  in  the  si)irit  not  of  the 
fact  is,  the  sermon  is  well  calculated  essayist,  the  metaphysician,  or  the 
to  call  into  exercise  any  mental  power  philosopher,  but  with  the  distinctive, 
or  grace,  with  which  humanity  is  direct,  spiritual  aim  of  the  preacher, 
gifted,  tne  subtlest  insight  into  men  with  the  freedom  and  boldness  cha- 
and  tilings,  the  most  perfect  skill  in  racteristic  of  the  sermon,  combining 
orderly  and  luminous  arrangement,  breadth  of  thought,  depth  of  ineigbC 
consummate  aptitude  in  referring  and  radiant,  all-vital  realism  and  force, 
Tarious  details  to  their  proximate  would,  we  suspect,  appeal  with  a  power 
principles,  the  most  vigorous  and  yet  ahnost  unknown  to  the  thoughtful 
masculine  understanding,  illustrative  classes  of  this  coimtry  ? 
imagery  and  glowing  eloquence,  the  That  so  few  productions  of  this 
power  to  unfold  the  meaning  of  Scrip-  sort,  marked  with  the  highest  quali- 
ture  and  to  interpret  the  longings  of  ties,  issue  from  the  English  press,  is  a 
the  heart ;  to  expound,  to*detect,  and  fact  not  difficult  to  explain.  A  large 
to  expose,  may  all  find  here,  on  some  number  of  separate  discourses  appear 
bccasions,  their  fitting  sphere,  and  annually,  bearing  upon  the  title-paee 
their  appropriate  inspiration.  We  the  ominous  recommendation,  *  pub- 
can  well  conceive  of  the  sermon  con-  lished  by  request,'  with  which  request 
tetituting  a  species  of  literature  per-  few  men  of  self-respect  will,  for  ob- 
fectly  unique,  as  di8tingui8he<i  for  its  vious  reasons,  think  of  complying, 
power  to  quicken  the  intellect,  to  Ill-judging  atfection  is  the  cause  of 
ai^use  the  conscience,  and  to  stir  the  the  appearance  of  many  posthumous 
depths  of  the  heart,  as  it  now  is  for  sermons,  never  intended  by  the 
the  contrary,  and  towards  which  all  authors  to  be  submitted  to  the  public, 
men  in  their  higher  mood  would  in-  and  those  alone  who  know  how  intel- 
Stinctlvelytum.  Theprcacherpapples  lect  and  genius  can  oft-en  fill  up, 
with  questions  of  perennial  interest,  vitalize,  and  irradiate  the  most  com- 
has  to  deal  with  woes  which,  often  monplace  and  unpromising  sketch, 
latent,  wring,  at  some  time  or  another,  are  aware  of  the  injustice  often  thus 
every  human  spirit.  He  is  privilege<l  perpetrated  on  memories  which  th^ 
to  tear  away,  with  ruthless  hand,  the  revere.  Ecclesiasticism,  while  it 
flimsy  texture  of  sophistry  and  ex-  smiles  on  a  superficial,  safe,  and  pro- 
cuse,  to  unmask  the  hollowness  and  dent  individuality,  extending  only  to 
Insincerity^  of  life,  to  shatter  its  idols,  manner,  and  the  mode  of  representing 
to  demolish  the  thrones  of  its  secret  approved  and  current  doctnnes,  often 
gods,  to  hold  up,  in  the  serene  light  fetters  genius,  frowns  upon  any  real 
of  eternity,  the  glittering  toy  and  the  independence  of  mind,  and  pronounces 
bauble  prize.  It  is  his  pre-eminently  anatnema  on  the  least  deviation  from 
to  deal  with  realities,  of  which  daily  the  accustomed  grooves  of  thought 
life,  with  its  myriad  events,  are  but  But,  above  all,  the  inferior  character 
the  ever-shifting  forms.  And  his  of  the  discourses  which  issue  from  the 
mode  of  treatment  is  expected  to  be  press— the  stagnation  of  the  higher 
in  strict  harmony  with  his  theme,  intellect  which  they  too  generally  be- 
There  are  no  means  calculated  to  tray — however  excellent  in  other  re- 
arrest which  he  may  not  adopt.  He  spects,  must  be  ascribed  in  a  lai^ 
is  a  minister  of  reality.  His  page  measure  to  the  ftict  that  a  minister's 
may  therefore  distinctly  bear  the  im-  duties  are  far  too  numerous,  and  often 
press  of  the  mood  within,  weep  the  of  an  order  well  calculated  to  parft- 
lears  of  unearthly  sorrow,  rejoice  with  lyse  the  rarer  activity  of  mind.  He  is 
Joy  unspeakable,  wear  the  gloom  of  very  little  of  a  director,  too  much  of 
soul-felt  awe  and  mj-stery,  agonize  an  agent,  the  substitute  rather  than 
with  sinking  doubt  and  fear,  or  tri-  the  superintendent  of  his  people.  His 
tunph  with  the  iubilance  of  the  re-  congrc^tion  devolve  upon  him  the 
deemed.  He  is  the  high  priest  of  the  activities  which  he  ought  rather  to 
world  of  spirits,  with  its  awftd  light  plan,  direct,  and  inspire.  Here,  In 
and  shade,  and  its  holy  of  holies  :  he  brief,  is  the  source  of  a  dire  evil,  in- 
has  to  do  therefore  with  the  deepest  jurious  to  the  character  of  pastor  and 
questions,  the  most  impressire  scenes,  charge.    The  consequence  is,  that  he 
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iCnakeB  a  most  attentive  and  punctual  the  struggling  meaning  of  the  meet 
committee-man,  a  model  secretary,  a  monstrous  dogmas  of  Fopery  :  him- 
consummate    financier,   a    successful  self  connected  with  the  upper  classes 
beggar  for  religious  objects,  a  kind-  of  society,  yet  he  had  acquired  the 
hearted,  assiduous  visitor,  an  agree-  divine  habit  of  piercing  through  the 
able   companion,    but    alas    for    the  garniture  of  circumstance,  and  of  fix- 
apostle  !    The  highest  genius  for  com-  ing  his  eye  unwaveringly  on   mwi. 
maud,  if  doomed  to  work  long  in  rank  This  perhaps  is  one  of  the  peoiliarities 
and  file,  what  is  to  become  of  it  1  which  most    arrests  the  thoughtful 
It  is,  however,  the  privilege  of  a  reader  of  these  volumes,  the  evidence 
few  men,  at  rare  intervals,  to  break  they  furnish  of  the  faculty  and  habit 
through  the    environments    of  their  of  looking  through  the  accidental  in 
class  ;  to  proclaim  the  imperial  force  men  and  things.    It  is  not  an  extra- 
of  individual  mind,  and  to  redeem  ordinary  casual  penetration,  indicot- 
their  order  from  the  contempt  which  ing  simply  a  perspicacious  and  highly 
would  otherwise  await  them.  We  are  gifted  intellect,  but  a  steady,  habitual 
not  insensible  to  the  beauty  and  power  resort  to  that  which  underlies  all  ap- 
of  several  volumes  of  discoiu^es  which  pearances,  whether  in  man,  creed,  or 
have  recently  appeared.    Archer  But-  mstitution,  as  if  it  were  a  necessity-— 
ler  has  well  deserved  all  the  admira-  a  *  meat  and  drink'  for  the  soul.    The 
tion  which    his    high    culture,    fine  preacher  must  feel  beneath  his  own 
classical  taste  and  fervid  spirit,  have  feet  the  rock  of  eternal  verity.  Henoe 
generally  elicited.  It  would  have  been  the  keenness  of  vision  is  such  that  it 
strange  if  Dr.  Guthrie's  rich  power  of  is  not  for  a  moment  separable  from 
illustrative  poesy,  and  his  often  deep  the  moral  element,  of  which  indoed  it 
and  genuine  pathos,  had  not  won  and  appears,  so  to  speak,  to  have  been  but 
charmed  a  large  circle  of  readers ;  the  exquisite  faculty  and  organ.    Hib 
while  Mr.  Caird's   pellucid,  earnest,  mind  seems  to  act  like  the  wondrous 
and    eloquent    practicality,    is    well  instrument  of  a  passionate  and  chival- 
calculated  to  sustain  the  reputation  rous  love  of  the  true  and  the  reaL 
which  he  has  acquired.     These  pro-  This  entire  oneness  and  mutual  sub- 
ductions,  and  a  few  others,  are  im-  serviencyofthe  intellectual  and  moral, 
measurably  above  the  dead  level  of  are  such  as  to  give  one  the  idea  of  a 
ordinary  pulpit  thought.     We  speak  man  singularly  harmonious  and  simple, 
not  now  of  the  princes  of  the  *  funny  We  have  never  seen  any  discourses  in 
pulpit,' — they  must  be  judged  by  an-  which  the  heart  appears  so  evidently 
other  staudanl.  But  the  sermons,  now  to  whet  and  to  furbish  the  powers  of 
under  notice,  are,  we  venture  to  say,  the  mind.    Here  the   inteflect  has, 
taking    all    the    circumstances    into  clearly  enough,  its  ethereal,  glowing 
consideration,  the  most   remarkable  pleasures,  its  keen  and  vivid  zests ; 
discourses    of   the    age.      They  are  its  eager  and  untiring  pursuits,— b^ 
posthumous  ;    they   were   never  in-  not  apart    The  whole  man  in  a  man- 
tended  for  the  public  eye ;  they  are  ner  seldom  seen — and  we  pause  not 
the  productions  of  one  who  died  not  to  enlarge  upon  the  importance  and 
hali^  appreciated,  and  all  but  utterly  comparative  singularity  of  this  fact — 
unknown,  at  the  early  age  of  thirty-  appears  to  act  like  one  faculty  over 
seven.      Yet    they    are    throughout  dealing  with  deep  and  real  things, 
vital  with  the  rarest  force,  burning  Taking  this  love  of  the  true  and  the 
with  an  earnestness  perhaps    never  real,  in  the  deepest  sense  of  the  words, 
surpassed,    and   luminous  with    the  as  the  central  impulse  of  Mr.  Bobert- 
light  of  genius.     They  display  the  son's  nature,  it  serves  to  explain  the 
subtle,  gracile  motion  of  the  ancient  peculiarities  of  his  productions.    Tbt 
Greek,  the  depth  and  thoroughness  phenomenal  is  to  him  simply  an  index 
of  the  modem  German,  and  the  ear-  to  the  unseen.    He  understands  no 
nest,  decisive  practicality  of  his  own  fact  until  he  has  seen  its  basis.     Of 
race  and  blood.    A  Churchman,  yet  the  mystery  of  doctrines  he  seemi 
he  had  an  eye  for  all  that  is  noble  in  impatient  until  he  has   arrived  at 
the  principles  and  impulses  of  Dissent ;  some  hidden  centre  and  subtle  bond* 
a  Protestant,  yet  he  could  trace  by  the  The  common  under  the  diverse,  radi- 
dneaofaccuiate,  sympathetic  thought^  cal  oneness   under  expressionB   tha 
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most  Tarious  and  often  contradictory,  certain  rude,  rugged  goodness,  on  which 

evermore  allur^  his  pursuit  He  sums  was  written,  in  characters  whidi  re- 

up  in  a  few  words  the  meaning  of  an  quired  no  magnifying-glass  to  read, 

institution,  or  the  idea  of  an  epoch,  spuitual  excellence.  The  world  on  the 

He  seems  ruthlessly  to  tear  away  the  whole  accepted  him.    Pharisees  and 

veil  from  the  face  of  men  and  things.  Sadducees  went  to  his  baptism.    The 

Systems  could  not  stand  betwixt  this  people  idolized  him  as  a  prophet ; 

man  and  nature  ;  churches  and  theolo-  and  if  he  had  not  chanced  to  cross  the 

fies  could  not  intercept  the  vision  of  path  of  a  weak  prince  and  a  revengeful 
is  God.  He  could  read  human  na-  woman,  we  can  see  no  reason  why  John 
ture,  its  shame  and  its  glory,  its  mean-  might  not  have  finished  his  course 
ness  and  its  nobility,  its  deep  misery,  with  joy,  recognised  as  irreproachable, 
and  its  imuttcrable  longings.  In-  If  we  inquire  why  it  was  the  world 
stinctively  shrinking  from  its  cant,  accepted  John  and  rejected  Christ, 
hypocrisy,  and  conventionalisms,  yet  one  reply  appears  to  be  that  the  life 
he  knew  how  to  exercise  a  wise  and  of  the  one  was  finitely  simple  and  one- 
tender  sympathy.  Hence  his  pitiless  sided,  that  of  the  other  divinely  corn- 
denunciations  of  society,  and  his  plex.  In  physical  nature  the  naturalist 
manly  compassion  for  its  victims.  His  finds  no  difficulty  in  comprehending 
insight  was  as  deep  and  as  subtle  as  the  simple  structure  of  the  lowest 
Foster^s,  but  with  it  he  combined  far  organizations  of  animal  life,  when  one 
wider  and  more  genial  sympathies,  uniform  texture,  and  one  organ  per- 
Let  it  be  added  that  he  was  endowed  forming  the  office  of  brain  and  heart 
with  the  most  flexible  and  powerful  and  lungs  at  once,  leaves  little  to 
speech  j  he  had  the  promised  endow-  perplex.  But  when  he  comes  to  study 
ment  oi  *  both  mouth  and  wisdom.'  He  the  complex  anatomy  of  man,  he  has 
could  tell  what  he  saw  ;  and  in  words,  the  labour  of  a  lifetime  before  hiuL 
though  not  previously  prepared,  al-  It  is  not  difficult  to  master  the  con- 
ways  full  of  force,  and  often  of  stitution  of  a  single  country;  but  when 
wondrous  beauty.      Still  about   his  you  try  to  understand  the  universe, 

greatness  there  is  nothing  ponderous  ;  you  find  infinite  appearances  of  con- 
is  ease  and  celerity  are  something  tradiction  :  law  opposed  by  law  ; 
ethereal ;  it  is  the  exquisite  combina-  motion  balance^l  by  motion  ;  happi- 
tion  of  the  thinker  and  the  orator,  ness  blended  with  misery;  and  the 
Nor  must  we  omit  reference  to  his  power  to  elicit  a  divine  order  and 
courage.  Just  as  he  would  have  unity  out  of  this  complex  variety  is 
mounted  the  breach  and  faced  the  given  to  onlv  a  few  or  the  gifted  of 
cannon,  had  his  profession  been  that  the  race.  That  which  the  structure 
of  a  soldier,  as  it  was  once  intended,  of  man  is  to  the  structure  of  the 
so  he  shrank  from  no  chivalrous  feat  limpet ;  that  which  the  universe  is  to 
in  a  nobler  war.  Upon  popular  sys-  a  sinele  country^  the  complex  and 
tems  and  ideas,  which  embrace  at  best  boundless  soul  of  Christ  was  to  the 
but  segments  of  the  great  circle  of  souls  of  other  men.  Therefore,  to  the 
truth,  he  seems  to  look  down  like  superficial  observer.  His  life  was  a 
some  spirit  from  a  higher  sphere.  mass  of  inconsistencies  and  contra- 
We  regret  that  the  space  allotted  dictions.  All  thought  themselves 
to  this  article  will  not  admit  of  a  qualified  to  point  out  the  discrepancies, 
more  ample  verification  of  the  several  The  Pharisees  could  not  comprehend 
points  of  the  above  eulogy  ;  our  how  a  holy  teacher  could  eat  with 
readers,  we  are  sure,  will  pardon  us  publicans  and  sinners.  His  own 
for  makine  room  for  the  following  orethren  could  not  reconcile  His  as- 
extracts,  selected  almost  at  random : —  sumption  of  a  public  office  with  the 
'There  is  a  second-rate  greatness  privacy  which  ne  aimed  at  keeping, 
which  the  world  can  comprehend.  If  **  If  thou  doest  these  things,  show  thy- 
we  take  two  who  are  brought  into  self  to  the  world."  Some  thought  He 
direct  contrast  by  Christ  himself,  the  was  "a  good  man ;"  others  said,  "Nay. 
one  the  type  of  human,  the  other  that  but  he  deceiveth  the  people.'*  And 
of  divine  excellence,  the  Son  of  man  hence  it  was  that  He  lived  to  see  all 
and  John  the  Baptist,  this  becomes  that  acceptance  which  had  marked 
dearly  manifest.    John's  life  had  a  the  earlier  stage  of  His  career,  aa,  for 
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instance,  at  Capernaum,  melt  away,  tion  of  every  triumph  of  men  over 

First  the  Pharisees  took  the  alarm  :  nature.    We  have  their  names  now. 

then  the  Sadducees ;  then  the  political  But    the    philologist    is     uncertain 

party  of  the  Herodians ;    then  the  whether  the    name  of   the    first  ia 

people.    That  was  the  most  terrible  real  or  mythical ;  and  the  traveller 

of  all :  for  the  enmity  of  the  upper  excavates  the  sand-mounds  of  Nineveh 

classes  is  impotent ;  but  when  that  to  wonder  over  the  records  which  he 

cry   of  brute   force   b    stirred  from  cannot  decipher.    Tyrant  and  bene- 

the  deeps  of  society,  as  deaf  to  the  factor,  both  are  gone.    And  so  all 

voice  of  reason  as  the  ocean  in  its  things  are  moving  on  to  the  last  fire 

strength  churned  into  raving  foam  which  shall  wrap  the  world  in  confla- 

by    the  winds,    the   heart   of  mere  gration,  and  make  all  that  has  been 

earthly  oak  quails  before  that.     The  the  recollection  of  a  dream.    This  is 

apostles,   at  all    events,    did    quail  the  history  of  the  world,  and  all  that 

One  denied  •  another  betrayed;  all  is  in  it    It  passes  while  we  look  at  it 

deserted.      They    "  were     scattered  Like  as  when  you  watch  the  melting 

each    to  his  own  ;"  and  the  Truth  tints  of  the  evening  sky — purple,  crim- 

Himself  was  left  alone    in  Pilate's  son,  gorgeous  gold,  a  few  pulsations  of 

judgment-halL'  quivering  light,  and  it  is  all  gone  : — 

we  are  such  stuff  as  dreams  are  made 

*  It  is  a  twice-told  tale  that  the  of    .    .    . 

world  is  passing  away  from  us,  and  *  But  the  application  !    Let  us  eat 

there  is  very  little  new  to  be  said  on  and    drink,    for  to-morrow  we    die, 

the  subject.    God  has  written  it  on  That  is  one  application.    Let  us  sen- 

every  page  of  His  creation,  that  there  timentalize  and  be  sad  in  this  fleeting 

is  nothing  here    which  lasts.      Our  world,  and  talk  of  the  instability  of 

affections  change.      The   friendships  human  greatness,  and  the  transitori- 

of  the  man  are  not  the  friendships  of  ness  of  numan  affection.    Those  are 

the  boy.    Our  very  selves  are  altering,  the  only  two  applications  the  world 

The  basis  of  our  being  may  remain,  knows.    They  shut  out  the  recoUec- 

but  our  views,  tastes,  feelings,  are  no  tion  and  are  merry  ;  or  they  dwell  on 

more  our  former  self  than  the  oak  is  it  and  are  sad.    Christian  brethren, 

the  acorn.     The   very  face  of  the  dwell  on  it  and  be  happy.    This  world 

visible  world  is  altering  around  us  ;  is  not  yours ;  thank  God  it  is  not.    It 

we  have  the  grey,  mouldering  ruins  is  dropping  away  from  you  Uke  wom- 

to  tell  of  what  was  once.    Our  la-  out  autumn  leaves  ;  but,  beneath  it, 

bourers    strike    their    ploughshares  hidden  in  it,  there  is  another  world, 

against  the  foundations  of  buildings  lying  as  the  flower  lies  in  the  bud. 

which  once  echoed  to  human  mirth —  That  is  yowr  world,  which  must  burst 

skeletons  of  men  to  whom  life  once  forth  at  last  into  eternal  luxiu'iance. 

was  dear— urns  and  coins  that  remind  All  vou  stand  on,  see,  and  love,  is  but 

the  antiquarian  of  a  magnificent  em-  the  husk  of  something  better.    Things 

Sire.  To-day  the  shot  of  the  enemy  are  passing  ;  our  friends  are  dropping 
efaces  and  blackens  monuments  ana  off  from  us  ;  strength  is  giving  way  ; 
venerable  temples,  which  remind  the  our  relish  for  earth  is  going,  and  the 
Christian  that  into  the  deep  silence  world  no  longer  wears  to  our  hearts 
of  eternity,  the  Roman  world,  which  the  radiance  that  once  it  wore.  We 
was  in  its  vigour  in  the  days  of  John,  have  the  same  sky  above  us,  and  the 
has  passed  away.  And  so  things  are  same  scenes  around  us  ;  but  the  fresh- 
going.  It  is  a  work  of  weaving  and  ness  that  our  hearts  extracted  from 
unweaving.  All  passes.  Names  that  everything  in  boyhood,  and  the  glory 
the  world  heard  once  in  thunder  are  that  seemed  to  rest  once  on  earth  and 
scarcely  heard  at  the  end  of  centiu*ies  life,  has  faded  away  for  ever.  Sad  and 
— good  or  bad,  they  pass.  A  few  years  gloomy  truths  to  the  man  who  is  going 
ago,  and  we  were  not.  A  few  centuries  down  to  the  grave  with  his  work  un- 
further  and  we  reach  the  age  of  beings  done  !  Not  sad  to  the  Christian ;  but 
of  almost  another  race.  Nimrod  was  rousing,  exciting,  invigorating.  If  it 
the  conqueror  and  scourge  of  his  far-  be  the  eleventh  nour,  we  have  no  time 
back  age.  Tubal-Cain  gave  to  the  for  folding  of  the  hands ;  wewiUwork 
world  uie  iron  which  was  the  founda-  the  faster.   Through  the  changefubiesa 
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of  life :  through  the  solemn  tolling  of  son  ;  and  if  it  cannot  find  one,  it  will 

the  bell  of  time,  which  tells  us  tnat  imagine  one.    Gentleness  and  purity 

ftBOther  and  another  and  another  are  are  words  for  a  philosopher  ;  but  a 

gone  before  us  ;  through  the  noiseless  man  whose  heart  wants  something  to 

fush  of  a  world  which  is  going  down  adore,  will  find  for  himself  a  gentle 

with  gisantic  footsteps  into  nothing-  one,  a  i)ure  on€ : — inciimate  purity  and 

Bess.    Let  not  the  Christian  slack  his  love,  gentleness  robed  in  fiesh*  and 

hand  from  work  ;  for  he  that  doeth  blood,  oefore  whom  his  knee  may  bend, 

the  will  of  Grod  may  defy  hell  itself  to  and  to  whom  the  homage  of  his  spirit 

^ench  his  immortality.  can  be  given.    You  cannot  adore  ex- 
cept a  person. 

'  What  lies  at  the  root  of  this  inera-  What  marvel  if  the  early  (l-hristian 
dicable  Vii^n-worship  ?  How  comes  found  that  the  Virgin-mother  of  our 
it  that,  out  of  so  few  Scripture  sen-  Lord  embodied  this  great  idea  1  What 
tenees  about  her  (many  of  them,  like  marvel  if  he  filled  out  and  expanded 
this  rebuke,  depreciatory),  learned  men  with  that  idea  which  was  in  his  heart, 
and  pious  men  could  ever  have  deve-  the  brief  sketch  given  of  her  in  the 
^W,  as  they  call  it,  or  as  it  seems  to  Gospels,  till  his  imagination  had  robed 
08,  tortured  and  twisted  a  doctrine  of  the  woman  of  the  bible  with  the  ma- 
divine  honours  to  be  paid  to  Mary  1  jesty  of  the  mother  of  God  I  Can  we 
Let  us  set  out  with  the  conviction,  not  ffel  that  it  must  have  l^een  so  ? 
that  there  must  have  been  some  rea-  Instead  of  a  dry,  formal  dogma  of 
Bon  for  it,  some  tnith  of  which  it  is  theology,  the  Romanist  presented  an 
the  nerversion.  actual  woman,  endued  with  every  in- 

'  1  believe  the  truth  to  be  this  :  ward  grace  and  beauty,  and  pierced 

Before  Christ,  the  qualities  honoured  by  sorrows,  as  a  living  object  of  devo- 

as  divine  were  peculiarly  the  virtues  tion,  faith,  and  hoj»e, — a  personality 

of  the  man— courage,  wisdom,  tnith,  instead  of  an  al>straetion.  Historically 

strength.    But  Christ  proclaimed  the  speaking,  it  seems  inevitable  that  the 

divine  nature  of  qualities  entirely. op-  iaea  could  .scarcely  have    been  ex- 

posite— meekness. obedience,  affection,  pressefl  to  the  world  except  through 

purity.  He  said  that  the  pure  in  heart  an  idolatr>'. 

Should  see  God.  He  pronounced  the  *  Brethren,  it  is  an  idolatry  ;  in  mo- 
beatitudes  of  meekness,  and  lowliness,  dem  Romanism  a  pernicious  and  most 
and  poverty  of  spirit.  Now  olMer\'e,  defiling  one.  The  worship  of  Mary 
these  were  all  of  the  order  of  graces  overshadows  the  worship  of  the  Son. 
which  are  distinctively  feminine.  And  The  love  given  to  her  is  so  much  taken 
it  is  the  peculiar  feature  of  Christianity  from  Him.  Nevertheless,  let  us  not 
that  it  exalts  not  strength  nor  intel-  hi<le  from  ourselves  the  eternal  truth 
lect,  but  gentleness,  and  lovingness,  of  the  idea  that  lies  beneath  the  tern- 
and  vii^n  purity.  porary  falsehood  of  the  dogma.   Over- 

*  Here  was  a  new,  strange  thought  throw  the  idolatry  ;  but  do  it  by  sub- 

^Ten  to  the  world.    It  was  for  many  stituting  the  truth.    Now,  the'  truth 

ages  the  thought :  no  wonder,  it  was  which  alone  can  supplant  the  worship 

the  one  great  novelty  of  the  revealed  of  the  Virgin  is  the  perfect  humanity 

religion.    How  were  men  to  find  ex-  of  Jesus  Christ    I  say  the  perfect 

pression  for  that  idea  which  was  work-  humanity  ;  for  perfect  manliood  is  a 

ing  in  them,  vague  and  beautiful,  but  very  ambiguous  expression.    By  man 

wanting  substance — ^the  idea  of  the  we  sometimes  mean  the  human  race, 

divineness  of  what  is  pure,  above  the  made  up  of  man  and  woman,  and  some- 

divineness  of  what  is  strong  f    Would  times  we  only  mean  the  masculine  sex. 

you  have  had  them  to  say  simply,  we  We  have  only  one  word  to  express  both 

nad  forgotten  these  things ;  now  they  ideas.  The  language  in  which  the  New 

are  revealed,  now  we  know  that  love  Testament  was  written  has  two.  Hence 

and  purify  are  as  divine  as  power  and  we  may  make  a  great  mistake.  When 

reason  9  My  brethren,  it  is  not  so  that  the  Bible  speaks  of  man,  the  human 

men  tporafitp,  it  is  only  so  that  men  being,  we  may  think  that  it  means 

think.    They  think  about  qualities,  man,  the  male  creature.    When  the 

^ej  worship  persons.    Worship  must  Bible  tells  us  Jesus  Christ  was  the  Son 

have  a  form.    Adoration  finds  a  per-  of  man,  it  uses  the  word  whidi  implies 
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haman  being ;  H  does  not  use  the  word  New  Academy  in  Edinburgh  {  and  it 
whioh  signifies  one  of  the  male  sex ;  it  is  said  that  that  eminent  scholar  saw 
does  not  dwell  on  the  fact  that  he  was  that  in  this  case  great  capacities  were 
a  man ;  but  it  earnestly  asserts  that  unfolding  under  his  care,  A  ahort 
He  was  man.  Son  of  a  man  He  was  period  longer,  durii^  whieh  he  a^ 
not  Son  of  man  He  was  ;  for  the  tended  the  philosophical  classes,  corn- 
blood,  as  it  were,  of  all  the  race  was  pleted  his  Edinburgh  educatimt  At 
in  His  veins.'  this  time  it  was  intended  that  young 

We  must  forbear,  yet  it  is  with  dif-  Robertson  should  devote  himself  to 

ficulty,  feeling  that   these   extracts  law  ;  that  idea  was  abandoned,  and  it 

illustrate  but  a  few  aspects  of  the  appeared  that  the  army  would  have 

character  of  their  author ;  and  we  fear  been  his  destination,  but  before  his 

that  hti  needs  a  more  detailed  intro-  plans  were  matured,  and  the  arrango- 

duction  to  many  of  our  readers.    For  ments  were  fully  made,  acting  upon 

let  it  be  confessed  with  shame  and  the  advice  of  some  of  his  best  Friends, 

iwrrow,  that  of  this  gifted  man,  we,  in  and  in  accordance,  doubtless,  with  cer- 

common  with  many  others,  not  abso-  tain  deep  predispositions  oi  his  own, 

lutely  the  most  ignorant  in  gener^  he  resolved  upon  devoting  himself  to 

matters,  kuew  literally  nothing  until  the  Church.  With  this  view  he  entered 

he  had  been  placed  beyond  our  reach.  Oxford  in  the  twenty-first  year  of  his 

Fame  was  too  busy  with  far  other  age.    While  there  the  impression  pro- 

men  and  aifairs,  to  make  him  known  ducedupon  his  associates  was,  although 

beyond  the  limits  of  his  own  mote  he  does  not  appear  to  have  passed  wlmt 

immediate  circle.     It  was  necessary  is  called  a  brilliant  ooUe^  career,  that 

for  him  to  die  to  surprise  thousands  probably  no  ordinary  future  awaited 

with  his  unrecognised  worth  ;  we  sus-  him.    At  his  graduation  he  chaJnM^ 

pect  that  even  Brighton  little  knew  teristicall^  dedlined  to  undergo  any 

what  a  man  Providence  had  placed  in  examination  for  honours.    His  first 

its  midst  How  could  it  be  otherwise  ?  settlement  was  in  a  curacy  at  Winchev- 

An  age  which  strains  its  eulogy  and  ter,  which  he  filled  for  about  twelve 

exhausts  its  admiration  on  pulpit  cele-  montlis  ;  after  which,  to  recruit  his 

brities  of  the   smallest   mtelleetual  failing  health,  he  visited  the  Continent 

calibre,  whatever  may  be  their  other  While  at  Geneva,  he  married  the  third 

qualifications,  oould  not  afford  to  oo-  daughter  of  Sir  George  William  Denys, 

cupy  its  attention  with  men  hke  the  Bart,  of  Easter  Neston,  Northamp- 

incumbent  of  Trinity  Chapel    The  tonshire.      Returning  soon  after  to 

incense  of  the  tea-table  ascends  in  England,  he  became  curate  of  Christ 

honour  of  a  different  order  of  gods.  Church,  Cheltenham,  where   he  le- 

Tbe  few  details  which  we  have  been  mained  four  years.     In  about   two 

Able  to  gather  respecting  Mr.  Robert-  months  subsequently  to  this,  during 

son's  life  may  be  briefly  narrated.*  which  interval  he  of&ciated  at  St  Ebbs, 

We  learn  that  he  was  bom  in  London,  in  Oxfordshire,  he  became  incumbent 

and  was  a  member  of  a  family  some-  of  Trinity  Chapel,  Brighton,  ent^eg 

what  remarkable  for  its  military  spirit  upon  his  labours,  August  the  15th, 

and  predilections,  as  may  be  judged  1847.  Here  he  laboured  until  he  sank 

from  the  fact,  that  his  grandfather,  under  a  painful  affection  of  the  braia 

father,  and  two  or  three  of  nis  lM*otherB,  in  1863,  and  in  the  thirty-serenth  year 

Skll  held  positions  more  or  less  distinr  of  his  age. 

guished  in  the  British  army.    Having  This  brief  outline  of  external  dr- 

received  his  early  education  in  a  gram-  cumstanoe  was  filled  with  a  life  of  rars 

mar-sobool  at  Beverley,  in  Yorluhire,  beauty  and  power.  But  we  shall  miss 

he  spent  some  time  with  his  parents  its  deepest  and  most  obtrusive  mean* 

on  the  Continent,  where  he  acquired  ing,  if  we  do  not  bring  into  special 

a  knowledge  of  the  French  language,  prominence    its    severe    and   costly 

and  devoted  himself  to  the  stiKly  of  struggle.    The  reader  is  prepared  to 

the  classics.    On  his  return  in  1831,  find  in  these  volumes  the  utmost  free* 

hebecameoneof thepimilaof  thelate  dom  and  freshness  of  thought;  nor 

venerable  Archdeacon  WilHams  at  the  must  he  be  startled  with  any  deviationi 

*  We  avail  oaraeWes  of  a  brief  Mwunr,  real  or  apparent  from  orthodox  theo> 

Brii^toa :  £.  Bora.  logy.    Indeed  such  was  the  mouki  ia 
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which  he  appears  to  have  been  cast,  fore  him  has  been  worn  out.    In  a  few 

that  one  cannot  help  suspecting  that  more  centuries  the  crust  of  earth  will 

it  would  have  required  something  like  be  the  sepulchre  of  the  race  of  man, 

a  miracle  to  have  made  this  man  an  as  it  has  been  the  sepulchre  of  extind 

-evangelical  of  *  the  straitest  sect'  Be  races  of  palm-trees,  and  ferns,  and 

it  so,  we  are  much  more  concerned  to  gigantic  reptiles.    The  time  is  near 

Tepresent  our  preacher  as  he  was,  than  when  the  bones  of  the  last  human 

to  arraign  him  before  any  sect  or  party,  being  will  l)e  given  to  the  dust    It 

He  biewwhat  it  was  terribly  to  doubt;  is  historically  certain  that  man  has 

he  could  not  help  seeing  the  other  side  quite  lately,  within  a  few  thousand 

of  a  question  ;  nor  could  he  rest  the  years,  been  called  into  existence.   It  is 

whole  weight  of  his  being  on  a  time-  certain  that  before  very  long  the  race 

honoured  popular  sophism  ;  he  bore  must  be  extinct. 

-  .    ,  .     .  J  *Now  look  at  all  this  without  Christ, 

wSS  l^'^JrTw.'^dorie.ve  behind.'  »"d  teU  us  wi.ether  it  be  possible  to 

escape   sucli    misgivings,    and   such 

Let  us  hear  him  on  *  The  Doubt  of  reasonings  as  these  which  rise  out  of 

Thomas.*  such  an  aspect  of  things.    Man,  this 

*  Human  history  behind  and  human  thing  of  yesterday,  which  sprung  out 
history  before,  both  give  a  stem  "  No"  of  the  eternal  nothingness,  why  may 
in  reply  to  the  question,  Shall  we  he  not  sink  after  he  has  played  his 
rise  again  %  appointed  part  into  nothingness  again  ? 

*  Six  thousand  years  of  human  exist-  You  see  the  leaves  sinking  one  by  one 
ence  have  passed  away ;  countless  in  autumn,  till  the  heaps  below  are 
armies  of  the  dead  have  set  sail  from  rich  with  the  spoils  of  a  whole  year's 
the  shores  of  time.  No  traveller  has  vegetation.  They  were  bright  and 
returned  from  the  still  land  beyond,  perfect  while  they  lasted  :  each  leaf  a 
More  than  one  hundred  and  fifty  miracle  of  beauty  and  contrivance, 
generations  have  done  their  work,  and  There  is  no  resurrection  for  the  leaf— 
-sunk  into  the  dust  again,  and  still  why  must  there  be  one  for  man  ]  Go 
there  is  not  a  voice ;  there  is  not  a  and  stand  some  summer  evening  by 
whisper  from  the  grave  to  tell  us  the  river  side,  you  will  see  the  May-fly 
whether  indeed  those  myriads  are  in  sporting  out  its  little  hour,  in  dense 
existence  still.  Besides,  whv  should  masses  of  insect  life,  darkening  the  air 
they  be  ?  Talk  as  you  will  of  the  a  few  feet  above  the  gentle  swell  of 
grandeur  of  man,  why  should  it  not  the  water.  The  heat  of  that  very 
be  honour  enough  for  him,  more  than  afternoon  brought  them  into  existence, 
enough  to  satisfy  a  thing  so  mean,  to  Every  gauze  wing  is  traversed  by  ten 
have  had  his  twenty  or  his  seventy  thousand  fibres,  which  defy  the  mi- 
years'  liferent  of  God  s  universe  1  Why  croscope  to  find  a  flaw  in  their  perfeo- 
must  such  a  thing,  ai>art  from  proof,  tion.  The  omniscience  and  the  care 
rise  up  and  claim  to  himself  an  exclu-  bestowed  upon  that  exquisite  anatomy, 
sive  immortality  1  Man's  majesty  !  one  would  think  cannot  be  destined  to 
man's  worth !  the  diflerence  between  be  wasted  in  a  moment.  Yet  so  it  is  : 
him  and  the  elephant  or  ape  is  too  when  the  sun  has  sunk  below  the 
degradingly  small  to  venture  much  on.  trees,  its  little  life  is  done.  Yesterday 
That  is  not  all :  instead  of  looking  it  was  not  \  to-morrow  it  will  not  ba 
backwards,  now  look  forwards.  The  God  has  bidden  it  be  happy  for  one 
wisest  thinkers  tell  us  that  there  are  evening.  It  has  no  right  or  claim  to 
already  on  the  globe  traces  of  a  de-  a  second,  and  in  the  universe  that 
monstration  that  the  human  race  is  marvellous  life  has  appeared  once,  and 
drawing  to  its  close.  Each  of  the  great  will  appear  no  more.  May  not  the 
human  families  has  had  its  day — its  race  of  man  sink  like  the  generation 
infancy,  its  manhood,  its  decline.  The  of  the  May-fly  ?  Why  cannot  the  Ore- 
two  last  races  that  have  not  been  tried  ator,  so  lavish  in  His  resources,  aflbrd 
are  on  the  stage  of  earth  doing  their  to  annihilate  souls  as  he  annihilates 
work  now.  There  is  no  other  to  sue-  insects?  Would  it  not  almost  enhance 
ceed  them.    Man  is  but  of  yesterday,  His  glory  to  believe  it  ? 

and  yet  his  race  is  well-nigh  done.        *  That,  brethren,  is  the  question. 

Han  is  wearing  out,  as  everything  be-  and  nature  has  no  reply.    The  feftfful 
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secret  of  sixty  centuries  has  not  yet  how  all  God's  universe  is  built  upon 
found  a  voice.  The  whole  evidence  this  law,  how  it  penetrates  and  per- 
lies  before  us.  We  know  what  the  vades  all  nature,  so  that  if  it  were  to 
greatest  and  wisest  have  had  to  say  cease,  nature  would  cease  to  exist 
m  favour  of  an  immortality  :  and  we  Hearken  to  the  Saviour  himself  ex- 
know  how,  after  eagerly  devouring  all  pounding  this  principle  : — "  Except  a 
their  arguments,  our  hearts  have  sunk  com  of  wheat  fall  into  the  ground  and 
back  in  cold  disappointment,  and  to  die,  it  abideth  alone  ;  but  if  it  die,  it 
every  proof  as  we  read,  our  lips  have  bringeth  forth  much  fruit."  We  are 
replied  mournfully,  fA<i<  will  not  stand,  justified,  therefore,  in  assuming  the 
Si^rch  through  tradition,  history,  the  law  of  nature  to  be  the  law  of  Hia 
world  within  you,  and  the  world  with-  own  sacrifice,  for  He  himself  repre- 
out — except  in  Christ  there  is  not  the  sents  it  as  the  parallel, 
shadow  of  a  shade  of  proof  that  man  *  Now  observe  this  world  of  God's, 
surviveB  the  grave.  The  mountain-rock  must  have  its  sur- 

*  I  do  not  wonder  that  Thomas,  face  rusted  into  putrescence  and  be- 
with  that  honest,  accurate  mind  of  his,  come  dead  soil,  before  the  herb  can 
wishing  that  the  news  were  true,  yet  grow.  The  destruction  of  the  mineral 
dreading  lest  it  should  be  false,  and  is  the  life  of  the  vegetable.  Again  the 
determined  to  guard  against  every  same  process  begins.  The  **  com  of 
possible  illusion,  delusion,  and  decep-  wheat  dies,"  and  out  of  death  more 
tion,  said  so  strongly,  **  Except  I  shall  abundant  life  is  born.  Out  of  the  soil 
see  in  his  hands  the  print  of  the  nails,  in  which  deciduous  leaves  are  buried, 
and  put  my  finger  into  the  print  of  the  the  yoimg  tree  shoots  vigorously,  and 
nails,  and  thrust  my  hand  into  his  strikes  its  roots  deep  down  into  the 
side,  I  will  not  believe."*  realm  of  decay  and  death.    Upon  the 

A  preacher  whose  thoughts  ranged  life  of  the  vegetable  world,  the  myriad 

freely  in  the  directions  above  indicated,  forms  of  higher  life  sustain  themselves 

could  not  fail  to  allure  in  his  pursuit  — still  the  same  law  :  the  sacrifice  of 

the  *  blood-hounds  of  orthodoxy ;'  we  life  to  give  life.  Further  still.  Have  we 

are  not  surprised  therefore  to  find  in  never  pondered  over  that  mystery  of 

these  discourses  many  side-glancing  nature— the  dove  stmck  down  by  the 

thoughts  at  the  refined  persecutions  hawk — the  deer  trembling  beneath  the 

of  modem  *  defenders  or  the  faith.'  stroke  of  the  lion— the  wing^  fish 

'  Theologians,'  he  says,  *  have  no  room  falling  into  the  jaws  of  the  dolphin  ? 

for  doubt  in  their  largest  systems.'  It  is  the  solemn  law  of  vicarious 

But  his  hetorodoxy,  whether  real  or  sacrifice  again.    And  as  often  as  man 

apparent,  is  of  a  complexion  quite  sees  his  table  covered  with  the  flesh 

worthy  of  our  notice  ;  it  arises  mainly  of  animals  slain,  does  he  behold,  whe- 

from  his  fixed  habit  of  finding  under-  ther  he  think  of  it  or  not,  the  deep 

neath  evangelical  doctrines  a  common  mystery  and  law  of  being.  They  have 

principle  wnose  threads  are  inwoven  surrendered  their  innocent  lives  that 

with  the  whole  texture  of  life.  While  he  may  live.    Nay,  further  still,  it  is 

Sopular  advocates  of  Christianity  are  as  impossible  for  man  to  live  as  it  is 

etermined  that  their  doctrines  shall  for   man    to   be    redeemed,    except 

be  not  only  peculiar  expressions  of  through  vicarious  suffering.    The  an- 

great  underlyme  principles,  but  also  guish  of  the  mother  is  the  condition 

that  the  principles  themselves,  as  far  of  the  child's  life.  His  very  being  has 

as  they  ever  attempt  to  deal  with  suck  its  roots  in  the  law  of  sacrifice  ;  and 

shall  be  peculiar  too — in  brief,  grand  from  his  birth  onwards,  instinctively 

moralisolations— Mr.  Robertson  seems  this  becomes  the  law  which  rules  his 

equally  determined,  by  a  finer  general-  existence.    There  is  no  blessing  which 

ization,  to  find  nothing  in  Christianity  was  ever  ergoyed  by  man  which  did 

but  the  culmination  of  what  he  di&-  not  come  through  this.    There  waa 

covers  elsewhere.    This,  we  are  per-  never  a  oountnrcleared  for  civilisation, 

Boaded,  is  '  the  head  and  front  of  his  and  purified  of  its  swamps  and  forests, 

offending.'    Here  is  an  illustration  :  but  the  first  settlers  paid  the  penalty 

*  I  observe,  first,  that  vicarious  sa-  of  that  which  their  successors  enjoy, 
crifioe  is  the  Law  of  Being.  It  is  a  There  never  was  a  victory  won,  but 
mysterioasand  fearful  thing  to  obserre  the  conquerors  who  took  possession  of 
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the  conquest  passed  over  the  bodies  of  law,  and  throws   himself   from  th€ 

the  noblest  slain,  who  died  that  they  pinnacle.  He  dies.    If  you  resist  a  lav 

mi^ht  win.  in  its   eternal  inarch^   the  uaivene 

Now  observe,  all  this  is  the  law  crushes  you,  that  is  alL      Consider 

obeyed,  either  unconsciously  or  else  what  law  is,  and  then  the  idea  of 

instinctively.    But  in  the  redemption  bloody  vengeance  passes  away  alto- 

of  our  humanity,  a  moment  comes  cether  from  the  sacrifice.    It  is  not 

when  that  law  is  recognised  as  the  will  an  eye  for  an  eye,"  and  "  a  tooth  for 

of  God  adapted  wiiconacioudy,  and  a  tooth/'  in  the  sanguinary  spirit  ol 

voluntarily  ooeyed  as  the  law  of  man's  the  old  retaliatory  legislation.    It  is 

existence.    Then  it  is  that  man's  true  the  eternal  impossibility  of  violating 

nobleness,  his  only  possible  blessed-  that  law  of  the  universe  whereby  pen- 

ness,  and  his  redemption  from  blind  alty  is  annexed  to  transgression,  and 

instincts  and  mere  selfishness,  begin,  must  fall,  either  laden  with  curse,  or 

*  You  may  evade  that  law,  you  may  rich  in  blessing. 

succeed  in  living,  as  Caiaphas  did,  sa-  *  The  second  idea  which  it  behoves 

crificing  others  instead  of  yourself,  and  us  to  master  is  that  of  the  world's  sin. 

men  will  call  you  wise,  and  prudent,  The  apostle  John  always  viewed  sin 

and  respectable.      But  you  are  only  as  a  great  connected  principle ;  On/e; 

a  Caiaphas :    Redeemed  you  are  not.  a  single  world-spirit—  exactly  as  the 

Your  proper  humanity  has  not  begim.  electricity  with  which  the  universe  is 

*  The  highest  man  recognised  that  charged,  is  indivisible,  imponderable, 
law,  and  joyfully  embraced  it  as  the  one,  so  that  you  cannot  separate  it 
law  of  His  existence.  It  was  the  con-  from  the  gi-eat  ocean  of  fluid.  The 
Bciousness  of  His  surrender  to  that  as  electric  spark  that  slumbers  in  the 
God's  will,  and  the  volimtariness  of  dewdrop  is  part  of  the  fluid  which 
the  act,  which  made  it  sacrifice.'  struck  the  oak.    Had  that  spark  not 

Our  closing  extract  exemplifies  a  been  there,  it  could  be  demonstrated 

kindred  mode  of  thought,  and  is  alto-  that  the  whole  previous  constitution 

gether  too  characteristic  to  be  omit-  of  the  universe  might  have  been  dif- 

ted  : —  ferent,  and  the  oak  not  struck. 

*  The  Redeemer  bore  imputed  sin.  *  Let  us  possess  ourselves  of  this 
He  bore  the  penalty  of  others'  sin.  He  view  of  sin,  for  it  is  the  true  one. 
was  punished.  Did  He  bear  the  anger  Separate  acts  of  sin  are  but  manifest** 
of  the  Most  High  1  Was  His  the  hell  tions  of  one  great  principle.  It  was 
of  an  accusing  conscience  ?  In  the  thus  that  the  Saviour  looked  (»  the 
name  of  Him  who  is  God,  not  Caia-  sins  of  liis  day.  The  Jews  of  that  ag« 
phas,  never.  Something  more  however  had  had  no  hand  in  the  murder  of 
IS  necessary  to  complete  our  notion  of  Abel  or  Zacharias  ;  but  they  were  of 

Sunishment.    It  is  a  right  estimate  of  kindred  spirit  with  the  men  who  slew 

iw.    We  are  apt  to  thmk  of  punish-  them.    Condemning  their  murderers, 

ment  as  something  quite  arbitrary,  they  imitated  their  act    In  that  imi- 

which  can  be  remitted  or  changed  at  tationthey  "allowed  the  deeda  of  their 

will.   Hence  we  almost  always  connect  fathers ;"  they  shared  in  the  guilt  of 

it  with  the  idea  of  wrath.     Hence  the  the  act  which  had  been  consummated, 

heathen  tried  to  bribe  and  coax  their  because  they  had  the  spirit  which  lea 

deities  to  spare,  and  hence  the  sacrifice  to  it     '*  The  blood  of  them  all  shall 

of  Christ  comes  to  be  looked  upon  in  come  on  this  generation."    It  was  so, 

the  light  of  a  sagacious  or  ingenious  too,  that  Stephen  looked  on  the  act  oi 

contrivance,  a  mere  "  scheme.'     Now  his  assassins.      When    Grod's   glory 

remember  what  hiw  is.     The  moral  streamed  upon  his  face,  he  felt  that 

laws  of  this  universe  are  as  immutable  the  transaction  going  on  then  was  not 

as  Grod  himself.    Law  is  the  being  of  simply  the  violence  of  a  mob  in  an 

€k)d.    God  cannot  alter  those  laws  ;  obscure  comer  of  the  world ;  it  was  an 

he  cannot  make  wrong  right     He  outbreak  of  the  great  principle  of  evil 

cannot   make    truth   falsehood,   nor  He  saw  in  their  act  the  resurrection  of 

&lsehood  tnith.    He  cannot  make  sin  the  spirit  of  thoM  who  had  ''  resisted 

blessed,  nor  annex  hell  to  innocence,  the  Holy  Ghost"  in  their  day,  slain 

Law  moves   on  its  majestic  course  the  prophets,  opposed  Moses,  crucified 

irrssistible.  If  His  chosen  Son  violates  "  the  Just  One,'  and  felt  that  their 
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genuine  descendante  were  now  oppos-  ral  cognition ;  they  occupy  in  a  manner 
ing  themselves  to  the  form  in  which  now  unrivalled,  the  frontiers  where 
truth  and  goodness  were  appearing  in  religion  an<l  philosophy  meet ;  their 
his  day.  earnestness  is  undoubted  ;  they  adopt 
*  It  is  in  this  way  only  that  you  will  as  their  medium  the  sermon,  the  novel, 
be  able  with  any  reality  of  feeling  to  the  poem,  the  essay,  and  the  diaquisi- 
enter  into  the  truth  that  your  sins  tion ;  and  their  influence,  leading  in, 
nailed  Him  to  the  cross ;  that  the  Lord  and  acconling  with,  tlie  new  relations 
hath  laid  on  Him  the  iniquity  of  us  instituted  between  Christianity  and 
all ;  that  He  died  "  not  for  that  nation  the  general  mind,  is  becoming  more 
only,  but  that  also  he  should  gather  and  more  widely  felt    There  can  l)e 
together  in  one  the  children  of  God  no  doubt  that  their  spirit,  modified  in 
that  were  scattered  abroad.'*    If,  for  various  ways,  is  penetrating,  so  to 
instance,    indisputable    evidence    be  speak,  through  every  chink  and  crevice 
given  ofthesaintlinessofa  man  whose  of  our   theolog}',  and   is   gradually 
creed  and  views  are  not  yours,  and,  spreading   downwards   in   directions 
rather  than  admit  that  good  in  him  is  where  their  names  and  writings  are 
good,  you  invent  all  manner  of  possible  all  but  utterly  unknown.    The 'basis 
motives  to  discredit  his  excellence,  of  operations*  is  changed.     Among 
then  let  the  thought  arise, — This  is  the  the  last  generation  it  was  Hall,  Foster, 
resurrection  of  the  spirit  which  was  and    Chalmers,    who    mainly   stood 
rampant  in  the  days  of  Jesus ;  the  forth  the  recognised   chiefs  of  this 
spirit  of  those  who  saw  the  purest  frontier  war,  but  the  question  and  the 
ffoodness,  and  rather  than  acknowledge  issue  were  somewhat  different   HalFs 
it  to  be  good,  preferred  to  account  for  fine,  soaring  spirit,  having  risen  with 
it  as  a  diabolical  power.    Say  to  your-  temerity,  singed  its  wings  in  the  sun, 
self,  I  am  verging  on  the  spirit  of  the  and  would  never  after  attempt  an 
sin  that  was  unpardonable  ;  I  am  crii-  elevated  flight.    Foster*s  sympathies 
eifying  the  Son  of  God  afresh.    If  in  were  with  religion  rather  than  with 
society  you  hear  the  homage  unre-  theology  ;  his  thinking  was  too  obser- 
bukea — honour   to   the  rich   man's  vational  to   be  systematic,  and  we 
splendid  offering,  instead  of  glory  to  question  whether  he  ever  thought  out 
tne  widow's  humble  mite, — if  you  see  any  theological  problem  as  such  •  had 
the  weak  and  defenceless  punished  he  been  more  of  a  theologian  and  less 
severely  for  the  sins  which  the  great  of  a  litterateur,  there  are  not  wanting 
and  strong  do  unblushingly,  and  even  evidences  that  he  would  have  made 
with  the  connivance  and  admiration  awful  havoc  of  many  a  popular  notion, 
of  society, — if  you  find  sins  of  frailty  Chalmers's  robust  and  vigorous  under- 
placed  on  the  same  level  with  sins  of  standing  was  occupied  with  higher 
pride  and  presumption, — or  if  you  find  questions  only  so  far  as  it  was  neces- 
guilt  of  any  kind  palliated  instead  of  8ar>'  to  clear  the  way  for  the  practical 
mourned,  then  let  the  dreadful  thought  outworking  of  his  earnest  moral  sym- 
arise  in  the  fulness  of  its  meaning — I  pathies.    The  conditions  of  our  time 
allow  the  deeds  of  those  days  ;  His  are  vastly  different.    The  wars  of  our 
blood  shall  come  upon  this  generation,  older  heroes,  to  whom  reference  has 
My  sin,  and  your  sin,  the  sin  of  all,  been  made,  were  skirmishes  rather 
bears  the  guUt  of  the   Eedeemer's  than    life    battles ;    their   weapons 
sacrifice.  It  toas  vicarious — He  sufler-  glanced  brightly,  pierced  deeply,  and 
ed  for  what  he  never  did.    "  Not  for  were  sheathed  a^in  ;  but  our  chiefs 
that  nation  only,  but  that  also  he  of  the  present  oav,  less  warriors  in 
should  gather  together  in  one  the  form,  yet  war  in  abiding  and  terrible 
children  of  God  tnat  were  scattered  reality.    They  have  committed  them- 
abroad."*  selves  to   the   bringing  about  of  a 
One  of  the  most  noticeable  features  mighty  issue— the  expression  of  all- 
of  the  present  age  is  the  number  of  time  tmths  in  a  form  which  their 
men  in  the  Church  of  England  who  own  time  specially  requires.    In  them 
are  evidently  wrestling  with  the  higher  the  age-struggle  is  incarnate,  theyfeel 
thought-problems  of  the  time.    Con-  the  want  and  endure  the  aj^ony.   They 
trasting  strangely  with  their  fathers,  are  at  once  the  most  practical  religious 
th^  hftve  forced  themselves  into  gene-  teachers,  and  yet  deal  with  the  loniest 
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problems.    HcDce  we  often  find  the  widely  felt    These  men  belong  to  s 

results  of  the  severest  thought  mixed  lineal  succession,   heirs  of  a  strange 

UP  with  the  least-laboured  homily,  intellectual   and    moral    agony,    ex- 

Tne  abstnisest  philosophic  sentiment  pressed  in  rude  or  polished  speech, 

may  be  detected  in  solution  in  the  and  addressing  itself  in  ever-renewed 

ephemeral  fragment    The  most  ear-  forms  to  the  highest  task  achievaUe 

nest  action  is  wedded  to  the  abstractest  by  man. 

theory.  And  the  work  is  done  not  imder  Among  these  the  name  of  Robertson 

the  inspiration  of  thronged,  admiring  of  Brighton  will  be  for  a  long  time 

audiences,    but   under   a  deep-most  held  in  reverential  remembrance, 
necessity,    ill    understood   and    not 


MY    EARLY    DAYS. 

A    TALE   IN    SEVEN    CHAPTERS. 

My  father  died  when  I  was  three-  pounds  in  the  fimds,  ami  a  field  that 

and-twenty,  leaving  my  mother,  two  he  bought  last  year,  which  may  be 

sisters,    and   myself  almost   wholly  worth  some  six  or  seven  poimds  a 

unprovided  for.    It  was  a  week  after  year.' 

his  death  that  we  all  gathered  round        '  Say    thirty  pounds  a  year  alto- 

the  fire  in  our  small,  homelike  sitting-  gether,'  remarked  Madeleine,  *andthis, 

room,  to  hold  an  anxious  consultation  of  course,  Augusta  and  Susan,  must 

over  the  future  upon  which  we  were  belong  wholly  to  mamma,  and  we 

entering.  must  start  u]x>n  our  own  resources^ 

My  mother  was  the  first  to  speak  :  which  are  health,  and  strength,  and 

*  When  I  tell  you,  mv  dear  children,  goodwill' 

how  little  we  have  that  we  can  call  My  mother  attempted  to  expoetu- 
our  own,  you  will  see  that  it  is  abso-  late,  but  we  tried  to  laugh  at  her  for 
lutely  necessary  that  we  should  at  thinking  it  would  be  any  use  to  divide 
once  decide  upon  some  plan  for  the  thirty  pounds  between  four,  and  Ma- 
future  that  will  enable  us  to  gain  a  dcleiue  continued  : — 
livelihood,  independent  of  the  assist-  *  A  school  seems  to  me  the  plea- 
ance  of  friends.  We  could  none  of  santest  and  most  available  mode  of 
us  bear  to  ask  for  charity;  and  how-  maintaining  ourselves.  I  think  there 
ever  wannly  our  relations  may  express  must  be  an  opening  for  a  ladies'  school 
their  sympathy  for  us  at  present,  I  at  Westbridge,  and  as  it  is  only  eight 
know  well  how  soon  affection  and  in-  miles  off^  we  shall  still  be  in  the 
terest  die  away,  even  in  comparatively  neighbourhood  of  our  friends,  and 
warm-hearted  people,  when  more  sub-  likely  to  be  able  to  establish  a  oon- 
stantial  proofs  of  tlieir  feeling  are  nexion.' 
reouired  than  mere  words.'  *  I  thought  of  a  school,  too,'  said 

*  But,  independently  of  this,  mamma,'  Susan ;  *  it  would  give  us  the  happiness 
said  my  eldest  sister,  Madeleine,  *  why  of  living  together,  and  also  enable  us 
should  we  place  ourselves  in  a  depen-  to  ^ve  a  home  to  dear  mamma.' 
dent  position  while  we  have  health        'Whatdo  you  say,  Augusta) 'asked 
and  enei^  to  work  for  ourselves  %  my  elder  sister. 

We  are  quite  competent,  thank  Ood !        '  It  seems  to  me,'  I  observed,  'that 

and  I  am  sure  I  do  not  shrink  from  a  school  is  by  far  the  best  thing  for 

the  exertion  that  will  be  necessary.'  you  and  Susan,  but  that  it  wouM  be 

'  Nor  do  I,'  I  observed ;  '  but  tell  unwise  for  three  of  us  to  embark  in 

me,  mamma,  how  much  we  have  that  the  same  undertaking.    In  the  first 

we  can  call  our  own  V  place  there  is  nothing  that  I  can  teach 

*  There  is  a  small  annuity  of  twenty  that  Susan  cannot  teach  equally  well, 
pounds  a  year,'  replied  my  mother,  and  as,  of  course,  you  cannot  expect 

for  which  vour  father  insured  his  many  pupils  at  first,  three  teachers 

life;   aud   there   are   two   hundred  will  be  too  many;  and,  just  supposing 
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the  possibility  of  your  plan  not  sue-  token  of  assent,  and  before  my  toilette 

ceedin^,  we  are  all  cast  penniless  again  was  half  completed,  knocked  at  my 

upon  the  wide  world.'  bedroom  door  for  admittance. 

*  What  do  you  propose,  then  V  *  The  realities  of  life  are  commenc- 
asked  Madeleine.  ing,  Augusta,*  she  observed,  seating 

*  Why,  I  propose  to  seek  my  fortune  herself  before  the  fire,  and  extinguish- 
as  a  governess.  It  is  very  true  that  ing  her  candle,  as  a  practical  illustra- 
I  shall  hate  to  be  dependent,  and  tion  of  the  economy  she  intended  for 
often  long  to  be  at  home  with  you  all,  the  future  to  practise. 

but,  nevertheless,  I  think  it  is  the  *  Yes,  and  the  necessity  for  exertion 

wisest  plan.    Three  can  live  upon  a  has  an  exhilarating  effect,  that  will 

smaller  income  than  four,  and,  if  I  carry  us  bravely  on  through  the  diffi* 

should  obtain  a  salary  of  forty  pounds  culties  that  may  present  themselves 

a  year,  I  shall  send  twenty  to  my  dear  at  starting.    I  want  some  advice  from 

mother,  so  that  you  will  be  twenty  you,  Madeleine,  as  to  my  own  course  in 

pounds  a  year  the  richer,  and  have  life.    You  think  I  have  acted  wisely 

one  less  to  maintain  out  of  your  in-  in  deciding  upon  an  independent  line 

come.*  of  action,  do  vou  not  V 

*0h!    my  darling!     How  can   I  *Yes,*  said  Madeleine,  slowly. 'I  cer- 

Eart  with  you  V  said  my  poor  mother,  tainly  do  on  the  whole ;  thougn  I  feel 

ursting  into  tears,  and  drawing  me  inclined  to  doubt  how  you  will  like 

into  her  arms.    ^Gkxl  bless  you  all  for  the  life  of  a  governess,  Augusta.' 

your  imselfishness,  and  watch  over  *  Like  it,  I  shall  not ;  endure  it,  I 

you  wherever  you  may  go.    But  tell  will* 

me  what  lam  to  do  to  assist  you  all?*  *  But  mere  endurance  will  not  be 

At  first  we  refused  to  hear  of  her  enough.    You  must  throw  your  heart 

taking  any  share  in  our  labours,  but  into  vour  work  if  you  intend  to  suo- 

at    length  Madeleine,   who  perhaps  ceed. 

thought  she  might  find  some  comfort  *  But  surely  the  possibility  of  doing 

in  feeling  she  was  assisting  us,  sug-  that  will  greatly  depend  upon  the  kind 

gested  that  the  needlework  department  of  persons  I  am  associated  with.' 

of  the  proposed  school  should  devolve  Grovemesses    cannot    pick    and 

upon  her.  choose,*  observed  Madeleine.     *  You 

*  Mamma  works  better  than  any  of  must  not  begin  by  expecting  more 
us,*  she  observed ;  *  and  it  will  be  a  than  that  the  lady  who  engages  you 
■great  assistance  if  she  will  undertake  will  be  polite  in  her  manner,  and 
to  teach  plain  sewing,  knitting,  crochet,  moderately  considerate  for  your  com- 
and  embroidery.'  fort,  and  that  you  will  have  liberty  to 

Our  mother  entered  eagerly  into  carry  out  what  you  consider  a  right 

the  scheme,  and  I  saw  immediately  course  of  instruction  with  your  pupQ&' 

that  Madeleine  was  right  in  making  *  I  may  of  course  expect  to  be  treated 

her  an  active  participator  in  the  work,  as  a  lady.' 

We  talked  incessantly  of  the  school,  *  You  can  he  a  lady  whether  you  are 

arranged  the  house  that  should  be  treated  as  one  or  not    For  my  own 

engaged  in  Westbridge,  drew  up  a  part,  Augusta,  I  believe  that  very  fre- 

prospectus  of  the  terms  and  course  of  quently  the  derogatory  way  in  which 

mstruction,  considered  which  of  our  governesses  are  treated  arises  as  much 

friends  would  be  most  likely  to  help  out  of  their  not  realizing  their  proper 

us,  and  even  decided  what  furniture  position,  as  from  anv  premeditated 

should  be  parted  with  and  what  re-  msult  on  the  part  of  the  family.' 

.tained,  ana  which  servants  must  be  My  proud  feeling  rebelled  at  this 

dismissed,  before  the  hour  of  bedtime  speech  of  Madeleine's.    *  Their  proper 

struck,  when  we  wished  our  mother  position  !*  I  repeated ;  *  am  I  to  be  in 

goodnight,  with  many  kisses,  and  san-  a  lower  position  as  a  governess  than 

guine  hopes  that  the  future  might  yet  the  one  I  hold  at  present  ?' 

prove  brighter  than  we  had  antici-  *  Certainly  you  are,*  said  Madeleine, 

pated.  *  It  is  obvious  that  the  position  of  % 

*  Come  to  my  room  to-night.  Ma-  dependent  in  a  stranger's  house,  is 
deleine,'  I  whispered,  as  we  lit  our  lower  than  that  of  a  daughter  in  the 
candles  in  the  halL    She  gave  a  mute  house  of  her  father,  supposing  the 
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father  to  be  in  circumstances  and  rank  *  All  this  sounds  very  hard,  M^ 

such  as  ours  was/  deleine.* 

*  I  don*t  think  you  should  say  "  de-  '  Yes,  it  is  hard,  but  every  poeitioB 
pendent.*"  in  life  has  its  hardships,  and  the  lot 

*  Better  face  it  bravely  at  once,  of  a  governess  is  not  exempt  Yoi 
Augusta.  It  is  an  honourable  posi-  will  say  tliat  I  am  still  moire  hard 
tion  if  honourably  entered  upon,  and  when  I  t€ll  you  my  advice  to  you  is 
if  dependent  in  one  sense,  is  far  from  never  to  wear  low  dresses,  imlesB 
being  dependent  in  another.  No  requested  by  the  family  to  do  sot 
doubt  the  world  in  general  would  con-  Many  people  woidd  call  this  over- 
sider  you  more  entitled  to  deference  if  strained,  I  daresay,  but  by  rigidly  ob- 
you  kept  up  a  respectable  appearance  serving  such  points  as  these,  you  do 
upon  the  alms  of  your  friends.  If  you  not  expose  yourself  to  the  slights  and 
could,  by  any  contrivance,  manage  to  humiliations  so  manv  governesses 
have  your  door  opened  by  a  man-ser-  complain  of  It  cannot  be  wondered  at 
vant  in  livery,  the  world  at  large  that  mothers  should  desire  their  chil- 
would  hold  you  in  high  estimation,  dren  to  have  staid,  correct  gover- 
and  not  care  to  inquire  where  you  got  nesses,  instead  of  pretty,  fluting 
the  means  of  clothing,  feeding,  and  dancing  girls.' 

remunerating  him.    It  is  enough  for  I  could  not  but  admit  that  there 

them  that  you  have  got  him.    Now  we  was  reason  in  this  last  remark, 

know  that  we  are  going  to  take  a  far  '  Besides  all  this,'  continued  Afa- 

higher  position  in  the  eyes  of  God,  by  deleine,  *  there  is  one  point  on  which  I 

working  for  our  own  support ;  and  have  very  decided  opinions,  and  that 

surely,  if  we  are  quite  certain  of  this,  is,  that  a  governess  must  not  indulge 

we  need  not  disquiet  ourselves  about  in  thoughts  upon  matrimony.    This 

anv  minor  considerations.'  sounds  very  cold  and  hard,  I  am  quite 

^  I  know  you  are  right,  Madeleine.'  aware  ;  for  if  there  exists  one  class 

*  It  will  be  very  much  for  your  hap-  of  women  more  than  another  who 
piness,  Augusta,  if  you  reconcile  your-  would  naturally  look  forward  to  mar- 
self  to  the  notion  of  occupying  a  lower  riage  as  the  end  of  their  trials  and 
position  when  you  enter  upon  the  mortifications,  it  must  be  that  of 
duties  of  a  governess.  If  you  should  governesses.  But  I  believe  it  to  be 
enter  a  family  where  there  are  grown-  impossible  for  a  governess  to  do  her 
up  young  ladies,  you  must  not  begin  duty  by  her  pupils  if  her  thoughts  are 
by  expecting  to  be  on  a  level  with  constantly  reverting  to  this  subject 
them,  as  you  would  have  been  hither-  We  all  know  that  the  matter  that  lies 
to.  They  will  not  like  it,  nor  is  it  to  next  our  heart  engrosses  our  wannest 
be  altogether  expected  that  they  attention  and  interest,  and  if  a  gover- 
should.  You  play  and  sing  well,  but  ness's  first  interest  is  not  given  to  her 
you  must  not  be  surijrised  if  the  lady  pupils,  she  must  fail.  Alter  all,  it  is 
of  the  house  does  not  choose  that  you  only  the  advice  one  would  give  to  ail 
should  eclipse  her  own  daughters.  I  sensible  w^omen.  If  Providence  or- 
do  not  say  whether  she  is  right  or  dains  that  they  shall  marry,  they 
wrong,  and  with  that  you  have  for-  will  marry,  without  any  scheming  or 
innately  not  to  trouble  yourself.  You  manoeuvring,  and  they  must  be  con- 
have  only  to  respect  her  feelings,  such  tent  to  leave  it  in  higher  hauda.  Who 
as  they  are.  You  may  turn  your  ac-  can  marvel  that  the  lady  of  a  house 
complishmcnts  to  good  purpose  by  objects  to  keeping  a  governess  whose 
taking  a  second  in  a  duet,  when  asked  chief  object  is  to  obtain  a  settlement 
to  do  so,  or  by  playing  dance- music  in  lifel' 

when  it  is  wished  for,  and  with  this  '  You  aiteak  like   an  oracle,  Mft- 

you  must  be  content     Then,  if  you  deleine.' 

should  be  present  at  any  dances,  you  '  I  have  often  considered  the  sub- 
must  not  put  yourself  forward  to  ob-  ject,  and  I  cannot  but  believe,  that  if  a 
tain  partners,  or  feel  slighted  if  you  governess  entered  upon  a  situation  in 
obtain  none.  You  will  be  most  wise  a  right  spirit,  she  would  be  spared 
if  you  devote  yourself  to  dancing  with  many  a  mortification.' 
your  pupils,  or  with  any  gauche  boys  *  But  you  have  forgotten  one  thiiig,' 
■fid  shy  girls,  who  can  get  no  one  else.*  I  suggested ;  *  am  1  to  live  without 
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Kympatliy,  and  without  affection  of  dear  Augusta ;  if  not,  be  thankful  for 

any  sort  V  what  He  has  given  you.    I  daresay 

*  My  dear,  you  will  have  mamma,  we  shall  each  he  able  to  write  to  you 
and  Susan,  and  myself  to  love  you,  once  a  week  at  first,  and  that  will 
and  sympathize  with  you.  It  is  not  bring  you  a  letter  nearly  every  other 
likely  that  any  pupil  could  give  you  day.  Now  it  is  getting  very  late,  and 
the  affection  that  we  all  feel  for  you  ;  we  shall  none  of  us  be  able  to  afford 
and  if  you  cannot  succeed  in  meeting  to  waste  superfluous  strength  for  the 
with  it  elsewhere,  surely  it  will  be  no  future,  so  good-night.  We  must  never 
ffreat  hardship  to  fall  back  upon  our  forget  to  pray  for  each  other,  for  we 
love  %  Few  governesses  are  so  well  don't  know  what  difficulties  and  dan- 
off.*  gers  may  be  awaiting  us  in  our  new 

*  Dear  Madeleine,'  I  said,  trying  to  spheres  of  duty.' 

laugh,  although  I  felt  sorely  disposed  I  can  recollect  feeling  an  intense 

to  cry,  *  when  I  am  with  you,  what  reverence  for  Madeleine  as  the  door 

more  can  I  want ;  but  your  letters  will  closed  behind  her,  and  for  some  time 

only  partially  make  up  for  my  absence  I  sat  thinking  over  all  she  had  said, 

from  you,  and  I  feel  that  I  shall  crave  and  resolving  to  act,  as  far  as  I  poe* 

for  present  sympathy.'  sibly  could,  upon  her  advice. 

*  If  God  gives  it  you,  well  and  good, 


CHAPTER  n. 

I  WM  more  fortunate  than  many  restlessly  round  and  round  the  room, 

young  governesses   in   my  opening  examining  some  old  oil-paintines  (that 

career,  for  I  met  with  a  situation  that  had  evidently  been  discarded   from 

seemed  likely  to  suit  me.  in  less  than  gayer  apaitnients),  and   striving   to 

a  fortnight.    I  applied  lor  it,  and  ob-  keep  down  my  growing  nervousneseu 

tained  i^  and  found,  to  my  great  satis-  and  the  pining  for  those  I  had  parted 

faction,  that  the  salary  offered  was  from  in  the  morning,  when  I  heard 

higher,  by  ten  pounds  a  year,  than  I  footsteps  approaching  the  door.     A 

hiui  dared  to  hope  for.  fair,  stout  lady,  with  much  decision 

I  wished  at  once  to  guarantee  thirty  in  her  appearance  and  manner,  and  an 

pounds  a  year  to  my  dear  mother,  but  entire  freedom  from  embarrassment 

this  she  would  not  hear  of,  and  pro-  of  any  sort,  entered  the  room,  and 

tested  against  receiving  more  than  the  scanned  me  completely,  but  not  im- 

twenty  originally  proposed ;  we  ended  politely,  at  the  first  glance. 
W  agreeing  that  the  sum  should  be        *  Good  afternoon.  Miss  Spenser,'  she 

divided  for  the  present  and  Madeleine  said,  giving  me  her  hand.    '  I  hope 

insisted  that  if,  at  tne  end  of  two  you  have  not  had  a  disagreeable  driven 

years,  their  school  was  in  a  flourishing  You  will  be  glad  of  some  tea,  I  dam* 

condition,  this  annual  gift  shoidd  be  say.    James,  let  tea  be  taken  to  Mist 

lessened.  Spenser  in   the   schoolroom   imme- 

It  cannot  be  supposed  that  I  felt  diately.     You  will  take   something 

otherwise  than  extremely  lonely  dur^  with  it,  will  you  not  ?' 
ing  the  long  journey  that  carried  me       I  hastily  and  shyly  declined,  having 

from  my  home  to  the  scene  of  un-  an  intuitive  perception  that  I  was 

known  difficulties  and  trials.  I  reached  intended  to  ao  so.    Mrs.  Tower  led 

Cheverell  Park  late  in  the  afternoon,  the  way  out  of  the  room,  talking  easily 

It  was  a  pleasant  country  house,  with-  all  the  while.     *  You  will  soon  learn 

out  much  pretension  to  grandeur  or  your  way  about  the  house.     James 

beauty,  of  which  I  felt  glad.    A  footr  will  show  you  to  the  schoolroom,  and 

man  ushered  me  into  a  small  back  your  own  bedroom  is  the  first  door  to 

room,  evidently  kept  for  a  waiting-  the  right  in  the  schoolroom  wing.    I 

room,  while  he  went  to  inform  Mm  daresay  your  pupils  will  find  you  out 

Tower  of  my  arrival.  before  long.   Let  me  know  if  you  fli^ 

It  was  some  time  before  any  one  anything  not  comfortable.* 
oame  to  me,  and  I  had  beeun  to  fear       I  thawed  her,  and  followed  tilie 

that  I WM  forgotten,  and  nod  walked  footman  upa  eidestairaaae  that  led  t» 
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the  schoolroom.    It  was  a  large,  low  of  carpet  about  the  room  left  maoy 

room,  poorly  furnished,  abounding  in  a  space   of   clean    board,    and  the 

dob<»,  desks,  and  maps,  with  two  paper,  once  gay  with  many-coloured 

large   bookcases   against    the  walls,  flowers  and  leaves,  had  still  a  cheofol 

There   were   benches   and   straight-  appearance,  though  the  flowen  had 

backed  chairs,  and  an  ancient  sofa  in  long  lost  their  brilliancy.  My  box  had 

one   comer.      A   feeling  of  dismay  not  yet  been  brought  upstairs,  so  I  pr^ 

thrilled  through  me  as  I  recollected  sently  returned  to  the  achool-room, 

that  this  was  in  future  to  be  my  home,  where  I  found  a  tray  with  a  meUl 

My  eye  wandered  despairingly  from  teapot,  and  four  or  five  slices  of  bread 

the  square,  and  almost  threadbare,  ana  butter.    I  was  fairly  hungry  by 

piece  of  carpet  in  the  centre  of  the  this  time,  and  had  Mrs.  Tower  ordered 

room,  to  the  ink- besmeared  table-cover  me  a  more  substantial  tea,  instead  of 

and  faded  moreen  curtains.    For  one  asking  me  with   inhospitable  poUte- 

moment  I  indulged  in  very  sad  and  ness  whether  I  would  take  nothing 

home-sick  thoughts ;  the  next,  I  called  with  it,  I  certainly  could  have  done 

to  mind  Madeleine^s  warnings,  and  justice  to  her  hospitality, 

turned  my  attention  resolutely  to  the  I  took  mv  tea  in  solitude,  and  when 

task  of  discovering  whatever   good  I  had  finished,  I  drew  a  chair  to  the 

points  might  exist  in  my  future  abode,  window,  and  occupied  myself  with  % 

The  window  was  large  and  wide,  and  book.    I  heard  a  commotion  in  the 

looked  across  a  grass  field,  where  many  house,  as  though  a  late  dinner  were 

cows  were  feedmg.     In  the  distance  I  preparing,  and  a  moment  afterwards 

could  discern  a  church  tower,  and  the  there  was  a  sound  of  footsteps  on  the 

peaks  of  some  hills,  where  the  mists  stairs,  and  presently  the  door  opened, 

of  evening  were  already  gathering.  A  young  girl,  of  about  fifteen,  jort 

I  discovered  also  in  my  search  after  entered  the  room,  half  dragging,  and 

what  was  agreeable,   that  the  sofa,  half  pushing,  two  children  of  eight 

though    antiquated    and    somewhat  and  ten,  who  shyly  resisteil  her  efforts, 

soiled,  was  extremely  comfortable,  and  '  If  you  please,   she  began,  in  a  plet- 

if  drawn  nearer  the  window  would  sant,  girlish  voice,  *  mamma  tola  me 

make  a  pleasant  seat,  and  a  vision  of  to  ask  you  to  be  good  enough  to  take 

a  large  crochet  anti-macassar  floated  charge  of  Stephen  and  Flora  while 

through  my  mind,  which  might  hide  they  are  all  at  dinner.    Don*t  be  so 

all  defects.   In  one  corner  of  tne  room  silly,  Flora,'  she  continued,  hastily, 

stood  a  very  small  round  table,  which.  '  let  go  my  dress ;  I  shall  be  Dack  in  i 

when  drawn  close  to  the  sofa,  would  minute.* 

be  very  convenient  for   books   and  She  disappeared  as  quickly  as  she 

work,  and  perhaps  a  nosegay  of  flowers,  had  entered,  without  troubling  herself 

The  bookcases,  on  inspection,  seemed  to  see  whether  I  assented  or  not ;  and 

to  contain  many  new  and  apparently  the  children  stood  where  she  had  left 

interesting  books,  and  opening  one  I  them,  just  inside  the  room,  looldng 

read  the  name  of  *  Margaret  Tower.'  very  shy  and  awkward, 

written  in  a  free,  bold,  girUsh  hand.  I  told  them  to  come  to  me,  and  after 

On  the  whole,  I  felt  more  cheerful  a  moment's  hesitation  they  obeyed. 

when  I  had  been  once  round  the  room.  Flora,  the  eldest,  dragging  herself  for- 

and  discovered  these  redeeming  points,  ward,  leaning  against  the  table  all  the 

and,  bracing  up  my  nerves  for  fresh  way  ;  and  Stephen  keeping  cautiously 

disappointments,  I  turned  to  seek  my  behind  her,  with  his  thumb  in  his 

bedroom.  mouth. 

I  had  no  difficulty  in  finding  it,  as  I  checked  myself  when  I  found  the 

the  door  was  close  to  that  of  the  school-  involuntary  question,   'How  old  are 

room,  and  I  felt  I  had  no  right  to  you?'  trembling  on  my  tongue,  and 


was  no  want  of  order  or  cleanliness.        *  She  is  coming  back  presently,'  I 

The    bed-curtains   of    dimity    were  observed  ;  *  and  you  are  goin^  to  stay 

darned  and  patched,  but  looked  white  with  me  while  your  mamma  is  at  din* 

and  wholesome  ;  the  narrow  strips  ner.    Do  you  go  down  to  deasert  f ' 
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'  Yes,*  replied  Flora  again.  intend  to  make  my  tea  off  bread  and 

*  And  does  Stephen  also,  or  is  he  butter/  retorted  Kobert,  in  a  loud, 
too  young  V  rough  voice  :  *  and  if  Flora's  too  lady- 

*  Stephen  goes  down,  and  Robert  like  and  delicate  to  go  into  the  kit- 
too,  but  Louisa  and  baby  are  too  chen,  why,  FU  go  myself,  that's  alL' 
young,  and  Margaret  says  she  is  too  *  And    then    Margaret    will    tell 
old,  and  she  won  t  go  to  dessert.*  mamma  of  you,'  said  Flora,  in  a  sharp 

*  How  old  is  Margaret  ?'  treble. 

'  Nearly  sixteen,  and  she  says  ^  *  Hold  your  tongue,  you  little  tell- 
mamma  ought  to  let  her  dine  late  with  tit,*  was  the  rejoinder,  and  Flora  re- 
Charlotte  and  Helen  ;  but  mamma  ceived  a  somewhat  smart  slap  on  her 
says  she  won't  for  another  year.'  shoulder,  which  made  her  set  up  a 
Your  mamma  knows  best,  of  loud,  passionate  cry,  without  any 
course,'  I  replied.  tears. 

There  was  a  pause,  and  then  I  asked,  *  You  dreadful  children ! '  exclaimed 

'Which  are  your  books?    Does  this  Mai^garet,  angrily.  *  Hold  your  toncpe, 

belong  to  yoii  V  and  I  held  up  one  I  Flora !    Robert !  do  not  l)e  such  a  bad 

had  in  mv  hand.  boy.    You  see  what  they're  like,'  she 

'  No,  that  is  Robert's ;  but  I  have  added,  turning  to  me.    *  J  am  sure  I 

some  books,'  and  she  went  to  one  of  can't  think  what  you'll  do  with  them.' 

the  bookcases,  leaving  Stephen  stand-  '  I  hope  Mrs.  Tower  will  tell  me 

ing  alone,  and  looking  forlorn,  with  to-morrow  exactly  what  she  does,  and 

his  thumb  still  in  his  mouth.  what  she  does  not,  allow,'  I  observed, 

I  took  him  on  my  knee,  and  ven-  thinking  it  more  prudent  to  refrain 

tured  to  remove  the  thumb,  and  hold  from  interfering  with  Robert,  until  I 

his  hand  in  mine  that  he  might  not  had  had  an  interview  with  his  mother, 

have  an  opportunity  of  replacing  it.  *  Come  to  me,  Flora,  and  leave  off 

I  failed  for  some  time  in  my  attempts  making  that  noise.    If  you  were  really 

to  extract  a  reply  from  him,  but  he  hurt  you  would  be  crying,  and  there 

found  his  tongue  at  last,  to  contradict  are  no  tears  in  your  eye&' 

his  sister  for  proclaiming  an  illustrated  XJpon  this  remark   Flora  whined 

edition  of  Kohin^on  Vrusoe   to   be  louder  than  ever,  and  made  distressing 

Robert's,  when  it  was  in  reality  his  attempts  to  draw  a  little  moisture 

own.  into  her  eyes.    I  turned  to  Margaret. 

Their  shyness  had  entirely  worn  off  '  My  opinion  is.  Miss  Tower,  that 

before  a  great,  noisy  boy  of  twelve  there  should  be  no  tea  for  disobedient 

burst  into  the  room,  crying,  *  I  say,  children.    Therefore,  if  Flora  cannot 

now— Where's  tea  1   Flora,  you  go  and  leave  off  crying,  she  might  as  well  go 

tell  Susan  I'll  just  speak  to  mamma  into  my  room, 

about  her  if  she  isn't  quick  with  the  The  howl  gradually  subsided  into  a 

tea.     And  here — I  say— don't  be  in  whimper,  which  soon  ceased  altogether, 

such  a  huny — Tell  cook  to  send  me  Margaret  rang  the  bell,  and  hastened 

up  a  slice  of  ham,  or  else  a  basin  of  the  tea,  and  Robert  presently  returned 

soap.    There's  some  just  come  out  of  with  a  basin  full  of  steaming  soup  in 

the  parlour.'  his  hands. 

When  half  through  his  speech,  his  I  expected  to  be  asked  to  pour  out 

eye  fell  upon  me,  but  he  took  no  notice  tea,   but    Margaret    seated    herself 

until  he  had  given  his  orders,  and  then,  quietly  at  the  top  of  the  table,  and 

in  a  shy,  awkward  manner  walked  presently  asked  me  with  her  mother^s 

up  to  me  and  put  out  a  hand,  saying,  calm  intonation,  *  You  will  allow  me 

*  How  do  you  do  1*  to  give  you  a  cup  of  tea,  will  you  not, 

At  this  moment  Margaret  entered.  Miss  Spenser)' 

bnnging  Flora  with  her.    'Youou^ht  It  was,  indeed  an  unruly  meaL 

to  Imow  better  than  to  be  sendms  Margaret  took  a  book,  and  was  soon 

Flora  into  the  kitchen,  Robert ;  and  so  absorbed  in  its  contents,  as  to  be 

you  know  as  well  as  I  do  that  mamma  quite  cross  when  Robert  sent  his  cup 

never  allows  you  to  have  soup  for  to  be  refilled.     Flora  and   Robert 

your  tea.'  aigued,  and  contradicted  one  another 

'  I  know  that  Fve  been  out  fishing  all  the  time ;  and  Stephen  upset  his 

all  the  afternoon,  ai^  that  I  don't  cup  of  tea,  and  sent  a  long  stream 
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across  the  table,  wMch  trickled  into  that  she  should  just  tell  her  when  she 

flora's  lap.  went  down  stairs. 

From  the  insight  into  their  different  How  heartsick  and  weary  I  felt  l)y 
characters  that  I  gained  during  that  the  time  Margaret  rose,  and  told  the 
first  evening,  I  decided  that  I  liked  children  thev  had  better  gp  to  the 
Flora  the  least  of  all  the  party ;  but  nursery  and  be  dressed  for  going  down 
I  was  comforted  by  recollecting  that  to  dessert.  She  did  not  appear  con- 
she  would  be  more  completely  under  scious  of  my  existence,  but  passed  out 
my  control  than  any  of  them ;  and  I  of  the  room  with  her  book  in  her  hand, 
had  not  much  doubt  but  that,  if  once  and  in  another  minute  I  was  left 
I  made  her  afraid  of  me,  I  should  be  alone. 

able  to  mould   her   to   anything  I  I  must  confess  to  haying  yielded  to 

pleased.  a  momentary  weakness  then,  and  al- 

*  Margaret,  just  look  at  Robert  !*  lowed  the  tears  to  fill  my  eyes,  and  an 
she  excudmed ;  *  he  is  soaking  the  intense  and  most  bitter  yearning  for 
bread-and-butter  in  his  soup.'  home  came  over  me  ;  but  I  choked 

*  Mind  your  own  affairs,  miss,*  said  down  the  feeling,  and,  in  order  to 
Robert,  sharply.  drown  thought  in  exertion,  set  myself 

*  Ought  he  to  do  it,  Margaret  V  con-  to  tidy  the  room.  I  can  remember 
tinned  Flora,  as  her  sister  took  no  vividlv  now,  how  wretched  the  tea- 
notice  of  her  first  appeal  *  Wouldn't  table  looked,  covered  with  slops  of  tea, 
mamma  be  very  an^  ? '  and  broken  pieces  of  bread  and  butter, 

*  Go  and  tell  her,'  rejoined  Robert,  and  crusts  that  the  children  did  not 
defiantly.  like.    I  rang  the  beU  to  have  the  table 

'  He  IS  taking  some  more  sugar  in  cleared,  and  when  the  servant  ap- 
his tea,  Margaret,'  persevered  Flora ;  peared,  requested  to  have  my  box 
*  and  you  gave  him  two  lumps,  I  know,  brought  upstairs  to  my  room.  Thii 
for  I  saw  you.'  done,  I  occupied  myself  for  the  next 

*  Do  be  quiet,  children,'  exclaimed  hour  and  a  half  in  unpacking  and 
Maigaret,  without  looking  up  from  arranging  my  things,  and  in  trying  to 
her  book.  give  an  appearance  of  comfort  to  my 

'  Attend  to  your  own  tea,  Flora  !'  room.  I  tnen  returned  with  my  work- 

I   said,   rather  sternly.      *  You   are  box  into  the  schoolroom,  and  worked 

younger  than  Robert,  and  it  is  not  diligently  during  the  remainder  of  the 

your  place  to  find  fault  with  him.'  evening.    No  one  came  near  me  again, 

She  began  sipping  her  tea,  mutter-  and  at  half-past  nine  o'clock,  being 

ing   all   the   time   that   she    knew  venr  tired,  i  extinguished  tiie  lunp, 

mamma  would  be  very  angry,  and  and  went  to  bed. 


CHAPTEB  III. 

I  awoke  with  a  heavy  heart  the  lowed  her  down  stairs  into  a  cheer- 
following  morning,  and  with  an  im-  ful  and  handsomely  furnished  room, 
pression  that  the  trials  of  governess-  where  the  breakfast  lay  on  the  table, 
life  in  theory  were  far  less  ^rmidable  and  all  the  family  were  gathered  to- 
than  they  promised  to  be  in  reality,  gether.  They  must  have  sent  to  sum- 
The  sense  of  entire  loneliness  and  iso-  mon  me,  for  the  servants  were  al- 
lation  was  depressing  in  the  extreme,  ready  waiting  outside  the  door,  and 
and  I  shed  a  few  bitter  tears  as  I  re*  the  moment  I  entered  Mrs.  Tower 
ooUected  that  but  four-and-twenty  just  gave  me  her  hand,  and  inmie- 
hours  previously,  I  had  been  dressing  diately  pointed  to  a  chair  at  a  short 
in  my  own  room,  and  preparing  to  distance  from  her.  The  servants  en- 
join my  mother  and  sisters  at  the  tered,  and  we  had  prayers,  and  when 
oreakfast  table.  thev  were  over,  I  made  the  discoveiy, 

ELappily  I  had  time  to  recover  my  perhaps  with  some  feelings  of  satis&c- 

oomposure.  and  form  a  few  good  re-  tion,  that  we  were  all  to  Inreakfast 

solutions,  before  a  servant  knocked  at  to&ether. 

my  door,  with  the  information  that  Mr.  Tower,  who  was  a  stout  but 

the  prayer  beU  had  just  rung.    I  f ol-  amiable -looking    gentleman,   shook 
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bands  with  me,  and  hoped  I  was  not  *  Robert  is  calling  me  names,  mam- 
tired  with  my  jouniey  the  previous  ma,*  whined  Flora, 
day  ;  Margaret  gave  me  a  familiar  nod.  This  time  no  notice  was  taken,  and 
with  an  accompanying  'good-morning,  Robert  proceeded  to  level  further  sotto 
but  her  elder  sisters  seemed  to  think  voce  abuse  at  his  sister,  which  I,  in 
it  was  not  incumbent  upon  them  to  vain,  endeavoured  to  cheek.  It  ended 
address  me,  as  their  mamma  had  not  in  Flora's  making  a  second  appeal, 
gone  through  any  form  of  introduction,  and  Robert's  being  ordered  to  leave 
and  one  busied  herself  with  making  the  room.  To  my  surprise  he  took  bo 
the  tea,  while-  the  other  cut  some  notice  of  the  commana,  but  continued 
bread,  and  complained  that  the  eggs  to  eat  his  bread  and  butter  and  mai^ 
were  always  cold.    They  were  elegant  malade  with  great  composure,  reserv- 

firls,  though  not  exactly  pretty,  and  ing  his  revenge  for  another  time^  and 

ad  all  their  mother  s  self-possession  his  mother  t(K)k  no  further  notiee  of 

and  ease  of  manner.  him. 

I  took  a  modest  seat  at  the  bottom  Breakfast  concluded,  I  felt  that  I 

of  the  table,  with  Flora  and  Robert  was  expected  to  leave  the  room,  but 

one  on  each  side  of  me.    A  dish,  with  the  extreme  unpleasantness  of  begin- 

slices  of  bread  upon  it,  was  passed  to  ning  the  day  without  anv  advice  from 

me,  and  Robert  made  bold  to  help  me  Mrs.  Tower,  or  the  slightest  intima- 

to  some  butter.   Some  minutes  passed,  tion  of  her  wishes  with  regard  to 

during  which  Mrs.  Tower  and  her  her  children's  training,  press^  upon 

daughters  kept  up  an  animated  con-  me  so  forcibly,   that   I  resolved  to 

versation,    and    then     Miss    Tower  overcome  my  msindination  to  address 

looked  down    the    table    and   said,  her,  and  be  the  first  to  broach  the 

'Robert,  ask  Miss   Spenser  whether  subject.    I  did  so  as  modestly  as  I 

she  takes  sugar  and  cream.*  could. 

I  could  not  help  thinking  the  in-  *  I  should  be  much  obliged  if  you 
Quiry  might  as  well  have  been  ad-  would  allow  me  to  have  a  few  minutes* 
dressed  to  myself,  but  since  it  came  conversation  with  you,  before  enter- 
through  Robert,  it  was  to  him  I  gave  ing  upon  my  duties.' 
the  answer,  which  was  immediately  Ofcourse,  of  course,  Miss  Spenser,* 
shouted  to  his  sister  in  a  concise  form  :  she  replied,  hastily.  *  You  will  see 
*  Cream,  but  no  sugar.'  me  in  the  schoolroom  long  before  the 

Presently  Mr.  Tower,  laying  down  books  and  maps  are  put  out.' 

his  newspaper,  came  to  the  breakfast  I  took  the  hint  and  left  the  room, 

table,  and  turned  kindly  towards  me,  In    the   schoolroom    I    found  Flora 

to  see  whether  I  wantea  anything.  seated  on  a  cushion,  with  a  doll  in  her 

*  Won't  you    take   an    egg.    Miss  lap,  and  a  heap  of  doll's  clothes  by  her 
Spenser— or  a  slice  of  tongue  V  side.    As  I  felt  it  would  be  far  better 

The  same    intuitive  feeling  came  that  none  of  the  children  should  be 

over  me,  that  had  done  the  night  be-  present  during  my  interview  with  Mrs. 

fore,  warning  me  it  were  wiser   to  Tower,  I  desired  her  to  carry  her 

refuse,   and   I    accordingly   did    so.  doll  into  the  nursery,  and  remain  there 

Robert  stretched  across  the  table  for  until  I  sent  for  her.     She  complied 

a  glass  of  mannalade,  and  sticking  a  unwillingly,  and  I  turned  my  atten- 

spoon  into  it,  observed,  tion  to  the  lesson  books,  that  were 

'  Won't  you  have  some  marmalade,  tossed  away  in  sad  contusion,  in  a 

Miss  Spenser  ?     It's  precious  jolly  side  cupboard, 

stuff,  I  can  tell  you.'  More  than  half-an-honr  elapsed  be- 

I  again  declined,  and  he  emptied  fore  I  was  joined  by  Mrs.  Tower,  but 

the  spoon  into  his  own  plate,  causing  the  interval  Kave  me  leisure  to  consider 

Flora  to  call  her  mamma's  attention  whatitwouldbebestfbrmetosay,  and 

to  the  fact.    *  Mamma,  Robert  has  got  I  did  not  regret  it    As  soon  as  she 

marmalade  and  butter,  and  you  don't  entered,  she  commenced  at  once  by 

allow  him  to  have  botn,  do  you  ?  going  through  the  Hst  of  books  her 

*  Robert,  leave  that  glass  alone,*  chilmrenhad been  in  the  habit  of  usin^ 
said  his  mamma  sharply.  mentioning  some  as  not  desirable,  aim 

*  Nasty  little  Tell-Tale  f  muttered  suggesting  others  to  be  used  in  their 
Robert,  across  me  to  his  sister.  stead,    from  solid  acquirements  she 
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went  on  toaccompliBhments,  and  con-  disapproval  at  once  from  your  own 

eluded  by  saving  that  it  was  her  wish  lips,  and  have  an  opportunity,  if  I 

that  I  should  superintend  Margaret's  possessed  the  power,  of  at  once  joa- 

studies,  and  see  that  she  was  well  tifving  myself, 
prepared  for  the  masters  who  came         Oh  !  yes,  yes.  Miss  Spenser ;  I  tm 

over  twice  a  week  from  the  neighbour-  a  candid  person,  and  always  d^  as  I 

ing  town  to  give  her  lessons.  like  to  be  dealt  by.    We  shall  get  to 

Would  you,  ma*am,  be  kind  enough  understand  each  other  in  time,  rdon't 

to  let  me  Imow  exactly  the  footing  on  doubt.    I  wanted  also  to  say  to  yon 

which  I  am  to  stand  with  Miss  Mar-  Uiat  when  we  are  idone  it  is  our  wish 

garetr  you  should  dine  down  stairs,  with 

Mrs.  Tower  hesitated  for  a  moment,  the  children,  at  one  o'clock,  but  when 

*  Well,  Miss  Spenser,  I  must  leave  a  we  have  company  we  should  feel  much 

ffreat  deal  to  your  sense  and  discretion,  obliged  by  your  superintending  their 

Margaret  is  getting  rather  old  for  the  dinner  here,  and  keeping  them  as  quiet 

restraints  of  the  schoolroom,  but  is  still  as  possible.' 

too  young  to  give  up  her  studies,  and       I  assented,  and  Mrs.  Tower  left  the 

go  out  with  her  sisters  and  myself.    I  room  ;  and  after  dwelling  on  the  in- 

wish  to  keep  her  in  the  schoolroom  terview  for  a  few  minutes,  and  reflect- 

for  at  least  another  twelvemonth,  and  ing  that  it  was  not  as  satisfactory  u 

I  look  to  vou  to  make  it  as  little  irk-  I  could  have  wished,  I  went  in  search 

some  for  her  as  you  can  contrive.*  of  Flora,  who  was  still  in  the  nursery, 

I  felt  uneasv  at  this  indefinite  pod-  which  I  found  to  be  a  pleasant,  aiiy 

tion.    *  I  conclude  that  I  shall  oe  at  room,  at  no  great  distance  from  the 

libertv  to  exert  my  authority  in  the  schoolroom. 

schoolroom,  whenever  I  feel  it  right  to       The  morning  slipped  quietly  awty, 

do  so,*  I  observed.  with  only  Flora  and  Stepnen  to  tea^ 

*  Yes,*  replied  Mrs.  Tower,  looking  and  I  was  surprised  when  I  found  it 
rather  uncomfortable.  '  Of  course  you  was  already  half-past  twelve  o'clock, 
must  do  what  is  right,  and  I  feel  sure  I  rose  and  told  Flora  to  put  away  the 
Margaret  will  be  reasonable;  but  I  books,  giving  her  a  lesson  in  order, 
trust  to  you  not  to  be  too  exacting.*  and  snowing  her  how  to  class  them ; 

'And  with  regard  to  Robert,*  I  be-  and  I  observed  that  I  should  always 

gan.  hold  her  responsible  for  their  neatnen, 

*  Oh  !  Robert  goes  to  the  Grammar  as  Stephen  was  too  young  to  take 
School,  and  will  only  be  upon  your  charge  of  them.  I  then  sent  them  to 
hands  at  tea-time,  and  at  the  early  the  nursery  to  be  prepared  for  the 
dinner  when  we  have  visitors  in  the  early  dinner,  while  I  went  into  mf 
house.*  bedroom    to    make    my    own    hair 

*  And  at  such  times  you  wish  me  to  smooth. 

make  him  do   what  is  right,    and       I  had  seen  nothing   of  Margaret 

keep  order  and  peace  in  the  school-  since  breakfast-time,  and  I  felt  very 

room?  reasonably  annoyed  at  the  dubioas 

*  Yes.  certainly,'  and  Mrs.  Tower  relation  in  which  I  stood  to  her.  An 
laiK;hea.  '  He  is  an  unruly  spirit,  but  opportunity  for  a  more  definite  under- 
a  mie,  generous-hearted  boy  at  the  standing  might  occur  at  dinner-tim^ 
bottom  With  all  his  faults,  you  will  and  if  so  I  resolved  to  make  the  most 
be  sure  to  like  Robert'  of  it. 

'  I  think  I  shall,'  I  replied,  and  the       The  early  dinner  was  a  disorderlf 

mother  looked  pleased.  med.    There  was  boiled  mutton  and 

*  And  mav  I,  ma*am,  rec^uest  of  you  rice  pudding  for  the  children  and  my- 
before  vou  leave,'  I  continued,  *  that  self,  and  some  pastry  and  fancy  dishes 
if  anvthing  in  my  teaching  or  conduct  for  those  who  were  making  a  luncheon, 
idiould  not  give  vou  satisfaction,  you  Mrs.  Tower  sat  at  the  top  of  the  tabk^ 
will  at  once  speak  to  me  upon  the  sub-  and  her  daughters  wandered  in  and 
jeot  Misunderstandings  so  often  arise  out,  while  Margaret  seemed  to  make 
from  conversations  being  carelessly  re-  a  point  of  steiuiily  ignoring  me,  and 
Deated.  or  actions  misinterpreted,  that  imitating  her  sisters  as  far  aa  lay  in 
I  ahould  feel  much  relieved  if  I  could  her  power, 
be  sure  that  I  should  hear  of  your       I  felt  my  position  to  be  a 
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one.    Mrs.  Tower  evidently  wished  to  little  more  definite,  dear  Margaret 

gain  her  point  without  exercising  any  It  will  be  a  serious  injury  to  Flora  if 

absolute  authority.    She  desired  that  Miss    Spenser   cannot    arrange   her 

the  task  of  making  Mar^ret  attend  lessons  systematically.    It  is  only  for 

to  her  studies  should  fall  upon  me ;  a  twelvemonth,  and  if  anything  par- 

and  I  instinctively  felt  that,  if  I  ren-  ticular  should  occur,  you  can  eaaHj 

dered  myself  oflensive  to  Margaret,  take  a  holiday,  you  Know,  for  once  in 

my  residence  at  Cheverell  Park  would  a  way.' 

be  a  short  one.     I  puzzled  myself  Margaret  looked  annoyed.     'It  is 

during   the   whole    of   dinner-time  very  unreasonable,  mamma,  keeping 

with  trying  to  resolve  what  course  me  in  the  schoolroom  at  2l11  at  my 

would    be    the    wisest    to    pursue,  age.     Lomsa   Morton   is   a   month 

and  felt  as  little  able  to  decide  at  younger  than  I  am,  and  she  is  not  to 

the  end  as  at  the  be^ning.    Feel-  return  to  school  again.    Mrs.  Morton 

ing.   however,    that   I   must   either  said  the  other  day  that  she  thought  it 

make  a  move  now,  or  relinquish  the  very  good  for  young  girls  to  mix  a 

idea  altogether,  I  addressed  myself  to  little  in  private  society  for  a  twelve- 

Mar^ret.  month  or  so  before  they  come  out ; 

'  Your  mamma  tells  me,  Miss  Mar-  it  gives  them  confidence  and  ladylike 

garet,  that  she  wishes  me  to  superin-  manners.'                    ^ 

tend    some  of  your  studies,  and  I  *  I  don't  profess  to  agree  with  Mrs. 

should  be  glad  if  we  could  come  to  Morton  on  every  point,'  said  Mrs. 

some    arrangement  with    regard   to  Tower,  evidently  anxious  to  dose  a 

hours.'  dlBcussion  to  which  I  was  an  un\^- 

*  Oh  !  I  don't  feel  inclined  for  any-  in^  listener.  *  Come,  Margaret,  dear, 
thing  of  that  sort  to-day,'  said  Mar-  Miss  Spenser  is  waiting.' 

garet  hastily,  while  Mrs.  Tower  ap-  *Weil,  I  suppose,  in  future  the 
peared  absorbed  in  a  letter.  *  You  afternoon  will  be  most  convenient  to 
will  see  me  in  the  schoolroom  some-  me,'  said  Margaret,  in  a  cool  and  dig- 
time  to-morrow.  Miss  Spenser.'  nified  tone.     '  I  shouldn't  choose  to 

'  I  only  wish  for  some  kind  of  defi-  spend  the  morning  in  the  schoolroom, 

nite  understanding,'  I  observed  reso-  when  Charlotte  and  Helen  are  always 

lutely ;  *  that  when  we  do  begin,  we  at  home.    In  the  afternoon  they  are 

may  begin  with  some  sort  of  method,  generally  out' 

and  that  I  may  arrange  the  children's  'And  what  hours?*   I  said  reso- 

lessons  accordingly.'  lutely. 

'  It  depends  so  much  upon  circum-  '  Oh  !  I  can't  tie  myself  to  half-an- 

stances,'  oegan  Margaret.  hour.     About  three,  or  half-past,  I 

'  But  I  daresay  you  can  give  me  daresay  j  but  I  don't  think  I  shall 

some  idea  as  to  when  I  may  expect  to  begin  this  week.' 

see  you,  either  in  the  morning  or  the  I  felt  not  a  little  provoked,  but  I 

afternoon,  for  instance.'  forbore  to  press  the  point  too  far,  and 

*  Well,  but  sometimes  I  walk  in  the  with  the  observation,  *  Then  I  shall 
morning,  and  sometimes  in  the  after-  expect  you  on  Monday  afternoon,  Miss 
noon ;  it  all  depends  upon  the  weather  Margaret,'  left  the  room. 

and  upon  visitors.'  I  doubt  not  that  Mai^garet  passed 

I  hesitated,  and   looked   at  Mrs.  her  opinion  very  freely  on  me  after  I 

Tower,  feeling  that,  come  what  would,  left,  and  at  ihe  time  I  was  much 

I  was  resolved  not  to  be  kept  in  such  annoyed  at  the  idea ;  but  I  have  since 

an  uncertain  and  humiliating  position,  had  reason  to  think  that  Mrs.  Tower 

If  my  duties  were  not  to  be  clearly  respected  me  none  the  less  for  wishing 

defined,  it  would  be  better  not  to  to  ascertain  my  duties  before  entering 

enter  upon  such  an  unpleasant  post,  upon  theuL 

^e  result  of  which  must  be  that  all  The  afternoon  I  had  to  myself  and 

parties  would  be  dissatisfiied  with  one  I  spent  it  in  writing  a  long  letter  . 

another.    I  knew  that  I  was  asking  home,  in  which  I  felt  it  most  wise 

for  no  more  than  my  right,  and  that  and  kind  to  keep  out  of  sight  my. 

I  determined  to  obtain.  trials  and  vexations,  and  to  enlazpe 

Mrs.  ToMcer  at  length  responded  to  upon  all  that  I  had  been  able  to  dis- 

my  appealing  look.    'You  must  be  a  cover  likely  to  oondooe  to  mj  happi* 
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aeflB.    My  mother  and  Madeleine,  in  *  I  am  very  sorry,'  I  said  sincerely. 
rejoicing  over  the  cheerful  tone  in  *  Perhaps,  if  your  mamma  knew  that, 
wnich  it  was  written,  little  guessed  she  might  give  yon  leave  to  have 
how  many  large  tear-drops  fellon  the  something  with  your  tea.      At  all 
blotting-paper  by  my  side,  as  I  re-  events,  Kobert,  I  will  cut  you  as 
called  their  dear  faces,  and  alluded  to  mmch  bread  and  batter  as  you  like.' 
many  things  associated  with  home.  He  made  a  face  at  the  proffered 
And  so  it  is  best ;  every  mortal  has  his  fare,  but  took  a  thick  slice  which  I 
oirn  share  of  sorrow,  and  it  is  the  offered  him,  and   ate  it  with  sood 
first  duty  of  those  who  love,  to  re-  humour,  at  the  same  time  asl^g  Mar- 
firain  from  adding  one  burthen  to  the  ^aret  if  they  might  all  have  some 
many  that  are  already  weighing  down  jam.  She  gave  consent,  and  produced 
to  earth  the  spirits  of  those  they  the  key  of  a  cupboard  in  the  school- 
love,  room,  where  some  jam  was  always 
At  six  o'clock  Flora  and  Stephen  kept,  with  tea  and  sugar,  and  a  few 
came  to  the  schoolroom  for  their  tea  ;  other  groceries, 
and  as  I  consider  punctuality  to  be  *  Please,  some  more  bread,'  said 
one  of  the  first  duties  of  a  governess,  Flora  presently, 
whether  as  regards  practising  it  her-  *  You  have  not  finished  what  I  gave 
selfi  or  enforcing^t  upon  others,  I  rang  you  yet,'  I  replied,  resolved  not  to 
the  bell,  and  tea  was  almost  immedi-  countenance  waste  of  any  descrip- 
ately  brought  by  the   under-house-  tion. 

maid,  a  good-tempered  country  girl,  'I  don't  like  the  crust,'  said  the 

who  had  not  lon£  been  at  the  Park,  whining  voice. 

I  made  the  tea  and  cut  the  bread  and  *  You  must  learn  to  like  whatever 

butter  before  Marsaret  and  Robert  is  given  you,  my  love,'  I  said.   ^When 

appeared ;  and  I  nad  also  time  to  I  was  a  child  I  was  never  idlowed  to 

warn  Flora  that  I  should  not  allow  say  what  I  liked  or  disliked     If  I 

any  interference  on   her  nart  with  would  not  eat  what  was  given  me,  I 

Robert,  as  their  mamma  had  given  was  forced  to  go  without' 

me  authority  over  both.     Margaret  '  Marsaret  never  eats  crusts,'  p^se- 

came  in,  with  her  book  in  her  hand,  vered  Flora. 

and  placed  herself  before  the  tea-tray,  *  Your  sister  does  as  she  likes,'  I 

and  I  seated  myself  at  the  opposite  replied,  *  but  you  must  do  as  I  teQ 

end  of  the  table.    All  was  peaceable  vou.     I  cannot  give  you  any  more 

until  Robert  appeared,  and  then  the  bread  until  that  is  eaten.' 

discussion  of  the  previous  night  re-  Pereeivinff  that  I  was  determined, 

commenced  Flora  yielded,  and  presently  the  crusts 

*  Flora,  go  and  tell  cook  to  send  me    had  disappeared.    On  the  whole  we 
up  some  soup  or  a  sandwich.'  had  a  much  more  quiet  and  orderly 

'  Mamma  doesn't  allow  you  to  have  meal  than  the  preceding  night,  and 

Boup,'  began  Flora.  Margaret  seemea  sensible  of  the  fact, 

I  laid  my  hand  on  Flora's  shoulder  for  on  leaving  the  room  she  observed, 

to  ehec^  her,  and  observed,  *  I  cannot  *  I  am  glad  you  are  here  to  keep  them 

allow  you  to  fetch  things  from  the  quiet.    Miss  Spenser.      The   school- 

kitdieD  without  your  mamma's  per-  room  has  been  like  a  bear-garden  ever 

mission,  Robert'  since  Miss  AVilliams  left' 

He  stared,  and  then  said,  *  But  she       I  spent  a  tolerably  happy  evening, 

doesn't  mind  a  bit    She  has  known  reading  a  little,  ana  embrbiderins  a 

me  have  it  over  and  over  again,  and  collar  that  I  destined  for  a  birth-day 

said  nothing.    It  is  only  that  spiteful  present  to  Madeleine.    I  cannot  say 

little  thing !'  that  I  felt  less  lonely,  but  I  certainly 

'  Well,'  I  said  good-temperedlv,  '  I  felt  less  unsettled  and  becan  to  have 

will  ask  her  to-morrow,  and  if  she  hopes  that  when  I  had  made  myself  a 

f'ves  you  leave,  well  and  good    But  definite  position  in  the  house,  uA 

am  sure  you  will  not  get  anything  taught  the  children  to  be  obedient,  I 

to-night,  because  it  will  put  me  in  an  mignt  become  moderately  comfortaUe; 

uncomfortable  position.'  and  there  was  at  least  great  satisfiM- 

*  I  had  hardly  anv  dinner,*  observed  tion  in  knowing  that,  se  far  firmn 
Robert^  apologetically.  being  a  burthen  upon  those  at  bomfl^ 
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I  was  likely  to  be  able  to  render  them  well  as  myself,  bore  me  up  then,  and 
some  assistance.  The  thought  that  I  has  often  done  so  since,  m  times  of 
was  working  for  my  dear  mother,  as    difficulty  and  depression. 
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A  few  weeks  saw  my  position  at    neath   the   trials   of  the   new  and 
Cheverell  Park  more  clearly  defined,    strange  life. 

and  infinitely  pleasanter  than  I  had  With  my  pupils  I  had  not  much 
at  first  dared  hope  it  could  ever  be.  trouble.  In  less  than  a  week  Flora 
When  Mrs.  Tower  had  ascertained  and  Stephen  were  wholly  under  my 
that  I  was  steady  and  regular,  and  authority,  and  I  think  it  was  a  sensible 
bent  upon  fulfilling  my  duties,  she  relief  to  the  rest  of  the  household  as 
appeared  content  to  let  me  carry  soon  as  this  was  the  case.  I  found 
them  out  very  much  in  my  own  way.  very  little  in  Flora  to  attach  myself 
Her  elder  daughters,  discovering  that  to,  and  many  sly  actions,  and  much 
I  had  no  wish  to  force  myself  into  falsehood  and  deceit,  that  only  time 
notice,  or  to  aspire  to  any  unbecoming  could  be  expected  to  eradicate ;  but 
rivalry  with  tnemselves,  treated  me  she  was  a  clever  ^rl,  and  I  took 
with  less  hauteur;  and  nndins  that  I  an  interest  in  pushmg  forward  her 
never  presumed,  ceased  to  think  it  studies,  and  developing  her  talent  for 
necessary  to  remind  me  by  look  or  music,  which  was  considerable.  I  did 
tone  that  I  was  in  a  position  inferior  not  think  her  faults  hopeless,  and 
to  theirs.  Mr.  Tower  was  kind  and  some  slight  symptoms  of  amend- 
friendly,  but  took  little  notice  of  me,  ment  soon  gave  me  encouragement  to 
and  gradually  I  sank  into  a  quiet,  un-  set  my  mind  diligently  upon  improv- 
obtrusive  place,  going  about  my  own  ing  her  morally,  as  well  as  intelleo- 
duties    methodically,    and    allowing    tually. 

other  people  to  go  about  theirs,  in  a  Stephen  was,  I  think,  a  little  dull, 
way  toat  I  now  believe  is  the  on^y  and  certainlv  not  a  little  obstinate, 
plan  by  which  a  governess  can  insure  Sometimes  he  resolutelv  refused  to 
Kind  and  civil  treatment,  and  a  peace-  learn,  and  would  pretena  to  be  unable 
ful  life,  in  any  family  constituted  like  to  spell  words  of  three  letters.  Threats 
that  into  which  my  lot  had  fallen,  and  ordinary  punishments  had  no 
Of  course,  there  was  not  a  day,  or  an  eflfe^  whatever  upon  him.  He  never 
hour,  in  which  I  did  not  feel  strongly,  cried,  but  stood  sullen,  with  his 
and  sometimes  bitterly,  that  I  was  thumb  in  his  mouth,  and  micht  have 
but  a  governess  ;  yet,  by  having  reso-  been  deaf  and  dumb  and  blind,  to 
lutely  faced  the  fact  from  the  first,  I  judge  by  the  stony  indifierence  he 
found  it  was  not  unendurable,  and  I  assumed.  I  bore  this  p^atiently  for 
rested  upon  the  certain  conviction  some  time,  constantly  hoping  for  some 
that  if  God  saw  fit,  he  would  release  signs  of  amendment ;  but  when  none 
me  irom  the  state  of  dependency  as  were  forthcoming,  I  appealed  to  Mrs. 
soon,  and  in  the  manner,  that  he  Tower,  and  obtfuned  her  permission 
deemed  wisest.  to  make  him  dine  alone  in  the  school- 

I  think  now,  that  I  did  not  at  the  room,  whenever  one  of  these  obsti- 
time  fully  realize  how  greatly  I  built  nate  fits  was  upon  him;  and  as  I  only 
upon  this  conviction.  It  was  a  never-  allowed  him  sufficient  fare,  of  the 
failing  source  of  strength  and  comfort  simplest  description,  to  satisfy  actual 
to  me.  It  bore  me  up  through  every  hunger,  and  he  not  unfrequently  at 
vexation,  and  soothed  the  feeling  of  these  times  heard  of  the  jam-tart  or 
depression  and  despair  that  at  times  apple-dumplings  that  Flora  and  Robert 
visited  me.  It  brought  me  peace  in  had  been  emoying,  the  result  soon 
many  a  wakeful  hour  of  the  night,  proved  the  sdieme  to  have  been  suc- 
and  gave  a  hopeful  tone  to  the  letters  cessfuL  The  sidlenness  came  at  lonj^er 
I  wrote  home.  I  do  not  think  it  was  intervals,  and  was  of  shorter  duration 
a  wrong  feeling  j  I  am  more  inclined  each  time,  and  I  felt  very  grateful  to 
to  believe  that  it  was  sent  in  mercy,  Mrs.  Tower  for  allowing  me  to  take 
to  give  me  strength  to  bear  up  be-    these  measures  for  his  improvement 
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Robert  was  my  friend   from  the  approved  of  it,  and  tried  in  eYerj  way 

commencement    I  never  had  anv  dif-  to  cross  it,  because  Captain  Kymer 

ficulty  in  controlling  him  ;  and  the  was  of  no  familjr,  as  Margaret  worded 

cause  of  dispute   at   the   tea-table  it,  and  not  particularly  well  off.  I  had 

was  happily  settled  by  his  mamma  the  uncomfortable  conviction  that  if 

giving  me  discretionary  power  to  send  it  ever  transpired  that  such  a  seoret 

to  the  kitchen  for  an  e^  or  a  sand-  had  been  poured  into  my  ear,  Mn. 

wich  for  him,  wheneverTjudged  that  Tower  and  her  daughters  would  be 

there  was  ground  for  the  request    I  veiy  reasonably  annoyed,  and  my  n- 

was  siu'prised  and  pleased  to  nnd  how  lation  towards  the  whole  family  would 

readily  ne  bowed  to  my  decision,  and  undergo  a  change.    I  could  only  beg 

with  what  good-humour  he  ate  his  Margaret  not  to  tell  me  such  things, 

bread  and  butter,  when  I  found  it  and   always    endeavour    to   chanee 

necessary  to   refuse   a  petition   for  the  conversation.    Beyond  this  I  did 

something  more  savoury.     I  had  a  not  know  what  to  do,  and  since  it 

?;ood  deal  sometimes  to  put  up  with  had  no  effect  in  stopping  Margaret* s 
rom  his  noisy,  boisterous  ways,  and  tongue,  I  heard  many  a  fami^^yr  de- 
endured  a  few  rather  unpleasant  prac-  tail  that  was  never  intended  for  my 
tical  jokes  :  but  there  was  so  much  to  ears. 

like  and  aomire  in  his  character,  and  But  what  annoyed  me  even  more 
BO  many  acts  of  rough  kindness  to  than  this  was,  that  however  friendly 
atone  for  his  mischievous  pranks,  that  and  confidential  Margaret  might  be  to 
I  found  it  easy  to  overlook  them,  and  me  in  the  schoolroom,  her  manner 
laugh  off  any  uttle  annoyance  I  might  changed  the  instant  she  set  foot  in  the 
feel  I  am  sure  I  rose  high  in  nis  dining-room  ;  for  in  the  presence  of 
estimation  in  consequence,  and  suffer-  her  mother  and  sisters  she  was  as  dig- 
ed  less  from  his  love  of  teasing  than  nified,  and  haughty,  and  overbearins 
any  person  would  have  done  who  had  as  ever.  I  was  greatly  stung  and 
resented  the  playful  offence.  wounded  by  this  at  first,  butby  de- 
Perhaps  Margaret  was  my  greatest  grees  I  grew  callous  to  it,  and  rendered 
trouble.  While  she  merely  paid  me  myself  proof  against  any  annoyances 
the  compliment  of  studying  with  me  by  showing  her  that,  however  it  might 
for  a  short  two  hours  every  day,  going  please  her  to  lay  aside  the  dignified 
through  her  various  occupations  in  a  young  lady  when  it  suited  her  conve- 
brusque,  business-like  wav,  we  got  on  nience,  yet  that  I  never,  in  her  most 
well  enough,  and  I  found  nothing  of  lively  and  sociable  moments,  forgot, 
which  to  complain.  But  the  time  un-  or  appeared  to  forget,  that  I  was  in 
happily  came  when  it  pleased  her  to  deed  and  in  truth  a  governess.  Con- 
adopt  a  more  familiar  tone ;  when  the  sequently,  I  did  not  feel  humiliated 
visits  to  the  schoolroom  were  not  when  her  manner  showed  me  that  she 
looked  upon  as  a  necessary  evil,  and  was  fully  conscious  of  the  fact :  and 
when,  instead  of  settling  instantly  to  thus  I  am  convinced  that  I  saved  my- 
work,  she  chose  to  begin  with  a  httle  self  incalculable  suffering,  and  much 
gossip,  to  indulge  in  a  little  more  be-  of  that  insolence  and  overbearing  of 
tween  each  employment,  and  perhaps  which  governesses  of  the  present  day 
to  spend  half-an-hour  gossippinc  when  so  bitterly  complain, 
the  studies  were  over.  I  wished  to  I  had  been  at  Cheverell  Park  about 
check  thia  propensity  in  her,  but  found  six  weeks,  when  Margaret  came  into 
it  more  dlflicult  than  I  ima^ned,  the  schoolroom  one  simny  afternoon, 
without  giving  her  serious  offence,  and  asked  me  to  take  a  walk  with 
which  I  was  loath  to  do.    There  was  her. 

80  little  in  common  between  us  that  '  Charlotte  and  Helen  are  gone  out 

we  could  talk  about,  that  the  gossip-  with  mamma  in  the  carriage,  she  ob- 

ping  propensity  soon  led  her  to  chat-  served,  '  and  I  can*t  settle  in  to  work 

ter  about  affairs  in  which  I  had  no  this  lovely  afternoon.    We  shall  have 

concern,  and  on  which  I  would  as  soon  time  for  a  long  ramUe  by  the  river,  if 

have  been  ignorant  It  was  far  better  you  will  come? 

for  me  that  I  should  not  know  that  I  consented,  making  it  a  proviso 

Helen  Tower  had  a  penchant  for  Cap-  that  Plora  should  accompany  us,  for  I 

tain  Bymer,  and  that  Mrs.  Tower  d&-  always  strove  to  bear  m  mind  that 
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Flora  was  essentially  my  char^  and  could  be  no  reason  against  it    So 

made  a  point  of  never  neglectmg  her  mamma  carried  the  day.' 

even  to  oblige  Margaret ;  and  more  I  made  no  reply,  and  had  hard  work 

than  once  I  had  found  her,  in  some  to  keep  down  the  feelings  of  pride  and 

slight  degree,  a  protection  gainst  Mar-  haughtiness  that  were  rising  up  within 

garet's  heedless  tongue.  me.    Maigaret  obserr^  my  silence, 

'  Oh,  no  !  I  can't  have  Flora  to-day,'  and  asked,  *  Shall  you  not  be  glad  to 

exclaimed  Margaret ;  *  she  is  such  an  come  V 

incessant  worry,  and  I  have  got  a  ereat  *  I  shall,  of  course,  do  as  Mrs.  Tower 

deal  I  want  to  talk  to  you  about.  wishes,'  I  replied,  calmly.    *  I  cannot 

Of  course,  this  information  only  profess  to  have  any  great  desire  to  be 

served  to  make  me  more  bent  upon  present,  especially  as  I  have  lately  been 

taking  Flora,  and  Margaret  was  ob-  m  great  sorrow.' 

liged  to  yield  My  black  dress  said  the  rest,  and 

It  was  an  exquisite  afternoon  in  Margaret  was  silent  for  a  short  time ; 
early  spring,  and  I  felt  my  spirits  rise  but  ner  silence  seldom  lasted  long, 
as  we  crossed  a  stile,  and  strolled  along  The  next  topic  of  conversation  was 
the  soft  grass  by  the  side  of  the  clear,  not  such  a  safe  one. 
sparkling  river.    The  banks  were  co-  *  There  was  another  oonstdtation 
vered  with  rushes  and  wild  flowers,  held  in  the  dining-room,'  she  whis- 
and  butterflies  and  bees  hovered  over  pered,  confidential]^  ;  *  and  that  was 
them,  telling  a  delicious  tale  of  the  whether  a  certain  other  person  should 
summer  that  was  coming.     I  would  be  asked  or  not.    Do  you  guess  whom 
gladly  have  given  myself  up  to  the  I  mean  V 
enjoyment  of  nature,  but  this  Mar-  I  honestly  replied^  *  No.' 
garet  would  not  allow.    Her  tongue  *  Run  on  and  pick  some  butter- 
was  already  in  full  swing.  cups.  Flora,'  she  said,  hastily.    '  We 

'  So  mamma  >ielded  at  last,  and  said  can  t  have  you   hanging   about   ub 

she  would  give  a  dance,  a  regular  large  always;'  and,  as  Flora  ran  ofi",  she 

dance,  almost  a  ball,  with  all  the  rooms  continued — 

thrown  open  ;  one  for  refreshments,  *  Why,  Captain  Rymer,  of  course, 

and  one  for  cards  (where  all  the  old,  Helen  and  Charlotte  were  both  for  his 

stupid  people  may  congregate  together,  coming,  and  mamma  said  "No/'  he 

and  be  out  of  the  way),  and  the  others  should  not  be  invited  by  her.    Then 

for  music  and  dancing.   And  as  it  is  a  they  tried  to  persuade  papa  to  invite 

home-party,  and  there  will  be  some  him,  but  he  did  not  like  to  go  against 

young  people  asked,  I  am  to  join  it,  of  mamma ;  and  do  you  laiow,  really, 

course  ;  and  mamma  is  going  to  get  Charlotte  wrote  the  invitation  herself^ 

me  a  dress  something  like  my  sisters',  and  sent  it' 

only  rather  simpler,  licause,  you  know,  I  looked  grave,  and  pondered  in  my 

I  am  not  come  out.    Theirs  are  white  own  mind  how  I  could  put  a  stop  to 

tulle,  with  wreaths  and  sprays  of  small  this  kind  of  conversation.    Margaret 

white  cluster  roses ;  and  I  am  to  have  was  fretted  at  my  making  no  obser«' 

bows   of   white   ribbons  instead  of  vation. 

flowers,  and  some  pearls  in  my  hair,  *  Wasn't  it  bold  of  Charlotte )'  she 

to  look  more  \  uvenile,  as  mamma  says ;  asked, 

and  all  the  dresses  are  to  come  from  *  Very  bold.' 

London.    There  will  be  more  than  a  *  It  was  kind  of  her  to  do  it  for 

hundred  people,  if  all  come,  and  there  Helen,  though.  Of  course  Helen  could 

is  to  be  a  band  from  Bayford.    Won't  not  have  done  it  herself.' 

it  be  delightful  ] '  'Of  course  not' 

*  I  daresay  it  will.    I  hope  you  will  *  How   provoking   you   are,    Miss 

einoy  yourself  Spenser  !    Wouldn  t  you  have  done  it 

And  you  are  to  come  too.    You  if  you  had  been  Charlotte  f 

didn't  expect  that,  did  you  1    They  *  I  hope  not' 

held  a  consultation  about  it  down  *  Well,  for  my  part,  I  think  it  was 

stairs.     Charlotte  was  against  your  very  kind  of  Charlotte.' 

ooming,  but  papa  and  mamma  were  '  I  suppose  Miss  Tower  wishes  her 

for  it ;  and  mamma  said  you  were  so  sister  to  marry  Captain  Rymer  V 

extremely  quiet  and  retiring,  that  there  '  Yes.' 
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'^een  taught  to  do,  and  none  by  the  idea  that  she  felt  bound  to  in- 
lain  of  either  forwardness  vite  me,  and  was  doing  so  against  her 
■'ss  in  my  manner.  own  wish,  and  that  of  the  family, 
n  question,  Mrs.  Tower  The  ball,  little  as  I  was  apparently 
iiy  appearing  in  the  concerned  in  it,  led  to  a  series  of  events 
%                            but  I  (lid  not  think  that  placed  me  in  a  most  awkward 
^^      ♦           iier  that  my  refusal  was  and  painful  dilemma,  an  account  of 
f                .ion  to  her,  and  this  gave  which  shall  be  reserved  for  another 

S*            e ;  for  I  had  been  haunted  chapter. 
_ 


V 


CHAPTER  V. 

jp'or  several  days  after  the  ball,  decided  objection  to  an  engagement, 
jlargaret's  visits  to  the  schoolroom  but  only  received  for  answer  a  some- 
were  long  and  frequent.  She  was  what  hurried  and  confused  explana- 
never  tired  of  telling  me  over  and  over  tion,  that  Captain  Rymer  was  unfor- 
again  of  the  number  of  her  partners,  tunately  not  such  a  sober,  steady, 
and  the  gallant  speeches  they  made  to  prosy  individual  as  her  father  and 
her.  I  heard  a  full  description  of  mother  would  have  liked,  and  that 
everv  dress  in  the  room,  and  my  table  because  he  was  rather  *  fast,*  they  had 
was  littered  over  with  ends  of  ribbon  taken  a  prejudice  against  him.  My 
and  artificial  flowers,  with  which  she  own  sympathies  were  certainly  on  the 
made  clumsy  attempts  at  imitating  side  of  the  parents :  and  after  receiving 
some  wreaths  that  had  particularly  this  information,  I  tried  harder  than 
struck  her  fancv.  I  must  admit  that  ever  to  check  Margaret's  tongue,  or, 
my  opinion  of  her  character  was  not  at  all  events,  keep  her  from  repeating 
raised  by  what  I  then  saw  and  heard  to  me  all  tnat  passed  in  the  family 
Frivolous  as  I  had  considered  her  be-  with  regard  to  the  subject  In  this 
fore,  I  had  not  imagined  that  her  head  attempt  I  failed  utterly.  I  had  not 
was  really  weak  enough  to  be  turned  then  tne  experience  I  have  since  gained, 
by  the  excitement  of  one  evening ;  but  or  I  might  have  succeeded  better ;  but 
such  was  the  case.  I  found  it  actually  as  I  believe  not  a  few  governesses  are 
impossible  to  pci-suade  her  to  give  her  placed  in  the  same  fake  and  unplea- 
attention  for  a  single  half-hour  to  any  sant  position  that  I  found  mvselfgra- 
of  her  studies  ;  and  I  was  much  per-  dually  sinking  into,  I  will  detail  my 

glexed  as  to  my  duty  when  I  found  own  experiences  on  the  subject,  in  the 

our  after  hour  slipping  by,  wasted  in  hope  that  some 

idle  talk    More  tkn  once  I  resolved  .  p^,,^^  ^„d  shipwrecked  brother 

to  spe^k  to  Mrs.  Tower,   but  she  so  Seeing,  may  Uke  heart  again.» 

evidentlv  disliked  being  appealed  to 

when  Margaret  was  concerned,  and  Some  weeks  passed  by,  and  al- 
had  passed  over  in  silence  so  many  though  it  appeared  from  Margaret's 
instances  of  indolence  and  frivolity  reports  that  the  subject  was  less  can- 
that  had  come  beneath  her  notice,  that  yassed  than  formerly  by  the  family, 
I  as  frequently  determined  to  wait  a  it  did  not  seem  to  me  to  be  at  all  less 
day  or  two  loncer,  in  the  hope  that  a  thought  of  by  the  sisters,  and  more 
change  for  the  better  might  take  place,  than  once  a  presentiment  crossed  my 
From  Margaret  I  heard  that  both  Mr.  mind  that,  far  from  dying  a  natund 
and  Mrs.  Tower  were  so  much  annoyed  death,  Helen  Tower's  interest  in  Cap- 
at  Captain  Rymer*s  open  and  undis-  tain  Rvmer  was  onl^  fostered  by  being 

Siisea  devotion  to  their  daughter  crossed,  and  that  mischief  was  secretly 
elen,  on  the  evening  of  the  ball,  that  brewing, 
they  had  put  a  stop  to  all  further  in-  About  this  time  Margaret  was  a 
tercourse  oetween  them  :  and  that,  great  deal  with  her  sisters,  and  conse- 
much  to  the  chagrin  ot  the  Miss  quently  less  with  me.  They  appeared 
Towers,  he  had  not  smce  been  admitted  to  be  taking  her  more  into  their  con- 
to  the  house.  I  could  not  forbear  fidence,  and  often  went  long  walks 
asking,  on  one  occasion,  whether  Mar-  together,  to  which  Mrs.  Tower  made 
garet Imew  the  cause  of  her  parents*  no  objection,  thinking,  perhaps  that 
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'  With  or  without  her  parents*  con-  happiness  did  not  depend  upon  joiniM 

sent  V  the  much-talked-of  ball ;  and  that! 

Margaret  paused.    *You  are  in  a  did  not  regard  the  being  asked  as  sndi 

bad  humour,  Miss  Spenser.    I  won't  an  honour  and  distinction  as  they 

tell  YOU  any  more  about  it*  seemed  to  consider  it    Perhaps  I  was 

*  W«ll,  let  us  talk  of  something  else,'  wrons ;  but  it  must  be  remembered 
I  said,  in  a  tone  that  was  meant  to  be  that  I  had  but  just  quitted  a  position 
the  essence  of  good-temper,  but  which  which  had  entitled  me  to  be  inyited 
did  not  appear  to  soothe  Mar^ret.  to  all  parties  in  our  neighbourhood ; 

*  Nothing  that  interests  me  mterests  and  to  feel  that  I  was  now  asked  out 
you,'  she  said,  pettishly.  of  pity  and  commiseration,  was  a  little 

*  it  is  better  that  some  things  should  galling  at  first  Time,  however,  made 
not  interest  me,'  I  said,  quietly.  *  These  me  wiser  ;  and  when  I  saw  how  many 
are  private  family  affairs  that  you  are  governesses  were  wholly  neglected  on 
telling  me  about,  which  I  am  sure  your  similar  occasions,  I  learned  to  think  it 
mamma  and  sisters  would  not  wish  a  kindness  in  Mrs.  Tower  to  feel  for 
me  to  know.'  my  loneliness,  and  to  be  grateful  for 

*You  are  very  conscientious,*  she  any  tokens  of  consideration   whidi 

said,  in  an  unpleasant  tone.  might  be  shown  me.    In  time,  also,  I 

*  I  try  to  be,'  I  replied.  learned  to  remember  continually,  what 

*  Perhaps  you  will  feel  it  to  be  vour  at  first  I  was  tempted  to  forget,  that 
duty  to  so  and  tell  mamma  that  I  have  to  those  around  me  I  was  not  Augusta 
been  telling  you  all  this,'  she  said,  Spenser,  daughter  of  the  well-known 
bitterly,  but  evidently  with  some  con-  and  much-respected  vicar  of  lAngtree, 
cem.  but  merely  Mrs.  Tower's  governess : 

*  Should  you  like  me  to  do  so  ?*  and  that  small  attentions,  which  I 

*  That  question  scarcely  requires  an  should  formerly  have  taken  as  a  right, 
answer,  I  should  think.  Miss  Spenser.'  must  now  be  regarded  as  a  favour ; 

*  Well  then,  let  us  agree  from  hence-  and  that  insteaa  of  being  hurt  if  a 
forth  to  talk  of  nothing  that  we  should  little  condescension  betrayed  itself  in 
be  ashamed  of  any  one  knowing.  I  the  manner  of  bestowing  them,  I  must 
don't  think  you  consider  how  com-  overlook  everything  but  the  kindness 
pletely  you  are  putting  yourself  in  my  which  proffered  them,  and  feel  humhle 
power  by  telling  me  these  things,  and  pateful  for  it  I  do  not  say 
Some  people  would  frighten  you  into  whether  this  is  the  true  and  ri^t  po- 
doing  whatever  they  wisned,  by  threat-  sition  of  a  governess  in  the  nineteenth 
eninff  to  tell  your  mamma  what  you  century  ;  but  of  one  thing  I  am  sure, 
wouM  much  rather  she  did  not  know.'  that  it  is  the  only  way  of  learning  con- 

*  I  think  too  well  of  you  to  sup-  tentment,  and  that  no  true  happiness 
pose  you  capable  of  doing  that.  Miss  or  peace  will  be  gained  until  such  a 
Spenser.'  tone  of  mind  has  been  acquired. 

*  You  know  very  little  about  me  as  It  must  not  be  supposed,  however, 
yet,  and  it  will  be  wise  not  to  trust  that  I  received  kindness  ana  attention 
me  till  you  know  more.  Besides,  these  in  a  cringing  or  servile  manner.  I  be- 
are  not  matters  that  you  ought  to  dis-  lieve  my  manner  was  little  chan^^ 
cuss  with  any  stranger.'  from  what  it  had  been  in  former  times. 

That  evening  Mrs.  Tower  came  into  My   father   and   mother    invariably 

the  schoolroom,  and  told  me  of  the  checked  any  sicns  of  pride  or  haughti- 

proposed  dance,  adding,  '  We  shall  be  ness  in  us,  and  we  were  taught  to  be 

very  happy  to  see  you  m  the  drawing-  as  gentle  and  courteous  to  those  be- 

room.  Miss  Spenser,  if  you  feel  indin^  neath  us,  as  to  those  above  us  in  rank, 

to  come.'  I  experienced  the  benefit  of  this  earfy 

I  thanked  her,  and  replied  that  I  training  after  I  became  a  govemen. 

wished  to  do  exactly  what  would  be  I  had  few  habits  to  alter.    Modesty 

most  pleasing  to  her ;  but  that  if  she  and  diffidence,  which  were  so  essential 

had  no  desire  on  the  subiect,  I  thought  to  my  position,  came  to  me  naturdUy ; 

my  deep  mourning  would  scarcely  be  and  although  I  had  many  rebellioas 

in  character  with  a  ball-room.  feelings  to  check  in  my  inmost  heart> 

I  confess  that  I  experienced  some  and  many  a  lesson  of  humility  to  leain, 

pleasure  in  showing  them  all  that  my  I  had  only  to  demean  myself  aa  I  loA 
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always  been  taught  to  do,  and  none 
could  complain  of  either  forwardness 
or  awkwardness  in  my  manner. 

On  the  night  in  question,  Mrs.  Tower 
kindljr  excused  my  appearing  in  the 
drawing-room  ;  but  1  did  not  think 
from  her  manner  that  my  refusal  was 
any  satisfaction  to  her.  and  this  gave 
me  pleasure ;  for  I  had  been  haunted 


by  the  idea  that  she  felt  bound  to  in- 
vite me,  and  was  doing  so  against  her 
own  wish,  and  that  of  the  family. 

The  ball^  little  as  I  was  apparently 
concerned  m  it,  led  to  a  series  of  events 
that  placed  me  in  a  most  awkward 
and  painful  dilemma,  an  account  of 
which  shall  be  reserved  for  another 
chapter. 


CHAPTER  V. 

For  several  days  after  the  ball,  decided  objection  to  an  engagement, 
Margaret's  visits  to  the  schoolroom  but  only  received  for  answer  a  some- 
were  long  and  frequent.  She  was  what  hurried  and  confused  explana- 
never  tired  of  telling  me  over  and  over  tion,  that  Captain  Rymer  was  unfor- 
again  of  the  number  of  her  partners,  tunately  not  such  a  sober,  steady, 
and  the  sallant  speeches  they  made  to  prosy  individual  as  her  father  and 
her.  I  heard  a  full  description  of  mother  would  have  liked,  and  that 
every  dress  in  the  room,  and  my  table  because  he  was  rather  *  fast,'  they  had 
was  littered  over  with  ends  of  ribbon  taken  a  preiudice  against  him.  My 
and  artificial  flowers,  with  which  she  own  sympathies  were  certainly  on  the 
made  clumsy  attempts  at  imitating  sideof  the  parents:  and  after  receiving 
some  wreaths  that  had  particularly  this  information,  I  tried  harder  than 
struck  her  fancy.  I  must  admit  that  ever  to  check  Margaret's  tongue,  or, 
my  opinion  of  her  character  was  not  at  all  events,  keep  her  from  repeating 
raisea  by  what  I  then  saw  and  heard,  to  me  all  tnat  passed  in  the  family 
Frivolous  as  I  had  considered  her  be-  with  regard  to  the  subject  In  this 
fore,  I  had  not  imagined  that  her  head  attempt  I  failed  utterly.  I  had  not 
was  really  weak  enough  to  be  turned  then  tne  experience  I  have  since  gained, 
by  the  excitement  of  one  evening ;  but  or  I  might  have  succeeded  better ;  but 
such  was  the  case.  I  found  it  actually  as  I  beheve  not  a  few  governesses  are 
impossible  to  persuade  her  to  give  her  placed  in  the  same  fa^e  and  unplea- 
attention  for  a  single  half-hour  to  any  sant  position  that  I  found  myself  gra- 
of  her  studies  ;  and  I  was  much  per-  dually  sinking  into,  I  will  detail  my 

glexed  as  to  my  duty  when  I  found  own  experiences  on  the  subject,  in  the 

our  after  hour  slipping  by,  wasted  in  hope  that  some 

idle  talk    More  than  once  I  resolved  ,  ^^^^^^  ^„d  shipwrecked  brother 

to  speak  to  Mrs.  Tower,   but  she  so  Seeing,  may  take  heart  again.» 

evidently  disliked  being  appealed  to 

when  Margaret  was  concerned,  and  Some  weeks  passed  by,  and  al- 
had  passed  over  in  silence  so  many  though  it  appeared  from  Mai^ret's 
instances  of  indolence  and  frivolity  reports  that  the  subject  was  less  can- 
that  had  come  beneath  her  notice,  that  yassed  than  formerly  by  the  family, 
I  as  frequently  determined  to  wait  a  it  did  not  seem  to  me  to  be  at  all  less 
day  or  two  loncer,  in  the  hope  that  a  thought  of  by  the  sisters,  and  more 
change  for  the  better  might  take  place,  than  once  a  presentiment  crossed  my 
From  Margaret  I  heard  that  botn  Mr.  mind  that,  far  from  dying  a  natural 
and  Mrs.  Tower  were  so  much  annoyed  death,  Helen  Tower's  interest  in  Cap- 
at  Captain  Rymer's  open  and  undis-  tain  Rymer  was  only  fostered  by  being 
guisea  devotion  to  their  daughter  crossed,  and  that  mischief  was  secretly 
Helen,  on  the  evening  of  the  ball,  that  brewing. 

they  had  put  a  stop  to  all  fiuther  in-  About  this  time  Margaret  was  a 
teoxsourse  oetween  them  :  and  that,  great  deal  with  her  sisters,  and  conse- 
much  to  the  chagrin  oi  the  Miss  quently  less  with  me.  They  appeared 
Towers,  he  had  not  smce  been  admitted  to  be  taking  her  more  into  their  con- 
to  the  house.  I  cotdd  not  forbear  fidence,  and  often  went  long  walks 
askine,  on  one  occasion,  whether  Mar-  together,  to  which  Mrs.  Tower  made 
garet  knew  the  cause  of  her  parents'  no  objection,  thinking,  perhaps  that 
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a  long  country  ramble  was  better  for  fields  and  down  a  glen,  where  there 

Helen  than  a  drive  into  the  neigh-  are  quantities  of  blue-bells  and  prim- 

bouring  town,  or  a  visit  to  a  friend,  roses.* 

when  there  was  always  a  chance  of  '  It  would  have  be»i  very  rash  to 

meeting  Captain  Rymer.   For  my  own  go  through  the  fields  just  after  it  had 

purt  I  thought  differently,  and  re-  been  raining,'  I  remarked.    '  No  dimbt 

garded  with  some  suspicion  the  sudden  you  will  be  able  to  get  the  flowers  to- 

fondness  for  country  walks  that  had  morrow  or  the  day  after.* 

seized  all  three.    It  was  not  my  place  *  No,  that  Pm  sure  we  shan't,*  she 

however  to  interfere,  and  I  could  not  said  impatiently.    *  You  don't  know 

but  rejoice  over  the  manv  free  after-  anything  about  it.  Miss  Spenser.    It 

noons  that  Margarets  walks  with  her  must  have  been  to-day  or  not  at  alL* 

sisters  gave  me.  I  felt  rather  provoked  at  her  tone, 

One  evening  (it  had  been  a  wet  and  asked,  *  Will  a  shower  of  rain 
day,  and  the  Miss  Towers  had  been  wash  away  the  blue-bells  and  prim- 
unable  to  go  out,  and  their  equani-  roses?* 

mity  was  sorely  disturbed),  Margaret  '  No,  of  course  not ;  but  that  was 

came  into  the  schoolroom  with  her  not  the  only  object  of  our  going.    We 

work,  after  the  children  were  gone  to  had  another  very  particular  reason  for 

bed.    I  saw  at  once  the  fretful  state  wishing  to  go  to-day,  and  we  have  not 

of  her  mind  by  the  way  she  snapped  only  b^n  msappointed  ourselves,  but 

her  thread,  and  tossed  down  first  one  forced  to  disappoint  somebody  else ;' 

occupation  and  then  another,  unable  and  Margaret  dropped  her  voice  mys- 

to  settle  to  do  anything.    Finally  she  teriously,  and  gave  a  sagacious  nod 

took  to  pacing  up  and  down  the  room,  with  her  head,  looking  very  important 

with  her  arms  folded  behind  her,  ana  at  having  a  secret  to  conceiaL 

began  to  vent  her  ill-humour.  I  sudoenly  became  excessivelv  un- 

What  a  wretched  day  it  has  been .''  comfortable,  fori  doubted  not  I  should 

*  Rather  showery,*  I  replied,  '  but  presently  hear  a  confirmation  of  all 
we  must  expect  some  showery  days  at  my  suspicions.  I  instantly  chan^ 
this  season  of  the  year.*  the  subject,  and,  to  my  untold  rehef^ 

*  Showery  weather  is  the  most  pro-  she  did  not  again  revert  to  it. 
voking  of  all,*  she  said.  *  I  can  stand  The  fact  that  I  had  heard  nothing 
a  downright,  pouring  wet  day  much  in  actual  words  to  prove  to  me  that 
better  than  these  tiresome  little  the  daughters  were  secretly  acting  in 
showers  that  come  just  when  one  defiance  of  their  parents*  wishes,  gave 
doesn*t  want  them.*  me  at  first  great  comfort    I  went  to 

I  had  nothing  to  say,  so  I  made  no  bed  with  an  easy  conscience,  assuring 
reply.  myself  that  I  Jcnew  nothing  of  their 
Mamma  is  really  so  absurdly  pru-  proceedings  which  would  be  displeas* 
dent,*  she  continuea,  petulantly  ;  *  it  ing  to  the  father  and  mother.  But 
is  so  ridiculous  to  suppose  that  a  little  after  I  had  put  out  my  candle,  and 
sprinkling  like  this  can  give  one  a  lay  quietly  thinking  it  over  in  the 
cold.  Where  is  the  use  of  being  dark,  I  began  to  see  that  I  was  palm- 
brought  up  in  the  country,  if  one  is  to  ing  off  a  prevarication  upon  my  con- 
be  afraid  of  evenr  shower  V  science,  and  deriving  comfort  from  it 

I  could  not  help  smiling  at  Mar-  What  had  actual  words  to  do  with 

garet*s  newly-acquired  hardihood,  for  the  matter  ?  I  was  as  morally  certain 

a  short  month  before  a  fresh  breeze  or  that  a  daily  meeting  took  place  be- 

a  slight  mist  was  made  a  sufficient  tween    Helen   Tower   and    CSaptain 

excuse  for  avoiding  the  daily  exercise.  Rymer,  as  if  Margaret  had  told  me  ao 

'  Mrs.  Tower  is  on  the  safe  side,  I  with  her  own  lips.    Consequently,  I 

daresay,*  I  observed,  cautiously.  was,  in  truth,  a  party  to  the  aeception 

'  No,  she  is  not  on  the  safe  side,  for  that  the  daughters  were  carrying  on 

she  has  made  us  all  intensely  cross,  with  the  parents  :  and  if  these  foolish 

We  wanted  above  all  things  to  take  a  meetings  resulted  in  an  elopement  or 

particular  walk  to-day,  and  she  has  a  secret  marriage,  I  should  not  be  free 

just  spoiled  our  pleasure.'  from  responsibuity  in  the  matter. 

'  Wnere  were  you  going  V  My  mind  was  sadly  harassed  hj 

*  Oh  1  a  long  way  off,  through  some  this  view  of  the  case,  and  I  toised 
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restlessly  from  side  to  side,  revolving  My  heart  throbbed  ;  the  dreaded 

what  I  ought  to  do.    Sometimes  it  moment  was  come ;  but  I  tried  to 

appeared  to  me  my  duty  to  warn  Mar-  calm  myself  by  recollecting  that  the 

garet  and  her  sisters  that  I  was  aware  sooner  it  came,  the  sooner  it  would  be 

of  their  proceedings,  and  thus  frighten  over,  and  Mrs.  Tower  could  feel  no- 

them  into  giving  up  Captain  Rymer  thing  but  gratitude  at  my  performing 

altogether.    But  this  would  afford  me  such  a  distasteful  duty.    I  sent  Flora 

no  guarantee  for  their  not  carrying  on  to  the  nursery,  and  took  up  my  em- 

an  intercourse  in  a  still  deeper  and  broidery  in  the  hope  of  composing  my 

more  subtle  manner ;  and  I  had  little  nerves. 

doubtthat  if  I  thus  brought  myself  into  She  came  almost  directly,  and  ad- 
collision  with  the  elder  sisters,  they  vancing  with  an  air  of  kind  concern, 
would  not  rest  satisfied  until  they  had  observed,  *  I  hope  nothing  is  wrong, 
undermined  me  in  their  mother's  good  Miss  Spenser ;  you  have  no  bad  news 
estimation,  and  obtained  my  dismissal,  to  trouole  you  V 
Evidently  this  scheme  was  imprac-  This  kind  commencement  gave  me 
ticable.  confidence,  and  I  opened  the  subject 

The  only  other  resource  that  pre-  quietly, 

sented  itself,  was  to  acquaint  Mrs.  *  Nothing  is  wrong  that  concerns 

Tower  with  my  suspicions,  and  trust  me,  thank  you,  and  perhaps  you  may 

to  her  judgment  for  quoting  me  as  think    that    in   touching    on    other 

her  authority  or  not    I  foresaw  that,  subjects,  not  connected  with    me,  I 

even  in  this  case,  I  should  probably  am  overstepping  the  bounds  of  duty ; 

render  Cheverell  Park  a  veiy  unplea-  but  I  can  only  assure  you  that  it  is 

sant  residence  to  me  ;  but  if  I  did  so  most  painftd  to  me  to  say  what  I  am 

through  acting  up  to  my  duty,  the  about  to  say,  and  if  it  should  be  dis- 

consequences   must    not    deter   me.  pleasing  to  you  to  hear,  we  can  drop 

Then  again,  in  a  fit  of  shrinking,  I  the  subject  at  once.* 

half  resolved  to  wait  a  day  or  two  '  Pray  do  not  keep  me  in  suspense,' 

until  I  could  get  Madeleine's  advice,  she  remarked,  anxiously, 

only  the  consideration  that  great  mis-  I  grew  confused  as  I  approached 

chief  might  occur  during  even  this  the  subject,  and  hesitated  and  stam- 

short  interval,  deterred   me,  and  I  mered,  afraid  of  getting  Margaret  into 

finally  fell  asleep,  resolved  to  seek  a  trouble,  yet  wishing  to  be  quite  candid, 

private  interview  with  Mrs.  Tower  *I  have   reasons  for  thinking,'  I 

the  following  day,  mention  my  fears,  began,   *  that  the  visits  of  Captain 

and  leave  the  rest  in  her  hands.  Rymer  at  Cheverell  Park,  were  not 

I  awoke  with  a  weight  on  my  spirits  welcome  to  you  and  to  Mr.  Tower,  and 
the  next  morning,  and  felt  relieved  I  have  been  told  that  you  were  anxious 
when  I  recollected  that  I  should  pro-  to  discourage  any  intimacy  between 
bably  have  some  difficulty  in  obtaining  him  and  the  Miss  Towers.  .  .  .' 
an  interview  with  Mrs.  Tower,  without  It  was  discouraeing  to  observe  Mrs. 
arousing  the  suspicions  of  her  daugh-  Tower  draw  herself  up  stiffly,  and  as- 
ters, for  which  there  appeared  no  sume  a  look  of  cold  dignity.  I  con- 
necessity.  This  hope  was  delusive,  tinned.  *I  should  not  have  ventured 
however,  for  it  happened  that  Mrs.  to  meddle  on  such  a  point,  had  I  not 
Tower  was  called  out  of  the  room  upon  reasons  for  thinking  that  the  Miss 
business  during  breakfast-time,  and.  Towers  are  in  the  habit  of  meeting 
as  I  left  the  parlour  afterwards,  I  met  Captain  Rymer  in  their  walks,  and 
her  alone  in  tne  halL  My  heart  failed  that  I  had  no  right  to  conceal  my 
me  for  a  moment,  and  I  almost  deter-  suspicions  from  you.  If  I  have  done 
mined  to  defer  the  dreaded  request,  wrong,  pray  forgive  me.  It  has  been 
bat  second  thoughts  were  best,  and,  mostpamfulto  me  to  speak,  and  I  am 
pausing,  I  observed,  '  Can  I  say  a  few  afraid  if  the  Miss  Towers  know  that 
words  to  you  in  private,  during  the  I  have  done  so  they  will  take  a  dislike 
day,  Mrs.  Tower  V  to  me,  but  I  felt  that  I  held  a  position 

She  looked  surprised,  but  replied,  of  trust  here—* 

•  Certunly  ;  I  will  come  to  you  in  *  Say  no  more,  Miss  Spenser,'  inter- 

the  schoolroom,  immediately.    Miss  rupted  Mrs.  Tower,  in  a  tone  that  was 

Spenser.'  meant  to  be  kind,  but  was  exceed^ 
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ingly  Btiff  and  cold.  '  You  liave  acted  the  morning  passed  quickly  away, 
ri^tly.  I  trust  vou  niav  be  mis-  Every  one  was  just  as  usual  at  lun- 
taken,  but  time  will  prove.  cheon  time,  and  I  strove  hard  to  be 
She  left  the  room,  and  I  felt  far  the  same ;  but  I  was  painfully  con- 
more  completelv  upset  and  uncomfort-  scious  in  my  manner,  and  fancied  that 
able  than  I  haa  done  while  awaiting  my  face  was  hotter  than  usual  No 
her  arrival  I  fancied  that,  after  all  one  appeared  to  notice  me,  and,  u 
I  must  have  mistaken  my  duty,  and  soon  as  luncheon  was  over,  I  took  the 
have  interfered  impertinently  in  what  children  for  a  long  country  ramble, 
did  not  concern  me,  for  such  was  the  which  completely  restored  my  equa- 
impression  left  by  Mrs.  Tower's  man-  nimity. 

ner.    With  somewhat  bitter  feelings       Margaret  was  particularly  out  of 

I  said  to  myself  that  in  future  I  would  sorts  at  tea-time,  and  the  cause  soon 

let  things  take  their  chance,  and  if  the  transpired,  her  mother  having  taken 

Miss  Towers  got  into  mischief  their  the  elder  daughters  to  ^y  some  calls 

parents  must  take  the  consequences,  in  the  carriage,  and  desired  Margaret 

It  took  me  a  long  while  to  overcome  not  to  leave  the  grounds,  as  I  had 

the  irritable,  an^ry  feelings  that  were  alreadv  started,  and  there  was  no  one 

roused  in  my  mmd,  and  I  found  my-  to  walk  with  her. 
self  once  more  in  tears,  pining  for       I  went  to  bed  with  a  light  heart, 

home,  and  my  mother,  and  Madeleine,  after  all,  that  night,  and  without  any 

I  grew  calmer  at  last,  however,  and  doubts  as  to  whether  I  had  performed 

b^n  to  see  that  I  had  been  unjust  my  duty  or  not ;  but  I  still  felt  some 

and  hasty  in  my  conclusions;  and,  uneasiness  with  regard  to  my  own  posi- 

eoing  into  my  bedroom,  I  praved  for  tion  in  the  house,  and  some  fears  that 

forgiveness,  and  for  a  humbler  and  it  might  be  influenced  for  the  worse 

milder  spirit.    As  soon  as  I  felt  really  by  the  part  I  had  taken  during  the 

composed,  I  sent  for  the  children,  and  day. 
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I  do  not  think  that  the  Miss  Towers  that  deep  affection  and  respect  in  the 

were  ever  made  acquainted  with  the  Miss  Towers*  hearts  for  their  mother 

£act  that  I  had  been  the  person  to  cast  which  I  have  observed  where  perfect 

a  suspicion  upon  their  apoarently  in-  confidence   has   been   as   much  tiie 

nocent  country  walks.     Mrs.  1*0 wer  mother's  happiness  as  the  daughters* 

was  a  woman  of  great  judgment  and  safeguard.    I  noticed  also  that  Mn. 

discretion.  She  always  avoided  scenes.  Tower  was  always  restless  and  uneasy, 

If  she  discovered  that  anvthing  was  evidently  suspicious  of  every  whisper, 

wrong,  she  never  attempted,  to  remedy  every  meaning  glance,  every  letter  that 

the  past,  but  set  herself  quietlv  to  came  into,  or  went  out  of,  the  housa 

work  to  prevent  the  recurrence  of  the  But  that  she  succeeded  in  effectually 

mischief  in  future.    This  was  how  she  stopping  all  intercourse  between  Helen 

acted  in  the  present  instance.    I  do  and  Captain  Rymer,  I  cannot  denv. 

not  think  Captain  Rymer*s  name  was  The  short-lived  attachment  speedily 

ever  mentioned  between  the  mother  died  a  natural  and  painless  death  ; 

and  daughters ;  but,  day  after  day,  the  Captain  soon  afterwards  left  the 

she  arranged  some  scheme  for  employ-  neighbourhood,  and  Helen  transferred 

ine  the  afternoon,  taking  care  that  her  her  affections  to  a  very  pleasing  young 

elder  daughters  should  always  accom-  barrister,  whose  attentions  were  h^ 

pany  her ;  and  she  never  appeared  to  pily  more  acceptable  to  her  parents, 
near  the  objections,  or  observe  the       I  have  alwavs  thought  that  Mai^ 

black,  discontented  looks,  with  which  garet  ffuessed  the  cause  of  her  walki 

her  proposal  was  usually  received.  with  her  sisters  being  stopped.    She 

I  could  not  help  thinking  myself  avoided  the  schoolroom  for  some  time 

that  perfect  openness  would  have  an-  afterwards,  and  for  more  than  a  month 

Bwered  better  in  the  end  between  a  volunteered  no  confidences,  but  treated 

mother  and  her  daughters  ;   and  I  me  in  a  distant,  formal  manner.  More 

must  admit  that  there  did  not  exist  than  this  she  dared  not  do,  for  ihe 
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knew   well    that   if    it    transpired  me  ;  that  I  was  not  the  least  changed 

that  I  had  waraed  Mrs.  Tower,  the  in  essentials  from  the  Augusta  Spenser 

first  question  that  would  naturally  who  had  formerly  been  one  of  the 

suggest  itself  to  all  minds,  would  be,  happiest   and  most   lively  at   such 

*How  came  Miss  Spenser  to  know  scenes.    Where  then  was  the  change? 

anything  about  the  matter  V  and  pro-  I  was  a  governess !  I  know  not  how  it 

bably  she  thought   my  exculpation  is— whetner  or  not  it  ia  an  evil  capable 

would  be,  '  Margaret  told  me/    Her  of  being  remedied — whether  it  is  pos- 

fear  of  her  sisters,  therefore,  kept  her  sible  to  combine  the  ease  and  enjoy- 

quiet,  and  as  I  quietly  acquiesced  in  ment  of  a  young  lady  with  the  staid 

her  avoidance  of  the  schoolroom,  the  propriety  of  a  governess.    All  I  know 

affair  dropped  silently  to  the  ground,  is  this,  that  as  society  is  constituted 

I  now  come  to  a  portion  of  my  ex-  in  the  nineteenth  century,  the  only 

periences  that  it  is  not  a  little  painful  course  open  to  a  wise  governess,  is  to 

to  relate,  though,  having  resolved  to  acquiesce  in  its  rules  and  etiquettes, 

keep  back  notning  that  may  be  of  and  not  examine  too  closely  into  the 

benefit  to   others,    I  enter  upon  it  trials  and  humiliations  it  forces  upon 

without  hesitation,  hoping    it    may  her.    She  must  rise  superior  to  such 

prove  of  service  to  some.  feelings  ;  she  must  fully  realize  that 

When  I  had  been  rather  more  than  her  occupation  is  an  honourable  one, 
six  months  at  Cheverell  Park,  a  second  which,  u  rightly  used,  can  but  reflect 
large  party  was  given,  to  which  I  was  dignity  upon  her,  and  she  must  never 
again  invited.  This  time  I  gladly  try  to  throw  aside  the  governess  and 
accepted  the  invitation,  and  looked  assume  the  voung  lady,  for  such  a  step 
forward  with  pleasure  to  joining  once  will  be  fatd  to  her  influence  over  her 
more  in  amusements  which  had  for-  pupils,  and  to  her  position  in  the  family, 
merly  been  a  source  of  great  enjoy-  But  my  reflections,  as  I  sat  in  Mrs. 
ment  to  me.  I  meditatea  long  upon  Tower's  drawing-room,  were  not  pre- 
my  proper  position  in  Mrs,  Tower's  ciselv  of  this  sober,  contented  nature, 
ball-room.  I  even  gave  full  and  I  reoelled  inwardly  against  my  posi- 
anxious  consideration  to  my  dress,  tion.  I  felt  angrv  with  Mrs.  Tower 
and  finally  decided  that  I  would  wear  for  having  placed  me  in  it.  I  felt 
a  hi^h  dress,  in  accordance  with  Ma-  indignant  with  the  Miss  Towers  for 
deleine's  advice,  but  that  a  high  black  taking  no  notice  of  me,  and  irate  with 
silk  dress  would  be  out  of  character  in  Margaret  for  the  manner  in  which  she 
a  ball-room.  I  thought  it  best,  there-  was  laughing  and  flirting  with  a  con- 
form to  have  a  new  white  muslin  ceited-looking  young  man,  at  a  little 
maae,  with  several  deep,  quiet  tucks,  distance,  steiuiily  averting  her  eye  all 
and  for  my  hair  I  purchased  some  the  time  from  the  comer  of  the  room 
black  velvet  bows.  Nothing  could  in  which  I  sat 
have  been  more  calculated  to  escape  Dancine  commenced,  but  no  one 
notice  of  every  kind  than  mv  toilette,  thought  of  me.  How  thankful  should 
when  dressed.  I  had  decided  to  de-  I  have  felt  had  thev  been  dependent 
cline  all  polkas  and  waltzes,  but  upon  a  piano  for  their  music,  and  I 
thought  there  could  be  no  objection  had  been  allowed  to  perform  the  part 
to  my  dancing  a  quadrille,  if  I  had  of  musician  throughout  the  wnole 
the  opportunity.  evening  !    Some,  in  reading  this  oon- 

It  may  be  imagined  how  forlorn  and  fession,  may  feel  contempt  for  the 

lonely  I  felt  in  the  brilliantly  lighted  writer,  but  if  so,  they  have  never 

room,  knowing  no  one,  and  seeing  known  the  bitter  feelings  that  were 

everybody  sociable  and  merry  around  stirred  up  in  my  heart  that  night ;  the 

me.    More  than  once  I  wished  myself  intense,  aching  loneliness,  the  unwept 

in  Div  quiet  schoohroom,  and  bitterly  tears  that  gathered  in  my  eyes  throueh- 

did  I  feel  the  anomalous  position  of  out  the  evening;  the  miserable,  uncha- 

a  governess  in  an  English  family.     I  ritable  thoughts  that  passed  through 

knew  that  my  birth  and  education  my  mind  about  those  around  me j  no, 

were  equal  to  those  of  most  in  the  truly,  weak  and  sinful  as  I  was,  I  was 

room  ;  that  my  mamiers  were  as  good^  more  to  be  pitied  than  despised,  for 

and  my  natural  address  as  easy  and  the  trial  was  great 

unembarrassed  as  those  of  any  around  Dance  succeeded  dance ;  the  dancers 
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grew  more  and  more  lively,  more  and  favourite  walks,  had  read  most  of  my 

more  engrossed  in  their  occuDation.  favourite  books,  and  finally,  the  casual 

less  and  kss  observant  of  me.  Several  mention  of  my  old  home,  led  to  the 

times  I  half  rose  to  retire  to  my  room,  discovery  that  we  had  some  mutual 

that  I  might  give  vent  unseen  to  the  friends. 

bitterness  of  my  spirit ;  but  the  dread  His  manner  was  peculiarly  pleasant, 

of  attracting  attention,  of  appearing  being  quite  free  trom  anything  like 

annoyed  at  the  isolation  of  my  situa-  flirting,  and  indeed  rather  grave  than 

tion,  as  often  deterred  me,  and  I  sat  otherwise :  yet  it  conveyed  the  im- 

down  again.  At  length  better  thoughts  pression  tnat  he  was  interested  in  me, 

entered  my  heart,  and  I  prayed  for  and  took  a  pleasure  in  drawing  out 

strength  to  be  able  to  resist  the  temp-  my  character  ;  and  he  had  the  power 

tations  of  the  adversary.  Incongruous  of  giving  a  vivid  interest  to  eveiy 

as  such  an  action  in  such  a  place  may  subject  he  touched  upon,  which  ren- 

appear,  I  had  no  hesitation  in  offering  dered   him   an   unusually  agreeable 

up  a  prayer,  with  the  sight  of  the  companion.    I  have  occasioniQly  met 

dancers  before  my  eyes,  and  the  sounds  such  men  since  in  the  world,  but  not 

of  ealops  and  waltzes  in  my  ears.    I  often,  and  I  am  inclined  now  to  think, 

had  always  been  taught  that  Gk)d  was  although  prejudice  made  me  judge  &r 

everywhere,  and  that  His  ear  was  ever  otherwise  at  the  time^  that  they  nave 

open  to  a  humble,  earnest  prayer,  none  of  them  been  or  a  very  high  or 

offered  under  whatever  circumstances,  elevated  tone  of  mind,  but  that  this 

in  whatever  situation.    I  grew  more  gift  of  pleasing  led  them  to  regard  it 

composed,  and  then  for  the  first  time  as  of  more  importance  than  it  really 

began  to  see  that  there  were  others  in  is,  and  made  them,  consequently,  very 

as  forlorn  a  position  as  myself,  and  sensitive  to  the  opinions  of  others, 

those  not  governesses  as  I  was.  Very  differently  did  I  think  at  the 

My  attention  was  presently  caught  time.    Intense  gratitude  for  the  mo- 

by  hearing  a  verv  sweet-toned  gentle-  ment  swallowed  up  every  other  sensa- 

man*s  voice  just  behind  me.  ask  in  low  tion.    I  was  almost  overpowered  by 

accents,  *  Can  you  tell  me.  Miss  Wood,  the  fact  of  a  gentleman  and  a  clergy- 

who  that  young  lady  in  white  muslin  man  singling  out  a  poor  neglected 

is  ?  She  is  seated  on  the  couch,  and  is  governess,  from  a  room  Ml  of  elegant 

more  plainly  dressed  than  any  one  in  and  aristocratic  beauties,  to  converse 

the  room.*  with  her  for  the  greater  part  of  an 

*  What  young  lady  do  you  mean  ?  evening.  The  amount  of  reverence 
Oh  I  that  one,— she  is  Mrs.  Tower^s  and  admiration  that  the  act  inspired 
governess,  and  I  think  her  name  is  in  me,  mocks  all  mv  powers  or  de- 
Spenser.  Mrs.  Tower  told  me  she  scription.  It  would  oe  considered 
was  a  clergyman's  daughter.'  simply  ludicrous  by  the  greater  {Mut 

*  Indeed!  Do  vou  think  you  could  of  my  readers,  did  I  attempt  to  embody 
introduce  me  to  her  ?  She  looks  very  it  in  words,  but  it  would  find  an  echo 
forlorn.'  in  the  hearts  of  some  few  who  have 

*  Certainly,  if  you  wish  it,'  was  the  experienced  the  desolation  of  spirit 
replv,  in  a  surprised  tone,  and  pre-  upon  which  it  burst  like  a  sunbeam, 
sently  Miss  Wood,  whom  I  had  met  Those  few  will  understand  it  without 
on  previous  occasions  at  Cheverell  further  description,  and  it  is  for  those 
Pta'k,  stood  beside  me,  and  introduced  that  these  experiences  are  almost  en- 
me  to  a  younff  clergyman,  whom  I  had  tirely  transcribed. 

before  noticed  in  the  room,  on  account  The  evening  at  length  drew  to  a 
of  his  pleasant  face  and  gentlemanly  close,  and  my  new  friend  wished  me  a 
manner.  pleasant '  good-night.'  I  immediately 
Mr.  Rashleigh  took  a  seat  beside  retired,  to  my  room,  too  well  aatisfiea 
me,  and  I  soon  found  myself  talking  at  leaving  the  company  with  an  agree- 
to  him  on  perfectly  equal,  sociable  able  impression,  to  wish  to  stay  and 
terms.  How  rapidlv  had  the  dulness  have  it  effaced. 
of  the  evening  vanished !  The  rest  was  I  found  it  hard  the  next  morning  to 
nothing  but  eigo3rment  to  me.  I  dis-  settle  into  the  dull  routine  of  school- 
covered  that  he  had  a  curacy  in  the  work.  The  events  of  the  previous 
neighbourhood,  that  he  knew  all  my  evening  had  unsettled  me  entirely.    I 
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felt  as  if  I  had  been  carried  backward,  ling  hopes  which  are  hi  firom  their 

for  a  few  short  hours,  into  my  former  own  mmds.    We  have  no  safeguard 

life.    While  talking  to  Mr.  luishleigh  but  in  praying  against  such  tempta- 

I  had  escaped  from  the  governess  for  tious,  and  in  trying  to  throw  our  hearts 

a  time,  and  many  a  pleasurable  sensa-  entirely  into  our  duties.    It  may  be 

tion  of  independence  and  equality  had  wisely  said  to  all  classes,  that  if  God 

returned  in  full  force.    His  manner  wills  that  any  should  marry,  He  will 

had  made  me  feel  that,  despite  the  bring  it  about  without  any  scheming 

occupation  that  necessity  had  forced  or  manoeuvring  on  our  part,  but  to  no 

Xn  me,  I  was  a  lady  by  birth  and  class  is  this  saying  so  applicable  as  to 

cation,  and  that  I  was  not  only  governesses.  They  miM^b^  it  in  mind, 

entitled  to  his  respect,  but  actually  and  act  upon  it,  if  they  wish  rightly 

possessed  it.  I  do  not  tnink  there  was  to  perform  their  duties.    A  governess 

anything  wrong  in  all  this  ;  it  cannot  cannot  give  her  undivided  attention 

be  denied  that  the  sensations  were  but  to  her  pupils,  and  be  musing  upon 

natural    I  was  not  in  love.    I  hope  marriage  at  the  same  time.  She  must 

I  was  not  weak  or  foolish  enough  to  be  content  to  leave  her  future  in  God'a 

fall  in  love  with  a  stranger,  simply  hands,  and  bow  meekly  to  whatever 

because  he  treated  me  with  a  kindness  lot  He  may  ordain  for  her. 

and  courtesy  that  bitter  experience  At  the  time  I  am  speaking  of^  I 

had  taught  me  were  wanting  in  the  had  no  thoughts  of  marriage  connected 

world  at  laige.    I  believe  that  fervid  with  Mr.  Rashleigh,  though  it  cannot 

gratitude  was  all  that  I  felt,  or  at  be  denied  that  he  occupied  a  large 

least,  believed  myself  to  feel  at  the  portion  of  my  thoughts  throughout 

time;  though,  on  looking  back  through  the  day.    I  mlieve  sincerely  that  I 

a  vista  of  many  years,  I  will  candidly  struggled  hard  against  the  listlessness 

own  that  I  now  think  my  feelings  to-  that  continually  crept  over  me  during 

wards   him,  even  after   that   short  lesson  hours.  I  remember  that,  through 

acquaintance,    were  such  that  they  fear  of  not  having  done  full  justice  to 

could,  without  difficulty,  have  ripened  Flora  in  the  morning,  I  made  her 

into  love,  had  he  given  me  reason  to  come  to  me,  much  against  her  will, 

think  my  love  was  desired.    Many  for  another  hour  iu  the  afternoon,  since 

years  have  i)a8sed  over  my  head  since  Margaret  was  too  much  tired  to  give 

then,  but  even  now  my  cheeks  tiDgle  any  time  to  her  studies  on  that  day. 

as  I  make  this  confession.  Oh !  young  I  spent  the  evening  in  writing  a  long 

governesses,  beware  !    The  loneliness  letter  to  my  mother,  giving  her  a  fuU 

and  desolation  of  our  lot  make  us  account  of  the  ball,  with  every  little 

peculiarly  susceptible  to  kindness  and  detail  that  I  thought  likely  to  interest 

consideration,  and  the  world  should  her ;  and  certainly  mv  thoughts  must 

pity,    and  not  condemn  us,  if  our  have  been  simple  ana  innocent,  for  I 

starved  and  withered  hearts  respond  wrote  a  glowing  description  of  mvneW 

too  warmly  to  these  rare  tokens  of  friend,  and  the  Idndness  he  had  shown 

interest  and  sympathy.    Yet  for  our  me,  without  a  thought  of  shame  thafe 

own  sakes  we  should  beware.    Many  the  letter  would  be  read  by  my  sisters 

a  governess  has  fondly  brooded  over  as  well  as  my  mother, 

aumll  signs  of  Idndness,  until  she  has  It  may  be  wondered  BJb  that  I  should 

ended  in  imaging  that  what  sprang  dwell  so  much  upon  so  commonplace 

only  from  Christian  courtesy,  had  its  a  subject  as  the  casual  attention  of  a 

(Mrigin  in  a  warmer  and  more  individual  gentleman  in  a  ball-room  :  but  many 

feeling,  and  has  ended  by  experiencing  a  smaller  event  than  this  threw  a  tint 

all  the  bitterness  of  unrequited  love,  of  colouring  over  my  quiet,  monoto- 

Nor  is  it  altogether  fair  to  those  who  nous  life,  and  were  I  to  restrict  my 

take  compassion  on  our  isolation,  that  narrative  to  the  recital  of  only  great 

they  should  be  unable  to  do  so  without  facts  and  startling  incidents,  my  tale 

daoisv  of  arousing  feelings  and  kind-  were  soon  told. 

CHAPTEIl  VII. 

Tks  weeks  passed  quietly  and  un*  thoughts  of  Mr.  Basbleigh  and  the 

f fviitfiilly  hjt  ABd  aU  my  pleasant  ball  ^  £sded  into  twilight  gr«y,'  aiul 
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were  only  mused  on  occasionally,  as  a  exchanging  a  few  words  with  each  u 
briffht  green  spot  in  a  parch  ^  and  he  passed  round  the  room, 
pathless  waste.  Day  after  day  brought  The  time  seemed  interminable  until 
the  same  duties,  the  same  small  in-  he  approached  my  comer  of  the  rooiD, 
terests,  the  same  trials.  At  length  the  and  then  I  grew  so  foolishly  restleai 
prospect  of  a  little  variety  appeared  in  and  nervous  in  wondering  what  my 
an  invitation  for  Margaret  and  Flora  greeting  would  be,  that  Icould  haTe 
to  a  juvenile  party  in  the  neighbour-  wished  to  see  him  turn  back  and  re- 
hood,  in  which  invitation  I  was  inclu-  trace  his  steps.  I  need  not  have  feared, 
ded.  After  spending  a  whole  morning  With  an  expression  of  surprise  aiid 
in  expressing  her  extreme  scorn  at  the  satisfaction  he  shook  hands  with  me, 
idea  of  joining  a  juvenile  party,  Mar-  and  having  then  completed  the  drcoit 
garet  ended  by  forgetting  her  scruples  of  the  room,  dropped  naturally  upon 
and  accepting  the  mvitation,  and  the  the  couch  at  my  side, 
whole  of  the  afternoon,  and  the  greater  I  will  candidly  own  that  I  was  much 
part  of  the  next  few  days,  were  spent  gratified  at  this  renewal  of  our  ac- 
m  concoctinc  a  wreath  and  bouquet  quaintance.  My  kind  friends  were 
that  should  look  as  little  juvenile  as  not  so  many  in  nimiber  as  that  one 
possible.  I  had  no  need  to  disturb  more  or  less  was  a  matter  of  no  con- 
m3rself  about  my  dress ;  it  could  be  sequence  to  me.  If  possible  I  found 
but  creditable  for  a  governess  to  ap-  him  even  pleasanter  than  on  the  for- 
pear  twice  or  thrice,  or  a  dozen  times,  mer  occasion.  The  gentle  deference  of 
in  the  same  dress,  provided  it  was  a  his  manner  never  varied,  and  he  re- 
suitable  one,  which,  happily,  white  newed  the  conversation  of  our  last 
muslin  can  never  fail  to  oe,  for  any  meeting  in  a  way  that  showed  it  bad 
description  of  party,  at  any  hour  of  left  an  impression  on  his  mind.  We 
the  day.  The  party  was  a  particularly  continued  our  discussion  of  books,  and 
pleasant  one  to  me,  for  I  no  longer  tliis  led  on  to  a  comparison  of  the 
found  myself  obliged  to  sit  in  a  quiet  merits  of  different  poets.  We  eadi 
comer  and  speak  to  no  one,  but  mv  had  our  favourites,  and  in  defending 
energies  had  full  scope  in  dancing  with  our  peculiar  tastes,  and  quoting  pas- 
the  children,  playing  quadrilles  for  sages  in  support  of  our  opinions,  much 
them,  and   starting  them    in    their  time  slipped  happily  by. 

Ces.    Mrs.  Morns,  the  lady  of  the  *  Is  it  possible  you  have  never  read 

je,  treated  me  with  great  kindness,  The  Princess  P  he  exclaimed  at  length, 

and  I  felt  my  spirits  rise  proportion-  *  Why,  it  is  one  of  Tennyson's  best 

ably,  until,  in  tuming  suddenlv  round  poems.     I  must  lend  it  you.     How 

upon  a  mirror  at  the  upper  end  of  the  shall  I  contrive  to  let  you  have  it  f 

room,  I  almost  started  to  see  a  bright  I  hesitated  ;   the  temptation  was 

colour  upon  the  usually  pale  face  that  sore.    This  kind  of  intercourse  wcmld 

met  my  gaze.  cast  a  charm  over  my  dull  life  that 

About  an  hour  before  supper,  feeling  made  my  pulses  beat  with  pleasant 

a  little  exhausted,  I  retired  to  a  quiet  anticipation.  But  was  it  wise  f  Would 

couch  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  and  Madeleine  have  approved  it  1    Was  it 

contented   myself  with    looking  on.  likely  to  be.  pleasing  to  Mrs.  Tower  f 

Presently  a  commotion  at  the  door  Had  Mr.  Risishleigh  been  a  married 

intimated  that  another  guest  had  ar-  man,  I  need  not  have  doubted,  but  be 

rived,  even  at  that  late  hour,  and  was  not  so.    I  felt  unable  to  decide 

almost  immediately  Mr.  Morris  entered  hastily  as  to  the  wisest  course  to  pur- 

the  room  with  Mr.  Rashleigh.    I  was  sue,  but  a  vague  notion  lurked  in  my 

greatly  pleased  at  having  met  him  mind  that  the  least  pleasant  coarse  is 

oncemore,  but  the  pleasure  was  rapidly  usually  the  safest,  and  thanking  him 

superseded  by  a  chiU  fear  that  I  should  cordially,  I  declined  the  offer, 

not  be  recognised,  and  that  his  gentle,  The  moment  the  words  were  out  <^ 

courteous  attentions  would  be  given  my  mouth  a  burning  flush  covered  my 

to  some  one  else.    I  watched  him  face,  as  the  discourtesy  of  the  lefusai 

eagerly  as  he  spoke  to  Mrs.  Morris,  presented  itself  to  my  mind.      Bfr. 

ana  made  jocose  remarks  to  some  of  Rashleigh  did  not  appear  to  regard  it 

the  childr^    He  appeared  perfectly  in  the  same  li^^t.     He  evinced  no 

at  home  there,  and  knew  every  one,  surprise,  but  went  on  diacoaBing  the 
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and  the  delicacy  thus  displayed,  and  fied  my  conscience  by  resolving  that 

the  inexpressible  ^ratification  of  feel-  any  future  meeting  should  not  oe  at- 

ing  my  motives  understood  and  appre-  tended  with  similar  results, 

ciated,  increased  my  admiration  and  We  did  meet  again  before  long,  and 

respect  in  no  small  degree.  often    afterwards.    I  found  him    al- 

The  evening,  like  afl.  other  pleasant  ways  the  same  in  manner,  and  although 
evenings,  came  to  an  end  at  last,  and  I  noticed  that  his  behaviour  to  other 
I  returned  home  with  my  charges.  It  ladies  was  as  courteous  and  pleasing 
never  crossed  my  mind  to  be  other-  as  it  was  to  me,  I  still  fancied,  with  or 
wise  than  greatly  rejoiced  at  having  without  reason,  that  his  interest  in  me 
met  my  new  friend  again,  though  I  was  greater  than  in  most  of  those 
doubt  whether  more  pleasure  or  pain  around  us,  and  that  my  conversation 
residted  from  this  renewal  of  the  afforded  him  more  pleasure  than  that 
acquaintance.  I  was  unsettled  for  my  of  most  people, 
duties  again  the  next  morning,  and  Mrs.  Tower  and  her  daughters  did 
trifling  vexations  that  I  had  previously  not  usually  appear  to  observe  the  at- 
borne  with  contentment,  and  almost  tention  with  which  he  treated  me  ; 
indifference,  seemed  wholly  insupport-  only  one  night,  as  we  were  all  return- 
able. I  had  difficulty  in  controlling  ing  from  a  Christmas  dance  in  the 
my  temper,  which  was  usually  even  neighbourhood,  I  heard  Helen  Tower 
and  placid,  I  was  irritable  with  Flora,  say  to  her  sister,  as  they  put  on  their 
and  short  with  Margaret,  who,  owing  opera  cloaks —  Mr.  Rashleigh  has 
to  the  excitement  of  the  previous  even-  made  Miss  Spenser  the  object  of  his 
ing,  was  particularly  trying.  devotion  to-night.    I  wonder  who  it 

For  several  days  I  was  restless  and  will  be  next.* 
discontented.  I  do  not  Imow  that  I  The  words  were  painfully  jarring, 
thought  much  of  Mr.  Rashleigh,  but  and  rung  unceasingly  in  my  ears  the 
whenever  I  felt  slighted  and  neglect-  whole  night.  And  nere,  before  I  pro- 
ed,  the  remembrance  of  his  courteous  ceed  furtner,  I  must  state  that  to  this 
manner  and  evident  deference  to  my  moment  I  do  not  believe  Mr.  Rash- 
opinion  came  across  me  with  an  effect  leigh  ever  thought  he  was  a  flirt  I 
at  once  soothing  and  irritating.  Dis-  cannot  deny  that  he  was  culpably 
content  grew  upon  me  day  by  day,  inconsiderate  of  the  effect  his  atten- 
until  at  last  I  found  myself  fretting  at  tions  might  produce  ;  and  I  have  since 
my  position,  and  entirely  unfitted  for  heard  of  more  than  one  instance  in 
the  duties  I  had  to  perfonn.  A  miser-  which  young  ladies  have  fancied  his 
able  time  ensued.  I  became  impatient  peculiarly  pleasing  manner  was  indica- 
to  see  to  the  end  of  my  probation,  tive  of  a  special  and  individual  inter- 
envious  of  those  whose  lot  raised  them  est  felt  in  them, 
above  the  trials  to  which  I  was  sub-  Such  was  my  case.  I  was  not  fool- 
jected.  I  felt  a  feverish  longing  to  ishly  fanciful  or  susceptible,  and  it 
return  to  my  mother  and  sisters,  and  was  some  time  before  I  allowed  my- 
at  times  indulged  in  angry  thoughts  self  to  indulge  in  the  thought  that  he 
that  they  should  all  be  living  happily  indeed  cared  for  me.  But  the  thought 
together  while  I  was  in  exile,  forget-  did  steal  in  unawares  at  length,  and 
ing  that  it  was  by  my  own  choice  I  truth  obliges  me  to  confess  that  there 
lett  them,  and  only  remembering  at  was  happiness  in  the  idea,  and  that 
last,  with  sensations  of  bitter  self-  after  it  had  once  fully  dawned  upon 
reproach,  the  long  and  constant  letters  me,  it  cast  sunshine  upon  every 
I  received  from  them,  and  my  mother's  shadow,  and  opened  out  before  me  a 
still  unabated  grief  at  having  me  se-  bright,  vague  future. 
parated  from  her.  It  may  be  thought  unmaidenlv  that 

These  feelings  subsided  at  length,  I  should  have  indulged  in  such  dteams 

and  I  was  able  to  see  how  sinful  the  before  receiving  actual  proofs  of  Mr. 

indulgence  of  them  had  been  without  Rashleigh's  regard  for  me  ;  and  per- 

inquiiing  into  their  true  cause.    I  in-  haps  I  was  too  premature  in  drawing 

Yoluntanly  connected  their  origin  with  such  condusions  from  his  attentions ; 
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but  my  great  loneliness  and  pining  for  knowledged  engasement  far  a  short 

affection  must  plead  my  excuse  ;  and  time,  but  Mrs.  Morris^  who  is  in  lus 

thus  much  I  may  say  iu  my  own  de-  confidence,  says  it  has  oeen  a  long  at- 

fence,  that  I  did  not  allow  the  belief  tachment. 

to  influence   my   behaviour  towards  '  Then,  I  su]:^)0fie  Mr.  Rafihl^sli  will 

him  in  the  smallest  degree,  except  in  leave  Westow  now,'  reHiarked  Mrs. 

being  more  studiously   retiring,  and  Tower. 

watchful  not  to  attempt  to  thrust  my-  '  No,  he  has  taken  that  Bmall  houw 

self  into  contact  with  him  in  any  way.  just  out  of  the  town,  near  the  Morris\ 

I  no  longer  found  any  difficulty  in  and  Mrs.  Morris  is  superintending  tin 
performing  luy  dutv  by  my  pupils,  papering  and  furnishing.  Th^  an 
Without  actuallv  allowing  myself  to  expected  homein  a  forUiieht,  and  titers 
make  schemes  for  the  future,  I  had  is  such  excitement  in  Weatow  about 
ceased  to  fret  at  my  present  lot,  or  the  young  bride/ 
speculate  as  to  the  probable  length  of  '  Mrs.  Morris  has  seen  her,  and  sayt 
its  duration.  I  felt  even  in  spirits,  she  is  a  very  sweet-looking  girl/ said 
calm,  cheerful  and  energetic  ;  good-  Helen.  *  I  am  sure  I  hope  Mr.  Rash- 
tempered  with  Flora,  forbearing  with  leigh  will  be  a  little  less  profuse  in  hii 
Margaret,  and  full  of  love  and  sym-  attentions  for  the  future,  or  the  brids 
pathy  for  those  at  home.  will  not  have  a  very  agreeable  lot' 

Thus  time  passed  on,  and  summer  '  It  is  all  manner  with  him,'  said 
at  length  arrivetl.  My  acquaintance  Mrs.  Tower.  *He  is  the  same  to  so 
with  Mr.  Rashleigh  hud  been  of  nine  many  people,  and  nev^  seems  to  con- 
months*  duration  ;  and  although  I  can-  sider  that  a  misconstruction  may  bt 
not  repeat  a  word  or  an  action  of  his  put  upon  his  attentions.' 
during  that  time,  which  actuallv  justi-  *  It  is  all  very  well  for  a  single  maa,' 
fies  the  impression  that  existed  in  my  said  Charlotte,  *  but  will  hardly  at 
mind,  yet  I  am  sure  it  was  not  without  well  on  a  married  man,  or  be  pleasing 
some  reason  that  I  yielded  to  it.  to  a  youn^;  wife.' 

One  morning  I  joined  the  family  as  *  As  it  is,  I  expect  she  will  hear  a 
usual  at  luncheon-time.  They  were  great  many  rumours  that  will  make 
sometimes  exceedingly  irregular  at  this  her  uncomfortable,'  added  Helen.  *  Bt 
meal,  and  on  this  day  in  particular,  has  been  talked  of  in  so  many  quarters.' 
several  were  absent,  and  only  Mrs.  '  I  am  sure  Mary  Upton  tmrnght  he 
Tower  sat  down  with  us.  Soon  after-  admired  her  at  one  time,'  said  Char- 
wards  the  Miss  Towers  entered  in  lotte  ;  *  he  always  used  to  aingle  her 
their  riding  costume,  and  laying  aside  out  from  a  room  full  of  people,  and 
their  hats,  joined  us  without  any  devote  himself  to  her  for  a  whole 
further  toilette.  evening.    I  thought  she  looked  rather 

*  Have  you  had  a  pleasant  ride,  conscious  when  Mie  told  ua  ike  news 
Charlotte  V  asked  her  mother.  tCMiay.* 

'  Very,  mamma,  thank  you  ;  we  rode  *  And  yet  one  could  not  call  Mr. 
into  Westow,  and  executed  the  com-  Rashleigh  a  flirt,'  mused  H^n.  '  Hii 
missions,  and  as  there  was  plenty  of  manners  are  so  gjave  and  subdued.' 
time,  we  returned  home  by  way  of  the  *  I  believe  his  intentions  to  be  inno- 
Grange,  and  inquired  after  Mrs.  cent,'  said  Mrs.  Tower ;  *  bat  I  am  ex- 
Upton.'  ceedingly  glad  to  hear  he  is  married, 

*  Mary  Upton  saw  us  from  the  for  I  have  alwave  been  ezpectiag  him 
window,'  chimed  in  Helen,  *and  oame  to  get  into  trouble.' 

out  and  entreated  us  to  go  in,  so  we  Luncheon  was  by  this  time  ovei:  I 

had  the  horses  put  up,  and  went  in  rose  and  went  to  my  own  room.    My 

and  sat  some  time  with  them.'  head  was  throbbing,  my  hands  were 

*  And  heard  some  news  that  aston-  trembling.  My  dream  was  over ;  the 
ished  us,'  said  Charlotte.  *  Mr.  Rash-  quiet  life  of  a  governess  lay  before  ms 
leigh  was  married  last  week,  and  it  once  more  in  the  vast  future  ;  the  tficfw 
appears  that  he  has  been  engaged  for  that  had  lately  lent  such  a  brigfa&esi 
some  time,  although  very  few  people  to  it  had  faded  away  ;  onl^  the  dreuy 
about  here  were  aware  of  it.'  grey  of  a  winter  sky  remained. 

*  The  lady  was  very  young,' observed  Yet  I  was  wonderfully  calm.  I 
Helen,  *  and  it  has  only  been  an  ac-  shed  no  tears,  I  indulged  in  no  rsgrrts. 
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I  was  not  sufficiently  collected  for  that  led  them  all  to  believe  I  was 
prayer,  but  I  took  my  prayer-book,  cheerful  and  contented.  If  only  Ma- 
which  lay  on  the  toilet-table,  and  read  deleine  knew  how  weak  and  silly  I  had 
oyer  the  psalms  for  the  day.  I  am  been,  I  should  care  less.  At  length, 
not  sure  that  I  entered  into  them,  or  when  a  few  days  had  elapsed,  and 
was  actually  conscious  of  anything  this  trouble  still  haunted  me,  I  re- 
but the  familiar  phrases,  and  a  cer-  solved  to  write  and  confess  all  to  her ; 
tain  deadening  of  thought  for  the  and  even  if  her  esteem  for  me  was 
time  bein£,  but  the  effect  was  good,  lessened  in  consequence,  I  felt  I  should 
When  I  had  finished,  I  felt  more  deserve  it,  and  that  her  sympathy  and 
equal  to  considering  what  I  ought  to  advice  would  be  very  comforting.  I 
do.  This  did  not  require  much  reflec-  penned  a  long,  and  most  humble  and 
tion  ;  my  duty .  was  plain.  I  must  regretful  letter  to  her,  entreating  her 
put  away  the  past  as  a  dream,  and  not  to  love  me  less  for  the  weakness 
throw  myself  into  the  small  duties  of  which  I  had  been  guilty,  and  beg- 
and  interests  of  the  present  moment,  ging  her  to  believe  that  1  had  sum- 
I  pined  for  fresh  air  to  cool  my  head,  cient  strength  of  mind  to  shake  off 
yet  the  thought  of  a  solitaiV  walk  the  effects  of  the  shock,  and  to  fulfil 
was  unendurable.  A  scrap  of  paper  ro  v  duties  as  if  it  had  never  occurred, 
lay  on  the  table.  I  took  it  up  and  I  bound  her  to  secret^,  and  petitioned 
wrote  in  pencil,  '  Are  you  inclined  for  for  an  early  answer, 
a  long  walk  ?  I  have  a  wish  to  go  to  Very  miserable  days  of  suspense 
the  top  of  Harrowbridge  hill  this  were  the  three  that  elapsed  before  an 
afternoon,  and  we  might  read  Oerman  answer  arrived,  but  it  came  at  last, 
in  the  evening,  if  you  would  like  it*  and  with  a  beating  heart  I  carried  it 
I  twisted  it  into  a  note,  and  going  to  to  the  seclusion  of  my  own  room,  that 
the  nursery  door,  deured  Flora  to  no  eye  might  witness  the  emotion 
take  it  to  her  sister  Margaret  In  with  which  I  could  not  but  read  it 
ftNQ  minutes  she  returned^  ¥rith  the  Thank  Gkxi !  it  contained  for  me  no- 
message  that  Margaret  was  putting  thing  but  sympathy  and  comfort,  and 
on  her  bonnet.  assurances  of  a  sister^s  unchanging 

I  was  not  dull  during  the  walk  ;  on  love.    There  was  not  a  word  or  ex- 

the   contrary,  I  talk«i   more   than  pression  in  the  whole  letter  that  could 

usual.    Man^aret  was  in  high  spirits,  oe  construed  into  a  proof  of  disap- 

aod  the  fresh  breeze  on  the  top  of  the  pointment  or  lessened  esteem.    Ma- 

faeath-oovered  hill  was  exhilarating,  deleine  felt  for  me  most  deeply  and 

We  were  both  completely  exhausted  tenderly,  and  although  she  admitted 

when  we  returned,  and  the  (German  that  I  had  certainly  been  weak  in 

lesson  was  postponed  until  the  next  coming  to  premature  conclusions  upon 

day.    She  went  to  bed  soon  after  tea,  what  had  proved  insufficient  grounds, 

and  I  followed  her  example.    I  was  she  expressed  only  the  gentlest  pity 

too  tired  to  lie  awake  and  think,  and  for  my  unhappy  mistake,  and  urged 

a  good  night*s  rest,  if  it  did  not  restore  me  not  to  yield  to  despondency,  or  to 

the  lost  tone  to  my  mind,  yet  ^ve  me  reproach  myself  too  much  for  the 

bodily  strength  to  struggle  against  the  thoughts  I  had  indulged  in. 

depression  tnat  hung  on  my  spirits.  I  was   very  greatly  soothed   and 

It  was  not  only  the  news  of  Mr.  eomforted  by  the  letter,  and  felt  able 

Rasbleigh's  marriage  that  weighed  on  to  go  through  my  daily  routine  in  a  far 

my  heart ;  the  conviction  that  I  had  more  happy  and  contented  temper. 

beien  ffoiltjr  of  unmaidenly  conjectures,  My  greatest  trial  lay  in  being  forced 

and  nad  imaj^ed  love  where  none  to   stru^le   against    the    miserable 

existed,  was  inexpressibly  wounding  temptation  of  trying  to  pry  into  the 

to  my  pride.     I  felt  lowered  in  my  unknown  future.     Had  I  yielded  to 

own   self-esteem.      I    thought   how  this  I  should  probably  have  given  up 

grieved    and    astonished    Madeleine  in  despair,  not  having  courage  to  face 

would  be^  if  she  were  acquainted  with  a  lifetime  spent  in  my  present  sphere 

the  hopes  that  had  been  buoying  me  of  duty.    I  did  stru^le,  however,  and 

up  for  months.     This  idea  pressed  I  conquered,  and  T  have   lived   to 

Mavily  on  me.    I  felt  like  a  hypo-  thank  Qod  that  strength  waa  mvea 

4arito  whfn  I  wrote  home  in  a  strain  me  to  do  sa     For  many  montos  I 
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toiled  on  from  day  to  day,  putting  doubt  whether  they  were  destined 

aside  all  thoughts  of  the  morrow,  ana  form  the  only  change  and  variety  i 

endeavouring  to  live  for  the  improve-  long  life.     A  month  spent  at  hoi 

ment  of  the  present  hour  only.    At  the  following  Christniaft,  comple 

tiie  end  of  that  time,  I  had  regained  the  cure,  and  when   I  retumeo,  x 

80  much  of  my  former  buoyancy  of  accidentally  met   Mr.  Rashleigh  x 

spirit,  that  I  was  no  longer  forced  to  his  young  wife  at  an  evening  pa 

iD&ep  the  same  rigid  guard  over  my-  at  Mrs.  Morris's,  I  could  admire 

self,  but  discovered^  with  much  thank-  beauty,  and  talk  with  him  over 

fulness,  that  the  trifling  events  of  the  books  we  had  been  reading,  witb 

present  moment  could  interest  and  any  fear  of  disturbing  my  peaa 

amuse  me,  without  suggesting   the  mind. 


CONCLUSION. 

Ten  years  have  elapsed  since  the  in  the  daughters  of  a  house  to 

events  occurred  which  I  have  been  lively  in  manner,  quick  at  repai 

recording.    I  have  ceased  to  be  a  go-  conversable    with     gentlemen  ; 

vemess,  and  God  has  willed  that  I  these  qualities   would    be   far  f 

should  have  a  home  of  my  own,  and  a  pleasing  in  a  governess.     No  mo 

kind  husband.    But  before  dilating  could  be  expected  to  approve  of  c 

upon  the  blessings  of  my  present  lot,  conduct  in  the  person  to  whom 

I  must  go  back  and  give  a  hasty  out-  intrusted    her    children's    educal 

line  of  the  continuation  and  conclu-  Only  one  course  then  remains.    S 

sion  of  my  career  as  a  governess.  all  means  of  earning  a  livelihood  1 

I  lived  four  years  at  Cheverell  Park,  their  disadvantages,    it  ought  tc 

and  only  left  because  Mr.  Tower  met  considered  inseparable  from  the  1( 

with  some  considerable   losses,  and  a  governess  that  such  ways  shoulc 

found  it  necessary  to  retrench  his  ex-  at  once  renounced  :  and  if  any  yc 

penses,  and  send  Flora  to  school.    Of  lady,  who  particularly  excels  in 

course,  during  the  whole  of  that  time,  art  of  pleasing,  and  is  yet  reduce 

I  had  trials  and  annoyances  to  bear  gain  her  own  livelihood,  feels 

with,    but  they  decreased   as    Mrs.  she  is  unable  to  lay  aside  such  i 

Tower  and  her  daughters  learned  to  ners,  and  assume  the   sober  gra 

know  me  better,  and  as  experience  requisite,  she  should   feel   sure 

proved  that  I  had  no  wish  to  thrust  she  is  unfitted  for  the  task,  and 

myself  forward,  but  was  content  with  her  attention  to  some  other  mean 

the  subordinate  and  modest  position  support   As  a  companion,  lively  i 

of  a  governess.    I  frankly  own  that  I  ners  and  easy  conversation  may  1 

believe  the  family  at  Cheverell  Park  desirable  qualification,    but  not 

woidd  have  been  just  one  of  those,  so  governess. 

frequently  complained  of,  who  treat  As  Flora  grew  older,  and  my 

ffovemesscs  with  scorn  and  hauteur,  racter  became  more  thoroughly  ui 

had  1  given  them  the  opportunity  for  stood,  I  joined  the  family  more 

doing  so.    But  I  also  believe  that  such  had  been  at  first  permitted.      C 

treatment  is  impracticable  where  the  sionally  I  was  asked   to  dine  at 

governess  keeps  strictly  to  her  own  late  dinner,  and   Mrs.  Tower   ki 

path  of  duty,  and  never  presumes,  or  invited  me  to  bring  niy  work  int< 

exposes  herself  to  the  annoyance  of  drawing-room  when  I  found  the  c 

bemg  repelled  and  slighted.    It  is  im-  ing  lonely.      I  took   advantaire 

possible  that  a  mother  should  desire  sparingly  of  this   invitation     tei 

a  governess,  however  ladylike  and  ac-  tnat  however  kindly  they  miijht 

complished,  to  occupy  a  footing  of  passionate  my  solitude,  yet  there  c 

equality  with  her  own  daughters.    It  not  but  be  a  constraint  over  the 

may  seem  hard  to  the  governess,  if  family  intercourse  when  I  was  i>re 

she  has  been  brought  up  in  the  same  Frequently,  when  music  was  the 

sphere  of  life,  but  she  must  remember  for  the  evening,  Margaret  would 

tnat,  whatever  her  antecedents,  she  is  and  fetch  me  to  take  part  in  iLm 

a  governess.    It  may  be  very  pretty  gal,  or  play  the  bass  ofa  duet     1 
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never  too  proud  for  these  subordinate  charge  of  untried  teachers.  Made- 
Darts,  for  I  felt  that  it  was  right  that  leine  s  hopefubiess  never  failed  her  in 
Margaret  and  her  sisters  should  be  first  this  season  of  doubt  She  said  she 
in  everything  in  their  father*8  house,  was  glad  to  have  difficulties  at  the 

Helen  Tower's  marriage  took  place  outset^  when  they  were  full  of  strength 

while  I  was  still  at  Cheverell  Park,  and  ener^  to  meet  them  and  trample 

and  Margaret  was  engaged  to  be  mar-  them  under  foot ;  that  it  would  oe 

ried  when  I  left    I  cannot  say  that  I  infinitely  more  trying  to  start  with  a 

felt  any  strong  attachment  to  any  of  good  school  and  fmd  the  numbers  fall 

the  family,  from  first  to  last,  with  the  off  by  degrees ;   that  she  preferred 

exception  of  Robert,  although  Mrs.  owing  her  popularity,  if  ever  she  be- 

Tower  was  uniformly  kind  to  me,  and  came  popular,  to  her  own  merits  and 

was  reallv  sorry  when  circumstances  indus^,  ratner  than  to  the  recom- 

compelled  me  to  leave.     I  had  no  mendations  of  her  friends.     I  think 

difficulty  in  meeting  with  a  second  my  mother  and  Susan  would  often 

situation,  as  I  received  high  test!-  have  been  tempted  to  despair  if  it  had 

monials  from  Mrs.  Tower.  not  been  for  Madeleine's  nigh,  fearless 

Mv  second  home  was  in  the  spirit,  which  seemed  to  surmount 
family  of  a  ^clei^gyman.  I  had  four  every  obstacle,  and  take  a  pleasure  in 
pupils,  varying  in  age  from  eight  to  mastering  difficulties.  In  time  we 
fourteen,  and  as  they  were  not  old  began  to  see  that  perseverance,  and 
enough  to  subject  me  to  the  annoy-  the  real  abili^  my  sisters  possessed, 
ances  I  had  at  first  experienced  with  was  taking  effect,  and  their  numbers 
the  Miss  Towers,  and  their  mother  slowly,  but  steadily  increased, 
was  a  gentle,  sensible  woman,  who  Madeleine  never  married,  although 
invariably  treated  me  with  kindness  she  had  opportimities  of  doing  so  had 
and  courtesy,  I  passed  many  very  she  desireo.  She  devoted  herself  to 
happv  years  in  the  family,  and  only  mv  mother,  and  when  Susan  married, 
left  them  to  enter  a  home  of  my  own.  which  she  did  a  short  time  before 
My  four  years'  experience  in  Mrs.  myself,  Madeleine  continued  to  carry 
Tower's  household  enabled  me  to  avoid  on  the  school^  which  was  large  and 
much  that  was  disagreeable  when  I  prosperous^  with  the  aid  of  some  corn- 
entered  upon  my  second  sphere  of  petent  assistants, 
duty,  and  gave  me  a  certain  amount  For  several  years  the  arrangement 
of  standing  and  dignity,  that  I  had  by  which  it  had  been  agreed  that  I 
at  first  greatly  felt  in  want  of.  It  snould  share  my  earnings  with  my 
was  with  feeHnss  of  real  regret  that  mother  was  allowed  to  continue ;  and 
I  left  Mr.  Woodboume's  house.;  and  I  it  was  one  of  my  greatest  sources  of 
must  always  take  the  greatest  interest  happiness  at  that  time,  that  I  felt 
in  the  future  of  my  pupils,  especially  my  exile  from  home  was  instrumental 
that  of  the  youngest,  whose  chajucter  in  alleviating  the  anxiety  that  was 
I  moulded,  as  far  as  I  was  able,  into  pressing  heavily  on  my  dear  mother 
my  ideal  of  womanly  excellence,  and  during  the  few  years  tlmt  Madeleine's 
wno  will  alwajTs  be  very  dear  to  me,  efforts  did  not  appew  likely  to  meet 
as  I  have  the  happiness  of  thinking  with  success.  When,  at  length,  the 
I  am  to  her.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wood-  prospects  of  the  school  took  a  turn, 
bourne  jparted  with  me  as  with  a  and  brought  in  a  lai^er  income  than 
valued  friend,  and  assured  me  of  a  they  had  ever  darea  anticipate,  my 
warm  welcome  whenever  I  should  mother  resolutely  refused  to  accept 
find  time  and  opportunity  for  paying  any  part  of  my  eamincEL  in  which  re- 
them  a  visit.  fUsal  she  was  supported  by  Madeleine, 

Meanwhile,  the  school,  which  sup-  and  I  was  forced,  unwillingly,  to  sub- 
ported  my  dear  mother  and  sisters,  mit  to  the  arrangement  I  satisfied 
prospered,  as  any  school  conducted  by  my  mind,  however,  by  always  setting 
Madeleine  must  have  prospnered.  The  aside  the  sum  that  had  formerly  been 
first  two  years  were  anxious  years  sent  home,  and  investing  it,  that  if  ever 
certainly.  They  had  a  great  number  my  mother's  circumstances  changed, 
of  applications,  but  very  few  brought  it  might  be  ready  for  her  use ;  if  not, 
any  result,  as  people  were  fearful  of  as  proved  to  be  the  case,  I  thought  it 
committing    their    children  to   the  would  be  a  provision,  or  the  beginning 
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of  a  proyision,  for  myself,  in  antici-  rather  to  *  bear  those  flle  thcfj  hs?i^ 

nttion  of  the  time  when  work  would  than  fly  to  others  that  they  know  not 

be  less  pleasing  than  I  had  hitherto  of  ;*  no  family  can  be  withont  eertain 

foond  it  drawbacks  and  failings,  but  tf  the 

I  first  met  my  husband  during  one  governess  leaves  in  the  hope  that  in 
ef  my  visits  home.  He  was  a  solicitor  some  other  family  she  wiU  be  sub- 
in  the  town  where  Madeleine  started  jected  to  less  discomfort,  she  will 
her  school.  I  was  well  pleased  to  almost  invariably  be  disappointed, 
make  his  acquaintance  in  this  way,  She  may  not  meet  with  the  jom^triids, 
Irather  than  while  occupied  in  my  but  she  will  probably  find  others  quite 
duties.  We  were  engaged  for  some  as  hard  to  bear ;  and  should  a  spirit 
time,  for  Mr.  Russell  was  a  younff  of  restlessness,  and  a  love  of  change 
man,  and  had  to  make  his  way  through  grow  upon  her,  it  must  inevitably 
great  difficulties  before  he  could  secure  make  her  unsettled  and  dissatisfied 
a  certain  income.  It  was  a  joyful  day  for  the  rest  of  her  life.  Under  saeh 
for  all  i)arties  when  we  first  returned  circumstances  she  will  make  no  pe^ 
home  after  our  marriage,  and  it  com-  manent  friends,  nor  will  she  meet 
pleted  my  dear  mother^s  felicity  when  with  that  resp^jt,  to  which  a  person 
she  had  me  settled  within  ten  minutes'  who  has  lived  some  years  in  ene 
walk  of  her  own  home,  and  oould  pay  family  is  entitled, 
me  a  daily  visit.  In  pursuing  this  subject  I  ean  but 

And  now,  in  few  words,  let  me  sum  repeat  much  that  I  have  ah'eady  said, 
tip  the  result  of  my  experience  as  a  therefore  I  will  ccmclude  before  I  am 
ffpvemess.  It  cannot  be  denied.  In  tempted  to  become  wearisome;  only 
tne  first  place,  that  trials  and  humi-  hoping  that  the  simple  detail  of  what 
liations  are  inseparable  from  the  lot  one  govemesa  had  to  endure,  and  the 
ef  a  TOvemess ;  but  it  is  equally  cer*  line  of  conduct  she  found  most  advis- 
tain  that  their  extent  and  duration  able  to  pursue,  botli  for  her  own  corn- 
depend  in  a  great  measure  on  herself,  fort,  the  good  of  her  pupils,  and  the 
The  more  fufly  she  bears  in  mind,  and  interest  ol  their  parents,  may  prove 
acts  upon  the  knowledge,  that  she  is  some  guide  and  assistance  to  (mien 
a  governess,  the  less  acutely  she  will  struggling  on  amidst  equal,  and  per* 
feel  the  annoyances  of  the  position,  haps  greater  difficulties;  or  may  al 
and  the  less  will  she  be  remmded  of  least  encourage  them  when  they  ieel 
it  bj  the  manner  of  othera  That  the  inclined  to  despair,  by  remindmg  them 
position  is  frequently  ill-defined  and  that  others  have  also  felt  tiie  same 
moongruous  to  the  birth  and  educa-  heart-loneliness  and  pining  for  affeo- 
iion  of  the  person  herself  cannot  be  tion  and  sympathy,  wnich  mites  tiieir 
doubted ;  but,  such  as  it  is,  it  must  lot  so  bitter. 

be  submitted  to,  and  borne  with  pa-  I  will  close  with  two  veraes  that 

tience  and   resignation.     Above  all  have  often  brought  me  strength  and 

1  should  say,  that  it  was  de-  consolation,  when  I  have  been  feeliiig 

sirable  that  governesses  should  strive  most  sad  and  lonely : — 

*  There  efb  vho  rigfa  that  no  ftrnd  htart  is  thdn. 

None  loves  them  best— O  Tsin  and  selfish  ligh  ! 
Ont  of  the  bosom  of  His  love  He  spares — 

The  Father  spares  the  Son,  for  thee  to  die  : 
Pbr  thee  He  died — for  thee  He  lives  again  : 
O'tr  thee  He  watohes  in  His  boundless  reign. 

*  Tbon  art  as  moch  His  care,  as  if  beside 

Nor  man  nor  angel  lived  in  heaven  or  earth  : 
Thus  sunbeams  ponr  alike  tiidr  glorious  tide 

To  Kf^t  up  worlds,  or  irnke  an  inseet's  mirth : 
Thegr  woa  aad  iiiine  with  oneahaasted  store— 
Thou  aH  thj  Saviour's  darilng    seek  no  more.' 

S.B.T. 
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TIRED  OP  LIFK 

We  have  drunk  the  wine  of  life, 
We  have  drained  the  cup  to  the  lees, 
And  after  the  struggle,  the  battle,  the  atiife, 
We  laugh  at  man  and  miseries. 

Yes !  we  too  were  passionate  fools, 
Loving  and  dying  tor  love ; 
Ours  once  the  heart  no  philosophy  schools. 
And  the  bosom  a  prayer  could  move. 

Yes  !  we  at  a  changing  shrine 
Once  knelt  and  adored  and  prayed  ; 
And  the  short-lived  goddess  was  always  divine, 
In  the  light  of  our  love  arrayed. 

Yes !  we  too  suffered  and  wept, 
And  hope's  gay  visions  were  ours  \ 
And  the  dreams  that  came  to  us  while  we  slept^ 
Were  decked  in  young  fancy's  flowers. 

Bat,  oh !  how  the  glory  died. 
From  our  love  and  our  hope  and  trust ; 
And  how  borne  down  by  time's  pitiless  tide, 
Our  goddesses  crumbled  to  dust. 

And  the  prize,  when  the  race  was  done 
With  its  torturing  hopes  and  fears, 
Was  it  worth  the  anguish  it  cost  whian  won. 
In  those  foolish  early  yean  % 

We  have  drained  the  wine  of  life, 
To  the  goblet's  bitterest  lees ; 
And  we  look  back  after  the  turmoil  and  strifei 
To  laugh  at  our  miseries. 

Then  we're  wondrous  witty  and  gay. 
And  we  mock  every  earnest  heart — 
While  we  marvel  that  ever  in  life's  dull  play. 
We  played  such  a  passionate  part 

But  we  sometimes  pause  in  our  jest. 
To  inquire  if  it*s  genial  mirth ; 
And  wonder  sometimes  if  it  always  is  best, 
To  be  weaiy  of  heaven  and  earth. 

To  have  lost  our  belief  in  truth, 
To  have  lost  our  deep  fidth  in  love, 
To  have  outlived  each  dream  of  our  golden  youth. 
And  our  hope  in  a  heaven  above. 

And  neither  to  live  nor  to  die, 
But  to  drag  out  our  shortening  ch^n, 
With  a  mnrth  that  must  ahrays  aid  in  a  sigh, 
And  laughter  allied  to  pain. 

To  be  savant  punster,  and  wit, 
And  Bouflht  tor  at  dinner  and  ball. 
To  affect  the  last  fashion,  and  under  it 
To  hide  from  the  eyes  of  all 
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The  weary,  dissatiBfied  breast. 
So  empty,  and  joyless,  and  cold — 
While  we  sneer  at  man's  folly  and  wild  unrest, 
In  the  battle  of  life  so  bold. 

To  be  older  in  soul  than  years, 
To  be  heavily  bearing  our  life — 
Oh  !  better  the  harassing  hopes  and  the  fears, 
Of  that  bygone  tempest  and  strife. 

Oh  !  better  the  earliest  death, 
Ere  the  freshness  of  childhood  had  past. 
Than  years  to  dra^  on  of  slow  lingering  breath, 
And  to  die  so  tired  at  last 

M.  R 


THE  PRINCESS  OF  THE  SEVENTH  VERST.* 

^  The  Csar  ia  lo  diiUnt,  snd  Gh)d  it  lo  Digfa."— AiMfioii  Provtrb, 

When  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  was  pub-  Russia,  unless  it  be  a  mere  piece  of 

lished.  it  was  immediately  translated  landscape  painting,  which  aoes  not 

into  Kussian,  and,  bj  imperial  edict,  savour  of  extreme  partisanship,  and 

spread  idl  over  the  kingdom,  and  read  few  are  allowed  to  see  behind  the 

as  much  as  is  possible  in  a  country  curtain  who  do  not  sympathize  fidly 

where  so  large  a  proportion  of  the  po-  with  the  views  of  the  State.    There- 

pulation  do  not  possess  that  accom-  fore^  any  commimication  upon  the 

plishment.  The  Cfzar  wished  the  white  subject  from  one  so  allowedly  well 

slave  to  see  and  understand  how  light  informed  as  Herr  von  Grimm,  mu^ 

were  his  chains,  how  blessed  his  lot,  carry  weight,  and  especially  find  ao- 

in  comparison  with  that  of  his  black  ceptance  among  Germans,  as  he  holds 

brethren.    This  act  of  itself  was  sig-  up  the  manners  and  customs  of  his 

nificant,  that  already  an  idea  had  risen  countrymen  as  the  standiutl  for  gene- 

in  the  Kussian  mind  that  there  was  ral  imitation  among  the  Russians,  and 

another  state  of  things  possible  besides  draws  a  very  flattering  picture  of  the 

despotism  and  vassalage.    In  spite  of  Teutonic  race.    It  is  saying  a  great 

customhouse  regulations,  the  strictest  deal  for  the  volumes  before  us,  that 

in  the  world,  a  censorship  of  the  press,  without  literary  merit  of  any  sort  that 

and  system  of  police  espionage,  to  we  can  perceive,  they  are  at  Uus  mo- 

which  there  is  no  pantile  i  elsewhere,  mentumversallyread,  not  merely  going 

the  frontiers  of  Russia  are  so  wide,  the  round  of  the  circulating  libraries, 

that  new  ideas  must  come  in.    The  but  in  the  hands  of  men  who  usually 

Russian  peasant  is  teachable,  and  in-  treat  such  ephemerae  with  contempt 

telligent  to  a  degree  the  more  remark-  It  is  said  that  in  Russia  they  have 

able  as  he  is  so  perfectly  ignorant;  been  seen  and  approved  by  the  highest 

but  the  schoolmaster  is  abroad,  and  authority  in  the  land  (the  father  of  his 

when  he  shall  have  established  himself  people),  and  by  his  order  circidated 

on  the  ElirgiB  Steppes,  a  new  race  will  among  his  subjects.    How  they  may 

arise  ;  another  generation  may  per-  receive  them,  we  can  only  surmise— 

haps  see  this  event,  for  which  there  the  open  expression  of  their  opinions 

are  already  the  notes  of  preparation,  is  impossible ;  but  for  our  part  we 

It  is  not  easy  to  find  a  book  about  think  Herr  von  Grimm  has  shown 

*I>i.Fantmd,rM.,UnWerH.    Soman  ??"?^.P^°«^5*!1'^.^:!^*^?^ 


«.  vm-  BM*m.    Von  A.  Th.  »on  Orimm.     ^  ?<«>'>?.*  «>/  f  V^V^  among  whom 

Leipiig :  TerUgrtMiofahudlaDg,  von  J.J.    be  IB  destined  to  pua  some,  yean  «t 
W.W.   1158.  least  of  his  life.    They  must  be  either 
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very  callous  or  very  forgiviiig,  not  to  of  a  light  romance  obnoxious  facts 

revenge  themselves  on  a  man  who  has  could  be  stated  which  no  one  could  be 

painted  such  a  picture  of  the  internal  so  daring  as  to  set  down  in  a  pamphlet 

corruption  and  vice  which  lies  under  or  an  essay. 

t^  glittering  su^^  of  the  superficiid  .  cosj  ^,    '    ^„^„l     ,^^^       ^ , 

civilisation  of  the  higher  classes,  and  i>i  8o»yo  Bc6r  gU  oruW  raso  .  . . 

which  pervades  all  ranks,  from  the 

man  who  stands  at  the  Czar's  right  As  to  the  *soave  lic6r,'  we  can  say 

hand,  to  the  slave  who  hews  wood  and  little ;  a  duller  tale  we  have  seldom 

draws  water  on  his  far-distant  princi-  read.  Yet  Herr  von  Grimm  has  chosen 

palities  in  central  Russia.  perhaps  the  only  form  in  which  he 

The  late  war  has  roused  us  a  good  could  safely,  or  with  any  chance  of 

deal  from  our  vague  ideas  about  Kus-  success,  bring  forward  his  views.  The 

sia.    Russian  steel  has  carved,  alas  !  representation  he  has  given  of  society 

many  lasting  mementoes  on  English  in  Petersburg  is  said  to  be  so  correNst^ 

hearts ;  we  no  longer  feel  the  same  that  people  who  are  conversant  with 

indifference  about  the  country  of  Peter  these  circles  can  name  the  individual 

the  Great.   The  time  has  passed  since  from  whom  each  portrait  has  been 

the  name  of  a  Russian  soldier  merely  taken,  and  require  no  kev.    It  is  not 

suggested  the  idea  of  an  animal  given  our  intention  to  discuss  here  tiie  pro- 

to  arinking  lamp-oil,  and  very  much  priety  of  such  picture  paintins.    We 

to  be  despised.  The  remarkable  char-  confess  to  havms  a  great  dislike  to 

acter  of  tne  Late  Emperor,  and  the  bold  amateur  artists  of  the  sort  going  about 

reforms  of  the  present  Czar,  have  both  with  private  note-books,  seeking  what 

in  some  decree  arrested  our  attention,  they  may  set  down :  yet  a  lesson  sudi 

and  roused  our  curiosity.     Still  an  as  this  may  be  wholesome  thoug^  im- 

Englishman  is  b^  no  means  prepared  palatable.    The  imperial  person  is  not 

for  the  intense  mterest  with  which  approached  with  a  word  of  praise,  or 

everything  connected  with  Russia  is  blame,  or  flattery,  or  comment  of  any 

received  in  German  society.  The  tone  sort    '  The  man  whose  name  is  daily 

of  feeling  is  verv  dififerent  from  at  uttered  by  sixty  millions  of  people,'  is 

home.     Whether  loved  or  hated,  Rus-  too  sacr^  a  subject  to  be  touched, 

sia  is  an  all-important  topic  ;  and  in-  beyond  a  reverential  allusion  to  his 

difference  about  so  great  and  so  power-  existence.    But  beginning  with  the 

ful  a  neighbour,  is  a  state  of  mind  noble  who  stands  nearest  the  tlurone, 

which  never  enters  into  the  calcula-  to  the  lowest  menial  who  serves  in  hiB 

tions  of  a  German  in  any  rank  of  life,  house,  the  dissecting  knife  is  applied 

It  is  easy,  therefore,  to  conceive  the  with  an  unsparing  hand,  and  a  system 

avidity  with  which  a  book  has  been  of  rapacious  theft  and  unscrupulous 

received  which  is  written  by  one  known  self-interest  is  laid  bare.    According 

to  be  perfectly  conversant  with  their  to  Herr  von  Grimm,  there  is  no  stanf 

domestic  habits,  and  which  treats  of  ard  of  worldly  honour  except  success, 

them  without  the  slightest  reserve.  Clean  hands  are  not  even  tnought  o£ 

It  may  be  interesting  to  the  English  A  man  would  despise  himself  who  had 
reader  to  know,  that  Herr  von  Gnmm  allowed  an  opportunity  of  profit  to 
is  a  German,  and  was  at  one  time  a  escape  him  at  any  cost 
teacher  of  the  Archduke  Constantine's.  In  order  to  make  our  remarks  more 
Since  then  he  has  returned  to  his  own  distinct^  we  shall  give  our  readers  a 
country,  where  he  has  published  some  brief  outline  of  the  story,  extracting 
treatises  on  education,  which  were  only  such  passages  as  we  think  char- 
well  received,  and  may  have  contri-  acteristic  of  the  country,  and  sparins 
buted  to  his  recall  to  Russia,  to  super-  them  the  conversations  or  our  hero  ana 
intend  the  education  of  the  young  heroine  as  much  as  we  can,  except 
Czarowitch,  at  which  task  he  is  now  when  they  discourse  on  public  mattcnrs 
emplco^ed.  It  is  said  that  Die  Fikr-  or  domestic  economy.  The  love  scenes 
«^n  der  ti^benien  Werst  was  written  we  shall  wholly  omit,  they  are  too 
with  the  sole  purpose  of  conveying  in  sententious  for  translation, 
a  respectful  manner  to  the  imperial  The  story  opens  in  Thuringia,  with 
ear  tnitiiB  which  could  not  otherwise  the  description  of  a  German  village 
:eaBily  be  told.    Clothed  in  the  form  and  its  linden  trees,  where  there  are 


556  Marriage  withnit  Courtship. 

the  UBiul  nnrober  of  rosy  children  at    prevent  a  Russian  prince,  her  nepbew, 
pkiy,  and  a  rirtuoos  peasantry  singing    from  marrying  her.     The  young  man 
IB  choms  as  they  return  from  labour,    had  only  seen  Pauline  once  at  a  ball, 
with  peace  and  plenty  in  their  homes,    but  marriages  are  made  iirithout  any 
and  a  baron,  a  Lord  Bountiful,  in  the    courtship,  and  take  place,   generally 
neighbouring  schlass ;  and  a  Pastor    a  few  days,  or  at  most  weeluLafter 
Andreas,  the  model  of  what  a  pastor    the  young  people  are  engagedTThere- 
ooght  to  be.     Pastor  Andreas,  we  are    fore  it  is  quite  in  the  order  of  things, 
told,  had  been  separated  from  his  wife,    that  Prince  Nikifor,  passing  through 
a  matter  of  too  common  occurrence  in    the  town  of  Charkow  ivith  his  regi- 
that  country  to  draw  forth  any  com-    ment,  should  have  been    captivated 
ment  from  the  author.   The  event  had    with  the  beauty  of  the  young  German 
taken  place  a  good  many  years  pre-    orphan  (for  her  second   father  and  her 
Tious  to  our  talc,  but  he  had  not  mar-    mother  had  been  banished  for  apoliti- 
ried  again.    His  little  daughter  had    cal  otfenco,  and  had   left   her   to  be 
aooomf^anied  her  mother  ;   the  boy,    brought  up  by  the  charity  of  the  state), 
somewhat  older,  had  remained  as  his    and  that  he  should  propose    on   the 
share  of  the  family.   A  couple  of  years    spot,  and  be  accepted,  and  leave  next 
after  the  divorce,  he  heard  that  his    day.  promising  to  send  an  escort  for 
wife  had  married  a  German  professor,    his  bride.    Anive  1  at  St.  Petersburg, 
and  gone  to  Russia  *  since  which  time    Prince  Nikifor  tells  his  aunt  of  his 
be  had  lost  sight  of  them  altogether,    engagement,  and  desires  her  to  send  a 
It  would  have  been  more  consistent    proper  jierson  to  fetch  his  betrothed, 
with  our  experience  of  German  domes-    This  gives  the  author  an  opportunity 
tie  life,  if  they  had  corresponded  on    of  describing  Russian    domestic  life, 
verv  friendly  terms.   The  boy  Theodor    with    its   barbarous     splendour     its 
had  been  sent  to  school  before  the    wasteful  expense,  and  its  internal  oor- 
divorce  took  place,  and  remained  there    ruption,  without  civilisation,  culture, 
almoet  without  seeing  his  father  till    or  morals  :  yet  glittering  all  over  with 
ha  grew  up.    Old  Andreas,  to  save    superficial  polish  and  gorgeous  luziuy. 
troublesome  exT>lanation,  wrote  and    We  shall  leave  our   heroine   in    the 
told  his  son  that  his  mother  and  sister    lunatic  asylum,  and  give  her  brother's 
were  dead.    In  an  English  novel  such    first  impressions  of  the  town, 
a  dereliction  from  the  path  of  recti-        \The  Neva  is   the   finest  river  of 
tode  would  have  been  made  a  tumine-    which  any  European  town  can  boast  * 
point  in  the  story,  and  all  sorts  of  evils    the  buildings  are  new  and  splendid! 
woold  have  sprung  from  that  one  lie.    the  glare  from  the  light  and  bright 
Not  so  in  the  German  story,  it  is    coloured  houses  is  often  iz^urious  to 
merely  an  incklent  in  the  clergyman's    the  e^es  in  summer  ;  the  crowd  on  the 
life,  and  in  no  way  involves  the  tale,      principd  thorouflrhfares  baffles  all  de- 
We   have  no  space   for  Theodor's    scription  ;  and  the  ceaseless  sound  of 
college   life   at    Halle,    thouch    the    carriages,  and  vehicles  of  every  po«- 
stmggles  of  his  stwlent  friend  Hein-    sible  sort,  is  like  the  continuous  roll 
rich  are  a  very  truthful  and  painful    of  thunder.    In  the  course  of  a  few 
picture  of  the  love  of  letters  striving    minutes  one  may  oount  hundreds  of 
against  starvation,  and  finally  over-    four-in-hands,  with    spirited    horses, 
come  by  want ;    less  coldly  told,  it    driven  by  herculean  coachmen   with 
wonld  have  been  a  touching  episode,    long  black  beards  and  clad  in  kaftans. 
While  at  Halle,  Theodor  receives  the    while  two  showy  dressed  livery  ser^ 
offer  of  a  situation  as  private  physi-    vants  stand  behind.  As  to  two-horsed 
eian  in  a  family  at  St  Petersbui^,  and    carriages,  and  humbler  droskas.  their 
has  mysterious  hints  given  to  him  that    number  is  beyond  all  reckoning 
he  has  a  mother  and  sister  in  Kussia.        *  The  form  of  the  countenance  is 
This  leads  to  an  explanation  with  his    new  and  unfamiliar ;  and  dark  eves 
fiather,  and  his  acceptance  of  theoffered    and  hair,  and  many-coloured  earm^te 
post    To  make  the  story  as  brief  as    predominate.    One  remarks  at  om^ 
possible,  Theodor  finds  his  sister  in  a    now  distinctly  people  are  divided  into 
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private  soldiers  are  always  on  the  stands  still;  it  is  rare  indeed  to  see  two 
outlook,  for  fear  of  passing  a  single  people  standinp^  conversing  together, 
officer,  without  the  necessary  salute.  Suddenly  a  single  droska  with  an 
Besides  these,  there  are  crowds  of  outrunner  comes  along  the  street,  and 
others,  in  long  green  coats,  with  right  and  left  every  hat  flies  off*  Is  it 
coloured  collars,  and  yellow  stripes  the  all-powerful,  the  all-mighty  Czar  1 
down  the  left  arm ;  also  others  in  uni-  No  ;  this  time  it  is  only  the  governor- 
form  without  epaulettes,  and  mer-  general  or  head  of  the  police  of  the 
chants  of  all  sorts  wrapped  in  rich  town  :  but  the  lower  people  who  crowd 
sable  mantles,  or  commoner  cloaks  the  streets,  the  coachmen,  hawkenu 
with  falling  collars,  and  round  hats,  peasants,  and  swarthy  artisans^  dread 
or  with  flowing  beards  and  ample  nim  more  than  Satan  :  and  all  the 
kaftans.  Through  the  crowd  a  proud-  police  officials  are  on  tne  alert  for  a 
looking  general  takes  his  stately  wav  ;  glance  from  his  authoritative  eye. 
though  clad  in  a  mantle  far  too  light  '  The  crowd  on  the  pavement  on 
for  the  season,  he  has  it  open  at  the  the  left  side,  is  mostly  composed  of 
throat,  that  every  one  may  see  and  the  higher  classes ;  and  were  (me 
render  due  honour  to  the  order  which  to  spend  many  hours  listening  to 
he  wears.  Every  head  is  bent,  and  the  conversation  carried  on  bv  the 
every  hat  taken  off.  passers-by,  be  the  language  what  it 

'  There  go  two,  in  confidential  con-  may,  the  subject  is  ever  one  and  the 

versation  :  but  the  one  jo^s  the  other,  same — exclusively  gratified,  or  ungra- 

lest  he  siiould  omit  to  oow  to  the  tified  personal  amoition,    or   rather 

Secretary  of  State  who  passes.    Both  aggrandizement.  "  At  last  I  am  a  kol- 

keep  their  hats  off,  till  his  excellency  legien-rath,"  says  one  pale-faced  offi- 

after  a  gracious  look  is  out  of  sight,  cial  to  another.    **  Yei^**   replies  hia 

Two  ladies  leave  their   magnificent  friend,  "  you  are  luckv,  while  I  who 

carriage,  to  take  a  walk  along  the  gay  have  served  five  years  longer  than  yoo^ 

promenade  ;  their  velvet  cloaks  cover-  have  received  neither  a  step  nor  an 

ing  nearly  the  whole  ten  ells'  breadth  order,  nor  a  mark  of  favour  of  any 

of  the  pavement.    Every  one  makes  sort."   "  Yet  you  stand  well  with  your 

way  respectfully,  except  a  Finnish  chief?"    And  so  on. 
peasant,  who  comes  heedlessly  on,  his        '  Perhaps  a  regiment  comes  down 

yellow  and  uncombed  hair  surrounded  the  street  with  loud  martial  musioi 

with  a  fur  cap,  clad  in  a  torn  grey  and  then  the  tumult  is  indescribable ; 

smock-frock,  with   high  fur  b^ts,  equipages,  droskas,  foot  oassengers, 

bound  together  with  cords  and  straw,  all  give  way,  and  form  a  livinff  mass 

A  sentry  threatens  him  with  his  hal-  on  either  side,  through  which   the 

berd,    and    cries,  **  Faschol  durae**  soldiers  press.    One  thinks  everybody 

**Away  with  you,  you  ass!  how  do  you  must  be  killed,  but,  thanks  to  the 

dare  to  tread  in  the  path  of  Grafen  police  and  gendarmes,  &c,  with  mneb 

Irene  Druidriewne  ?"     Have  mercy,"  threatening,  and   much  cursing  and 

cried  the  other ;   "  I  knew  it  not."  swearine,  no  accident  takes  place. 
"Peace,  you  Fin,"  cried  the  sentrv,        *  In  the  centre  of  the  wide  street 

about  to  strike  him :  when  suddenly  there  is  a  broad  wood  pavement  ou 

on  the  appearance  oi  a  police  officer,  which  the  wheels  of  the  carriagee  fp 

he  resumed  his  statue-like  attitude  to  to  and  fro  like  lightning ;  between  thi9 

acknowledge  the  superior  auUiority,  and  the  broad  £gs  for  the  foot  p«»- 

aad  the  Fin  escapes.  sengers   there  is  a  space,  in  wnich 

*  Officers  of  all  regiments  with  blue  there  is  at  intervals  a  stand  of  car- 

or  red  eollars,  and  marks  of  difference  riaees,  marked  by  a  row  of  little  eoni 

only  known  to  the  eye  of  the  expeii-  racks  supplied  with  grain  or  hay  for 

enoed  or  initiated ;—  officials  of  every  the  horses.    While  the  coadimen  tfJk 

branch  ofthe  government,  and  of  every  and  the  horses  eat,   great  flodcs   of 

rank,  also  to  be  distinguished  from  pigeons  assemble,  and  partake  not  only 

eaefa  other  by  some  important  button,  ofthe  scattered  grain,  but  help  them- 

or  some  such  mark,  waflc  up  and  down,  selves  quietly  along  with  ^e  horeee. 

and  the  convereation  is  carried  on  in  Ko  one  chaaes  them  away,  for  the 

Russian,  German,  or  French  ;  but  be-  pigeon  is  aholy  bird ;  often  moreinno- 

yomd  a  mere  greeting,  no  one  hardly  cent  and  ansospicionB  than  the  proud, 
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fair  lady,  who  looks  so  mild  and  meek  stair  stood  two  other  servants  in 
on  the  promenade.  Up  comes  the  black,  with  clean  white  ties,  who  i&- 
tSbitinschick,  a  peasant  with  a  small  nounced  the  visitor  once  more.  In 
cask  of  warm  drink  under  his  arm,  and  the  outer  hall  about  six  more  mn- 
offers  it  to  the  half-frozen  Jehu.  "  I  servants  were  stationed^  one  of  whom 
have  made  a  good  thing  of  it  to-day.  announced  the  guest  agam,  and  showed 
Here  is  your  money,  and  give  me  him  into  a  laree  sort  of  ante-room,  in 
some,  brother  ;"  and  Ivan  takes  his  the  middle  ofwnich  there  was  a  billiard- 
warm  glass  of  tSbitin,  and  drinks  table,  while  the  walls  were  adorned 
it  slowly  and  reverently,  without  ob-  with  landscapes  representing  views  in 
serving  that  at  that  moment  the  ^eat  the  Caucasus.  If  it  happened  thst 
Czar  (m)ve  past.  As  he  gives  oack  the  guest  had  a  quarter  ofan  hour  to 
the  empty  glass,  he  feels  on  his  wai^  the  groom  of  the  chamben,  a 
shoulder  the  unsparing  fist  of  the  very  polite  and  polished  sort  of  pa- 
watchman.  **  Accursed  boor  !*'  said  he.  sonage,  was  ready  to  plav  a  game  of 
"  How  dare  you  drink  when  the  Czar  billiaros  with  him.  The  servant, 
passed  by  1"  Off  goes  his  hat  to  the  whose  duty  it  was  to  announce  the 
watchman,  "  Forgive  me,  father,  for-  cuest,  named  him  now  to  two  little 

give."  "  Silence,  son  of  a  dog,"  replies  dwarfs  who  kept  watch  before  the 

e  with  a  second  blow ;  "  I  will  arrest  door  of  the  cabinet  where  the  old 

you,  and  your  droska."    Up  springs  gentleman  generally  received  ;  th^ 

Ivan  on  the  box,  and  the  cunning  were   not  tall  enough  to  open  the 

horse,  who  understood  the  whole,  and  door  themselves,  but  they  marched  in 

has  as  wholesome  a  dread  of  the  police  before  the  visitor,  repeated  his  name 

as  his  master,  sets  off  at  full  gallop,  to  their  master  in  their  shrill,  child- 

"  Stupid  fellow,"  cried  the   rescued  like  voices,  and  withdrew. 

Ivan,  looking  back  at  the  watchman.  '  The  heating  of  the  house  was  in- 

**Wnat  made  the  Czar  pass  just  when  trusted  to  two  servants ;  two  others 

I  was  drinking  V    There  is  no  lull  in  took  charee  of  the  lights  :  one  took 

the  principal  streets  ;  it  is  not  from  care  of  the  silver  ;  anotner  of  the 

morning  to  night,  but  the  ceaseless  cellars  ;  another,  with  a  laiige  staff  of 

roll  of  carriages  goes  on  from  morning  assistants,  ruled  over  the  kitchen ; 

to  morning,  from  one  place  of  amuse-  another  over  the  carriages.    .    .    . 

ment  or  business  to  another  ;  and  at  'When  Theodor  arrived  he  found  a 

four  o'clock  in  the  morning  the  last  warm  room  and  sleeping-room  ready 

carriages  returning  home,  often  meet  for  him.  and  a  servant  who  imder- 

those  first  going  out.'  stood  (ierman  entirely  at  his  com- 

We  omit  the  description  of  Peters-  mand.    The  old  genend  was  absent, 

burg,  its  churches  and  public  buildings,  having  gone  away  on  purpose  that 

Murray  has  rendered  all  such  quota-  they  might  not  meet  on  a  Monday,  a 

tions  superfluous  ;  and  we  give  wnat  is  day  on  which  no  Russian,  in  any  rank 

less  familiar  to  us,  an  account  of  the  of  life,  will  willingly  begin  a  journey 

general's  house  wnere  Theodor  is  es-  or  make  a  new  acquaintance,  being 

tablished  as  domestic  physician.  certain  that  misfortune  must  foUow. 

*  New  and  strange  as  everything  The  old  gentleman  is  very  communi- 

appeared  to  him,  nothing  that  he  saw  cative,  and  tells  him  very   frankly 

in  the  moving  crowd  without  excited  both  his  duties,  and  much  of  his  own 

his  surprise  so  much^  as  that  the  domestic  economy, 

enormous  palace  in  which  he  was,  was  *  '*  I  have  served  my  country  forty 

the  residence  of  one  old  bachelor,  and  years  and  more  ;  I  have  lived  through 

still  more  he  wondered  at  the  retinue  a  great  deal,  both  within  Russia  and 

of  at  least  thirty  servants  which  he  without  its  frontiers  :  adversi^,  cala- 

kept  at  his  command.  mity,  want,  and  suffering  ;  also  joy, 

At  the  entrance-door  stood  two  honour,  and  distinction  :  but  as  to 

gorgeously  dressed  Swiss,  who  could  happiness,    I   know  notning   of  it 

speak    several     foreign     languages  Now  let  us  speak  of  your   dutiea 

fluently,  and  whose  duty  it  was  to  Having  made  tne  round  of  the  houses 

keep  a  careful  list  of  the  names  of  and  seen  that  none  of  the  servants  are 

all  visitors,  which  they  entered  in  a  ill,  you  will  breakfast  with  me  at  toi, 

book.    On  the  first  taming  of  the  a-M.,  when  we  shall  look  over  the 
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bill  of  fare  for  dinner ;  that  takes  or  can  rise  bo  high.  All  rank  beins 
place  punctually  at  four  in  the  after-  military,  a  doctor  enters  the  imperiiu 
noon.  Two  of  my  acquaintances  dine  service,  wears  the  Russian  uniform, 
with  me  dailv,  you  make  the  fourth,  and  at  the  height  of  his  practice  Ib 
I  allow  a  hundred  francs  for  my  styled  and  takes  the  rank  of  general 
dinner  every  day,  besides  wine.  The  We  quote  once  more  ;  the  old  gene- 
early  part  of  the  evening  I  will  expect  ral  is  again  spokesman, 
you  to  talk  to  me,  and  Keep  me  from  *  Here  every  one  serves,  and  seeks 
falling  asleep ;  about  nine  o'clock  I  to  serve,  if  not  exactly  for  the  benefit 
generally  sit  down  to  whist,  which  of  the  Fatherland,  for  their  own  ad- 
lasts  till  midnight  Before  going  to  vancement ;  obedience  is  the  road  to 
bed  I  expect  you  to  inquire  about  mv  preferment.  The  constitution  of  our 
health  :  and  when  you  go  out  I  wish  kingdom  is  such,  that  high  birth  is  of 
you  to  leave  the  address  of  where  you  very  little  advantage  ;  by  serving  the 
are  likely  to  be  found  with  the  Svriss,  crown  the  lowest  bom  can  attain 
in  case  I  require  to  send  for  you.  everything.  The  son  of  the  prince 
Once  only  in  the  week  I  give  a  great  and  of  the  shopkeeper  go  to  the  same 
dinner ;  from  twenty  to  twenty-five  school,  the  same  militaiy  college ;  the 
covers  are  laid  ;  for  this  I  allow  1000  state  recognises  only  the  greatest 
francs,  without  wine.  Every  Thurs-  talent,  or  diligence  the  most  useful 
day  evening  I  have  a  quartette  con-  tool  At  the  same  time,  it  must  not 
cert ;  you  are  invited  to  them  all ;  be  denied  that  the  sons  of  men  high 
the  performers  are  your  countrymen,  in  the  service  are  well  looked  after  by 
and  their  acquaintance  may  be  agree-  their  fathers.  In  a  word,  in  Russia., 
able  to  you.'  only  such  rank  as  one  has  acquired 

It  is  very  doubtful  if  one  of  the  for  themselves^  only  the  consideration 

thirty  servants  of  the  old  general,  in  society  which  one  has  personally 

with  all  their  splendid  livery,  had  a  won,  is  of  any  value  :  those  who  take 

bed  to  sleep  on.    Our  travels  have  no  place  in  the  puolic  service  are 

not  extended  into  Russia  proper,  but  thought   nothing   of.     The   private 

we  have  had  opportunities  of  knowing  soldier  may  be  originally  a  ser^  but 

a  good  deal  about  Slavonic  habits  be-  as   soon  as  he  wears  the  unirorm, 

yond  the  bounds  of  their  native  land ;  every  one  makes  way  for  him.    Nor 

and  Russians,  as  well  as  Poles,  take  does  the  state  oblige  him  to  remain 

little  account  of  their  followers ;  a  all  his  life  subject  to  the  stick  of  ihe 

servant  may  sleep  where  he  can,  on  under-officers  and  the  abuse  of  the 

the  kitchen  floor,  the  staircase,  or  the  captains  ;  so  soon  as  he  distinguishes 

dravdng-room  sofa.    In  taking  apart-  himself  in  any  way,  whether  in  read- 

ments  in  St.  Petersburg  or  in  a  Polish  ing,    writing,    or   arithmetic,  or  by 

town,  if  one  asks  where  the  servants  personal  courage,  he  is  advanced,  and 

are  to  sleep,  the  question  is  heard  may  wear  the  officer's  epaulettes.    I 

with  amazement.  *  Why,  just  heaven!  could  show  you  ever  so  many  men, 

is  there  not  room  enough?   on  the  who  began  as  serfs,  and  ended  hkh 

floors  in  the  wood  closet  anywhere — '  up  in  the  service,  even  genends.    The 

'Watch  and  be  silent,  is  uie  watch-  (my  I  got  my  commission,  one  of  my 

word  of  success  in  Russia;  above  all  serfsentered  the  reg^ent,  and  the  year 

to  be  silent    Hitherto  no  native  has  that  I  became  a  major-genend,  he  was 

risen  to  preferment   at  court  from  my  lieutenant     Your  profession,  as 

scientific  proficienqr.    The  education  doctor,  is  one  of  the  few  in  Russia  not 

of  the  imperial  family  has  always  re-  subject  to  constant  change.  Supposes 

mained  in  the  hands  of  Enelish  or  man  begins  his  career  as  a  soldier,  and 

Germans ;  in  spite  of  the  sel^teem  shows  talent  comes  back,  he  may  very 

of  the  RoBsian  nation,  and  their  secret  likely  enter  the  diplomacy ;  a  few  years 

hatred  and   distrust   of  foreigners,  afterwards  you  may  meet  him  as  head 

many  things  necessarilv  remain  m  the  of  the  finance  department ;  should  you 

power  of  strangers.    As  a  physician,  travel  into  the  interior  of  the  country 

a  (German  has  at  once  an  advantage  later  in  Hfe,  you  may  find  him  again 

over  a  bom  RussiaiL  and  there  is  no  as  dvil  governor  of  a  ^vinoe,  where 

oonntiy  in  the  world,  perhaps,  where  he  lives  the  life  of  a  JPersian  satrapy 

that  profession  has  such  full  scope,  yet  soflfen  ennui,  uid  sighs  for  tM 
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l^eaiaras  of  the  capital  Under  the  m j  chief  to  die,  I  would  be  goyvnor, 
excuie  of  broken  health  he  pouibly  and  my  career  made.  I  am  now  in 
obtains  leave  to  travel,  where,  if  he  St  Petersburg  to  loo^  for  a  wife  a« 
meets  an  influential  friend,  he  pro-  fast  as  possible,  so  good-bye,  friend.*" 
biJi>ly  applies  to  return  to  St.  Peters-  Before  returning  to  our  story,  we 
burg,  wnere,  decorated  with  a  great  must  give  some  account  of  new  yeijr^s 
many  orders  and  titles,  his  office  is,  day  in  Petersburg.  The  old  year  cloees 
perhaps,  only  to  play  cards  with  the  with  such  homely  superstitions  as  are 
minister,  or  look  after  his  household  common  in  almost  all  countries  atone 
affiurs.  Our  public  offices  swarm  with  season  or  another ;  and  it  is  curions 
officials,  by  which  business  is  infinitely  to  note  how  closely  these  customs 
retarded.  Yet  this  abuse,  this  obvious  assimilate  among  people  verjr  remote 
absurdity,  is  not  without  its  advan-  from  each  other,  and  veir  liiaftiTwjW 
tages ;  the  superfluity  of  officials  of  in  habits.  There  seems  uttle  difiGBr- 
tiie  lower  order,  obliges  every  one  to  ence  in  the  ceremonies  with  which  his 
strive  to  reach  a  little  higher  than  his  Satanic  msjesty  is  propitiated,  when 
neighbour ;  activity,  pushing,  zeal  in  requested  to  give  a  glimpse  into  the 
the  service,  the  desire  of  decoration,  future,  whether  it  be  on  the  banks  of 
and  knowled^^e  of  business,  can  alone  the  Neva,  or  among  the  Calvinistio 
raise  the  Itchinownik  of  the  fourteenth  peasantry  of  Scotland.  Robert  Bums' 
elass  from  the  dust ;  and  when  the  glowing  Halloween  tells  us  almost  the 
■dnistry,  out  of  ten  common  clerks,  same  story  as  Herr  von  Grimm  prgsi- 
has  one  useful  servant,  the  state  has  ly  narrates  in  prose.  There  is  «»- 
a  clear  gain.  What  becomes  of  the  parently  little  variety  in  witchcraft, 
nine  ?  you  will  say.  They  are  also  of  The  Russian  peasant  consults  the 
some  use.  The  Russian  has  a  quick  future  in  dropping  hot  wax  or  lead 
power  of  learning,  and  adapts  himself  into  water,  and  coming  events  are 
with  wonderful  facility  to  the  new  and  prophesied  from  the  shapes  which  it 
forei^.  Within  a  given  time  he  can  takes  in  the  cold  liquid.  Another  cos* 
acquire  a  given  quantity  of  informa-  tom  is  for  youn^  girls,  who  are  invari* 
tion ;  and,  if  he  is  tit  for  nothing  in  ably  called  brides,  whether  they  an 
the  capital,  he  is  sent  into  the  pro-  engaged  to  be  married  or  not,  to  placf 
vinees,  where  our  government  offers  themselves,  with  certain  ceremonies 
a  multiplicity  of  situations,  such  as  before  a  mirror  that  night,  in  the  con* 
tliere  is  no  parallel  to  in  any  other  fldent  expectation  of  seeing  the 
eountiy.  Our  government  offices,  with  shadow  of  their  future  husband  look* 
their  innumerable  officials,  are  sort  of  ins  over  their  shoulder,--- like  Buran* 
tnining-schools  for  the  central  states  Nfat  Jenny ^  who  wished  to 
and  the  far  distant  Asiatic  provinces.  « ^^  ^      ,  ^^  ^y^^  . 

An  official  who  is  able  to  rwwl,  write,  i  g^t  frile  Uncle  Johni^' 

and    count,    and   can   draw    up    a 

simple  report,  is  a  perfect  wonder  on  Easter  eggs  are  universal  almost  9IH 
the  Eargis  steppes  ;  in  St  Peters-  over  Europe  ;  in  Russia  the  custom  i« 
burg  he  has  learned  to  obey  and  to  not  confined  to  children.  On  £a^ter 
observe  ;  there,  as  head  of  the  police,  day  every  servant  in  your  house  m^ts 
he  will  rule,  and  be  obeyed  in  turn,  you  with  the  words,  *Christ  it  risen,' 
and  if  he  is  an  honest  man  the  crown  and  an  egg  in  his  hand,  and  you  ue 
benefits.  It  will  often  happen  to  you  expected  to  give  a  handsome  gift  in 
that  one  of  your  acquaintances  dis-   return. 

appears.  After  ten  years  you  may  '  New  year's  day  begins  with  nni« 
£uioe  to  meet  him.  *"  Where  have  versal  good  wishes  from  everybody  tP 
you  been  hid,  friend  r*  "What,  have  everybody ;  it  is  a  heavy  day  of  toU, 
you  not  heara  of  my  career  ?  Ten  and  of  giving  and  receiving  presents, 
yean  ago  I  was  sent  off  in  a  hurry,  as  All  the  Qeneral's  servants  reeeive4 
■eereta^  to  the  goveraor  of  Perm  or  something,  some  of  them  new  olothfL 
Simbiret.  The  governor  liked  me ;  I  some  money,  one  man  jm  p^rspw 
■neoeeded ;  at  the  end  of  three  years  fieedom^for  thev  were  aU  wavee  or 
I  iMd  the  whol^  atSum  in  my  hands ;  ser£9»  and  heheldaleve^of  pfopj^of 
gc^  nwaids,  promotioB,  and  am  now  evexy  daaii  fwd  to  mh  op^  eve^  t9 
me-govenior  aadkojh^^-mth.  Weie   Jewii  he  had  to  say  v)m  9ml  wc^ 
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Then  began  the  risits  be  had  to  pay,  fioent  sables  \  look  at  him,  Theodor. 

first  at  the  palace,  and  then  to  every  In  oar  German  fatherland  there  is  no 

one  within  a  certain  rank   in   the  subject,  howerer  his^,  can  compare 

society.     Every  one  expects  promo-  himselfwithhimonl^isday.  He  is  the 

tion,  or  some  mark  of  favour,  on  that  polioe  commissary  from  QiMtinodwor. 

day;  and  women  take  their  full  share  The  six  or  eight  hundred  merchants  of 

in  the  pushing,  and  striving,  and  in-  Oostinodwor  live  under  his  protectioni 

triguinff  which  goes  on  for  promotion,  or  rather  in  terror  of  his  power;  and  can 

and  ribbons,  and  orders.     No  man  only  escape  his  clutches  Yfj  a  regular 

really  prospers  who  has  not  the  ear  of  system  of  presents  on  new  year's  day 

some  lovely  lady  of  fashion,  who  has  and   Easter,   on   his  birth-day  and 

no  objection  to  receive  presents.'  name-day,  dec  ;   the  veiy  least  on# 

*  Two  of  the  General's  servants  had  dare  send  him  on  such  a  day  as  this 

spent  the  whole  morning,  with  long  is  25  rubles^    A  governor-general  of 

lists  in  their  hands,  taking  his  cards  St  Petersburg  once  said  to  Uie  CzaTi 

all  over  the  to>vn.    The  house-steward  '  If  mv  revenue  as  governor  of  the 

has  a  thousand  things  to  do,  and  it  is  town  does  not  meet  the  outlay,  I  shatt 

late  before  he  can  receive  his  own  pray  your  Majesty  to  make  me  head 

especial  clients.     At  last  he  goes  to  of  the  police  at  Gk)8tinodwor.'     The 

his  own  room,  where  about  a  dozen  income  of  that  man  from  presents 

men  in  long  blue  kaftans,  and  with  alone  exceeds  60,000  rubles.    His  re* 

venerable  beards,  wait  to  speak  to  gular  salary  is  only  750  rubles." 
him ;  each  one  brings  a  present  and       *  What  service  does  he  render  for 

requests  further  custom.  One  supplies  all  this  ? 

wood,   another  fruit,  another  game,        *  He  allows  people  to  pass  from  one 

another  candles,  &c    "  Father,    says  quarter  to  another  nnmolested  ;  and 

he  to  one,  "  I  was  much  displeased  when  anything  is  stolen  in  his  district^ 

with  your  last  supplies ;  if  you  do  not  thanks   to   his  vigilance,  the   thief 

deduct  ten  per  cent  on  the  payments,  never  gets  leave  to  profit  bv  booty, 

I  must  dose  accounts  with  you.**  ...  for  he  takes  it  from  him  and  keeps  it 

"  Heaven  have  mercy  upon  you,  Wasii  As  whatever  may  be  stolen  never  r^ 

Iwanowitsch,"  replied  the  merchant  turns  to  the  original  proprietor,  people 

shrugging   his    shoulders,    "  may   I  are  constantly  on  their  guard  against 

vanish  from  before  your  eyes,  if  any  thieves.    A  doctor  in  first-rate  practice 

one  can  supply  you  with  better  or  had  at  one  time  a  drawing-room  c\o^ 

cheaper  grapes  or  fruit ;  hj  mv  soul !  stolen  from  him.    He  applied  to  the 

they  cost  me  more  than  I  ask  from  police,   who   assured   him   that   all 

you.     Deduct  ten  per  cent,  as  the  their  researches  were  in  vain ;  and 

Lord  liveth,  that  I  cannot  do !"  ^Hien,  he  gave  it  up  as  lost    A  lon^  time 

turning  to  a  comer  where  a  dim  lamp  afterwards  he  was  called  up  m  the 

burned  before  a  picture  of  the  Mother  middle  of  the  night,  to  attend  a  lady 

of  Grod,  he  crossed  himself  repeatedly,  in  great  danger.    The  husband  came 

and  withdrew.     The  house-steward  for  him  himself  in  the  greatest  d^ 

proceeded  with  the  same  demands  to  spair.    The  doctor  recognised  not  only 

the  others ;  when  presently  the  fruits  tne  police-offioer  who  had  been   so 

merchant  returned,  and  said,  "  Well,  very  active  and  obliging  about  his 

if  you  will  have  it  so,  so  be  it :  re-  lost  clock,  but  (m  entering  the  sick 

main  with  me,  and  I  will  stana  the  lady's  room  he  recognised  the  artide 

loss,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  the  Gene^  itself  on  her  chimney-piece ;  be  took 

fsaL    So  a  happy  new  year  to  you  P  no  notice,  however,  and  attended  to 

'  The  streets  throng  with  horsemen  his  patient,  who  recovered.     When 

la  eoaiiet  mantles  trimmed  with  fur,  the  nnsband  overpowered  him  with 

liunying  at  full  speed  to  all  quarters  thanks,  and  b^^^  to  know  how  he 

of  the  town.    Happy  the  house  ^ere  could  show  his  gratitude,  he  mentioa- 

MMh  a  one  alighto,  for  he  brings  aa  ed  that  he  would  like  the  clock  re- 

Imperiai  gift^  a  ring,  a  cross,  the  inr  turned.    Next  morning  it  anrived  at 

•ilpiia  of  an  order,  dsc    He  himself  his  house  with  a  message  to  say.  thsA 

ttrata  thera^,  some  of  the  golden  br  some  stapid  mistake  or  oonrasioa 

aarvast  oomea  his  way  also.  of  names,  it  had  been  neglected  for  a 

'^'Xhere  eomsa  that  man  in  auigni*  whole  year.' 

Voxh  XXIX.  S  M 
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In  every  department  in  Russia  the  success,  before  the  other  has  decided 

same  scene  is  represented,  an  unscru-  on  a  first  step, 
pulous  struiQB^le  upwards :  instances  of       Bv  holdine  the  whole  education  of 

Idnd-heart^  generosity  by  no  means  the  higher  classes  in  its  hands  (for  we 

rare,  but  common  honesty  wholly  un-  believe  the  education  of  the  slaves, 

known ;  and  even  the  nighest  bom  souls  as  they  are  called,  is  not  even 

and  bred  totidly  without  the  most  thought  of),  the  crown  has  the  power 

ordinaiT  ideas  of  honour.    If,  as  it  is  of  binding  them  to  it  by  the  tie  of 

said,  *  Grafin  Irene'  and  the  powerful  ffratitude  and  by  the  hope  of  favoor. 

*  Alexander  Iwanowitsch,*  and  others,  It  has  also  the  power  of  moulding  iba 

are  pictures  drawn  so  distinctly  from  rising  generation  into  a  uniformity 

life  as  to  be  recognisable,  we  wonder  of  acting  and  thinking  ;  of  stamping 

at  M.  von  Grimm  s  courage  in  return-  them   strong  as   it  were  with   the 

ing   to  Petersburg,   though   he  has  national  stamp.   In  Russia  there  have 

shown  the  other  side  of  life  in  his  been  no  midole  ages  to  hand  down 

portrait  of  Grafin  Sophie  and  her  hus-  their  dim  chivalry  and  romance,  their 

KMuid,  as  some  relief  from  the  general  *  deeds  of  arms  and  courtesie,'  their 

corruption.  choice  old  mottoes — '  Sans  peur  et  sans 

No  European  state  spends  as  much  reproche,'  *  Faites  ce  qu'il  doit,  arrive 

on  education  as  Russia.  It  is  her  espe-  pourra,*    and   such    Uke    fragments, 

cial  policy  to  keep  her  people,  body  which  breathe  the  spirit  of  indepen* 

and  soul,  within  her  icy  grasp,  and  to  dence  and  of  human  rights.    The  oar- 

?revent  all  infusion  of  foreign  thought,  barian  has  suddenly  covered  himself 

'he  highest  prince  In  the  land  gladly  with  the  magnificent  mantle  of  civili- 

accepts  of  government  education  for  sation.    The  half  oriental  Sdave  has 

his  children.     All  that  cometh  from  snatched  from  his  western  brothers 

the   crown   is   ^erly  craved.     No  the  robes,  as  it  were,  which  adorn  the 

iqrandee  is  too  dignified  to  receive  a  outward  man.     But  they  do  not  sit 

gift,  in  a  countir  where  the  flitter  of  upon  him  with  ease.     He  has  not 

a  new  order  innnitely  outshmes  the  woven  one  of  their  gorgeous  folds,  his 

prestige  of  ancestral  rank.    Heredi-  ancestors  have  not  forged  one  of  the 

tary  rank  must,  to  a  certain  degree,  golden  links  of  his  armour.    He  can 

be  the  o£&pring  of  free  institutions  cover  himself  with  orders  and  decora- 

and    a    constitutional    government,  tions,  with  diamond  crosses  of  un- 

Despotism  cannot  tolerate  a  claim  ^own  value — with  him  they  are  the 

maae  by  a  subject  to  independent  honour,  not  the  insignia  of  it :  the  in- 

ri^ts.    In  no  other  part  of  Europe  ward  and  spiritual  sense  of  the  word, 

is  oirth  of  so  little  value,  for  Russia  is  that  subtile  essence,  that  very  pre- 

eesentiallv  a  country  of  the  present  cious  thing,  is  beyond  his  ken. 
and  the  future,  and  not  of  the  past.        It  is  told  of  a  Russian  general  that 

K  a  freed  serf  has  become  rich  by  very  he  dismissed  the  English  tutor  of  his 

unscrupulous  means,  as  very  often  son,  then  nine  years  old,  for  having 

happens,  his  first  ambition  is  to  wear  told  the  boy  that  Semiramis  had  de- 

the  royal  livery,  and  then,  by  bribing,  throned  her  husband  Ninus :  he  was 

pushing,  and  shoving,  there  is  no  rank  determined  that  his  son  should  never 

ne  may  not  obtain ;  and  his  daughter  even  hear  of  such  things.   Nor  was  he 

may  marry  the  impoverished  son  of  a  to  be  allowed  to  know  that  the  ancient 

Russian  prince,  the  revenues  of  whose  Greeks  and  Romans  had  been  partial 

wide  domains  have  passed  into  the  to  a  republican  form  of  government, 

keeping  of  some  Sclavonic  Gilbert  and  the  word  revolution  was  not  even 

Olossin.    The  said  prince,  meantime,  to  be  uttered  in  his  house  in  any  sense 

instead  of  managing  his  own  affairs,  whatsoever.    Among  the  old  Russiin 

strives  to  turn  as  much  of  the  public  party,  foreign  influence  of  anv  sort  is 

money  as  possible  into  his  own  coffers,  dreaded  as  deadly  poison  ;  ana  thou^ 

and  so  redeem  the  havoc  made  by  it  is  universally  acknowledge  thai 

his  ageoit  With  wonderful  versatilitj  there  are  no  people  in  the  world  who 

a  Roaiian  can  turn  from  one  pursmt  are  such  linguists  as  the  RusuaD%  jrrt 

to  another ;  unlike  the  slow  German,  it  is  very  notable,  that  groat  ooUoqiual 

he  will  have  changed  hia  career  twice,  proficiency,  and  great  purity  of  aoMoti 

saoceeded  and  wasted  the  fruits  of  hiB  u  seldom  aooompanied  with  almost 
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any  acquaintance  with  the  literature  she  was  grown  up  she  had  no  one  to 
of  the  languages  in  which  they  know  claim  her,  and  sne  became  a  sort  of 
80  well  how  to  express  themselves.  In  companion  to  the  superintendent.  One 
Petersburg,  and  in  all  Russian  towns,  evening  she  went  with  that  lady  to  a 
there  are  a  number  of  stately  build-  ball,  where  her  beauty  captivated  all 
ings,  which  are  large  government  hearts  ;  and  young  Prince  Nikifor  was 
schools  for  the  training  of  boys,  and  so  charmed,  that  liaving  danced  with 
also  there  are  similar  mstitutions  for  her  once,  he  went  next  day  and  de- 
girls.  The  number  of  these  edifices  in  manded  her  in  marriage  ;  nothing  is 
the  capital  is  very  great,  and  no  pains  done  slowlv  in  Russia  ;  on  the  foUow- 
is  spared  to  train  the  youth  into  one  ing  day  the  accepted  lover  leaves 
way  of  thinking,  or  rather  into  un-  Charkow,  promising  to  send  a  proper 
thinking  obedience,  neither  is  any  escort  for  his  bride,  to  bring  her  to 
means  omitted  for  giving  them  every  Petersburg,  where  they  were  to  be 
facility  for  success  in  life  in  that  nar-  married.  His  aunt  Grafin  Irene  is 
row  path  on  which  they  are  allowed  naturally  not  much  gratified  when  her 
to  go.  Modem  languages  (colloquially)  nephew  announces  his  engagement  to 
and  accomplishments  are  lavishly  her,  but  she  dissembles  her  feelings, 
taught :  this,  with  belief  in  the  Czar,  and  promises  assistance.  Before  the 
is  enough  for  this  world  and  the  world  young  man  is  up  next  morning,  Grafin 
to  come,  Irene  has  contrived  to  see  Alexander 

We  must  now  return  to  our  story,  Iwanowitsch,  with  whom  she  was  on 
*  which  is  for  ever  slipping  through  very  intimate  terms,  and  who  was 
our  fingers.'  Would  that  our  author  second  in  Russia  only  to  the  Czar  ; 
had  the  *  art  of  easy  writing  which  is  and  with  him  she  lays  a  plot  to  defeat 
easy  reading,'  and  not  give  us  such  all  her  nephew's  wishes.  When  the 
hard  work  cleaning  the  grist  of  his  Prince  goes  to  his  chief  the  next  mom- 
facts  from  the  chatt'  of  his  narrative.  ing,  and  asks  leave  to  prepare  for  his 

Soon  after  his  arrival  in  Petersburg,  marriage,  before  he  has  time  to  make 

Theodor  made  acquaintance  with  a  his  request,  he  is  told  that  he  has 

doctor,  whom  he  mistook  for  a  soldier,  been  chosen  for  an  important  mission 

as  he  met  him  in  full  uniform,  and  as  to  Warsaw,  and  receives  a  decoration, 

in  truth  he  was,  in  a  country  where  His  aunt  bids  him  farewell,  promising 

all  rank  is  military.    The  said  doctor  to  send  for  his  bride,  and  cherish  her 

is  promoted  to  the  rank  of  general,  till  his  retum.    Meantime,  she  has  in 

and  head-physician  to  a  lunatic  asy-  her  pocket  a  lettre-de-cachety  enabling 

lum,  and  he  very  naively  tells  Theodor  her  to  place  the  unfortunate  Pauline 

that  the  situation  is  too  good  to  be  in  a  lunatic  asylum   whenever  she 

refused  ;  but  that  in  fact  he  has  never  comes  within  seven  worsts  of  the  capi- 

tumed  his  attention  to  that  branch  of  tal.    The  lady's  reasons  for  this  step 

the  profession  at  all,  and  would  be  are  fully  explained ;  on  her  brothers 

glad  if  Theodor  would  accompany  him  death,  young  Nikifor  had  been  abroad 

on  his  first  visits  to  the  *  Siebenten  with  his  mother  :  it  was,  therefore, 

Werst,'  as  it  is  commonly  call^,  from  easy  for  her  to  take  the  management 

the  asylum  being  situated  seven  wersts  of  his  affairs  into  her  own  hands,  and 

from  the  capital  on  the  Peterhof  road,  when   the  young  man  returned   to 

There  Theoaor  finds  his  sister  among  Russia  an  orphan,  he,  as  a  matter  of 

the   patients,  perfectly  in  her  right  course,  entered  the  military  service, 

mind,  but  going  by  the  name  of  the  and   never  thought  of  visiting  his 

Princess  of  the  seventh  werst  among  estates.    This  made  it  easy  for  Irene 

the  others,  from  her  mad  fancy  that  to  keep  up  her  system  of  management-, 

she  was  engaged  to  be  marriea  to  a  which  was,  that  the  land>steward  or 

prince.  agent  should  pay  her  so  much  yearly, 

Pauline  had  been  educated  in  one  of  on  condition  that  she  allowed  him  to 

the  convent-like  institutions  to  which  pocket  as  much  himself.    The  rights 

we  have  alluded,  in  perfect  ignorance  of  a  serf  are,  that  in  a  year  of  starva- 

of  the  world.  Children  are  often  placed  tion  his  master  must  feed  him,  and 

in  these  schools  at  the  age  of  six^  and  keep  him  from  dying  of  want ;  at  the 

remain  there  without  seeing  their  pa-  same  time  during  a  time  of  plent;^, 

rents  till  they  are  grown  up  ;  but  when  the  master  may  come  and  take  as  his 
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right  the  last  pennv,  the  last  lack  of  kindnesB.  It  is  through  him  tluiimjr^ 

corn  of  th  e  serf.    Both  these  means  of  xious  hints  are  seat  to  Theodcv,  oSmn 

raising  money  were  used  iiherallj  :  in  him  a  sitoation  in  Patersbnr^  thoo^^ 

many  a  year  of  plenty  Prince  Nikifor  for  all  the  use  he  is  of,  hm  might  hsTi 

was  mulct  for  his  starving  slaves ;  and  left  the  stupid  young  man  at  home. 

at  the  very  same  time,  under  the  pre-  All  the  orders  in  the  offioe  heii^  sort 

text  that  it  was  his  order,  Uieir  earn-  hy  Alexander's  eonmumd  throng  him,  • 

ings  were  carried  off.    Irene,  with  all  he  is  able  to  send  a  oouBterH>rdflr,  or 

her  faults  and  frailties,  had  a  con-  document  ezpkdning  to  NUdfor  the 

science,  though  of  a  curious  sort :  she  part  he  ou^^t  to  take.  Nothing  can  be 

did  not  feel  for  the  boors  in  the  very  more  tedious  than  all  these  tortsooi 

least,  but  she  had  some  compassion  turnings.    Finally,  the  day  before  bt 

for  her  brother's  son,  impoverished  by  was  to  be  married  to  the  distiHei'i 

her  connivance ;  and  she  thinks  that  daughter,  Nikifor  is  informed  thai 

the  kindest  thing  she  can  do  is  to  se-  BsuTineis  still  alive,  and  where  sheii» 

narate  him  from  this  girl,  for  whom  and  that  her  oonstan<7  has  stood  tbe 

he  has  a  fancy,  and  to  marry  him  to  year's  severe  triaL    So  be  goes  to  tiw 

the  daughter  of  a  rich  brandy  distiller,  Siebenten  Worst,  caniea  on  tha  Isfl^f 

who  will  redeem  the  fortunes  of  the  marries  her  at  once,  and  sets  off  o 

£smily,  and  enable  her  to  carry  on  the  the  middle  of  winter  for  his  countiy 

same  plan  with  the   land-steward ;  estates,  hardly  knowing  where  th^ 

whereas,  if  he  marries  Pbtdine,  poverty  lie:  and  leaving  his  aunt  and  his 

will  oblige  him  to  visit  his  estates,  and  bride,  and  her  lather,  to  puisae  ss 

then  all  will  out.    The  young  man  is  thev  oan.    Night  and  day  travdliag 

less  easily  managed  than  she  expects,  with  twenty-four  degrees  of  cold  is  bo 

and  it  takes  nearly  a  year  before  she  joke,  especially  with  the  hasty  wsro- 

can  get  the  marriage  with  the  vulgar  robe  of  a  midnight  flight ;  but,  as  our 

young  heiress  settled  to  tiJce  place  author  remarks,  it  gave  husband  and 

immediately.  wife  time  to  make  eadi  other^s  ac- 

Meantime  one  of  Alexander  Iwano-  quaintance,  of  which  they  stood  is 

witsch's  officials  meets  Pauline  near  need,  though  Nikifor  was  prepared  to 

Petersburg,  and  carries  her  to  the  asy-  find  his  wife  as  amiable  as  she  was 

lum.  It  is  very  significant  of  the  state  beautiful ;  and  how  could  it  be  otb^ 

of  things  that  no  medical  oert^oate  or  wise,  for  was  she  not  a  Q«rman  1 
anything  of  the  sort  seems  to  be  even       Nikifor  had  borrowed  money  enoam 

thought  of    She  is  placed  there  by  to  defray  his  journey,  and  nad  left 

tiie  police,  with  orders  to  take  good  Petersburg  deeply  in  debt,  bis  palM 

oare  of  her,  till  such  time  as  the  police  there  being  as  it  were  in  pawn  to  the 

send  to  say  that  she  has  come  to  her  distiller  Gabrilof  for  half  a  million  ol 

right  mini    Her  beauty  touches  the  franca    He  and  his  wife  airired  al 

heart  of  this  official,  who  is  held  up  their  castle  without  a  single  ruble  m 

as  a  model  of  worth,  and  is  called  their  pockets.    The  caatle  had  been 


, constancy,  -^-  -  •    v    v.    i^ 

will  not  forsake  her  lover ;  and  Kyrill  agents,  who  had  made  part  of  tM 
Ss  generous  enough  to  set  about  her  house   tolerably    comfortable.      Ths 
delivery.    His  situation  in  the  police  whole  building  was  of  wood,  and  con- 
gives  access  to  Alexander's  private  tained  only  two  large  rooms  :  one  had 
papers,  and  he  is  perfectly  acquainted  onoe  been  intended  for  a  libraiy,  aad 
with  the  relation  between  his  chief  was  furnished  witii  book-preeseay  aad 
and  Irene,  and  in  fact,  as  a  Russian,  here  and  there  a  ain^e  Toiume  was  ta 
judges  pretty  clearly  of  the  ways  and  be   seen,  amid  empty  wine  bottk% 
means,  and  motives  of  action  of  all  broken  plates,  and  hoiiBefaold  Yitennl& 
the  different  actora    Though  repre-  which  had  been  stored  awagr  bcfain 
aented  as  quite  ehivaht>us  in  hia  oon-  the  crad^  glaas  ;  the  other  had  beet 
duct  to  Pauline  and  1^  lover,  it  is  de0tiBedforamii8tchaU,andameal47 


only  bv  a  series  of  strat^g«&A  ^ABder*  loid  vorm-eaten  muaioHataad  atitt  rr 
hand  deatings,  and  a  mnl'titttdUtQi  W  mamed  at  the  end  of  the  looaa.  Tht 
that  he  sttoceada  in  hb    dii^^At^   oUr^adfatherhad  hadalovelbrtha 
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fine  arte,  and  some  large  picturea  huDff  dentally  godfather  and  godmother 
on  the  walls,  but  the  canvas  was  fiifl  together  cannot  many,  neither  can 
of  holes,  and  the  frames  devoured  by  their  children  :  the  Church,  recog- 
rats ;  and  when  Nikifor  and  Pauline  nising  a  relationship,  prohibits  the 
entered  the  room,  hundreds  of  these  union  on  that  score.  To  avoid  Church 
creatures  scampered  off  to  their  holes,  scandal,  Nikifor  ordered  the  young 
scared  by  the  unwonted  sight  of  a  people  of  different  villi^ges  to  inter* 
human  being.  The  agent  had  de-  marry.  In  spite  of  the  constant  op- 
camped,  but  had  not  had  time  to  carry  pression  whicn  these  people  had  suf- 
off  nis  books,  which  were  carefully  lered  at  the  hands  of  the  agent,  they 
kept,  one  for  the  Prince's  inspection,  are  in  the  greatest  distress  when 
and  a  private  one  with  his  own  and  Nikifor  proposes  selling  them  and  the 
Grafin  Irene's  share  neatly  calculated  lands  to  the  crown,  though  this  would 
Nikifor  found  that  instead  of  possess-  have  given  them  their  freedom.  *  No,' 
ing  8000  souls,  as  he  had  believed,  he  they  said,  *  so  long  as  you  are  our 
was  the  owner  of  10,000  male  souls,  master,  we  are  at  least  only  oppressed 
for  only  the  men  are  thought  worth  in  ^our  name,  by  your  agent  and  his 
counting,  women  and  children  are  not  emissaries  ;  we  do  not  suffer  from  the 
included.  All  these  were  bound  to  crown  police,  nor  can  any  regiment 
the  soil,  and  owed  him  feudal  duties,  passing  through  the  country,  rob  and 
sometimes  two-thirds  of  their  time  in  pillage  us.  W  ere  we  crown  serfs, 
labour,  and  sometimes  two-thirds  of  not  one  penny  would  the  police  have 
their  earnings  in  money  or  Rndu  ;  but  left  us  behind  a  holy  picture,  and 
an  unjust  steward  can  greatly  increase  neither  we  nor  the  crown  would  have 
the  burdens  of  the  poor,  lliey  can-  had  one  kopeke  profit  Your  agent 
not  be  sold  without  the  land,  but  also  was  severe,  yes,  oarbarous  to  us,  and 
they  cannot  purchase  their  freedom  cheated  you,  yet  he  was  nothing  to 
without  their  master's  leave.  Neither  compare  with  a  police-officer  ;  leave 
can  they  marry  without  his  permis-  us  not  to  the  mercy  of  such  people  : 
sion.  In  the  twenty  villages  on  his  do  not  sell  us  to  the  crown,  we  will 
estates  there  was  neither  a  doctor  bring  you  all  we  have.' 
nor  an  apothecary's  shop;  reading  A  number  of  the  serfs  had  got  leave 
and  writing  were  unknown  ;  but  the  of  absence  from  the  estate,  and  settled 
people  were  healthy,  well  clad,  and  themselves  as  merchanto  at  Moscow, 
contented,  and  full  of  reverence  for  and  became  very  rich.  Nikifor  was 
their  unknown  master.  Wherever  not  ev^  aware  of  their  existence,  the 
the  Prince  went,  they  brought  him  agent  having  kept  the  matter  in  his 
bread  and  salt,  as  token  of  servitude,  own  hands,  and  diverted  as  much  as 
and  game,  and  the  produce  of  the  possible  of  their  gains  into  his  pocket, 
country,  laying  it  down  before  him.  while  he  refused  them  their  freedom, 
kissing  the  hem  of  his  garment  ana  The  Russian  slave  tilling  the  ground 
saying,  'for  him  to  whom  they  belong.'  is  perfectly  without  education,  but  a 
The  priests  sprinkled  the  married  pair  contented  being,  and  with  a  very  large 
with  holy  water,  and  the  people  re-  amount  of  ingenuity,  and  natural  imi- 
ceived  them  with  tears  of  jcy.  The  tative  ability  and  shrewdness,  which 
old  men  rejdced  to  see,  in  the  third  holds  the  place  of  education.  You  do 
generation,  a  Prince  returning  among  not  require  to  explain  anything  to 
them,  and  the  younger  men  were  them  twice, — they  comprehend  your 
thankful  that  the  agent  could  no  meaning  at  the  first ;  and  show  won- 
longer  grind  them  to  the  dust  The  derfiil  manual  dexterity  in  learning 
number  of  unmarried  young  people  anything  taught,  and  a  childlike  belief 
excited  Nlkifor's  attention,  and  he  in  their  masters.  Tliey  have  no  wish 
found  that  the  young  men  were  so  to  be  free,  and  abhor  change.  With 
lasT  they  preferr^  remainina  at  their  the  serf  who  once  emigrates  into  one 
iatnar^B  to  taking  up  house  tor  them*  of  the  towns  it  is  very  different  Corn- 
selves.  His  first  decree  was,  that  merce  forces  a  certain  intercourse  with 
they  c^l  should  marnr  forthwith.  The  others,  a  certain  admixture  of  foreign 
Greek  Church  holds  out  many  hin-  thought,  and  the  merchant  serf  pants 
dranoee  to  matrimony  :  among  others,  for  freedom.  Slavery  in  the  nineteenth 
two  pec^le  who  have  De«i  even  acd^  oentiuy  is  becoming  an  impossibility 


566  ^iyV  in  MoiOjLC. 

in  Europe  ;  the  breath  of  modem  of  the  capital.  Besides  many  nobles 
civilisation  has  b^un  to  thaw  the  who  live  half  the  year  on  their  estates, 
frozen  steppes.  Slow  and  sure  the  day  half  the  year  at  Moscow,  there  is  a 
is  cominc,  when,  whether  they  wish  it  large  mercantile  class  who  canr  on 
or  not,  these  men  roust  be  free.  The  their  trade  in  an  oriental  fashion, 
present  Emperor  offers  a  rare,  almost  every  man  standing  at  his  shop-door, 
an  unparalleled  example  of  a  man  who  and  inviting  the  passer-by,  witn  east- 
can  profit  by  the  experience  of  others,  em  phraseology,  to  enter  ;  many  of 
by  tne  history  of  past  ages.  He  has  these  rise  to  great  wealth  from  very 
placed  himself  at  the  head  of  the  small  beginnings  So  apt  is  the  Rns- 
movement ;  God  grant  him  strength  sian  serf,  that  instances  are  common 
and  wisdom  to  succeed.  If  he  can  of  a  serf  tuming  to  trade,  and  without 
perform  the  task  he  has  set  before  being  able  to  sign  his  own  name,  ac- 
nimself,  and  rescue  those  lost  souls,  quiriDg  enough  to  purchase  his  free- 
and  raise  the  people  of  his  vast  empire  dom  ;  and  his  son,  also  without  any 
to  a  par  with  the  morals  and  civilisa-  education,  becoming  a  free  biu^ber. 
tion  of  the  rest  of  Europe ;  if  he  can,  as  with  some  small  order  ;  and  the  S^ira 
he  wishes,  stem  the  torrent  of  bribery  generation,  entering  service,  rising 
and  cormption  and  immorality  among  nigh,  and  spending  with  national  pro- 
the  great,  and  breathe  a  breath  of  life  fusion  and  extravagance  the  gains  of 
into  the  dry  bones  of  slavery,  he  will  the  father  and  grandfather,  who  are 
leavebehind  him  a  fame  more  glorious,  both  probablv  still  alive,  and  not  in 
a  renown  more  pure,  and  greater  far  mind  above  the  rank  from  which  they 
than  that  of  his  illustrious  namesake,  sprung.  There  is  no  other  European 
who,  standing  on  the  very  soil  that  people  who  can  make  so  much  out- 
no  w  owns  his  sway,  wept  because  there  ward  progress,  without  the  corre- 
were  no  more  worlds  to  conquer.  sponding  inward  advance  ;  no  other 
Life  in  Moscow  is  represented  as  nation  where  there  is  so  much  luxury 
being  infinitelv  less  cormpt  than  in  and  such  lavish  expenditure,  or  so 
Petersburg.  1" he  govemor  of  Moscow  little  refinement.  That  there  is  a  very 
is  no  doubt  drawn  from  the  life,  and  powerful  party  in  Russia  who  sympa- 
is  an  independent  prince,  who  carries  thize  with  their  ruler  in  his  wish  for 
himself  as  a  sovereign,  and  illustrates  progress  is  tme  ;  but  it  is  also  true, 
the  saying  that  there  is  no  such  good  that  in  their  hearts  the  ^eater  part  of 

foverament  as  that  of  a  good  despot,  the  Russian  nobles  are  bitterly  opposed 

\\xi  he  sympathizes  fully  with  the  to  the  emancipation  of  the  serf.    An 

movement  party,  and  speaks  his  mind  anecdote     which     happened    lately, 

freely  out,  that  a  country  only  can  be  though  it  was  the  dc»a  of  a  madman, 

happy  where  the  people  are  free,  and  illustrates  the  feeling.     A   Russian 

where  education  gives  the  power  of  nobleman  of  high  position,  not  long 

self-development.       *  Our  land,'  he  ago  shot  himself,  and  left  a  paper, 

says,  '  has  not  yet  conquered  itself,  stating  that  he  perceived  that  the  time 

has  not  examined  its  resources.    Our  was  come  when  the  force  of  circum- 

people  are  still  bound  to  the  clay  and  stances  would  oblige  the  emancipation 

sleep.  We,  the  so-called  nobles,  serve,  of  the  slaves,  and  that  he  for  one  was 

and  the  one  only  independent  mler  is  determined  not  to  survive  such  igno- 

the  soul  of  everything.    Therefore  our  miny  as  seeing  those  creatures  free 

country  is  wholly  without  national  from  his  power, 

monuments  ;  only  that  is  done    or  Nikifor  received  large  sums  from  the 

created  which  he  orders ;  there  is  no  boors  on  his  estate,  and  still  larger 

development  or  expression  of  national  from  those  settled  in  Moscow,  who 

feeling,    everything  originates  with  brought  him  bread  and  salt,  i.e.^  mag- 

him.*    The  society  in  Moscow  is  com-  nificent  Russian  sables,  and  velvets 

posed  much  less  of  placemen  than  that  and  satins  from  France,  and  oriental 

of  Petersburg ;  there  is  in  every  way  stuflfe,  which  they  laid  at  his  wiife's 

a  purer  moral  atmosphere,  and  greater  feet.    To  these  men  he  granted  their 

spirit  of  independence.     Thenigher  freedom  for  large  sums,  which  enabled 

qualities  of  the  Kussian  are  to  be  found  him  to  retum  to  Petersburg,  and  pay 

here,  away  from  the  cormpting  influ-  his  debts  to  Gabrilof,  and  to  plan  a 

ence  of  the  jobbers  and  place-hunters  country  house  in  imitation  of  a  German 
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schloes.    At  Petersburg  he  is  well  re-  is,  that  she  is  to  pass  three  months  in 

ceived,  and  apparently  is  very  forriving  the  very  room  in  which  she  had  incar- 

to wards  his  enemies.    He  finds  his  cerated  Pauline  ;  her  lover  writes  the 

aunt  where  he  little  expected  to  hear  of  order  for  her  entrance  into  the  asylum 

her,  shut  up  in  the  Siebenten  Werst.  and  there  we  shall  leave  her.   Nikifor 

in  the  very  room  in  which  Pauline  had  and  Pauline  having  applied  for  per- 

languished.    Poor  Irene,  foiled  in  all  mission  to  travel^  set  out  for  Grermany 

her  designs,  she  is  utterly  wretched,  to  gain  information  and  experience  as 

and  loses  her  power  to  charm  her  CTeat  to  how  they  may  best  manage  their 

lover ;  deserted  by  him,  overwhelmed  estates.    They  are  conscientious,  but 

with  debt,  forsaken  by  the  children  not  very  interesting  people ;  weao  not 

whom  she  has  neglected,  and  separated  care  much  to  meet  tnem  on  their  tra- 

for  ever  from  her  nephew,  she  flies  to  vels.    We  hope  the  reader  has  not 

the  Church  for  refuge,  and  pours  all  found  them  as  tiresome  as  we  have 

her  misdeeds  into  the  ears  of  her  con-  done,  and  that  the  peep  we  have  given 

fessor.    The  Russian  church  enforces  him  of  Russia,  will  inoemnify  him  for 

penance  asachiefdoctrine,  and  teaches  our  having  introduced   him  to  our 

that  there  is  nothing  we  may  not  ex-  phlegmatic  little  German  heroine— 

piate  in  this  world  by  mortifying  the  Die  Fiirstin  der  Siebenten  Werst 
flesh.    The  penance  ordained  for  Irene 
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SOME  OLD  HOUSES. 

About  a  dozen  years  apo,  there  ap-  a  very  modem  antique.  The  impos- 
peared  one  day  in  Galignanis  Mfs-  ture,  indeed,  was  so  evident,  that  we 
senger  an  advertisement  to  the  effect,  doubt  if  even  Mr.  Phineas  Bamum 
that  *  the  house  of  Ab^lard  and  Hd-  could  have  made  it  pass.  Yet,  hear 
loise'  was  about  to  be  pulled  down,  what  a  French  author  wrote  of  the  in- 
unless  previously  disposed  of  by  pri-  teresting  edifice  in  1846.  that  is  to  say, 
vate  treaty.  It  was  evident,  at  nrst  just  about  the  time  when  the  adver- 
sight,  and  from  the  mere  fact  of  the  tiser  did  :  *  At  No.  1,  Rue  des  Chan- 
advertisement  having  been  sent  to  the  tres.  above  the  principal  door,  is 
Journal  Anglais  of  Paris,  that  the  daubed,  in  yellow  letters  upon  a  green- 
advertising  proprietor  of  the  house  in  ish  ground,  this  inscription  : 
question  was  taking  aim  at  our  conn-  « u  AbAlard,  H^loiae.  lived  hew." 
trvmen,  and  that  he  speculated  on  the  a  j  •«  *i.  •  *  •  r  i.v  _x 
chance  of  his  intimatibT*  reaching  the  ^' ?J^  '^'''^  ""^ 
eye' ofsomeofthose  eccentric  islanders  ^^  ^TTkxi  .^  wxi  • 
who  have  secured  as  many  walking-  "•  AWUrd,  Httone,  1118." 
sticks  of  Voltaire  as  would  make  a  '  The  principal  front  of  the  house 
small  forest,  and  so  many  teeth  of  looks  upon  the  Quai  Napol^n,  and  to 
Napoleon,  that,  supposing  them  all  to  all  appearance  it  has  not  existed  for 
be  genuine,  the  first  Bonaparte  must  more  than  a  century.  The  buildings 
have  been  (ethnologically)  a  dinothe-  surrounding  the  court  are  much  more 
rium  indeed.  ancient ;  and  there  is  ever3r  reason  to 
Being  in  Paris  at  the  time  when  the  believe  that  the  spiral  staircase,  the 
said  advertisement  appeared,  we  went  wooden  steps  of  which  testify  by  their 
to  see  *tlie  house  of  Ab^lara  and  B.6-  worn  state  to  a  long  existence,  is  the 
loise'  (by  which,  of  course,  was  meant  very  staircase  that,  with  so  much  emo- 
the  house  of  Fulbert),  and  on  the  Quai  tion,  the  illustrious  lover  of  H^loise 
Napol^n,  which  had  been  indicated  was  wont  to  ascend,  and  that  was  so 
as  the  site  of  it,  we  found  the  building  often  the  witness  of  their  tender  adieus, 
so  temptingly  offered  for  sale.  But  We  are  inclined  also  to  think,  that  a 
we  did  not  Duy  it ;  for  plainly  it  was  small  room  opening  on  this  staircase 
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was  the  etudy  of  H^oise,  where  the  etreete  too,  which  we  an  ahoni  te 

two  loTers  opened  their  books—*  and  notice.    If  any  of  our  readoa  fhoald 

ao  on.  hereafter  find  them  still  in  ezistenoey 

But  even  had  we  read  this  earlier  why  then,  so  much  the  better,  and  we 

than  we  did,  it  would  not  have  con-  shall  be  glad  to  hear  of  it. 

Tinced  us  after  what  we  saw.  Nothins  First,  we  shall  take  a  ^anoa  at  the 

eould  have  persuaded  us  that  we  had  Tir^rrtxi,  r.»  i^  ^-u^r 

before  our  eyes  any  of '  the  mysterious  house  of  flambu 

comers'  spoken  of  by  Ab^lard  *  and  if  Close  to  the  line  of  the  new  Boole- 

ever  we  had  wished  to  recall,  oy  any-  vard  de  Sebastopol,  and  in  the  shadow 

thing  of  a  material  kind,  the  memory  of  the  high  tower  which  is  all  thai 

of  the  hapless  pair,  we  should  rather  remains  of  the  church  St  Jacques  de 

have  revisited  that  fair  monument  at  la  Boucherie,  stood  thia    stout   old 

P^re  la  Chaiee,  where,  in  effigy,  as  stnicture  of  the  fourteenth  oentuiy. 

bodily  at  the  Paraclete,  the  wish  attri-  Latterly,  indeed,  its  sreat  ace  would 

butea  by  Pope  to  H^loise  seems  ful-  not  have  been  guessed  ;  for  though  it 

filled —  was  essentially  the  same  house,  ths 

*  May  one  kiDd  grave  nnite  each  hapless  mason  and  the  painter  had  renovated 

name,  and  bedaubed  the  front,  till  it  looked 

And  graft  my  love  immortal  on  thy  |^  modem  and  commonplaoe  as  iU 

^*™®**  proprietor,  a  marchand  at  virUj  could 

If,  however,  the  house  of  the  ma-  nave  desired.  Yet  there,  where  cor- 
lignant  canon  has  totally  disappeared,  dials  of  a  very  different  kind  were 
and  in  all  probability  had  disappeared  in  these  latter  days  retailed,  did 
agps  ago,  Paris,  till  within  these  few  Nicolas  Flamel  distil  that  inestim- 
years,  was  still  very  rich  in  houses  in-  able  elixir,  that  veritable  eau-d^t, 
teresting  from  the  historical  associa-  thanks  to  which  he  and  his  wife  Per- 
tions  connected  with  them.  We  might  nolle,  are  probably  living  stilL  Pro- 
even  say  that  it  is  still  rich  in  such,  bably,  it  oeing  certain  that  those 
were  it  not  that  the  procefa  of  demo-  ancients  of  the  fourteenth  oentuiy 
lition  has  for  some  time  been  carried  were  alive  and  well  in  the  eighteentiL 
on  so  continuously,  rapidly,  and  ex-  For  did  not  Paul  Lucas,  travdiing  ia 
tensively,  that  houses  of  which  we  tlie  reign  of  Louis  Quatorze,  meet,  in 
ought,  as  we  write,  to  speak  in  the  Greece,  a  dervish,  who  was  the  iati- 
present  tense,  i^all  perhaps  have  be-  mate  friend  of  Nicolas,  and  had  left 
come  a  heap  and  a  desolation  before  him  and  his  wife  comfortably  settled 
these  pages  are  printed.  That  destrac-  somewhere  in  the  Lidies  %  Why,  Pud 
tive  process,  we  may  i^smark  in  pass-  Lucas  tells  us  so  himself.  It  is  true 
ing,  if  it  has  been  pushed  of  late  more  that  certain  mortuary  inscriptions 
particularly,  has  been  characteristic  flatly  contradict  this  account,  and  that 
of  Paris  for  now  many  years.  It  is  till  1786,  when  the  Cemetery  of  the 
astonishing  how  much  of  that  city  has  Innocents  was  changed  into  a  market- 
cmmbled  away  before  the  pickaxe  and  place,  the  tomb  of  the  two  Fluneb 
the  crowbar  during  and  since  the  day  was  even  conspiououa.  But  what  of 
of  Louis-Philippe,  sometimes  for  one  that  %  Tombs  nave  often  been  found 
reason  and  sometimes  for  another ;  for  empty  when  searched ;  and  aa  to  epi- 
atrategic  purposes,  it  mav  have  been,  tapns,  their  mendacity  is  notorioua. 
or  for  sanitary ;  for  establishing  new  Who  and  what  was  this  Nicolas 
communications,  or  simply  for  the  Flamel  f  Hewasan^itrrt«atn,orscribe; 
widening  of  a  street.  To  take  only  that  is,  he  copied  and  also  illuminated 
the  last  case,  we  have  seen  one  side  manuscripts,  and  kept  a  diiop  for  the 
of  a  street  as  important  as  is  the  Rue  sale  of  them.  And  a  lucratiYe  bosi- 
Montmartre,  knocked  to  pieces  all  at  ness  was  his  in  1360,  the  date  at  which 
once,  in  a  continuous  line  of  more  than  we  first  hear  of  him :  he  who  copied 
a  hundred  yards,  simply  that  the  front  and  sold  a  manuscript  in  those  am 
walla  might  be  rebuilt  aome  fifteen  was  generally  a  richer  man  than  the 
feet  fsrt^sr  back.  Besolving;  there-  author  of  it  Flamel,  moreoTer,  gava 
fore,  that  if  we  err,  it  shall  be  on  the  kasona  in  flae  penmanship,  and  the 
aafe  aide,  we  shall  treat  aa  beinff  but  Jkur-dtrlyB^hxik,  waa  mQ  aign  ha 
things  that  were^  the  houses  ana  the  hung  out  an  his  houae^waa  moch 
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fireauented  by  people  of  the  highest  fulfilled ;  he  transmuted  half  a  pound 

rank,  and  they  paid  him  liberally  for  of  mercury  into  pure  silver,  ami  '  oa 

his  instructions.     Consequently,  and  the  17th  January,  about  noon,  only 

as  he  was  a  prudent  man,  and  Per-  Pemelle  being  present,  in  the  year 

nelle  a  notable  woman,  they  became  1382,'  he  transmuted  mercury  into 

Tery  wealthy.    Such,  at  least,  is  the  gold,  'better  than  the  common  gold.* 

way  in  which  some  account  for  the  After  this,  it  is  to  be  supposed  that 

wealth  he  acquired.    But  others,  and  all  was  easy  enough  to  him. 

especially  his  contemporaries,  who  of  There  are,  however,  yet  two  other 

course  had  the  best  means  of  judging,  accounts  of  the  way  in  which  Flamel 

have  accounted  for  it  in  a  much  more  acquired  his  riches :  some  said  that 

plausible  way.    Flamel,  according  to  he  had  made  a  pact  with  the  deviL 

these,  was  a  successful  alchemist,  and  and  some  that  he  had  induced  had 

even  a  bit  of  a  sorcerer.  And  this  is  how  the  Jews  of  France  to  deposit  with 

he  acquired  his  art    Not  long  after  him  the  bills  and  bonds  they  held 

hiB  marriage,  he  one  day  purchased,  for  when  they  were  expelled  from  that 

the  sum  of  two  florins,  an  old  manu-  country,  and  that  he  realized,  on  his 

script  on  pap3rrus,  whichproved  to  be  own  account,  the  debts  and  tiie  in- 

a  work  '  by  Abraham  the  Jew^rince,  terest  due  to  aU  these  usurers.    But 

Priest,  Levite,  Astrologer,  and  rhiloso^  the  one  assertion  and  the  other  must 

pher,'  and  it  taught  how  gold  may  be  have  been  sheer  calumnies.    For  was 

made.    Not,  however,  in  a  sufficiently  not  Nicolas  most  pious  9    Did  he  not 

practical  way ;  for  Nicolas,  after  manv  ornament,  and  enlarge,   and   enrich 

a  trial,  found,  as  others  have  found,  that  church  over  the  way,  that  St 

that   gold  was  nowise  forthcoming.  Jacques  de  la  Boucherie  above  men* 

At  last,  rightly  guessing  that  he  did  tioned  t     Nor  it  alone,    but   many 

not  properly  understand  the  directions  other  churches  ?    And  was  he  not  so 

given,  he  resolved  to  make  a  pilgrim*  highly  favoured  by  the  clergy  of  tJiosa 

age  to  Santiago  di  Composteila,  and  churches  that  his  likeness  was  figured 

there  to  pray  the  patron  saint  of  Spain  more  than  once  in  every  one  of  Uiem, 

for  enlightenment  on  the  Hermetic  in  paintings,  and  in  stained  class,  and 

mystery.    He  went ;  he  accomplished  in  wood-carving,  and  in  scu^tures  of 

his  vows ;  and  he  had  this  reward  for  stone  ?    Yet  not  so  that  an^  mifi;ht 

his  faith,  that,  in  the  town  of  Leon,  say  that  he  was  proud  ;  seeing  tnat 

he  fell  in  with  a  valuable  Jew.    The  he  invariably  chose  to  be  represented 

name  of  this  man  was  Canchis ;  he  with  his  ink-horn,  and  humbly  kneels 

was  a  physician ;  he  was  much  versed  ing,  surrounded  with  texts  of  Scrip- 

in  the  sublime  sciences  ;  he  was  trans-  ture,  or  verses  of  his  own  making,  the 

ported  with  joy  on  hearing  of  the  theme  of  them  all  being  the  vanity 

Dook  of  Abraham  ;  he  promised  to  of  this  world,  and  the  prospect  of 

explain  it ;  at  once  and  readiljr  he  death,  and  the  hope  of  a  joyful  resur- 

gave  the  pilgrim  some  useful  hints ;  rection. 
e  would  return  with  him  to  France  Strange  enough  indeed  this,  it  nay 
and  expound  alL  The  two  set  out,  be  said,  for  a  man  who  had  so  eagerly 
and  £ot  as  far  as  Orleans  toother:  sought,  and  at  last  had  found,  the 
but  tiM(re  Maitre  Canchis  fell  sick  and  Elixir  of  life !  And  as  to  his  gifts  to 
died  That  he  did  so  die,  was  perhaps  the  Church,  some,  perhaps,  may  be 
asw^  for  Flamel,  in  a  pecuniary  inclined  to  think  that  there  was  a 
point  of  view,  that  is  to  say ;  but  potent  reason  for  his  generosity.  It 
Nicolas  grieved  sore  for  his  companion,  was  dangerous,  about  tne  year  1400, 
and.  to  do  his  memorv  honour,  managea  to  be  suspected  of  maffic;  and  the 
to  have  him  buried,  Jew  tnough  he  wisards  of  that  day  had  not  the  art 
was,  in  the  Church  of  the  Holy  Cross,  to  save  themselves  from  the  stake. 
Then,  returning  to  Paris,  the  scribe  Poli(nr,  therefore,  and  not  piety,  it 
penewtd  his  chemical  expmments,  amy  nave  been,  that  opened  Flame's 
*  doinff  nothing  but  studv,'  as  he  says  purse  to  the  priests  :  we  i^all  BOt 
himsw;  'praying  mucL  rosary  in  pretend  to  decide,  but  certataly,  ts 
band;  reamng  attentively;  making  long  as  his  gifts  came  in,  he  was  toler- 
trial  of  diven  operations.'  And  at  ably  secure  ;  and  the  more  it  was  sna- 
the end  of  three  yean  his  hopes  were  pecied  that  they  were  tbe  fruits  ef 
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hit  alchemy,  the  less  likely  was  it   formerly  occupied  it.     And  the  stoiy 
that  harm  would  come  to  the  golden   is  as  follows  : — 
goose.  The  site  referred  to  was  in  the  Roe 

We  shall  onlyadd^with  reeard  to  deslVIarmouzets,*  one  of  the  narrowest 
Nicolas  and  Pemelle  Flamel,  that  the  and  filthiest  streeta,  or  rather  lanes, 
tomb  referred  to  above  as  that  in  in  the  old  cite,  but  considered  a  Terv 
which  they  were  buried  (or  supposed  good  street  indeed  in  the  foorteentn 
to  be  buned)  was  still  to  be  seen,  in  century,  though  it  was  as  narrow 
the  cemetery  of  the  Saints-Innocents,  then,  and  filthier  by  far.  In  the 
till  the  year  1786,  at  which  date  that  house  then  existing  on  that  site,  a 
immense  burying-place,  situated  in  barber  kept  his  shop,  and  a  pieman 
the  very  heart  of  the  city,  was  at  last  kept  his.  The  character  of  tne  one 
suppressed,  and  the  remains  of  so  and  of  the  other  stood  high,  both 
many  generations  there  interred  were  morally  and  professionally.  The  pie- 
removed  to  the  Catacombs.  Here  is  man,  in  particular,  was  esteemed  for 
the  inscription  the  tomb  bore  :  it  was  his  industry  and  his  skill :  no  pork 
of  Flamel  s  own  composition,  and  says  pies  in  all  the  cite  were  tnought  so 
little  for  his  rhyming  powers  :—  good  as  his,-  and  he  prepared  them 

.  „.,     ,  .    ^  almost  entirely  with  his  own  handi ; 

Sans  rcmede.  homme.  femme.'  ^^r  on  the  ground  that  he  did  not  wish 

to  divulge  the  secret  of  his  supenonty, 
As  to  the  church  of  St  Jacques  de  la  the  single  apprentice  he  had  was  em- 
Boucherie,  it  was  destroyed  in  the  ployed  only  in  the  manipulation  of 
first  revolution,  all  but  the  tower  we  the  crust  As  for  his  neighbour  the 
have  spoken  of,  a  striking  piece  of  barber,  he  shaved  and  he  bled  to  the 
architecture  170  feet  high,  which,  to  perfect  satisfaction  of  all  his  patients : 
use  the  fanciful  expression  of  a  French  and  besides  wielding  the  razor  and 
author  who  mentions  it,  '  in  remain-  the  lancet,  he  kept  vapour  baths  so 
m^  standing,  seemed  like  a  mast  still  excellently  well  managed,  that  at 
rismg  from  the  waters  after  the  wreck  break  of  day,  as  soon  as  his  men  be- 
of  the  ship.'  &:an  to  bawl  along  the  street,    '  Let 

bains  sont  chauds?  customers  would 
A  HOUSE  OF  HOBEOE.  ^^^  i„t„  ^jg  premiBcs  w  fwlTthat 

It  is  advisedly  that  we  so  entitle  all  the  accommodation  these  afforded 

this  section,  and  in  order  to  warn  the  was  occupied  at  once.     But  here  we 

squeamish  reader  that  he  had  better  must  digress  for  a  moment,  to  say  a 

slap  it.  word  of  those  ancient  baths,  or  etuves 

In  January  1536,  by  letters-patent  as  they  were  called  in  the  French  of 
of  Francis  i.,  *  annulling  a  judgment,  that  day }  etuve^  a  word  probably  con- 
sentence,    and    condemnation,    pro-  nected  with  our  word  stove, 
nounced  about  a  hundred  years  before.  We  do  not  pretend  to  say  why  the 
'leave  was  granted  to  Pierre  Belut,  vapour-bath,  which  in  France,  as  in 


further,    perpetual  silence  m  the  mat-  apparently  been  considered  rather  a 

ter  was  imposed  on  the  Procureurs  du  necessary  of  life  than  a  luxury  •  we 

Roi,  present  and  to  come.'     Accord-  only  state  the  fact  for  a  fact  it  seems 

ingly,    with   this    authority   armed,  to  be,  as  regards  Paris  at  least.    Even 

Belut  built  his  house.     But  nothing  in  the  thirteenth  century    when  the 

less  than  the  royal  * /or  suck  is  our  population  of  that  city  did'  not  exceed 

aood  pleasure^'  would  have  enabled  two  hundred  thousand   souls,    there 

him  to  do  so  ;  and  even  as  it  was,  the  were  in  it  no  less  than   twentv^ 

mormurs  of  the  people  were  more  j-«"* 

than  once  on  the  point  of  breaking  •  Marmouiets  were  a  kind  of  a^u  ^  w* 

out  into  open  violence.    Why  had  the  •«•  -  NicoUi  Piamel  •tack  no  mSIa?!™* 

'•aid  place'  been  so  long  'a  vacant  ben  of  them  in  the  churches  he  thourfit  to 

■pot,*  and  why  were  people  so  opposed  i^'w.  VZy^l^t^A^^^  **•  »»«•  f«»m  a 

2n& being  tIoccurISi J   Becau^f  ^r^'Ji^rt^lri'S;- -2«._««-~ 

what  had  gone  on  m  the  house  that  Ji<*rt»<mthw«ccountu        ••"■•« 
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different  vapour-bath  establishments ;  evil  rumours  conceminja;  it  had  begun 
and  as  to  a  later  period,  we  learn  from  to  circulate ;  it  was  said  that  passen- 
Sauval,  who  wrote  in  1660,  that '  the  ^rs  by  night  had  been  assassinated  in 
use  of  the  vapour-bath  had  ceased  it ;  their  cries  for  help  and  of  despair 
towards  the  end  of  the  previous  cen-  had  been  heard ;  blood  had  been  seen 
turv,  whereas  at  one  time  such  baths  in  the  gutter,  and  it  could  scarcely 
had  been  so  common  that  one  was  to  have  proceeded  from  the  phlebotomi- 
be  found  in  every  street*  As  to  the  zing  of  the  barber,  who  knew  well 
twenty-six  baths  of  the  earlier  time,  that  he  would  have  oeen  heavily  fined 
the  exact  situation,  as  well  as  the  if  he  had  thrown  the  blood,  so  issuing; 
number  of  them,  is  Known  to  this  day,  anywhere  but  into  the  river.  So  the 
which  may  seem  curious  at  first  sight,  reputation  of  the  street  grew  worse 
but  is  accounted  for  by  the  quantity  and  worse.  But  still  the  barber  and 
of  legislation,  in  the  shape  of  ordin-  the  pieman  prospered, 
ances,  police  regulations^  and  what  One  evening  all  was  explained, 
not,  emitted  from  time  to  time  in  re-  A  scream  was  heard  from  the  bar- 
ference  to  them,  and  still  extant  in  ber's  shop,  and  presently  a  German 
the  books.  Here  is  one  such  order  student,  who  had  entered  it  a  little 
for  instance  : — *  Let  no  one  receive  before,  appeared  at  the  door,  tottering 
into  his  bathing-house  mesiaux  ne  and  pale,  and  with  several  wounds 
m«c/e8'— lepers  male  or  female,  that  about  his  neck.  The  neighbours  ran 
is.  And  here  is  another,  from  which  up,  questioned  him  eagerly,  and 
we  even  learn  the  exact  price  paid  for  gathered  from  what  he  said,  that  as 
a  bath :  'Et  paiera  chascune  personne  he  had  been  passing,  the  barber  (pro- 
pour  soy  estuver  deus  deniers,  et  se  il  bably  guessing  him  to  be  a  stranger) 
se  baigne,  il  en  paiera  quatre  deniers,'  had  offered  to  shave  him  for  nothing : 
'and  each  person  shall  pay  two  deniers  that  he  had  accepted  the  offer,  had 
for  steaming  himself;  and,  if  he  seated  himself,  but  scarcely  had  done 
bathes,  he  shall  pay  four  deniers.*  so,  when  the  villain,  who  had  got  be- 
We  may  add  that  the  memory  of  hind  him,  tried  to  cut  his  throat  with 
those  baths  has  survived,  even  popu-  the  razor  ;  that  by  a  desperate  effort 
larly,  so  to  speak,  in  the  name  of  he  had  managed,  not  only  to  disengage 
the  street  where  perhaps  the  earliest  himself,  but  to  tumble  his  assailant 
were  opened — La  Rue  des  VitilUs-  head  foremost  down  a  trap-door, 
Etuves.  And  as  to  the  trade  having  which  by  good  luck  happened  to  be 
that  cry  of  their  own,  '  Les  bains  sont  open. 

chattels  r  the  following  may  be  quoted.  A  rush  was,  of  course,  immediately 

The  lines  are  taken  from  an  old  poem,  made  into  the  barber's  shop  :  he  was 

entitled  Les  Crieries  de  Paris ;—  not  to  be  seen ;  after  a  fruitless  search 

above,  they  thought  of  searching  be- 

•  Oiex  c'on  crie  au  point  dujor :  low,  SO  down   they  went   into  the 

Si  bains  sont  chaut,  c'est  sans  mentir  I'  >»»?  cuttmg  Uie  barber  to  pieces.    The 

xrrx..  V               -El    1-  1.  l^^^l®  \\&Li  that  penetrated  into  the 

Which  we  may  English  :  ^^^  ^^  j^^t  allowed  him,  when  his 

Hear  them  cry  at  dawn  of  daT :  expected  prey  came  down  the  trap,  to 

li::n:^lt:^^^^o^b^^^^  r^^  the  important  distinction  tU 

The  baths  ak  heated,  'tis  no  lie.  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  friend  and  confederate 

who  had  sent  him  down  the  Grerman 

Finally,  for  this  brings  us  back  to  student,  but  the  German  student  who 

our  man  of  the  Rue  des  Marmouzets,  had  sent  him  down  his  friend  and 

the  vapour-baths  of  Paris  seem  all  to  confederate. 

have  been  in  the  hands  of  the  then  All  was  now  clear,  the  pieman's  cel- 

really     worshipful     corporation     of  lar  being  found  to  communicate  with 

barbers.  the  bar&r's  :  it  was  also  now  under- 

The  pieman  and  his  neighbour  wercL  stood  why  his  pies  had  been  so  uncom- 

as  we  have  said,  in  great  repute  ;  ana  monly  cood  :  for,  as  says  the  Pk« 

so  they  lone  continued,  in  spite  of  the  Dubreul  in  his  account  of  the  matter. 

Rue  des  Marmouzets  having  latterly  *They  were  better  than  other  pies 

acquired  rather  a  l^  character,  for  just  as,  because  of  its  finer  feeduig^ 
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hmnan  flesh  is  more  delicate  tluui  any  Hdtel  de  OiunT  that  alone  will  hare 

ether.'  occupy  lu,  and  that  very  shortly. 

Nothing  remains  to  be  told  but  that  Pierre  de  Ohaslus,  Abbot  of  Oliiny, 

the  student  recovered  ;  that  the  pie-  the  chief  house  of  the  Benedictines  in 

man  was  burned  along  with  his  whole  France,  acquired,  in  1340»  the  site ; 

stock  of  pies  (to  us  it  seems  that  they  but  it  was  only  about  the  year  1600^ 

•houldhave  received  Christian  burial):  that  Jacques  d*Amboiae,  one  of  hit 

that  the  house  that  had  been  occupiea  successors,  finished  the  buildings  of 

by  the  two  murderers  was  pulled  down;  the  edifice  which  took  its  niuue  from 

•nd  that  it  was  of  course  simply  be-  their   cloister.     There    was    in   the 

cause  of  the  atrocities  that  had  b^n  neighbourhood  a   College  de  Clunpf 

eommitted  there,  that  the  popular  in-  founded  for  those  of  the  (urder  who 

dignation  of  the  following  century  was  went  to  study  in  P^uis  :  but  the  lordlj 

routed  at  the  accursed  place  being  re-  abbots  wished  to  have  a  hdtel  of  their 

built  upon.  own  when  they  sojourned  there.    Ths 

It  is  said  that  even  yet  the  *  Pieman  college,  we  mav  note  in  pausing,  dated 

of  the  Rue  des  Marmouzets*  is  used  in  from  1269,  and  was  auppreased,  with 

the  quarter  as  a  name  to  conjure  with,  so  many  similar  institutions,  in  1790L 

when  imruly  children  are  to  be  fright-  Hence  the  hdtel  and  the  name  of  it 

ened  into  good  behaviour.  The  abbots  of  Cluny  did  not,  how- 
ever, long  retain  their  pofiseeeion  ;  for 

▲  PRECIOUS  OLD  HOUSK.  somohow  or  other  it  had  come  into  ths 

hands  of  the  Crown  before  1515.  One 

*  The  Hdtel  de  Cluny,  the  most  pre-  apartment  in  it  still  bears  tlie  name 

eious  specimen  of  Oothic  architecture,  ox  '  Chambre  de  la  Reine  Blanche,'  be- 

aa  applied  to   a  private   rnudence,  cause  Mary  of  England,  the  third  wife 

which  now  remains  in  Paris,  shows  us  of  Louis  xii.,  retired  thither  on  beeom- 

what  that  city  was  in  the  times  when  ing  a  widow.     The  '  because'  in  the 

art  created  such  astonishing  models,  matter,  which  may  appear  odd,  arises 

and  founded  in  ever^  narrow,  dark,  simply  from  this,  that  up  to  the  time 

and  muddy  lane,  a  fauy  palace  carved  of  Anne  of  Brittany,  who  mourned  in 

like  a  jewel  of  ivory.'  bla4:k  garments  the  death  of  her  first 

So  speaks  M.  Paul  Lacroix,  and  he  husband  Charles  viii.,  the  widowed 

ifl  right :  the  Hotel  de  Cluny  is  indeed  queens  of  France  were  wont  to  drees 

a  gem  :  and  if  anjr  one  has  visited  in  white,  so  that  *  White  Queen,'  was 

Pfiis  without  visiting  this  one  of  the  just  equivalent  to  Queen  Dowager, 

best  *  sights'  there,  uie  sooner  he  re-  Thus  there  were  many  *  Hdtels  de  la 

turns  thither,  were  it  only  to  repair  Beine  Blanche  :'  there  is  in  the  reiy 

the  omission,  the  better  for  him^  say  neighbourhood  of  the  Hdtel  de  Cluny 

we.     The  house  is  most  interesting  in  a  house  of  rather  singular  appearance, 

itself,  and  it  contains  an  immense  col-  which  to  this  day  the  common  people 

lection  of  antiquities  and  curiosities  so  designate, 

which  is  very  interestinff  too.  Hither:  then,  Mary  of  England  re- 

Nevertheless  we  sh^  speak  but  tired,  and  in  that  very  chamber  die 
briefly  of  this  Hdtel  de  Cluny.  Archi-  was  very  soon  after  married  to  her 
tecture  we  cannot  describe,  m  fact  no  former  lover,  Charles  Brandon,  Duke 
one  can :  while,  as  to  the  museum,  we  of  Suffolk.  The  haste  with  which  the 
deolinetocopyfromthecatalpguethere-  second  marriage  took  place  was  indeed 
ofi  and  shall  only  say,  by  way  of  giving  indecent :  but  the  blame,  we  believe, 
a  sample^  that  here  you  mtLV  see  the  is  not  to  be  laid  on  the  poor  ladv,  who 
distafl  with  which  Anne  of  Brittany  only  acted  under  some  kind  o^  corn- 
spun  while  her  husband  Louis  xii.  pulsion ;  the  truth  seeniinff  to  be  that 
was  absent  on  his  wars  ;  the  gilt  spurs  Francis  i.,  who  never  all  hia  life  pos- 
with  which  Francis  i.  urged  his  charter  sessed  one  particle  of  real  honour  to 
into  the  thick  of  the  fight  at  Pftvia ;  lose,  was  anxious  and  determined  to 
Mtd.  iar  more  curious  than  either,  prevent  such  ohaUenging  of  hia  oown 
«mIdweonlybesiirethatitisjgenuine,  aa  would  have  arisen  from  a  poathii* 
a  oheas-board  with  squares  of  orystal,  mous  son  of  hia  predeoeaaor  being  i«- 
•ent  to  Charlemagne  by  Haroon-al-  cognised.  Aa  a  French  author  aava  on 
Biachid.    It  ia  &e  hiatoty  of  the  the  salgect :  *0e  mariagn  piSipittf 
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iUkt  trop  politique  pour  n*6tre  pM  %  word  or  two  of  what  is  ealled  the 

forcd"  Thermes,  the  remains,  namely,  of  a 

Bat  now  the  Hdtel  de  Oluny,  after  magnificent  Roman  palace,  whieh  im-^ 

royalty,  begins  to  have  a  strange  sue-  mediately  ac|join  it.     The   hdlel  is 

cession  of  oocupants.    Thus,  in  1684,  indeed  built  on  part  of  t^e  old  fouii* 

under  Henry  m.,  we  find  a  company  dations. 

of  comedians  from  the  prorinces  estab-  Up  to  the  year  1819,  the  angle  be* 

lishing  their  theatre  in  its  great  hall ;  tween  the  Rue  Laharpe  and  t£e  Rue 

but  fruitlessly^  poor  fellows^  for  the  des  Mathurina-St-Jat^ues,  presented 

jealousy  of  tne  *  legitimate  drama*  rather  a  singular  spectacle,  namely,  a 

was  immediately  roused,  and,  on  a  garden^  with  tall  trees  in  it,  elevated 

complaint  from  the  '  Confreres  de  la  some  sixty  feet  above  the  levod  of  the 

Passion,'  the  Parlement  made  an  order  street,  like  a  hanging  garden  of  Babj^ 

forbiddingthe  new-comers  to  continue  Ion.    But,  in  the  year  mentioned,  it 

their  representations.    Nezt^  it  ap«  was  discovered  that  the  cooper,  who 

pears  that  the  h6tel  was  assigned  as  made  and  stored  his  casks  in  an  im'> 

a  residence  to  the  papal  nuncios ;  and  mense  vault  beneath  this  earden,  bad 

these  holy  men  were  succeeded  bv  taken  for  his  workshop  ana  warehouse 

holier  women,  the  nuns  of  Port-Royal  the  baths  belonging  to  an  edifice  which, 

Then  it  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  on  investigation,  it  was  found  must  have 

Erinters  and  publishers,  and  seems  to  been  the  palace  built  by  Constantius 
ave  been  made,  as  it  were,  the  head-  Ghlorus,  and  often  mentioned  by  the 
quarters  of  the  craft ;  but,  to  the  die*  later  Latin  writers,  by  the  Emperor 
grace  of  their  art  and  trade,  bad  tenants  Julian  more  particularly.  Measures 
mdeed  they  must  have  been ;  for  we  were  immediately  taken  to  remove  the 
are  told  that  at  the  Revolution,  no  part  garden  and  the  cooper,  the  trees  and 
of  the  hotel,  except  the  chapel,  re-  the  casks ;  and  now  the  wonderful  old 
mained  unmutilated.  piece  of  brickwork,  which  is  as  strong 
And,  as  might  be  expected,  at  the  and  solid  as  it  was  fifteen  centuries 
Revolution  the  chapel  did  not  escape,  ago,  may  be  seen  from  the  street,  and 
It  contained  some  masterpieces  of  entered  from  the  court  of  the  lidteL 
sculpture,  and,  in  particular,  a  Descent  It  is  about  ninety  feet  by  forty-five, 
from  the  Cross  :  thev  were  all  broken  and  consists  of  two  contiguous  paral- 
up,  pounded  to  powder^  and  turned  to  lelomms,  each  forty-seven  feet  high 
account  by  being  made  into  lime  I  For  in  tne  inside.  The  architecture  is  of 
what  was  the  use  of  them  as  they  the  simplest  description,  having  no 
were  ?  The  chapel  itself,  however,  did  ornamentation  about  it  except  some 
not  greatly  suffer ;  the  basest  use  it  figures  along  the  spring  of  the  ardi 
came  to  was  being  occupied  by  a  lee-  which  forms  the  vaulted  roof,  and  in 
turer  on  pharmacy  ;  and  it  stOl  re-  one  place  the  prow  of  a  ship.  That 
mains  much  as  the  architect  designed  it  contained  the  baths  of  the  palace  is 
and  left  it,  a  smaU  polygon  with  sufficiently  shown  by  the  three  stone 
an  octagon  pillar  in  the  centre,  from  conduits  which  have  been  laid  bare, 
which  spring  the  groined  arches  com-  and  which  are  supposed  to  have  com- 
posing the  roof,  the  whole  beins  in  a  municated  with  the  great  aqueduct  of 
highly  decorated  style.  We  would  ArcueiL  These  are  ten  feet  high,  and 
not  omit  to  mention,  that  besides  all  as  many  wide, 
the  purposes  above  noted,  the  hdtel.  The  palace  of  Constantius  Chlorus, 
or  at  least  a  part  of  it,  has  also  served  who  passed  fourteen  years  in  Gkiul, 
a  scientific  one :  the  octagonal  tower,  leaving  his  colleague  Diocletian  to 
which  forms  one  of  the  most  conspi-  reign  at  Rome,  was  of  immense  ex- 
cuous  objects  about  it,  was  for  nearly  tent  stretching  all  the  way  up  the  left 
a  oenturv  used  as  an  observi^iy,  bank  of  the  Seine  to  where  the  Pan- 
DeUsle,  Lalande,  and  Messier  in  su6-  th^on  now  stands,  and  consisting  of 
cession,  passing  their  sleepless  nighte  many  separate  buildings  placed  in  the 
at  the  top  of  it  midst  ofgardens,  and  surroimded  with 

a  fortifitti  wall.    It  was  a  favourite 

THE  OLDEST  HOUSE  OP  ALK  rsBidence  of  Julian's,  both  before  and 

It  would  be  unpardonable,  when  we  after  he  was  ndsea  to  the  imperial 

are  at  the  Hdtel  de  Cluny,  not  to  say  dignity.    It  was  here  that  the  army 
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came  to  salute  him  as  Augustus :  and 
it  was  perhaps  under  those  very  oaths 
that  he  hid  himself  in  his  hope  to 
escape  having  the  purple  thrust  upon 
hiuL  It  was  here  that  he  suffered  so 
grievously  from  the  cold  one  winter, 
and  that  having  on  one  occasion  or- 
dered a  fire  of  diarcoal  because  of  it, 
be  was  very  nearly  killed  by  the 
fiunes. 

Passing  to  a  later  period,  we  find 
Clothilda,  the  widow  of  Clovis,  taking 
refuse  here  with  her  three  grandsons, 
the  Heirs  of  the  crown, — talung  refuge 
in  vain^two  of  the  boys  being  entic^ 
to  the  Palais  de  la  Cit^,  and  murdered 
there,  as  was  said  in  our  last  sketch. 


^  their  uncles,  Clothaire  and  the  pious 
tihildebert,  while  the  third  only  saved 
his  head  by  covering  it  for  life  with  a 
monk*scowL  Here,  too,  Charlemagne 
would  often  take  up  his  abode.  In 
short,  this  palace  alternated  with  that 
of  the  cit^  m  being  the  usual  residence 
of  French  royalty,  down  to  the  reign 
of  Philip  Au^tus.  But  that  king, 
it  is  saio,  made  a  present  of  it  to  bis 
*  chamberlain.*  At  all  events,  from  his 
time  began  the  decay  of  it  The  for- 
tified wail  was  pierced  again  and  again; 
streets  traversed  the  gardens  ;  and  at 
last  nothing  was  left  of  the  great  and 
splendid  palsu^  but  the  small  and  base 
fragment  we  now  see. 


THE  DYING  MIDSHIPMAN. 

▲X  INCIDENT  OF  THX  ATTACK  OH  THE  PEIHO  RIVKB,  1839. 

Far  off  on  the  Peiho  river. 

As  the  fierce  sun  sank  low, 
Boom'd  on  in  a  sullen  thunder 

The  cannon  of  the  foe. 

Over  mud,  and  stakes,  and  ditches. 
The  storming  force  had  rush'd. 

Each  eye  withnonour  bright*nin^. 
Each  face  with  brave  dreams  flush'd. 

As  leaves  on  an  autumn  ev'ning 
Crimson  the  weeping  ground. 

Comrade  upon  comrade,  stricken, 
Fell  miserably  round. 

Gallant  Hope,  the  old  sea-lion. 

Stood  on  the  bloody  deck. 
As  black  gunboat  after  gunboat 

Crept  by  a  crippled  wreck. 

By  a  rope  he  holds  on  smiling, 

While  in  his  bleeding  side 
A  deei>  splinter  wound  is  gaping — 

Gaping  four  fingers  wide. 

Mad  with  their  stinging;  dishonour, 
Caught  in  such  dev*lish  snare, 

The  sons  of  a  line  of  sea-kings 
Fought  on  in  grim  despair — 

Fought  on  till  the  solemn  twilight 

Shrouded  the  noble  dead ; 
And  the  sea-breeze,  like  a  mother, 

Moan'd  from  its  ooean-bed. 

Out  on  the  foul  mud-flats  lying, 

A  little  middy  lay ; 
The  torn  colours  cl^ch'd  around  him, — 

HiB  right  kg  shot  away  I 
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In  a  quiet  home  of  England, 

A  mother  on  her  knees 
Prays  for  her  own  blue-eyed  darling 

Whom  in  sad  dreams  she  sees. 

On  his  death-couch  God  is  smiling, — 

Heaven's  sunshine  crowns  his  brow  ; 
And  his  soul  is  with  the  angels, 

Though  his  body  stay  below. 

He  is  thinking  of  dishonour 

Staining  the  flag  he  bore  ; 
For  his  dying  hands  are  scraping 

A  grave  on  the  mud-shore. 

A  grave  for  the  battle  colours 

He  digs  with  victor's  joy  : 
Would  son  of  mine  might  emulate 

That  deathless  English  boy  ! 

Alan  Brodeick. 


LITTLE  ALICE 

Thebe's  a  shadow  in  the  porch ! 

*Tis  Alice  at  the  door ; 
Little  Alice,  she  that  has 

Lovers  nigh  a  score  : 
Reckon  me  another  too. 
But  Alice  is  too  young  to  woo. 

Here  comes  Alice  with  a  step 

Lighter  than  a  fawn  : 
Little  Alice,  with  her  eyes 

Brighter  than  the  mom  : 
Ruddy  cheeks  and  tresses  brown. 
And  heart  as  light  as  thistle-down. 

Out  upon  it,  I  have  got 

A  b«ard  upon  my  chin  ; 
If  I  won  her  little  heart. 

It  would  be  a  sin  : 
m  be  going  down  in  life 
When  she  is  ready  for  a  wife. 

Little  Alice,  run  about 

Till  your  lovers  call ; 
Then  dive  your  bright  eyes  in  their  hearts, 

And  choose  the  ung  of  all : 
Love  forbid  that  any  clown 
Should  win  thy  heart  and  wear  thy  crown ! 


IF. 

A   P8EUDSB0TI0. 


If  we  were  in  lovej  Kate,  you  and  I — 
(It  must  be  admitted  a  cool  pretence, 

Tmit  exalts  my  nothinffness  far  too  hi^ 
At  the  cost  of  your  delicate  taste  and  sense ; 
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But  fancies  which  caanot  be  lealijsedf 

'Tis  often  extremely  pleaBant  to  dnaa  : 
So  quit  for  a  moment— with  this  pnemised— 

The  sober  *  we  are'  for  the  glowing  *  we  seem.*) 

If  we  were  in  love,  Kate,  yon  and  I 

Would  shrive  one  another  every  day ; 
Hiding  no  speck  from  each  other's  eye-^ 

Holding  biack  nothing  we  dared  to  say : 
Or  if,  when  shriven,  our  lips  should  move^ 

Conscious  that  something  was  unconfessed, 
'Twould  be  that  in  sounding  the  deeps  of  love, 

As  yet  our  plummets  could  find  no  rest 

If  we  were  in  love,  Kate,  I  should  learn 

The  form  and  lines  of  as  pure  a  dieao^ 
As  though  you  had  quaffed  from  an  Indian  urn 

Some  infant-spirit  within  the  stream  :* 
How  many  a  time  would  you  pledee  your  faith, 

Yet  ask  me  never  a  counter-trotn ; 
Heartily  trusting  for  life  and  death 

The  untried  strength  of  a  single  oath  I 

If  we  were  in  love,  Kate,  I  to  you 

Would  tell  of  my  perilous  'scapes  at  sea ; 
Imminent  shipwreclm,  when  Heaven  threw 

Your  silken  cables  to  rescue  me  : 
Ah  !  so  I  remember  in  southern  France 

A  rock  o'erhanging  the  Midland  main. 
Where  the  tossed  mariner^s  upward  gjanee 

Rests  on  *  Our  Lady  of  Safety's'  fane* 

If  we  were  in  love,  Kate,  you  and  I 

Would  blend  in  one  as  the  flower  and  stem ; 
I  at  the  best  but  thorny  and  dry, 

Worthless  but  for  mv  diadem— 
A  crimson  bell  with  a  noneved  heart. 

Curving  your  petals  my  flaws  to  hide ; 
Alien-natured,  we  could  not  part^ 

Drawing  our  life  £rom  the  self-iama  tide. 

If  we  were  in  love,  Kate,  I  should  say 

All  that  seem'd  good  to  my  wild  caprioe ; 
Hints  that  I  dare  not  intrude  to-dav. 

You  would  take  with  a  smile  in  those  *  calends  of  Greeoe  :* 
Fashions  and  codes  that  afi&ight  e'en  yon. 

Must  ^eld  when  the  lipa  ci  'Sir  OnKie'  move ; 
And  I  might  attain  to  a  kiss  or  two>'-' 

Nay,  I  but  said  ^we  were  in  love. 

Doubtless  mine  is  a  wayward  braia,-^ 

Haply  'tis  time  that  my  dream  were  done. 
And  we  must  be  cold  to  each  other  again. 

Tears  f — Ah  !  dearest^  the  jesting  tone 
But  sparkled  relief  to  my  burden'a  sprite — 

But  wing*d  the  shaft  to  the  mark  it  clove : 
The  dream  hath  merged  into  true  daylight, 

Blessedly  true  now  we  are  in  love  1  H.  O.  H. 

•  CbataanbriMid  mentioiis  that  tlw  Morth  AiBtriMui  IndiMit  lay  *  th«  bodiw  of  iMp 
InfanU  near  soma  fraqnsata^  Crontain,  Is  tha  hopa  that  tbalr  waman  may  driok  la  iht 
fluttaring  loal*.' 
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CHAPTEB  XL.— HOW  TO  WRITE  A  NOVEL. 

*  I  MUST  keep  my  head  clear.    I  wish  the  expense  of  a   ha-ansom,   as   I 

I  hadn't  taken  any  beer  at  dinner.    I  should  have  driven  down  in  my  own 

declare,  after  being  accustomed  to  trahap  if  I  had  known  ^ou  were  such 

porter,  it's  much  too  strong  for  me.  a  dihistanoe  from  the  civilized  world.' 

However,  I'll  brew  some  tea,  and  then  Daisy  burst   into  a  most  vulgar 

for  my  plot'  roar. 

He  rang  the  bell  for  the  tea-thinss.  *  Upon  my  soul,  Pagnacious,  if  I 

Mrs.  Chapman  appeared  with  a  smue,  didn't  know  you  were  one  of  the  best 

and  cast  down  her  eyes  meekly,  for  feUows  in  the  world,  I  should  say  you 

her  little  account  was  settled.  were  the  most  consummate  puppy  I 

*  Beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Lorimer,  for  had  ever  come  across.' 

'aving  spoke  so  'astv  this  morning,  but  Fretful  betrayed  no  sign  of  emo- 

you  see,  sir,  there  s  no  saying  what  tion. 

we  poor  landladies  may  be  put  to.  I've  'What  is  the  matter?'    said  he 

suffered  so  much  loss — '  quietly. 

'  Prav,  don't  say  a  word  about  it,  Daisy  rang  the  belL    '  What  will 

Mrs.  Chapman.'  you  have,  Pug,  brandy  V 

When  the  tea  was  brewed,  he  lit  '  Pray,  dohon't  send  for  any  for  me. 

his  pipe  and  sat  over  the  fire  to  con-  I  never  touch  spirits.    Have  you  any 

coct  his  plot    * "  Fashionable   life,  claharet  V 

tinged  with  deep  mystery  and  deeds  '  Claret,  good  gracious ;  a  pauper 

of  darkness"— An !  then  tne  first  thing  like  me  !    You've  certainly  lounged 

I  want  is  a  villain.'  your  senses  away.     Will  you  have 

He  had  got  so  far  when  the  door  some  tea,  then  V 

opened,  and  in  bumped  a  friend.    He  *  Thahanks ;  I  never  touch  it    It 

was  di^ssed — within  an  inch,  nay,  a  makes  me  nehervous.' 

barley-corn  of  his  life — in  tne  veiy  '  Haw.  haw,  haw  ! '  roared  Daisy, 

highest  fashion,  and  walked  with  the  very  rudely.     '  Pugnacious  nervous ! 

slow,  heavy  air  of  a  club-lounger.  That  is  too  good  a  joke.' 

•What,  Fretful,  my  boy,  I  didn't  Mr.  Fretful,  with  the  most  Christian- 
know  you.'  like  meekness  took  up  his  hat^  looked 

'Aw !  I  found  your  cahard  at  my  at  it  all  round,  and  put  it  on  his  head, 

dihiggings,  and  as  I  had  no  engage*  Then  he  took  his  stick,  and  then  rose, 

ment  to-night,  I  thought  I  might  as  Tm  afraid  Fm  in  your  wahay,'  he 

well  come  and  loohook  you  up.'  said. 

Fretful  was  frightfully  metamor-  'My  dear  fellow,  forgive  me,'  cried 

phosed.    All  the  mirthful  swagger  of  Daisy,  altering  his  tone ;  '  only  it  was 

boyhood  was  swamped  in  the  calm  so  amusing  to  see  you  cnangea  in  this 

solemnity  of  the  London  man.     He  manner.' 

had  not  even  a  smile  for  his  old  friend  *  You  surprise  m&  I  never  chahange. 

He  sat  down  listlessly,  after  giving  It's  such  a  bore.' 

Daisy  two  cold,  well-gloved  f^gers,  Daisy  could  not  afford  to  lose  his 

put  his  faultless  hat  carefully  on  one  last  friend,  and  forced  himself  to  look 

chair,  and  his  cane  on  another,  and  serious,  and  to  broach  some  subject 

froceeded  calmly  to  remove  his  eioves.  which  might  interest  his  guest 

>aisy  stood  with  his  back  to  the  &:e  *  I  suppose  you  were  down  in  the 

and  stared  at  his  altered  friend  with  a  countiy  nunting,  when  I  cidled.' 

comical  look  of  despair.  *  Noho ;  Fve  given  up  hu-unting» 

'What  has  induced  you  to  pitch  It'sabohore.    I  prefer  tohown.' 

your  tent  in  such  unffooly  quaharters  '  Do  you  ever  see  any  of  the  old  set 

as  thehesel'     lisped   the  youthful  nowl' 

dandy.     *  I  wanted  a  stroholl,  and  Mr.  Fretful  stared  vacantly,  as  if 
thought  of  walldng  here,  but  the  he  did  not  understand, 
dohoooe  a  hit  could  1  make  out  where  '  I  see  Ditmars  at  the  Eillub  some- 
it  was ;  so  you  see  you've  put  me  to  times,'  he  said  languidly. 
Vol.  XXIX.  2  o 
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*  What  club  do  you  belong  to  V 

*  Two  or  three.  I  see  him  at  Boo- 
hoodles.  What  are  you  doing  now 
in  tohown  1  I  was  glad  to  hear  that 
you  had  done  with  that  low  affair.  A 
company,  wasn't  it?  It's  a  great 
bohore  to  have  one's  name  put  in  the 
pahapers.' 

*  I  am  not  doing  mudi  better.  Do 
you  know  what  I  called  on  you  about  1 
You  will  think  yourself  lucky  to  have 
been  out  of  town.' 

'  I  can't  imagine ;  not  shares,  I 
ho-opeT 

*  No ;  I  wanted  to  borrow  a  fiver 
from  you.' 

*  Oh !  I  shall  be  most  ha-appy.  Take 
a  couple,'  and  Mr.  Fretful  drew  out 
his  pocket-book. 

*  N^ot  for  the  world-  I  don't  want 
it  now,  my  dear  fellow.  The  difficulty 
is  over.' 

Then  the  one  young  man  related  to 
the  other  his  own  hard  experiences  in 
a  simple  but  telling  manner.  Fretful 
was  moved.  The  difference  between 
the  life  he  was  leading,  and  that  of 
his  old  friend,  was  indeed  painfully 
striking.  The  brandy  and  water 
thawed  him,  and  took  off  the  stiff 
solemnity  of  London  dandyism.  At 
the  end  of  the  second  glass  he  was 
quite  natural  again,  and  clasped 
Daisy's  hand  warmly. 

'  My  dear  fellow,'  cried  he/  if  I  had 
only  anything  to  do,  like  you,  I  shodid 
be  a  happier  man.* 

*  Just  so.  You  have  too  much  money 
and  too  little  work.  But  you  have  the 
brewery.' 

'  Oh  !  hang  that !  I  keep  that  dahark 
in  societv,  you  understsmd.  I  am  a 
kind  of  sleeping  partner— ha,  ha !  and 
I  sleep  a  good  deal  for  my  money.' 

'Well,  you  shall  have  some  work 
now  at  once,  if  you  will  help  me. 
Only  think  how  fortunate  I  am.  The 
editor  of  the  Fenny  Comfort  has 
offered  me  j£300  for  a  good  novel' 

*  Why,  that's  what  the  flunkeys  and 
servant-gals  read  I  wouldn't  write 
in  that  if  I  were  you.' 

'Why  not  r 

*  It's  so  very  Iphow.' 

'  But  when  a  feUow  is  almost  starv- 
ing r 

You  can  oom*  and  dine  widi  me 
at  the  Killub  wh^nefver  I'm  vat  «■- 

^Thank  yoiv  dd  Mkm ;  Uke  yoof- 


self  again.  But  I  must  work,  don't 
you  see  ?  I  should  be  miserable  if  I 
didn't,  and  bad  too.  There  is  nothing 
like  work.  Now,  these  are  my  in- 
structions, **  Fashionable  life,  deeg 
mystery,  and  deeds  of  dariBeBa. 
What  do  you  say  to  that  %' 

*  Haw,  haw,  haw !  I'll  be  boond 
the  flunkeys  know  more  about  faskion- 
able  life  than  qither  yon  or  I  do.* 

'By  Jove,  that's  true.  I  mtw 
thought  of  tnat.  But  then  they  anly 
see  the  under  side,  don't  yon  see,  my 
boy]' 

'  Ah,  just  so,  like  a  fried  sole.  It 
don't  do  to  turn  fashionable  life  up- 
side down — ehr 

*  Bravo,  that's  wrfl  put  Now  wktt 
shall  I  do  for  fashioDal)le  life  ?  I  most 
begin  with  a  scene  of  the  higtot 
fasnion  ;  must  open  weU.* 

*  Suppose  we  oegin  with  an  after- 
noon in  the  Rohow  V 

'  Bravo !  I'm  at  home  there.  "CSiap- 
ter  one,  Rotten-Row.'" 

*Fire  away,  then.  Ghils  on  horse- 
back, fashionable  beauty,  like  Mitt 
Plunkett— dehooced  putty  gal— rather 
flame  of  mihine— fire  away  ;  Guardflr- 
man  twirling  moustaches,  Const 
D'Orsay  in  a  new  coat,  and  Lady 
Blessington  in  a  new  phaeton ;  Lord 
B—  driving  his  fonr-in-band ;  better 
have  an  accident,  young  bean^ 
thrown,  carried  into  Tattersall's— * 

'  Tattersall's  !  You  mean  the  boqo- 
taL— But  wait  a  bit,  we  must  get  our 
characters  first  Now  for  the  deeds 
of  darkness,  I  want  a  viUain.* 

*  Oh !  I  can  help  you  there.  I  have 
plenty  of  that  sort  among  mj  ac- 
quaintance. There  is  Sharpe  ci  the 
Yellows  who  cheats  at  piquet  I 
lost  two  hundred  to  him  the  ether 
night* 

^Two  hundred!  Why,  it  would 
keep  me  for  a  year.' 

'  Oh  !  but  I  mean  to  get  it  back  to- 
morrow.' 

*  Na  you  shan't  You  shall  eoiet 
down  nere  to-morrow  night  and  helf 
me  with  my  novel  Gambling  in- 
deed !  But  now  I  want  a  romialii 
villain.* 

*0h  I  I  see,  fellow  with  lone  h»lr 
and  turn-down  collar  ;  better  1b»  A 
Italian,  don*t  you  think!  carriee  a 
stillettD  and  pair  of  pistol  uader  hii 
waistcoat  You  oeiua  get  afltosMati 
Muider  out  of  the  Boospapen.* 
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the  villain  must  have  a  mys-  fashion  :— "It  wasn't  a  bad  day  for 

nething  to  conceal—'  the  Row  that  day.    There  was  a  sale 

lie  wears  a  wig— turns  out  to  at  TattersaU's,  and  all  the  swells  had 

iglish  count^rakippef.*  turned  oat.    Besides,  it  was  rather 

8  vulgar,  rather,  and  much  too  brisk  weather,  and  the  watering-carts 
I,  I  think.  He  had  much  had  laid  the  dust  rather  jollier  than 
im  out  to  be  heir  to  an  Eng-  usual ;" — ^that's  something  the  style. 
1.  That  would  help  us  on  to  What  are  you  laughing  al^ut  ?* 
tery— eh?  But  now,  what  I  *0h  !  my  dear  fellow,  that's  much 
r  him,  is  a  motive  for  his  too  sensible  and  natural  for  a  novel. 

Nemo  repente  turpissimus,  You  should  always  begin  with  the 

Wf  Pug  ;  you  can't  be  a  villain  shades  of  evening,  or^  "  the  fiery  day- 

,  go,   that  is,  you  must  go  god  had  nm  his  brilliant  course."' 

the  regular  education  for  the  *  Fiery  grandmother !    I  give  it  up. 

1  you  put  the  sleeves  on  by  You're  too  poetical  for  me,  bjr  half.' 

ing  forgery,  murder,  and  rob^  Daisy    scribbled   away   tor   some 

.  in  a  lump,  just  about  the  minutes,  while  Fretful  lit  a  weed. 

)f  the  third  volume,  which  *  Hulloh  I   wait  a  bit,'  cried   the 

ne  for  retribution  and  the  young  clubman  suddenlv,  'you  haven't 

►f  the  victims— eh  ]'  got  a  motto.    Always  have  a  motto  : 

what  you  mean,  you  want  nils  up,  and  looks  as  if  you  meant  it. 

jegin,  by  being  simply  blood-  *  But  nobody  reads  the  mottoea' 

*  So  much  the  better,  you  can  put 

but  what's  to   make  him  down  what  you  like.' 

rsty  ] '  *  But  there's  no  poetry  about  pulling 

§ome  swell  or  other  can  pull  noses.' 

I  should  think  that  would  *  Never  mind.    The  motto  needn't 

;h.'  refer  to  the  chapter,  if  nobody  reads  it.' 

an  manage  that,  perhaps,  but  *  Well,  but  I  don't  know  any  poetry 

to  bo  ?    The  hero  ain  t  bom  at  all,  except  Byron  or  Tennyson.' 

luse  of  course  we  must  de-  'Take  it  from  a  ni^er-song  or  a 

9  coming  into  the  world.'  street-ballad,  and  stick  "  Alexander 
iccoucltemeni  is  a  favourite  Smith  "  or  "  Haynes  Bailey  "  under  it, 
bh  novelists ;  ain't  it  Y  they  won't  know  the  difference.' 

and  then  boys  and  children  'Try  Charles    Mackay   or   Barry 

shionable  now,  that  our  hero  ComwalL    But  what  shall  we  have  f 

to  school'  something  sentimental' 

fight  upon  principle  as  they  '  Well,  then — 

'om  Brown's  School-days  "—  „  Come  into  the  garden,  Maud.*'' 

r !    It  must  be  a  comfort  to 

fellow's  head  from  Christian  You  can   call  your  heroine  Maud. 

It's  a  dehooced  pretty  name.     Miss 

low  about  the  novel?    The  Plunkett  sings  that  song,  like  Cru- 

having  been  bom  cannot  pull  velli.' 

B  nose,  so  it  must  be  the  This  matter  being  settled,  Daisy 

pa  who  does  it.    I  tell  you  was  proofing  to  read  out,  When 

splendid  idea  ! — to  complete  Fretful  acain  intermpted  him. 

I  of  vengence,  we'll  make  the  '  What  s  the  title  though  ?     Tdu 

.  love  with  the  girl  who  has  must  have  a  title,  I  say.' 

he  hero's  papi^— eh  ?  Having  *  The  title's  always  the  last  things' 

ed  by  the  mamma,  and  had  '  It  ought  to  be  tiie  first.    I  always 

palled  by  the  papa,  he  shall  look  at  the  title  first,  and  genenuiy 

etc  shoot  the  latter,  victimize  go  by  it     Now^  I  like  something 

6^  and  swear  etemal  perse-  strikmg,   somethmg  that  tcdis    the 

their  hapless  offspring.  stohory.' 

\\    We've  got  into  the  swing  'Something  that  doesn't  tell  th^ 

i*e  away,  Rotten-Raw.'  story  is  the  proper  thing,'  said  Daisy. 

•w  to  b^in.    How  ?'  *  Now  let  me  see.    A  proverb's  veiy 

'  Ndd  Fretfol,  'I  should  go  fashionable,  like  '^Nevef  too  la;te  to 

Mliei^  sensthi&g  after  thie  mend' " 
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*A}i  !    you   might  have  '* Buying  *Shut  up!   ''Mounted  on  superb 

a  pig  in  a  poke  ;     you  could  make  cattle  and  foUowed  by  well-appointed 

somebody  buy  a  horse  without  a  war-  grooms."    Stop  a  bit,  "grooms   won't 

rant,  don't  you  see  1    Or  let  me  see.  do.    What's   the  word  ?   "  meniedB," 

"  Don't  count  your  chickens  before  "  varlets,"  what  is  it  ?  oh !  I  Imow. 

they're  hatched."     Oh  !    stop  a  bit.  "  Well-appointed  lacqueys.     Beauty 

"  Don't  teach  your   grandmother  to  and  mamy  vigour  rode  side  by  side  in 

suck  eggs," — wouldn't  that  take,  eh  V  the  gay  cavalcade.     Among  the  fair 

*  No,    no,    something   sentimental  equestrians  was  one  whose  unwonted 
A  question  is  rather  in  vogue,  such  as  loveliness  was  the  cynosure — " ' 

"  What  will  he  do  with  it  1" '  *  Sinecure  ?  How  could  loveliness  be 

'Ah  !  you  might  have  "  What's  the  a  sinecure  ?  It  generally  has  a  deal  of 

time  of  day  1"  or  "  How  do  you  do  ? "  flirting  to  do.' 

or  "  What  will  you  give  for  it  ?"  *  '  Cynosure,  you  donkey ;  dog-star, 

'  The  last  is  not  bad,  suggestive  ra-  guiding  sailors, 

ther.    But  after  all,  I  thmk  a  single  '  Nautical  again.' 

word  is  best ;  it's  the  latest  style ;  par-  ' "  Was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes  in 

ticularly  a  pronoun.  "  This,  or  the  Ix>st  that  brilliant  throng."    Now  I  want  a 

Lover,"  or  "That,  or  my  grandfather's  name  for  the  heroine,  a  swell  ona' 

jewels."  orany  other  pronoun  "  which"  '  Miss  Plunkett's  is  Annie.' 

who,    "  how  ;"  "  how"  would  be  ori-  '  Nonsense.    We'll  cidl  her,  let  me 

ginal'  see.  G^raldine  de  Mowbray.  Well  Ihoi : 

'  Better  try  "  She,"  much  more  in-  "  Greraldine  de  Mowbray  was  indeed 

teresting.    Now,  for  my  part,  I  like  a  lovely  being."    Now  for  an  invcn- 

something  dashing,  such  as    "  The  tory  of  features.     "  Apart  from  the 

Young  Guardsman,"  or  "  The  Man  in  expression  of  mingled   sadness  and 

the  Club  Window."     Wouldn't  that  pnde"— you  must  have  a  little  pride 

take  at  Boohoodles,  eh  ?'  ma  female  character,  it  isthe  only 

'  We  want   something  mysterious  fault  allowed — "  the  features  were  in 

though,  and  sentimental.    Let  me  see,  themselves  of  classic  regularity."' 

*The  Bloody  Hand.'"  'That's  the  second  classic    TU  be 

'  But  there  ain't   anything  about  hanged  if  I  read  your  novel !  I  bad 

Bloody  Hands  in  it.'  enough  classics  at  Oxford.' 

Daisy  thought  a  minute.  '— -^*  The  chiselled   nostril   dilated 

'I  know  what  it  shall  be,    "The  above  a  mouth  that  resembled  the  bow 

Vampire's  Revenge." '  of  Cupid—"  stop,  no — "  the  arc  of  the 

'  But  you  ain't  got  a  vampire  ;  it's  blind  god  of  love,    that's  better.  "  The 

a  fabulous  animal.  eyes  caught  their  hue  from  the  brig^t- 

*  Never  mind,  that's  the  ticket,  Pug,  est  Italiui  skies.  The  hair  fallingf^*— 
my  boy,  now  then  for —  '  Wait  a  bit,  old  fellow ;  not  too  mndi 

"  CHAPTER  I.  of  the  barber,  I  say :  but  how  did  thef 

' "  The  sun  was  setting  over  Lon-  dress  their  hair  tnirty  years  ago  f* 

don." '  Fretful  put  in. 

'  That's  rather  mild,  ain't  it  1    The  '  Never  mind.      Heroines  alwajf 

sun  does  that  evervday,'  quoth  FretfuL  dress  their  hair  in  the  modem  fashion, 

'  True — "  The  brilliant  orb  of  day  or  let  it  loose  down  the  back.   Bat  we 

was  descending  slowly  towards  the  can  improve  this  :   "The  lovely  locb 

western  horizon,  casting  its  slanting  falling  on  dioulders  of  perfect  sym- 

rays  over  the  great  metropolis,  while  metry  glittered  like  ^m,"  heromee 

a  motley  crew — " '  always  nave  golden  hair,  it's  the  onlf 

'Why  a  motley  crew?  nothing nau-  gold  they  keep  on  hand, — "in  the 

ticaL  is  there  V  slanting  beams  of  the  dying  sun." ' 

'  Never  mind.      "  While  a  motley  '  By  Jove,  Fm  in  love  with  her  al- 

crew  of  gay  and  careless  loungers  was  ready.    Is  this  the  heroine  f 

streaming  to  and  £ro  upon  the  banks  '  No,  only  her  mamma.' 

of  the  clMsic  Serpentine,  revelling  in  '  Then  what  will  vou  do  for  a  ae^ 

the  gaieties  of  the  heartless  world  stock  of  featare&  when  you  coma  to 

Mounted  on  superb  cattle— " '  the  "she"  herself  f 


'They  weren  t  riding  bullocks,  were       'Ohl  we'll eoonomisB: makeasboBg 
theyf  ftmily  likeness,  and  then  thaviliim 


Uow  to  Write  a  Novel,  681. 

can  fall  in  love  with  the  daughter  on    her  Fve  been  at  Evans*.    She  always 

account  of  her  resemblance  to   the  pretends  to  be  shocked,  but  I  know 

mother.'  she  likes  it' 

'  Biy  jingo,  you're  a  clever  fellow !  *  Well,  to  continue :  Sir  Arthur  de 
But  1  say,  old  oohoy,  I  must  be  off,  it's  Mowbray  is. on  the  top  of  Lord  Dash- 
past  twelve,  and  I  promised  Sharpe  wood's  four-in-hand,  and  as  they  pass 
another  game  to-night'  the  riders  at  the  ena  of  the  Bow,  two 

*  You  shan't  go,  you  reprobate.'  of  the  other  unmitigated  swells  on  l^e 
'  But  upon  my  word  I  must  There's  top  enter  into  a  conversation  about 

the  hansom  waiting  aU  this  time,  and  Lady  de  Mowbray  and  the  Count  Of 
I  shall  have  to  pay  him  a  yearns  course,  Sir  Arthur  is  honour  itself, 
wages.'  but  he  is  prevented,  by  insuperable 
A  few  days  later,  Daisy  was  aston-  obstacles,  which  are  ingeniously  work- 
ished  to  see  his  friend  again  appear,  ed  out,  from  making  the  talkers  aware 
with  an  inquiry  after  the  fate  of  our  that  he  can  overhear  them.  He,  there- 
novel,  as  he  called  it ;  and  as  Fretful  fore,  does  overhear  their  extremely 
declared  he  never  could  endure  read-  light  remarks  with  regard  to  his  wile 
ing  aloud,  Daisy  gave  him  a  summary  and  the  Count  who  has  hitherto  been 
of  the  opening.  in  appearance  nis  devoted  friend.  The 

*  As  you  know,  the  scene  opens  in  consequence  is,  that  he  implores  Lord 
Rotten  Kow.  G^raldine  de  Mowbray  Dashwood  to  let  him  down,  and,  find- 
is  riding,  accompanied  by  the  young  ing  Ceraldine  after  some  difficulty,  he 
and  handsome  Count  Valentine  de  reminds  her  that  it  is  time  to  go  home. 
Merveille,  the  villain,  who  is  described  I  may  remark,  that  Lord  Dashwood 
as  tall,  very  thin,  with  dark,  piercing,  having  once  been  mentioned  is,  by  a 
serpent-like  eyes,  which  he  continual^  rule  of  the  art  of  writing,  necessarily 
bends  upon  Geraldine.  Their  conver-  introduced  again,  further  on.  You 
sation  is  irrelevant,  brought  in  merely  see,  my  dear  feUow,  you  should  never 
for  the  sake  of  looking  light  Old  make  a  man,  except  a  servant,  enter 
Slack  told  me  I  might  put  as  much  on  the  scene  in  your  novel,  without 
dialogue  in  as  I  chose,  and  any  amount  bringing  him  up  again  somewhere.  It 
of  inverted  commas.  Nothing  like  in-  is  ifke  a  play,  in  fact  Having  got 
verted  commas.  They  look  as  if  you  your  dramatis  penonce,  you  must  use 
meant  something  particular,  don't  you  them  sooner  or  later.' 

see,  and  the  most  ordinary  words  gain  *  Ah !  just  so.    It  don't  do  to  pay  a 

a  peculiar  meaning  in  virtue  of  those  fellow  to  walk  on  to  the  stage  and  off 

four  little  strokes.    The  Count,  how-  again.    It's  a  kind  of  economy,  eh  V 

ever,  talks  in  a  strain  which  proves  his  *  Just  so.     After  the   drive,    the 

wickedness  in  its  incipient  state.    He  whole  drag-full  repair  to  the  club.' 

passes  satirical  remarks  on  everybody  'Ah  !  Boohoodle's,  I  suppose.' 

m  the  Row.    You  will  observe  that  'No;  I  call  it  the  Pericleum.    You 

satire  is  the  first  step  in  villany.    He  see,  it  doesn't  do  to  mention  even  a 

speaks  lightly  of  the  virtue  of  most  of  well-known  club  by  its  right  name  in  a 

the  mairied  ladies   present,  with  a  novel  People  imagine  you  have  some 

view  to  making  Geraldine  think  the  personal  dislike  to  it,  and  the  critics 

seventh  comman(hnent  is  fashionable  accuse  you  of  scurrility.    Once  at  the 

in  the  breach.'  dub,  it  becomes  apparent  that  both 

'But  I  thought  you  were  not  to  Sir  Arthur  and  the  Frenchman  are 

have  any  of  that  kind  of  thing.'  given  to  cards.' 

'Certainly  not  in  the  story,  but  in  '  It  must  be  Boohoodle's.' 

the  conversation  it  may  be  delicately  '  They  happen,  as  people  in  novels 

hinted  at    You  see  the  chief  readers  always  do  happen,  most  conveniently 

of  novels  are  women.    They  won't  for  the  plot  to  engage  in  the  same 

read  anything  that  is  absolutely  im-  game,  and  I  introduce  an  imaginary 

proper  but  they  adore  a  little  sugges-  description  of  a  gambling  scene  at  a 

tion  ot  it  here  and  there.    There  is  dub.' 

nothing  modesty  likes  better  than  to  '  Oh  !  let's  hear  that    FU  tell  you 

be  put  to  the  blush.    It  proves  that  if  it's  right  or  not' 

it  still  retains  tiie  power  of  blushing.'  '  No.    It  doesn't  matter  for  a  novel 

'Like  Annie  Flunkett  when  I  tell  whether  it  is  or  not    Fiction  is  much 
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more  amusing  than  fact    There  arc  agreed  to  decide  on  the  sight  of  the 

men  with  piles  of  sovereigns ' —  first  volume,  and  Daisy,  feeling  that 

*  Never  saw  *em  yet.'  the  remains  of  his  fixe  pounds  would 

*  Never  mind,  and  others  with  rolls  not  hold  out  long,  worked  away  day 
of  bank-not«s.'  and  night,  taking  little  rest  and  littk 

*  They  must  be  awful  swells.  We  exercise,  and  often  not  in  bed  before 
don't  generally  pay  up  till  next  day,  three  in  the  morning.  But  his  money 
and  sometimes  not  so  soon.'  was  soon  gone,  and  one  by  one  he  had 

*  There  is  a  haggard  look  on  the  faces  to  forego  every  indulgence.  The  beer 
of  the  gamester&T  was  first  knocked  off,  then  the  tobaooo, 

'  Never  noticed  it.  Always  look  jolly  then  even  the  tea,  and  lastly,  as  he 

myself,  particularly  when  I'm  in  luck.'  could  not  afford  to  dine  out,  he  had  to 

*  Suddenly  Sir  Arthur  rises  from  his  content  himself  for  many  days  with 
seat  and  accuses  the  Count  of  cheat-  Mrs.  Chapman's  bacon.  llowever,  the 
ing.'  novel  went  on  for  some  three  weeks, 

By  jingo,  wouldn't  that  make  a  till  one  day  Fretful,  who  had  not  seen 

ahine  at  £^hoodle's?'  him  for  some  time,  happened  to  look 

'  Uproar  ensues.    Count  loses  his  him  up. 
temi)er.     His  Provencal  blood  shows        On  entering  the  room,  he  found  him 

itself ;  he  flies  upon  his  adversary  and  seated  as  usual  at  his  writing-tuble, 

seizes  him  by  the  throat.  Fine  passage  the  foolscap  half  covered  before  him, 

here,  listen  :  "  Have  you  seen  some  the  hand  turned  back,  the  pen  drop- 

Btrong  blood-mastitf  crouching  silently  ping  from  tlie  fingers,  and  his  head 

behind  a  wall,  near  the  gate  that  he  fallen  to  one  side  upon  the  right  arm. 
guards  so  faithfully  ?  Have  you  heard        *  Why,  the  lazy  rascal,  he  s  asleep, 

the  latch  carefully  lifted,  and  seen  a  I  declare,'  cried  Tremenheere.     *  Get 

strange  figure  darken  the  threshold  ?  up,  you — ' 

The  wary  beast  slinks  a  moment  back.  But  he  did  not  repeat  the  reproo(^ 
erouches  like  an  cnfuriated  tigress,  and  for  the  next  look  frightened  him  ;  the 
then  springs  with  ruthless  bound  upon  eves  were  wide  open,  but  stared  hkfi 
the  intruder.  With  such  a  spring  did  tne  eyes  of  death  without  moving, 
the  dark  foreigner  leap  upon  Sir  The  face  was  whiter  than  the  foolscap 
Arthur  de  Mowbray."  That's  rather  below  it,  and  the  cheeks  sunken  fear- 
poetical,  ifln't  it  V  fully  about  the  mouth,  the  comers  of 

*  Yes,  if  the  dog  didn't  bark  first.'  which  were  pulled  down  in  the  same 

*  That's  a  trifle.  Of  course  the  foes  painful  manner  as  a  child's  when  it  ii 
are  separated,  but  only  by  main  force,  going  to  cry.  He  shook  him  by  the 
In  the  skirmish.  Sir  Arthur  strikes  his  shoulder,  but  he  gave  no  sign  of  life, 
antagonist,  who  exclaims,  "  For  four  For  a  moment  he  thought  he  was  dead, 
hundred  years  my  fathers  have  been  and  Fretful,  who  had  never  seen  death 
Counts  of  Provence,  and  never  brooked  in  any  form,  trembled  like  a  child  left 
a  blow.  Blood  alone  can  wipe  out  the  in  a  dark  room,  and  rang  the  bdl 
insult."'  violently.     Then,    coming    back,   he 

'  But  I  thought  he  was  to  pull  his  noticed  that  he  was  breathing,  and 

nose  ? '  that  the  fingers  once  more  clutched 

*  I  abandoned  that  as  too  natural,  the  pen  and  moved  as  if  writing. 
The  blow  having  been  given,  a  duel  is        The  first  exclamation  of  the  servant 
the  natural  consequence,  and  here  I  as  she  came  in  was  :  *  He's  starved.' 
end  the    first    chai)tcr,    leaving  the        *  Good    heaven  !'     cried     Fretfbl. 
reader  in  breathless  suspense,  so  as  to  '  What's  to  be  done  ?  a  doctor  some 
induce  him  to  read  the  second.'  brandy ;  get  some  brandy  at  once.' 

*  That's  very  dohodgy.  But  I  sup-  Then  followed  a  horrid  scene.  The 
pose  I  must  be  very  lonc-wihinded,  brandy  restored  him  a  little,  but  only 
for  I  should  like  to  suspend  my  breath  to  brine  on  a  violent  tremblinir  and 
till  another  evening,  if  you  dohon't  a  drivelling  of  teana  down  his  hollow 
mind,  old  fellar.  I  think  that's  enough  cheeks.  Fretful,  with  his  readv  pvna 
for  a  sitting.'  did  everything,   and  then    little  hf 

After  this  fashion  were  the  *  Fashion-  little,  the  truth  came  out    A  foi^ 

able  life,  deep  mystery,  and  deeds  of  night's  board  and  lodmur  was  oviv 

darkness '  worked   out     Slack  had  to  Mrs.  Chapman,  who/two  diyi  b? 
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fore,  had  given  him  a  week's  notice  to  present  day.     Say  what  we  will  of 

quit,  and  stopped  his  supplies.    For  newspapers,  they  are  the  earner  os" 

tnese  two  days  he  had  worked  Inces-  cure  of  the  passing  life,  and  bring 

santly  on  nothing  but  water,  writing  into  our  very  presence  the  men  and 

through  the  whole  night    The  eflPort  women  who  have  the  most  interest 

was  too  much,  and  he  had  given  way  for  one  without  ties,  and  in  some, 

under  it.  indeed,  there  is  an  amount  of  gossip 

For  a  week  he  lay  ill  in  bed,  Fretful  which  extends  beyond  the  political 

coming  every  day  to  see  him,  settling  chieftains,  the    correspondents  with 

his  wretched  little  bill,  and,  unknown  their  stereotyped  style,  and  the  heroes 

to  Daisy,  paying  beforehand  for  an-  of  the  witness-box  and  police  court, 

other  three  weeks.  In  the  Morning  ISycophant^  for  in- 

This  is  no  romance.    Those  who  stance,  Daisy  often  read  the  names  of 

think   that    there    are   no   starving  people  he  had  met  or  heard  of  in  his 

authors  now-a-days,  and  that  author-  more  prosperous  days,  and  thus  he 

ship  is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  best  pro-  seemea  not  to  lose  sight  of  them.    In 

iessions,  know  nothing  of  its  earliest  his  better  days  he  would  have  cared 

struggles,  and  how  its  merriest,  richest  little  to  know  the  fate  of  the«e  people, 

pages  are  written  on  an  empty  sto-  but  the  lonely  man,  doubly  alone  in 

mach,  with  aching  head  and  cramped  a  great  city,  cherishes  any  straw  that 

fingers,  and   that   terrible   gnawing  is  familiar  to  him. 

pam  in  the  shoulder.    But  let  it  pass.  •  It  was  in  the  foreign  correspondence 

Ask  the  great  writers  of  the  day,  who  of  that  paper  that  Tie  onoe  read  the 

dine  with  my  lord  and  keep  a  ca>  following  paragraph  in  a  letter  from 

riage,  for  the  tale  of  their  first  outset.  F —  : 

There  is  no  romance  that  they  have        *  In  a  previous  letter  I  informed  you 

written  equal  in  interest  to  that  battle  that  among  the   English  celebrities 

for  life,  where  the  soul  craved  for  now  here,  was  a  well-known  novelist, 

fame,  while  the  stomach  yearned  for  once  a  leader  of  fashion  in  the  British 

meat.  metropolis.    The  domestic  life  of  this . 

And  the  novel  was  refused.  Slack  eminent  personage  has  all  along  been 
said  it  was  not  *  aristocratic*  enough,  a  sad  contrast  to  his  literary  success, 
But  Daisy  was  not  to  be  beat  Me  and  he  has  long  been  made  tne  victim 
had  discovered  in  himself  a  real  power  of  persecution  and  annoyance  by  a 
for  writing,  and  having  no  field  but  wife  from  whom  he  was  compelled, 
that  determined  to  succeed  in  it.  He  many  years  ago,  to  separate.  This 
accepted  his  friend's  offer  of  help,  con-  lady  has  followed  him  nither,  and  a 
fident  that  he  could  soon  repay  him.  most  outrageous  scandale  has  been 
Then  began  the  real  battle  of  life,  the  result  of  her  presence  here.  After 
Slack  employed  him  to  write  short  diligently  circulating  calumnious  re- 
tales^  but  if  now  one  was  accepted,  porte,  which  were  more  or  less  credited 
anotner  was  refused.  It  was  a  con-  by  the  English  residents,  she  yesterday 
Btant  succession  of  fresh  hopes  and  repaired  to  his  hotel,  and  aemandea 
fresh  disappointments.  His  rejected  admission.  This  was,  of  course,  re- 
stories  went  the  round  of  the  maga-  fused,  when,  raising  a  small  riaing- 
zines,  but  he  had  not  yet  acquired  the  whip,  or,  as  others  say,  a  stout  cudgel, 
art  necessary  to  dispose  his  genius  she  struck  the  porter  violently  across 
properly,  and  his  success  was  very  the  face,  and  attempted  to  force  her 
slow.  Still  he  persevered,  and  disap-  way  in.  The  servants  of  the  house, 
pointment  came  easy  to  him  at  last  alarmed  by  the  struggle,  came  to  the 
And  the  man  who  can  persevere  will  man's  assistance,  and  as  the  lady's 
succeed  in  time.  We  leave  him  in  a  violence  continued,  accompanied,  it  is 
garret,  often  in  want  of  a  dinner,  said,  by  a  shower  of  epithets  such  as 
always  living  sparingly,  shabby,  but  are  rarely  heard  out  of  an  English 
not  ragged  in  his  dress,  and  now  that  fish-market,  she  was  held  fast,  while 
FretfuThad  gone  for  change  to  Paris,  the  police  was  called  in.  She  refused, 
positively  without  a  friena  In  what  however,  to  be  pacified,  and  was  ac- 
case  shall  we  find  him  again  ?  tually  led  away  to  the  Maison  de  Cor- 

Yet  a  man  who  is  friendless,  is  not  rection,  where  she  now  is.    It  is  just 

whcdly  without  companions  in  the  to  the  talented  baronet,  her  husband^ 
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to  state  that  he  was  not  at  h(Hiie  at  Maison  de  Saiit£    I  am  assured  thtt 

the  tiine  of  this  occurreDce ;  had  he  she  is  niTing.* 

been  so,  he  would  undoubtedly  have       A  week  after  the  last  he  read  as 

prevented  an  &iglish  lady  beiug  locked  follows  :— 

np  in  a  common  prison.*  *  Yesterdav  died  Lady  Howard  Tre- 

A  few  days  later  appeared  the  fol-  velyan  at  tne  Maison  de  Sant^  in 

lowing :—  which  she  had  been  lodged  by  her 

'  The  friends  of  Lady  T— ,  of  whose  fiiends.    Sir  Howard  has  left  F— .* 
eonduct  I  wrote  to  you  on  Friday,        '  And  is  free  at  last,'  added  Daisy, 

have  obtained  her  removal  from  the  *  Poor,  dear  Idola,  to  be  the  daughter 

Maison  de  Correction  to  which  she  of  such  a  man  ana  such  a  woman  f 
was  assigned,  and  placed  her  in  a 
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One  day,  when  Daisy  was  getting  acuteness,  and,  perhaps,  even  hinted 

on  much  as  usual,  a  note,  evidently  that  I  foresaw,  or  at  l^t  arrangedy 

penned  with  mud^  care,  but  still  badly  Urn  denouement,    I  might  still  many 

written,  was  brought  in  to  him  by  Kate,  I  verily  believe.    I  have  htUe 

Mrs.  Chapman.    Here  it  is :  doubt  she  would  have  me,  poor  thing ; 

'  HoKOUBED  Sib, — My  poor  grand-  but  there  are  two  serious  obstacka 

fftther.  Mr.  Davenport,  have  left  this  Havins  given  her  up  in  her  pov^, 

mortal  world  last  night    He  were  I  ooula  not  seek  her  in  her  wealth ; 

very  kind  to  me,  indeed,  these  last  and  then  she  is  engaged  to  J<»efl^  or 

days,  and  you  know  he  was  my  own  if  not  eugajged,  there  is  at  least  an 

srandpapa,  so  I  feel  very  sad  and  veiy  understanding  between  them ;  they 

lonely  now  he  is  gone.    If  you  please,  are  '*  keeping  company.''  ~ 


l>  s 


Mr.  liorimer,  sir,  will  you  be  so  veiy  However,  as  he  was  very  hard  up,  he 

kind  as  come  and  help  me  how  to  did  not  wholly  discountenance  the  idea, 

manage  now  I  am  so  lone,  I  don't  though  he  confessed  it  would  be  o/siaif 

know  what  I  shall  do  in  this  great  dishonourable.     An  honourable  man 

house,  or  what  must  be  done  for  the  may  be  formven  under  some  drcom- 

funeral,  for  the  servants  they  are  no  stances  for  dishonourable  thou^ts,  if 

help  at  all,  and  Mr.  Markham  says  he  they  go  no  further  than  bought  The 

loots  to  me  to  ^ve  the  orders.    If  Bev.  Canon  Broadlinks,  in  nis  com- 

you  could  come,  land  sir,  and  see  how  fortable  rectory,  has  no  more  idea  of 

thinss  is,  and  give  me  a  notion  how  I  breaking  the  eighth  commandment 

shomd  do,  you  would  much  oblige,  than  has  His  Soyal   Highness  the 

honoured  sir,  your  humble  servant  to  Prince  Consort    If  he  wants  money 

command,              Kate  Moboan.'  for  an  emergency,  he  has  no  more 

thought  of  stealing  it  than  a  shop-be^ 

Poor  Kate,  she  had  certainly  not  has  of  riding  in  Rotten  Bow.     The 

eitadied  The  P<^ite Letter-Writer,  ejid  action  is  so  completely  out  of  the 

doubtless  thought  this  was  the  proper  range  of  his  temptations,  the  mere 

epistolary  style  for  the  occasion.  desire  to  pick  a  pocket  is  so  utterly 

It  must  be  admitted  that  Mark  de-  strange  to  him,  that  it  is  not  even  a 
rived  no  small  relief,  not  to  sav  satis-  matter  of  praise  to  the  Rev.  Canon  if 
fJBMstion,  from  the  news  of  old  hobble-  he  does  not  take  that  course.  But  let 
ffobble's  departure,  and  it  must  also  the  same  worthy  deigyman  be,  hy 
be  confessed  that  not  being  a  model  some  very  unusual  occurrence,  de- 
youth,  he  indulged,  as  he  walked  to  prived  of  all  his  livincs  and  beneficei» 
Brook  Street,  in  speculations  as  to  and  reduced  to  a  sniJuL  dirty  lodging 
whether  Mr.  Davenport  had  left  his  in  a  small,  dirtv  nei^oourhood ;  let 
money  to  Kate,  ana  what  would  be  him  one  day  find  his  coppers  reduced 
the  sworn  personality  of  his  will  to  one  halfpenny,  and  be  in  doubt 

'  What  a  chance  I  have  missed,'  whither  to  turn  for  a  dinner :  let 

thouj^t  he,  smiling  to  himself.  '  Fanqr  him  be  hunciy  and  miserable,  and  sea 

the  peasantisirl  turning  out  an  heiress,  no  hope  of  oegging  or  borrowingthe 

The  world  would  have  lauded  my  price  of  a  mutton^op,  and  thewr. 
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Canon  may  possibly  find  that  the  felt  not  a  little  like  Tommy  home  for 

eighth  commandment  is  necessary  to  the  holiday  and  entered  largely  into 

be  remembered.  the  appreciation  of  the  vintage  of  the 

When  Daisy  reached  Brook  Street,  year  of  grace  1820.    A  dirty  pack  of 

he  found  affairs  in  some  confusion,  cards,  turned  up  as  if  spontaneously 

The  extreme  plush  who  opened  the  from  some  table-drawer,  and  the  three 

door  for  him  was  evidently  much  Mercuries  made  a  night  of  it^  which 

overcome,  but  as  his  feelings  took  was  not,  perhaps,  the  driest  m  their 

him  in  the  leup  rather  than  the  eyes,  calendar. 

it  was  doubtnil  whether  his  emotion  Hence  the  doubtful  quivering  of 

was  to  be  ascribed  so  much  to  pure  Henry  Albert's  calves  as  he  opened 

grief  as  to  pure  Mnahan.    There  was  the  door  to  Daisy.    Before,  however, 

a  certain  bin  in  Mr.  Davenport's  cellar  he  could  shut  it  again,  a  dose  carriage 

upon  which  the  confidential  had  lonjg  had  drawn  up  before  it,  and  a  weQ- 

fixed  his  anxious  gaze.    Hitherto  his  dressed  woman  of  at  least  sixty,  but 

hope  had  been  as  hollow  as  a  reed.  '  constructed'  so  as  to  have  the  ap- 

Mr.  Davenport,  true  to  the  last  to  his  pearance  of  being  not  more  than  forty- 

grinciples,  nad  kept  the  cellar-key  in  nve,  stepped  out  and  swept  somewhat 

is  own  pocket,  but  when  aU  was  over,  gorseously  into  the  halL 

and  there  was  peace  in  the  mansion,  *  Where  is  Miss  Morgan  V  she  asked 

— ^when  Kate,  who  wept  because  she  sternly. 

was  a  woman,  and  the  old  gentleman  It  was  strange  to  hear  Kate,  poor, 
had  been  her  grandfather,  was  gone  simple^  uneducated  Kate,  askea  for 
to  her  own  room— Mr.  Markham  poe-  as  Miss  Morgan,*  by  a  well-dressed 
sessed  himself  of  the  kev,  and,  pro-  woman  of  fashion, 
ceeding  to  the  cellar,  nastily  laid  It  so  happened  that  both  Daisy  and 
huids  on  some  half  a  dozen  of  the  the  stranger  were  ushered  into  the 
real  *  twenty  port  It  was  then  that  same  room.  The  young  man's  ap- 
the  extreme  confidential,  beckoning  pearance  was  by  no  means  'gentle- 
quietly  to  the  two  extreme  plushes,  manly.'  He  wore  a  coat  that  was 
who,  as  usual,  were  brushing  their  almost  threadbare,  and  he  had  come 
superb  "eads  of  'air^  before  small  down  in  haste,  without  making  the 
glasses  in  the  pantry,  invited  them  by  best  of  his  *  properties.'  The  lady 
a  look,  which  to  them  was  masonic,  to  therefore  took  very  small  stock  of 
adjourn  to  the  sacred  precincts  of  the  him,  looking  slightlv  offended  when 
butler^B  room.  There,  standing  with  Mark  venttured  to  take  a  chair,  as  she 
his  coat-tails,  or  rather  the  r^on  of  probably  set  him  down  as  a  trades- 
the  coat-tails,  towards  the  fire,  he  man,  and  tradesmen  and  cherubim 
thus  addressed  the  youthful  Mer-  never  sit  down, 
curies : —  It  was  some  time  before  Kate  ap- 

"EneryAwlbert  and  John  TummuB,  peared,  and,  in  the  interval,  the  laay 

your  feeun's  is  'arrowed  by  the  melan-  repeatedlv  raised  to  her  eyes  a  fine 

choly  circumstances  which  we  have  cambric  nandkerchief,  though  it  did 

just  been  called  on  to  be  present  at  it,  not  appear  that  on  being  removed  the 

and  which  I  needn't  henter  into  more  stuff  retained  any  large  amoimt  of 

particular  on  this  occasion.    We've  moisture. 

lost  a  good  and  kind-'earted  governor,  *  Ah  !   my  poor,  dear  child,'  she 

'Enery  Awlbert,  and  one  as  has  per-  cried,  suddenly  starting  up  and  sailing 

vided  for  his  domestics  like  a  gentle-  down  on  Kate  as  she  came  timidly 

man,  that  you  may  be  sure,  John  into  the  room. 

TummuB.      We've  parted   to   meet  'You  do  not  know  me,  of  course, 

agin,  as  the  sons  says,  and  in  the  I  am  his  only  relation,  his  cousin, 

meantime,  says  I,  in  the  language  of  Mrs.  Armstrong ;  perhaps   he  men- 

His  Migesty  Xing  David  of  blessed  tioned  me  to  you  ?    I  only  heard  the 

memoTjj  let's  'ave  a  quiet  glass  to  sad  news  this  morning  :  you  can  ima- 

mitke  him  a  cheerful  countingance.'  gine  my  emotion,'  andsne  aflain  wiped 

So  Siting,  Mr.  Markham  produced  the  dry  eyelids,  '  for  I  did  not  even 

the  real  article.    As  there  was  no  one  know  that  he  was  so  dangerously  ilL 

to  fldve  orders,  and  nothing  particular  A  very  old  friend,  Mr.  Eden,  was  the 

to  DC  done,  the  three  extreme  flunkB  only  person  who  knew  anything  of 
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his  state,  he  ms  snch  a  recluse,  poor,  nay,  you  hold  him  far  cheaper  ihan 

dear  Cousin  Arthur,  and  it  was  from  he  merits,  if  you  think  that  money 

him  I  learned  that  ne  had  so  kind  a  and  caste  can  bring  Imck  a  lore  that 

nurse  in  you.'  is  dead,  whereas  it  is  precisely  those 

*  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  ma*am,'  two  things  that  he  hates  most 

said  Kate,  meekly.  I  don't  mean  that  Daisy  was  a  saint 

She  did  not  see  the  stni^le  Mrs.  or  a  pattern  of  honour  and  morality. 

Armstrong  made  to  govern  herself  at  Tm  sure  I  don  t  know  why  a  hero 

this  answer,  for  she  turned  at  once  should  not  be  open  to  temptation  as 

to  Mark,  and  coming  forward,  said  well  as  anybody  else,  thoueh  I  agree 

warmly —  that  it  is  his  duty  to  do  his  best  to 

*  Oh  !  Mr.  Lorimer,  I  am  so  glad  overcome  it  But  then  the  tempta- 
you  are  come,  for  I  don  t  Imow  what  tion  was  certainly  a  great  on&  He 
to  do  at  all,  and  there  is  so  much  to  had  heard  nothing  of  Idola  fcH*  a  long 
be  done.'  time  ;  he  knew  nothing  of  her  feelia^ 

'  My  dear  Miss  Morgan,'  interposed  to  him,  which  might  have  become,  if 
Mrs.  Armstrong,  taking  no  notice  of  they  had  not  always  been  so,  corn- 
Daisy,  '  I  am  here  now,  and  shall  be  pletely  indifferent.  He  had  positively 
able  to  set  everything  to  rights.  You  no  hoi)e  about  Idola.  He  dreamed  of 
will  not  be  compelled  to  seek  the  as-  her  still,  but  it  was  as  a  past  not  a 
sistance  of  strangers.'  future,  love.    On  the  other  hand,  here 

Fortunately  they  were  just  now  in-  was  a  girl  who  really  did  love  him,  if 

terrupted  by  the  arrival  of  the  doctor,  her  looks  and  words  meant  anything 

and  while  he  and  Mrs.  Armstrong  —a  girl  whom   he,   too,    had  once 

conferred  apart  in  solemn  tones,  Kate  loved — a  girl  who  was  gentle,  sweet, 

and  Daisy  said  all  they  had  to  say  to  meek,  good  in  every  way^  and  without 

one  another.  any  of  those  horrid  prejudices  whidi 

*  Why,  I  did  not  know  you  again,'  he  so  much  revolted  from.  If  she  had 
said  the  voung  man.  *  Where  did  vou  little  education,  she  had  none  of  the 
get  all  these  nne  things  from  ?  Vou  pride  of  the  educated.  If  she  was 
are  '*  quite  the  lady,"  and  you  frighten  untaught,  she  had  money,  and  what 
me.'  cannot  be  bought  for  that  1    She  was 

'  Oh !  don't,  Mr.  Lorimer,  talk  like  at  least  naturally  refined,  though  she 

that'  had  scrubbed  floors.    On  the  whok^ 

'  I  beg  your  T>ardon.    I  forgot  that  when  you  were  in  Kate's  presence, 

you  would  feel  this  loss.    It  is  so  and  saw  her  sweet  smile  and  winsome 

strange  to  me.    However,  child,  I  am  simple  ways,  it  was  difficult  not  to 

glad  you  have  not  forgotten  your  old  love  her.    How,  then,  for  a  man  who 

frienas.  I  wonder  what  William  Jones  was  on  the  brink  of  pauperism,  and 

will  say  to  it  all  V  who  saw  that  she  had  not  lost  ail  her 

Kate  looked  down  and  said  nothing,  old  fancy  for  him  1 
Perhaps— I  only  say  *  perhaps ' — be-  '  In  the  country  of  the  Niam-Niam,' 
cause  I  cannot  know  what  young  says  the  famous  traveller  Longbow, 
women  dream  about;  I  am  not  like  in  his  *Joumcy  through  Central  Afriea 
Mr.  Charles  Reade,  an  analyser  of  and  the  Mountains  of  the  -^Moon,' 
that  interesting  anatomy— the  heart  '  the  government  has  attained  a  better 
feminine :  perhaps  little  Elate  at  some  organization  than  in  any  of  the  neigh- 
odd  moment  of  that  past  night,  had  bouring  states.  It  is  especially  pate^ 
drawn  a  contrast  between  Mark  and  nal,  and  aims  rather  at  the  furtherance 
William :  perhaps  she  had  said  to  of  its  subjects'  happiness  than  at  aa 
herself,  I  shall  be  rich,  and  a  lady  extension  of  its  territories.  I  cannot 
soon,  if  I  try,  for  it  is  yerv  difficult  to  too  highly  extol  some  of  its  benevolent 
be  a  lady,  and  maybe  Mr.  Lorimer  institutions,  which,  in  many  respeeti^ 
might  look  more  kindly  at  me  then.'  resemble  our  own  ;  but  there  is  one 
Naughty  Kate  !  if  you  had  thought  of  a  very  peculiar  character,  to  whidi, 
80,  how  dare  you  forget  that  devoted  I  think,  the  attention  of  the  Britiah 
lig[ht-porter.  and  that  young  lady  so  Government  might  be  advantagMoaly 
brilliantly  aescribed  fy  him  as  having  directed.  In  every  village  throoi^oiit 
sat  l^  DuMy's  sidef  But  in  very  the  kin^om  is  established  a  small 
truth;  you  don't  know  Mark  Lorimer  j  public  latchen,  in  whidi  nothiiig  is 
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cooked  but  a  species  of  pudding,  of  reason  to  believe  that  this  poor  dear 

which  the  inhabitants  are  excessively  neglected  child  will  inherit  the  bulk 

foncL    It  is  boiled  on  the  first  day  of  of  the  Droperty.'    (Here  she  sighed, 

the  moon's  change,  allowed  to  grow  for  she  ma  had  hopes  that  it  mi^t 

perfectly  cold,  and  then  distributed  take  another  channel.)    *  Nor,  indeed, 

gratuitously  to  any  man  or  woman  even  to  allow  it  to  continue.     }&n 

proving  that  his  or  her  affections  are  plans  for  this  girl  are  those  whid^ 

divided  between  two  ol^jects,  surrend-  poor  Arthur,  I  uiow,  desired,  and  in- 

ering  the  names  of  the  parties,  and  deed  expressed  to  me  in  his  last  letter, 

submitting  to  a  strict  investigation.  I  shall  not  consider  myself  in  the 

The  effect  is  said  to  be  magical,  and  a  matter  at  alL     I  shall  sacrifice  the 

government  official  informed  me,  that  comfort  of  my  home  to  carry  out  my 

since  this  measure  had  been  intro-  cousin's  wishes,  and  take  her  to  live 

duced,  the  number  of  marriages  had  with  me,  that  my  guidance,  and  the 

increased  thirty  per  cent,  while  mur-  society  she  will  meet  with — when  fit 

dors  arising  from  jealousy,  or  suicides  to  enter  it— at  my  house,  may  train 

from  disappointment,  both  of  which  her  for  the  position  she  will  hold.' 

had  formerly  been  very  frequent,  were  *  As  an  heiress,'  suggested  the  doctor 

now  of  rare  occurrence.     He  added  with  a  wicked  smile  :  *  but,  of  course, 

that  at  one  time  thev  had  feared  that  if  only  a  legatee,  tnere  will  be  no 

the  scheme  would  have  failed,  inas-  occasion  for  your  excellent  training.' 

much  as  a  number  of  young  men  of  *  Of  course  not,'  said  the  lady,  with 

the  poorer  classes  made  their  ima-  a  smile  of  pleasure  ;  *  but  I  fear  that 

ginaiy  love  ati'airs  the  means  of  ob-  such  will  not  be  the  case.    I  say  I 

taining  a  good   meal  from  time  to  fear  it,  because  it  is  very  trying  for  a 

time,   out  that  an  edict   had   been  person  of  her  former  position  to  be 

issued,  ordaining  that  no  one  person  suddenly  raised  out  of  her  station.' 

should  apply  for  the  relief  twice  within  When  Mrs.  Armstrong  learnt  that 

a  space  of^  three  years.    '*  What,"  said  Kate  had  taken  on  herself  to  invite 

I,  "  do  you  take  so  long  to  recover  from  Daisy  to  the  funeral,  she  was  not  a 

a  love  affair  in  Niam-Niam  ?    We  got  little  displeased,  but  took  occasion  to 

cured  in  a   fortnight  in  England."  commence  that  series  of  delicate  hints 

"Sir,"  replied  the  minister,  *' hypocrisy  and  kind  lectures,  which  was  to  make 

is  punished  by  death  in  this  country,  a  lady  out  of  the  quondam  sempstress. 

"  Ay,  but  how  about  imagination  II  Poor  Kate,  she  began  early  to  nnd  the 

asked.    "We  paint  the  god  of  love  charmsof  wealthy  and  to  learn  its  sup- 

with  spectacles  on  his  nose,"  was  the  posed   responsibdities — not   its   rcttl 

reply.'  ones—in  a  hard  worldly  schooL 

Jsoi  being  inhabitants  of  this  felici-  On  the  day  of  the  funeral,  there 

tons  region  here  described,  both  Mark  were  present  Dr.  Jenkins,  Mr.  Clutch 

and  Kate  felt  no  little  doubt  as  to  one  the  lawyer,  Mrs.  Armstrong,  the  en- 

another ;  and  if  not  absolutely  fidth-  vied  heiress,  Mark  Lorimer,  and  lastly, 

less  to  their  respective  loves,  I  only  Mr.  Eden,  who  had  charitably  for- 

know  that  neither  William  Jones  nor  gotten   Mr.  Davenport's  irritability. 

Idola  Trevelyan  was  once  named  in  ascribing  it  to  age  and  disease,  ana 

their  conversation  in  the  dining-room  consenting  to  do  honour  to  his  memory, 

window;  —of  course  he  had  no  other  motive 

Meanwhile,  when  Daisy  looked  for  being  present  When  the  will  was 
round  from  time  to  time,  he  saw  that  read  to  tne  breathless  anxious  liatenera, 
Mrs.  Armstrong,  lately  so  haughty  to  face  after  face  assumed  a  look  of  dia- 
him,  was  now  smilinff  as  she  looked  appointment  There  was  only  ;£100 
at  him,  and  nodding  ner  head  conde-  for  the  doctor  and  lawyer  each,  there 
Bcendingly  while  she  listened  to  the  was  only  j£5000  for  Mrs.  Armstrong  ; 
doctor.  For  the  worthy  .^Isculap  was  there  was  £30  a  piece  for  the  servant!^ 
telling  her  who  the  shabby  young  and  a  pension  of  ;£20  per  annum  for 
stranger  was,  and  how  the  late  Mr.  Mr.  Markham.  '  To  my  grand- 
Davenport  had  sent  for  him.  daughter  Katharine,  the  residue  of  Uie 

*  Still  I  cannot  think  it  wise,'  said  estate,    including   the   manor-house, 

the  ladv,  *  to  encourage  this  acquaint-  domain  and  messuages  of  Bayle  HaD^ 

ance,  it,  as  you  tell  me,  there  is  good  in  the  county  of  Worcester,  tc^ber 
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with  the  funiitnre,  plate,   pictures,  to  pomp  up  a  oomuily  tear  for  'poor 

and  appurtenanoes  thereto  belonging,  dear  Aithur/  thongh  the  sight  of  00 

on  conaition  that  she  takes  and  adopts  mnch  mourning,  in  plumes  and  dye, 

the   name   of  Davenport'     Forced  had  the  effect  of  melting  little  Kate, 

smiles  and  oily  congratulations  sue-  When  Daisy  called  again  at  the 

ceeded   this   announcement      Mark  end  of  the  week,  he  found  the  hoose 

havinff  expected   nothing,  was  sur-  covered  with  auctioneer's  biUs,  and 

pnse(Cand  agreeably  too —considering  on  inquiring  for  Kate,  learned  that 

that  he  was  reduced  to  about  half-a-  she  had  left  that  morning  for  Dorer, 

crown—to  find  £10  left  to  him,  as  where  she  was  to  reside  with  Mn. 

'  the  restorer  of  my  grandchild  ; '  but  Armstrong,  until  the  will  was  prored 

Mr.  £den*s  good-brewing  could  scarce-  and  fiayle  HaU  could  be  entered.   In 

ly  prevent  his  annoyance  when  the  a  few  days  he  received  a  letter,  oTer 

reaoing  concluded  without  so  much  which  much  time  and  labour  had  eri- 

as  a  mention  of  his  name.  dently  been  spent,  infomiing  him  tibat 

After  such  a  will,  so  highly  respect-  the  writer  was  staying  with  the  '  kind 

able  and  sensible,  it  was  no  wonder  lady,'  who  undertook  her  gentiMca- 

that  Mrs.  Armstrong  thought  it  her  tion,that  she  was  well  and  mippy,  and 

duty  to  empower  Mr.  Clutch  to  com-  liked  Dover  much,  but  ending  with  a 

pose  an  epitaph  descriptive  of  the  little  weaiy  reCTet,  that  she  had  no 

virtues  of  the  deceased,  including  '  a  old  friend  to  talk  to. 

benevolent  heart,  an  open  hand,  and  So  Kate  is  being  made  a  lady  of^ 

a  kindly  consideration  for  the  feelings  and  her  pliant  nature  yields  to  the 

of  all  who  surrounded  him.'     The  pressure,  and  she  scarcely  oomplains 

funeral  was  grand,  costly,  and  stupid,  of  it 
not  even  Mrs.  Armstrong  being  able 
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Hop  over  a  year,  and  take  my  arm,  middle-aged  woman,  equally  wdl 
and  walk  into  Hyde  Park.  Gay  as  dressed,  and  behind,  a  natty  little 
usual  Oh,  yes !  the  same  appear-  groom.  The  '  turn-out '  is  decidedly 
ances  of  gaiety,  no  matter  what  has  verv  elegant,  its  taste  is  admirable, 
passed  in  all  this  time.  There  are  the  and  its  driver's  face  is  a  picture  of 
same  faces  there  too,  absolutely  the  fresh  lively  beauty.  There  is  no  mis- 
same,  and  you  know  them  eveiywhere  take  about  her.  She  is  undoubtedly 
as  Park  faces— Park  hacks,  in  fact,  a  hich-bom  maiden. 
Oh !  the  weary  drive  of  so-called  Glasses  go  up,  eyes  turn,  necks 
pleasure  !  How  sick  must  these  strain,  and  mouths  are  opened,  as  the 
people  be,  not  of  the  same  trees,  neat  phaeton  drives  rapidly  on.  The 
water,  and  railings,  for  they  never  see  young  lady  is  a  first-rate  whip,  and 
those ;  but  of  the  same  faces,  wearing  weaiying  of  the  slow  footpace  of  the 
the  same  smiles  and  frowns,  and  be-  two  solemn  lines,  dashes  boldly  be- 
longing to  people  they  still  know  only  tween  them, 
by  report  and  name.  *  Who  is  it  V  ask  one  and  all 

How  weary  they  are,  may  be  judged       Presently  she  drives  past  a  line  of 

from  the  fact  that  a  new  face  which  three  youns  swells.     The  two  ont- 

has  appeared  among  them  to-day  for  siders  are  dressed  within  barleycorns 

the  nnt  time  creates  an   agitating  of  their  existences,  and  the  middle 

sensation.  one  who  leans  on  tneir  arms,  smiling 

It  is  that  of  a  ver]^  pretty  young  merrily,  and  passing  witty  remarks  to 

lady  dressed  in  the  highest  fashion,  his  two  friends,  is  dressed  quietly  in- 

and  with  much  good  taste,  who,  seatea  deed,  but  well  and  in  good  taste, 
in  a  low  park  phaeton,  glittering  with       As  their  eyes  turn  upon  the  phaeton, 

silver  crests  and  fittings,  is  driving  a  this  middle  one  is  evident^  moved, 

pair  of  very  handsome  ponies,  and  and,  from  no  assignable  cause,  tuns 

touching  them  up  delicately  with  a  pale  and  red  by  turns. 
long  la^s  whip,  with  a  parosol  half       '  That's  a  neat  get-up,  Daiqr/  si^ 

way  op  it.    ^y  her  side  is  a  fine  one. 
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*  It*8  a  dooced  pretty  girl.  Do  you  in  which  Lady  Augusta  Mortimer  and 
know  her.  Pug  V  says  the  other.  her  daughter  are  lolling  back,  while 

'  Good  Heaven  !*  mutters  the  middle  by  their  side,  holding  his  reins  up  to 

one.  his   scarf-pin,  and  bending  forward 

'What's  the  row,  Lorimerl    You  towards  the  carriage,  rides  another 

seem  to  be  taken  worse.'  old  friend. 

'  Who  could  believe  it  1    What  a  To  this  gentleman  the  elder  lady  in 

metamorphose !   My  dear  Fretful,  the  the  phaeton  bows  with  a  complacent 

last  time  I  saw  that  girl — '  smile.    The  younger  one  also  bows, 

The  phaeton  dashes  on.    Daisy  has  but  with  a  cold,  rather  haughty  look, 

drawn  nis  arm  away  from  his  friend's  *  Dear  pig,  who  is  that  ?'  asks  Carrv, 

prepared  to  bow.    The  lady  sees  him,  whom  not  a  whole  year^of  fashionable 

looks  at  him  even,  but  makes  no  sign,  life  has  cured  of  eccentricities. 

Daisy  grows  paler  still.  *  Oh  !  that,'  replies  Mr.  Eden,  *  is  a 

*  I  could  not  have  thought  it,'  ho  young  lady  who  will  make  a  furor  in 
murmurs  aloud.  *  Oh  !  gold,  gold,  town  this  season,  for  she  has  ;£l  5,000 
what  a  good  servant  thou  art  to  hell !  a  year,  and,  as  you  see,  is  very  prettv.' 
His  companions,  accustomed  to  his  *  Humph,'  says  Carrv,  poutmg,  for 
flourishes,  do  not  think  him  mad.  she  is  in  that  stage  wnen  she  begins 

The   pnaeton   dashes   on    like    a  to  be  jealous  if  Mr.  Eden  admires  any 

meteor,  blinding  every  Qye  with  its  one  but  herself.    *  But  who  is  she  )* 

brilliance.    Under  one  of  the  arches  *  The  daughter  of  a  gardener.' 

of  Hyde  Park  Comer,  there  passes  a  *  Impossible  !'  exclaims  Lady  Axk- 

man  with  a  chest,  which  he  holds  by  gusta.    'I  had  no  idea  that  gardeners 

one  hand,  balanced  on  his  head.    Ho  could  make  such  fortunes.' 

is  whiBtling  as  he  goes,  and  there  is  a  *  Do  you  remember.  Miss  Mortimer,' 

.look  of  supreme  content  and  indiffer-  says  Eden,  bending  lower  still,  *  being 

ence  to  the  world  on  his  face.    Short-  much  shocked  one  day  about  a  year 

lived  look  that.  ago — ^ 

*Oy'll  just   have  a  look  at   the  *  I  can't  remember  ever  having  been 

swells,'  says  he  to  himself,  anchoring  shocked,'  says  Carry,  pertly, 

by  the  cast-iron  railings.    *  Here  be  *  Every  one  knows  that  Miss  Mor- 

one.  and  no  mistake.'  timer  tries  to  make  herself  out  worse 

The  phaeton  drives  past.    Bright  as  than  she  is.' 

it  is,  its  driver's  face  is  brighter,  and  Carry  pouts, 

he  cannot  take  his  eyes  on  it    But  *  But  do  you  not  remember  having 

that  is  no  excuse  for  his  suddenly  seen  your  mend  Mr.  Lorimer  V 

exclaiming,  '  S'  help  me  Davy !'  nor  *The  dear  pet,  I  thought  I  saw  him 

for  the  sudden  movement  with  which  just  now.' 

at  the  same  tim&  he  jerks  the  chest  *  Yes,  ho  is  here.' 

to  the  eround,  that  he  may  scratch  *  But  you  have  not  told  us  who  thiA 

his  head,  and  look  more  steadily  at  lovely  person  is  V  Lady  Augusta  puts 

the  lady's  face.  in  impatiently. 

The  phaeton  turns  close  by  him.  *  It  is  a  Miss  Davenport ;  and  as  I 

He  can  see  her  face  well,  and  he  stares  was  saying.  Miss  Mortimer,  we  once 

at  it  as  if  his  eyes  would  burst  out  saw  her  walking  with  Mr.  Lorimer.' 

The  lady  also  sees  him    Their  eyes  *  I  don't  remember  it  at  alL' 

even  meet  for  a  moment,  but  with  *  Because  this  young  lady  is  well 

what  a  difference  i  admiration  and  dressed  and  bien  potle  now,  and  was 

wonder  in  his,  silly  triumph  in  hers,  then  idmost  in  raes.    I  blamed  Lori- 

She  throws  herself  back  for  a  second,  mer  at  the  time,  out  I  must  say  h% 

and  lauffhs  at  the  piteous  figure  of  the  was  playing  his  cards  very  cleverly.' 

poor  light-porter.   Then,  touching  the  *  Ah  1  but  there  he  i&  and  they  aie 

ponies  up  briskly^  she  dashes  oack  passing  one  another.    Look !  he  does 

into  the  drive  with  such  fuiy  that  not   row,   nor  does    she;    how   is 

her  companion  turns  pale  and  mur-  that  I' 

mors : —  Presently  the  three  young  men  iMun 

'My  dear,  dear  child,  do  take  care  f  near  the  Mortimers'  carriage,  andLady 

In  the  Bow  onoe  more  they  paasi  Augosta,  Carry,  and  Ecfon  all  bow; 

among  the  hundreds  of  earriages,  one  He  retoms  the  salute  withapleasani 
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smile  to  the  ladies,  and  a  cold  one  to  effect.  Every  now  and  then,  moreover, 

Eden.  vou  see  the^*  be  whiskered  gentlemen 

*  What  a  ft.irtunate  young  man  he  look  meaningly  at  one  another,  as  the 
is  !'  says  Lady  Auirui«ta.  '  What  do  yount;  heiresjs  talks ;  and  once  or  twice 
you  8Uppo:»e  he  maker*  V»y  his  novels  V  in  the  evening,  one  or  two  of  them 

'  Oh !  not  much,  really/  These  things  even  raise  their  handkerchiefd  to  their 

are  always  overstated.   It  is  said  that  mouths. 

he  makes  a  go«xl  £'2(niO  a  year  ;  but  I  *  Did  you  hear  her  last  V  they  whii- 

have  rea.«ou  to  know  it  is  not  more  per  to  one  another.    'It  was  splendid, 

than  £DtH)  or  i"6<  n\'  It  will  tell  awfully  at— aw—  the  club.' 

In  due  course  the  listless  lounirers  At  twelve  o* clock  Daisy  i^  strolling 

shale  otf.  through  a    ballroom,    with    a  quiet 

At  the  corner  the  three  young  men  smile  uf  triumph,  sometimes  even  of 

look  at  one  au'jther.  contempt,  on  his  lip5,  and  mammas* 

'  How  shall  we  set  buck  V   asks  and  chajterons,  and  elderly  sentlemen 

Daisy.  are  very  civil  to  him,  and  he  vouch- 

'Ohl  my  trap  will  hold  two,'  says  Rifes  a  word  or  two  here  and  there. 

Fretful.  Oh  !  the  great  man ;  oh  I  the  con- 

*And  I  shall  do  a  shilling's  worth  founded  puppy.  Master  Daisy,  Master 

of  hansom,'  says  the  third.  Daisy,  I  should  like  to  kick  Vou  ;  no, 

The  Hon.  Tremeiiheere  and  his  friend  not  that,  but  to  take  you  back  to  your 

mount  a  very  well  appointed  cjibriolet,  little  lodgings,  and  let  Mrs.  Chapman 

with  a  baby  in  livery  tlani^ling  behind,  bother  you  for  her  account,  and  send 

*  Where  shall  we  dine  T  you  out  with  an  old  coat  and  pair  of 
'Better  onne  to  the  killub.    Why  trousers,    wrapped    in  a   newspaper 

don't  vou  i)ut    your   name  dohown  under  your  arm,  to  pawn  them  for 

somewluTe,  oM  fellow  i    Vou  (jught  very  breinl.    Insolent  rascal,  you  have* 

to  have  a  killub.'  all  the  vices  of  the  world,  and  yet 

*  Uu^lit   IV   siiys   Daisy,   smiling,  pretoml  to  sneer  at  it. 

*  Am  I  a  ilenrules  i    I  sup]iose  a  man  The  next  morning  we  shall  probably 

without  a  club  is  like  u  bishop  with-  find  our  hero  in  his  well-furnished 

out  a  chariot  and  jxiir.    No,  my  dear  rooms  in  Clarges  Street,  where  a  Mrs. 

Fretful,  I  have  ^'one  quite  far  enough  Chapman   is  an   impossibility.     The 

with  the  world  already.    It  only  wants  front  room  is  used  as  a  drawing-room, 

a  lounge  of  fools  to  swamp  me  entirely,  the  back  one  as  a  study,  and  Iwth  are 

Heigh-ho  I  I  feel  seedv  ;  the  sight  of  as  untidy  as  those  of— I  don't  sav  » 

that  girl  has  l>othere(f  me.    It  makes  genius,  but  a  man  of  irregular  habits 

me  think  how  much  prosper! tv  has  are  wont  to  lx>.    Yet  you  se*  the  na- 

altered  me,  too,  for  the  worse — ^  tural  tendency  of  the  occupant's  mind. 

'  Hang  it,  don't  talk  bosh  ;  it's  a  There  is  a  large  library  in  the  back 

bohore.*  ro«im,  filled  with  books  upon  subjects 

*  Well,  let  us  do  a  little  dinner  at  which  many  of  his  guests  have  never 
the  "Wellington'' instead,  and  a  cham-  heard  of  :  and  sometimes,  after  the 

fagne,  and  tlien  we'll  try  the  o|>era.  noisy  dinners  which  he  gives  to  his 

want  to  see  her  again.'  bachelor  friends,  he  will  take  down 

At  ten  t/clock  you  see  Daisy  merry  some  learned  discourse,  which  no  one 

enough  again  after  the  chamimgne,  in  present  knew  to  exist,  and,  amid  the 

a  stall  in  the  opera,  not  listening  to  fumes  of  wine,  seriously  propose  a 

the  ti-ra-Ias  of  the  prima  donna,  in-  question  fromit>,  on  which  he  willdis- 

deed,  but  turning  his  glass  upon  a  box  pute  in  a  charming  parody  of  peiiantry, 

in  which  are  seated  Miss  Davenport  tnming  the  most  recondite  argomeni 

and  Mrs.  Armstrong.    Miss  Daveni^ort  into  a  comic  disquisition  on  tbe  com- 

does  not  bow  to  nim,  or  take  any  monest  and  most  trivial  subject^  illtw- 

notic^  of  him.   There  are  two  or  three  trating  it  with  a  hundred  satires  oi 

bewhiskered  gentlemen  in  her  box,  people  they  all  know,  till  the  wd^ 

who  seem  to  fascinate  her.  She  is  very  dressed  boobies  roar  again, 

lively,  laughs  and  talks  incessantly.  Then,  too,  the  room  is  full  of  nick- 

aad  flirta  recklessly.    Every  now  and  nacks  of  no  real  value,  but  for  each  of 

then  yon  see  Mrv.  Armstrong  tnm  »  which  he  has  a  story,  and  picturef  bv 

ievere  look  upon  her,  but  it  has  no  unknown  artists,  wnich  nobody  ao- 
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mires  but  himself,  and  which  he  will  ill-used,  recklessly  applied,  is  far  worse 

defend  with  the  most  extravagant  and  than  disappointment,  and  he  knows 

fine-drawn  arguments.  and   feels  it ;  yet  his  weakness  is 

Often  in  the  mornings  you  may  see  such  that  he  cannot  bre«k  away  from 
him  in  this  room  alone,  with  his  pale  this  life,  and  he  is  too  thick  in  it  to  do 
face  hid  in  his  hands,  which  rest  on  so  without  a  complete  change.  His  sa- 
the  table,  and  old  memories  coming  tire,  indeed,  is  often  bitter,  but  it  is 
back  on  him  to  chide  him  with  his  levelled  rather  a^inst  the  common 
present  reckless  life,  and  he  groans  absurdities  of  this  world  around  him 
aloud.  Then  he  will  rise  and  toss  off  than  against  individuals.  It  seems 
a  glass  of  cognac — he  never  needed  strange  that  such  a  man  should  be  a 
this  in  the  days  of  the  Fenny  Comfort  favourite  with  the  fashionables — all  of 
— and  sitting  at  his  table  strewn  care-  them  young  men — who  surround  him, 
lessly  with  sheets  of  written  foolscap,  but  then  he  so  thoroughly  understands 
he  will  rapidly  dash  off  three  or  four  them.  At  one  time  he  seems  to  be 
pages,  each  of  which  will  be  paid  by  a  merely  one  of  themselves,  swaggering 
sovereign,  till  he  is  interrupted  by  as  they  swageer,  talking  as  they  talk, 
some  of  his  well-dressed  associates,  drinking  as  they  drink,  and  living  the 
come  with  or  without  invitation  to  life  they  live,  and  in  this  way  he  seems 
breakfast.  These  breakfasts  of  his  are  to  gain  their  confidence ;  but  they  well 
becoming  celebrated  among  the  young  know  his  superiority,  and  when  he 
men  for  their  good  fare  and  their  in-  asserts  himself  almost  despotically,  as 
congruous  society.  Often  among  the  he  sometimes  does,  telling  them  their 
heavy  swells  from  the  clubs,  he  has  faults  to  their  faces  firmly,  and  yet 
some  i)oor  author,  to  whom  his  late  kindly,  or  forcing  them  to  show  polite- 
breakfast  will  be  an  early  and  very  ness  and  reverence  to  the  strange  waifs 
acceptable  dinner.  Even  Vicesimus  he  introduces  among  them,  and  who 
Martin  is  there  from  time  to  time  ;  adore  him  for  his  kindness  and  his 
and  it  is  amusing  to  see  how  gravely  liberal  hand,  the  heavy  loungers  rather 
and  politely  he  addresses  himself  to  enjoy  the  novelty  of  such  a  rule,  and 
the  scrub  or  the  scribbler,  only  turn-  knowing  his  eccentricity  permit  him 
ing  to  the  others  in  order  to  draw  them  to  do  what  he  will, 
into  the  conversation,  and  make  them  And  so.  Master  Daisy,  this  is  the  way 
talk  on  subjects  on  which  they  have  we  meet  you  again,  you  once  starving, 
never  bestowed  a  thought  before.  But  hardworking,  ashamed  of  every  excess, 
they  know  his  ways,  and  that  in  the  fighting  the  battle  of  life.  And  now 
evening  he  will  be  as  gay  and  reckless  you  have  fought  it  and  won  fortune, 
as  the  wildest  of  them  ;  but  they  do  how  do  you  nile  your  new  kingdom  i 
not  know  that  when  the  poorer  guest,  You  say  you  have  no  vices,  you  do  not 
having  well  eaten  and  drunk,  rises  to  drink,  nor  game,  nor  indulge  thai 
go,  and  Mark  accompanies  him  down  worse  vice  so  common  among  your 
stairs,  he  does  so  that  he  may  have  an  associates.  Yet,  as  the  common  say- 
opportunity  of  pressing  a  five-pound  ing  is^  '  you  lead  the  life  of  most 
note  or  so  upon  liim.  young  men.'  Let  us  hope,  let  us  trust, 

His  mirtn  is  sometimes  very  high,  not  of  most,  but  only  of  a  few. 
and  when  men  want  their  parties  to       If  you  do  not  drink  or  gamble  to 

so  off  well  they  invariably  ask  Daisy  excess,  you  drink  enough  to  make  yon 

Lorimer.     But  sometimes  he  com-  wild  sometimes  in  your  extravagances 

pletely  disappoints  them,  plunged  in  overnight,  and  insure  the  *  heiulache 

the  gloomiest  thoughts.    Even  then,  and  hot  coppers  the  next  morning.* 

though,  he  will  talk  and  amaze  them  Many  an  evening,  too,  you  have  wasted 

all,  Dy  raihng  at  the  very  world  he  in  turning  eards,  though  in  your  pre- 

mixes  in,  by  abusing  the  very  life  he  sent  wealth  you  care  nothing  for  gam 

is  leadins,  or  by  risine  to  subjects  far  or  loss ;  many  or  most  mornings  you 

beyond  Sieir  ken,  and  treating  them  pass  in  the  foolish  scandal  and  gossip 

in  a  way  which  interests  even  while  it  of  your  incipient  club-men,  tnongll 

awes  them.  His  vein  is  particularly  sa-  it  is  true,  t^at  at  night,  after  a  serie9 

tirical.  You  would  say  that  he  had  bees  of  follies,  you  can  sit  down  and  writ» 

embittered  by  disappointment,  rather  seriously,  even  solemnly,  for  a  couj^e 

than  bj  sttcceas.  Yet  success  ike  his,  of  hours.    What  though  your  warm 
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heart  discovera  and  supplies  the  wants  'And  will  still.  Bill,  bj  the  holy 

of  a  few  poor  friends,  vou  squander  Juno,   and   all    her    august    familj. 

twenty  times  as  much  of  ^our  wealth  Corpo  di  Baceho^  bodies  of  all  the 

in  follies,  revelries,  luxunes.    Wliere  Bacchuses;  only  drink  ein  glas  bier  to 

is  the  austere  simplicity  of  life,  which  please  me,  to  oblige  Benson,  as  a  par- 

you  held  up  to  yourseli  as  a  model  of  ticular  favour ;  nur  ein  gias^  ten  iule 

true  manliness?  where  the  self-govern-  verrej  mon  ami,  and  Fm  ready  to  do 

ment  you  were   wont  to   call  real  anything  for  you,  from  pitdb.  and  toss 

strength  ?    where  the   courage  with  to  manslaughter,  and  pay  the  expenses 

which  you  hoped  to  breast  the  bil-  into  the  bargain.' 

lows  of  worldhness,  to  attack  and  ex-  *  I  never  plays  them  eames,  Master 

pose  the  follies  and  vices  of  modem  Larimer,  sirr ;  and  as  ror  manslan^- 

life  ?    AiMiere,  ah !  where  is  the  high  ter,  far  be  it  from  William  Jones  to 

aim  you  proposed  to  yourself?  jou,  to  hreak  the  Sixt  Commandment ;  but, 

be  a  prophet  and  a  regenerator,  mdeed :  sirr,  if  it*s  no  offence — ' 

jrou,  a  mere  dandy,  and  ball-goer,  ana  '  Couldn't  offend  me,  WilliauL   Fm 

lounger,  with  all  tne  paltry  vanity  of  gutta  percha.' 

superior  genius  !    You  call  your  vices  *  Wall,  sirr,  you  be  a  scholard,  and 

the  reckless  folly  of  youth  ;  you  know  knows   all    them    outlandish    lingo, 

the^  are  more,  or  why  that  frequent  whether  it*s  Hebrews  or  flash;  but  if 

selr-reproach )     And  you  know,  too,  no  offence,  sirr,  it  do  make  one  soiiy 

that  thouffh  the  actual  sins  be  now  to  see  them  boys  a  picking  up  good 

avoided,  the  tone  of  the  society  around  mcmey,  where  honest  men^s  awantisg 

you,  the  influence  of  the  unbridled  life  of  it*  ^ 

you  lead,  the  absence  of  heaven  in  it,  *  Kunquam     mens^     mcin     lither 

must,  sooner  or  later,  lead  you  to  worse  WUhelniy  queen  of  my  soul ;  but  hs- 

things,  destroying  the  moral  balance,  ten  to  me,  "^^liat  do  think,  JBill,  and 

removing  the*  power  of  self-restraint  whom  do  you  imagine  that  I  saw  yes- 

entirely.  terdav?'^ 

It  was  one  morning  during  this  *  Oh,  sirr !  not  to  spoil  your  talk, 

period,  that  Daisy  having  thrown  a  but  may  I  never  speak  another  word, 

half-sovereign  to  the  crossing-sweeper  but  I  saw  Kate  yesterday,  and  that's 

opposite,  in  default  of  coppers,  turned  what  bringed  me  here.' 

round  and  saw  at  tlie  door  the  solemn  'Did  you  ?  so  did  I,  William :  where, 

face  of  William  Jones.    He  flew  upon  my  sweet  William  % ' 

him  and  greeted  him  with  gesticula-  '  In  Hoyde  Park,  sirr,  as  Tm  a  sin- 

^ns  as  violent  and  absurd  as  those  of  ner,  a  driving  and  a  sitting  like  Queen 

Mwi  Friday.  Victoria,  all  m  a  carriage  as  foine  and 

J5ut  it  18  easier  to  make  people  cry  foiner  than  ever  your  honoured  mother 

tium  laugh,  and  William  Jones  would  used  to,  and  that's  true.' 

not  stop  lookmg  solemn.    He  verily  '  Did  she  speak  to  you.  Bill  V 

believed  that  his  young  master  was  'Speak !  oh,  sirr !  Tse  been  a  fool 

going  naad,  snd  though  too  respectful  I  has.    It  bruk  my  heart,  sirr  to  sec 

to  be  stem,  he  could  not  help  being  Kate  a  great  lady,  a  drivmg  tliem  ere 

« rfci.  „•    i»     . , ,  ponies,  and  to  think  I  had  had  her  in 

iway  more  LMf  r^^^'i?"  ^'^''''''^  ^T  "^^  *^'  ^?  »^«  "^^^  «>  ^^^ 

J^r '       ^       ^^  ^  ^^^  save  m  as  to  give  un  a  nod.     It's  proepricty 

iSSv  took    nr.    o    1,       ^^  ,      r  '**  i!?i®  S^  ^^*  ^  ^^  tfiiuk  Kste 

JZ^^U^T^  ^P  *  handful  of  sove-  could  stand  out  again  riches.     Least- 

wjns,  which  were  lying  on  the  table,  ways,  she  mirfit  sT  sent  hermanul^ 

*iy«  jLvIi:        "•**  W ilham  dehber-  how  nn  was  a  gettin  on.     Oh  mir !  it 

h^  1^  !^«'?  wt  again,  and  placed  »  nigh  to  brefic  my  h^artllSriMt 

?li  wTnf^^U^y  .<"'  «»e  tobl  ak  1  didn't  wantfor^eto^Mkto 

»*^^*  *'^„?"'  ««»d  that  ee  apoorfeUow  like  me.  a  <«^S?^m 

SSanom^*^*^   Jones  never  loSTbuttoBeeheraka'^^iaS 

^SSrfd  h.^'  ?f™»  ;  »d  i**«  «»  »tai up  in  that  ere  cairiw^^tiK 

"^  Well,  Brr,  don't  maUer  what  name 
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you  calls  it,  but  to  think  I  should  a  But  the  poor  lad  weut  with  a  heavy 

kep  compauy  with  her  so  loug,  and  heart,  heavier  far  than  the  load  he  had 

her  there  and  me  here,  and  never  a  to  carry,  and  for  many  a  long  day  he 

chance  to  get  a  word  to  her — oh !  Mr.  sighedoverthesadinconstancy  of  little 

Lorimer.'  Kate.    *  Ah !'  thought  he,  *  didn't  Oy 

Tiie  poor  lad's  grief  sobered  Daisy,  tell  she  Lunnun  was  a  big  place  and 

and  he  consoled  him  as  well  as  ne  a  bad  un  for  an  honest  gal?     Who 

could.  knows  but 'what  may  come  of  them 

/ 1  tell  you  what,  Bill    It's  not  all  ill-gotten  riches  ?    Oh  !  Kate,  if  thee 

riches^  there's  something  else  that  you  would' st  ha'  sttiyed  by  me  in  Pains- 

aud  I  don't  know  of,   by  the  same  wick,  and  shared  aloike  with  a  poor 

token  that  she  cut  me  as  well  as  you ;  fellow,  maybe  thee'd  ha'  been  happier 

I  mean,  she  wouldn't  nod  to  me,  nor  and  maybe  better  than  thee'st  with 

look  at  me,  nor  anything.     There's  them  foine  clothes  and  a  flag  a-wavin' 

some  reason,  and  we'll  tind  it  out.  from's  whip.' 

But  take  my   advice,  William.     If  Many  a  time  when  Daisy  lounged 

Kate  has  forgotten  her  old  friends — '  out  of  the  Park  with  his  well-dressed 

*  And  you,  too,  as  was  so  koind  to  companions^  he  would  see  the  ijorter 
she,  sirr.'  balancing  his  load  on  the  iron  railing 

'  If  she  has  forgotten  you  and  me,  and  his  elbows  on  the  pack,  and  his 

you  and  me  had  better  forget  she,  face  between  his  big  red  hancls  staring 

said  Daisy,  in  the  other's  idiom.  '  She's  vacantly  and  sadly  at  the  carriages ;  for 

not  worthy  to  be  thought  of,  much  William  would  now  make  nearly  every 

less  loved,  William,  and  if  you're  wise,  journey  come  round  by  the  Part  some 

you  pick  up  some  young  woman  who'll  how  or  other,  and  the  time  he  wasted 

be  true  to  you.'  there,  he  would  make  up  by  mounting 

In  short,  one  way  or  another,  the  an  omnibus,  spending  his  nard-earneu 

young  reprobate  revived  the  light-por-  fourpences  for  the  sake  of  a  face  which 

ter's  spirits  a  little.    As  they  were  had  no  smile  for  him.    It  was  then 

talking,  in  walked  the  Hon.  Tremen-  that   young   Lorimer,  with  a  good 

heere,  and  a  friend  whom  Daisy  had  heart  yet,  delighted  to  break  away 

asked  to  breakfast.    William  was  for  from  his  astonished  companions  and 

bumping  out,  but  Mark  was  not  the  come  up  to  comfort  the  poor  boy. 

man  to  allow  it.  *  Have  you  seed  her,  sirr  ? '  was  al- 

*  Don't  go,  Guillelme  ;  sit  down  and  ways  the  question,  and  the  answer 
have  some  breaklast.'  pretty  nearly  always  the  same. 

*  Breakfast,  sirr!  I  had  him  four  'Yes,  William,  and  she  took  no 
hours  ago.'  notice  of  me.' 

*  Hang  you.  Pug,  if  you  look  like  *  Nor  of  Oy  neither,  sirr.  Seems  to 
that  at  my  friends,  III  kick  you  out  me,  sirr, she  doan'tlook quoite happy, 
of  the  room.'  spite  of  them  ponies.' 

*  Haw-haw—  haw !'  laughed  Fretful  *  No,  William,  perhaps  not  Heaven 
'Come  here,  William,  and  let  me  knows  money  doesn't  bring  happiness, 

introduce  you  to  these  gentlemen.'  that  /  know ;  but  I  hear,  William, 

'There's  my  work  a-waitin',  sirr,'  she's  quite  a  grand  lady  now,  gives 

pleaded  William,  edging  out  respect-  great  entertainments  and  so  on,  and 

fully.    But  Daisy  caught   liim   and  has  all  the  great  folk  at  her  house.' 

dragged  him  back.  Then  Wflliam   would  scratch  his 

'Netful,  you  proud  mongrel,  come  knee,  and  move  his  head  to  and  fro^ 

here,  and  you,  Brockhurst.    Mr.  Fret-  and  murmur  with  a  heavy  sigh  : 

ful,  Mr.  Jones,— oh  !  you  shall  l)chave  '  Wonders  never  ends,  sirr. 

properly  to  my  guests.'  Another  time,  Daisy  had  more  to 

'You're  drunk,  Daisy.'  tell  him. 

'  Not  a  bit  of  it    Now  bow,  Wil-  *  I  was  at  a  party— a  dance,  you 

liam ;  don't  touch  your  forelock,  bow  know.  William— last  night,  and  she 

like  this— that's  it.'^  was  there ;  and  though  I  stood  close 

Brockhurst    and     Fretful     went  to  her  all  the  evening,  she  no  more 

through  the  pantomime  for  the  joke  of  knew  me  than  if  she  was  the  Empress 

the  thing,  and  then  the  light-porter  of  China.' 

manageato  escape.  '  And  you  as  was  so  good  to  she  and 

Vol*  XXIX.  1 « 
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her  mother,  sirr !    Oh,  sirr  !  whoM  a  him  the  beautiful  face  of  the  faithless 

said  it  on  her,  when  you  and  me  used  sirl,  to  stop  his  tune  and  make  his 

to  see  she  in  Deadman's  Cottaee,  so  heart  go  beat  again, 

quiet  and  comf  able  1   But,  didn  t  you  But  the  greatest  grief  was  that  of 

speak  to  her  then,  sirr  ?  *  Viccsimus  when  Daisy  told  him  about 

'  Not  I.    It's  not  considered  right  her. 

to  speak  unless  you  are  introduced.  '  What !  my  child  whom  I  picked  op 

*  What  be  that,  sirr  V  asked  Jones,  on  a  doorstep,  whom  I  sheltered  with 
rubbing  his  knee  again.  my  best,  sir,  whom  I  loved  as  my  own 

*  Whv,  some  one  must  come  and  flesh  ana  blood  ?  Oh  !  Mr.  Lorimer,  the 
say  to  her  as  much  as,  "  I  know  Mr.  world  is  bitter  enough,  is  faithlen 
Lorimer  here,  he's  quite  respectable,*'  enough,  but  don't  tell  me  that ;  there 
don't  you  see  ? '  must,  there  must  be   some  mistake, 

*  Lord !  sirr,  the  grand  folk  must  be  some  hidden  cause  for  this.  Oh !  Mr. 
most  very  wicked,  to  need  have  un's  Lorimer,  I  must  and  will  see  her  and 
character  told  atore  un  can  open's  find  it  out,  I  know  she  is  incapable  of 
mouth.'  this,  she  who  never  hurt  a  fly,  who 

*  You're  not  far  wrong  there,  Bill  j  was  so  gentle  to  me,  to  whom  I  owe 
but  now,  take  my  advice  and  give  up  the  preservation  of  my  health,  my  life 
all  thought  of  Kate.    She's  not  wortn  almost' 

it,  and  tf  by  any  chance  I  see  a  change  And  Vicesimus  pulled  out  a  very 
in  her,  or  come  to  know  her  again,  I  dirty  handkerchief,  and  dashed  it  to 
will  tell  you.'  this  side  and  that  of  his  eyes  in  a 
And  William  took  the  advice  after  hurr>',  for  there  were  real  tears  there, 
a  time.  It  was  not  about  himself  that  and  be  was  ashamed  of  them, 
he  cared,  he  thought  it  quite  natural  And  Vicesimus  did  go  to  see  her, 
she  should  cut  him,  but  her  ingrati-  and  came  to  tell  Daisy  the  result  He 
tude  towards  Daisy  rankled  in  his  described  the  magnificence  of  the 
heart.  Though  it  is  a  common  fault  house,  and  the  servants,  and  how  be 
in  the  poor,  who  receive  more  benefits  was  kept  in  the  hall  for  half-an-hour, 
than  the  rich,  and  therefore  think  less  and  then  shown  into  a  sitting-room, 
of  them,  it  is  one  which  they  cannot  and  how  the  door  opened  and  the 
easily  forgive  in  others.  Then,  too,  little  semnstress  was  ushered  in 
the  pilf  now  between  them  was  so  grandly,  all  arrayed  in  silk  of  tiie 
unbndgeablo,  so  hopelessly  wide,  that  finest  quality,  with  jewels  on  her  arms 
when  he  knew  it  to  be  so  for  certain,  and  fingers,  and  a  staid,  almost  solemn 
he  at  last  gave  up  all  hope  and  saved  look  in  her  face  ;  and  how  he  had 
his  fourpences.  Men  do  not  die  of  not  the  courage  to  take  her  to  hi^ 
broken  hearts,  though  we  conceited  bosom,  but  looked  so  sorrowfully  at  her 
classes  are  quite  wron^  if  we  suppose  that  it  must  have  melted  anv  other 
that  the  heart  which  beats  beneath  a  heart  j  and  how  she  bade  him  sit 
smock-frock  is  incapable  of  passion,  down  m  her  usual  soft  voice,  with  a 
Love  has  more  victims  among  the  slight  smile,  and  rung  the  bell,  and 
illiterate  than  among  those  happier  ordered  some  wine,  saying  to  him,  *It 
novel  readers  who  have  learned  to  won't  do  you  any  harm,  Martin.'  And 
think  romance  and  passion  melodra-  how  she  asked  him  how  he  was  get- 
matic  absurdities ;  and  so  poor  Wil-  ting  on,  and  when  the  servant  came 
liam  pined  after  his  fashion,  as  sadly  in,  stopped  speaking,  and  then  in  al- 
as any  young  lady  who  is  sent  to  the  most  a  whisper,  asked  about  Pottos 
sea-side  and  ordered  to  take  quinine  Buildings  and  the  Museum,  and  how 
as  a  cure  for  a  broken  heart.  No  he  then  ventured  to  congratulate  hff 
longer  a  light-porter,  for  his  burden  on  her  good  fortune,  and  her  attntf- 
was  always  heavy  within  him,  the  tive  appearance,  and  she  only  said 
honest  lad  lived  on  to  lament,  not  to  '  Thanx  you,  Martin,  but  do  you  think 
forget ;  for  many  a  time  when  he  had  Fm  changed  V  C  She  used  always  to 
screwed  up  his  spirits  to  whistle  a  call  me  Mr,  Martin  before,  air  ;*)  and 
tune  as  he  went  along  with  the  goods  how  then  he  plucked  up  oouFaoe  and 
of  Messrs.  Silk  and  Susanet  under  his  told  her  what  a  great diange hefeared 
arm,  there  would  dash  past  him  the  it  waa.  And  she  said  impatiently,  *I 
hi|gh-fed,  dappled  greys,  and  flash  upon  meant  in  appearance  ;*  but  he,  not  to 
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be  put  down  now  he  had  once  begun,  an  old  debt  to  me,  which  she  was  now 

went  on  reproaching  her  for  cutting  able  to  pay.     Oh,  sir !  that  was  the 

Mark  and  William,  and  she  looking  worst  of  all,  to  think  that  she  had 

down,    listened    patiently,    and    he  come  to  look  on  old  kindnesses  in  that 

thouglit  he  saw  a  tear  roll  down  her  light     I  couldn't  help  myself  then, 

cheek,  just  as  she  exclaimed,    *  Oh  !  and  I  got  up  quite  angrily,  sir ;  told 

Mr.  Martin,  you  don't  know  what  it  her  no  monev  could  make  up  for  a 

is  to  be  a  lady.*    '  And  I  told  her,  sir,'  want  of  friendliness,  and  perhaps  too 

continued  the  scrub,  with  an  air  of  hurriedly  I  made  for  the  door.    When 

offended  dignity  quite  unusual  to  his  I  lookea  round  she  had  sunk  into  a 

humble  face,  *  that  I  knew  quite  well  chair,  and  was  leaning  her  head  on  her 

what  it  was,  for  I  was  a  gentleman  hand.     I  fancy  she  was  crying,  and 

niyself,  a  M.A.  of  Oxford,  as  vou  know,  had  a  mind  to  go  back,  but  I  was  of- 

sir,  and  that  I  well  knew  that  it  was  fended,  sir,  hurt,  I  may  say,  Mr.  Lori- 

not    like  a  lady  to  cut  old  friends  mer  and  I  came  away.     I  am  sorry,  I 

simply  because  she  was  rich  and  they  did,  now,  for  I  dare  not  go  i^ain.  She 

were  poor.  And  then,  Mr.  Lorimer,  she  wouldn't  see  me  at  all  next  time,  I  am 

burst  into  the  prettiest,  silliest  little  certain.' 

passion,  and  said  she  wished  she  was  a  This  conversation  made  a  deep  im- 

pauper  in  a  workhouse,  rather  than  be  pression  on  Daisy,  and  he  could  not 

the  slave  she  was  with  no  will  of  her  help  drawing  a  comparison  between 

own,  a  nd  a  fine  lady  always  by  her  side  to  his  own  position  and  J^ate's.   She  had 

prevent  her  doing  what  she  liked,  and  at  least  the  excuse  of  compulsion,  he 

she  wished  she  hadn't  a  penny  in  the  had  none.     She  led  merely  a  life  of 

world.    And  then,  sir,'  he  added  so-  wealthy  gaiety,  he  of  vicious  pleasure, 

lemnly,   *  I  told  her  that  God  gave  She  had  been  at  best  a  poor  weak 

riches  for  good  and  not  evil,  and  that  thing,  able  to  resist  temptation  when 

there  was  a  way  to  use  and  a  way  to  it  came  openly,  but  not  able  to  see 

abuse  them.'  through    its  uis^ise ;   he  had  been 

'Wholesome   truth,  Martin,'    said  strong  at  all  times.     She  had  been 

Daisy,  feeling  the  arrow  glance  like  launched  into  her  mode  of  life  by  cir- 

Tyi'^U'^f  iiito  his  own  conscience.  '  But  cumstances  ;  he  had  entered  upon  it 

what  did  she  say  to  that  V  of  his  own  free  will.    Decidedly  she 

*  Well,  sir,  she  stormed  and  pouted  was  better  than  he  was,  and  this  re- 

and  fretted,  and  said  it  was  all  Mrs.  flection  not  only  mitigated  her  appar- 

Armstrong,  and  if  she  could  get  rid  of  ent  in^titude,  but,  added  to  Martin's 

her,  she  would  remember  what  I  said,  narrative,  made  him  feel  something  of 

but  it  was  so  different  now,  she  felt  his  old  protective  affection  for  the 

somehow  so  unlike  anything  she  had  girl,  and  though  he  was  now  no  longer 

ever  been.    And  I  let  her  storm  for  a  the  man  to  be  her  mentor,  he  made 

while,  and  at  last  she  was  calm  again,  up  his  mind  to  renew  his  acquaintance 

and  I  rose  to  go.    Then  she  pulled  somehow  or  other,  and  see  what  he 

out  her  purse,    and  said    she    had  could  do  with  her. 

CHAPTEK  XLIII.— THE  MAN  OF  FEELING  WANTS  TO  SHOW  IT. 

Fm  80  glad  I  have  finished  that  last  And  shall  I  or  you  hate  Kate  and 
chapter, — I  positively  abhor  it ;  so  Mark  on  this  account  ?  Octogenarian 
much  so  that  I  won't  look  over  it,  nor  male  or  female,  have  vou  ever  been  in 
correct  the  proofs,  for  what  are  love  ?  have  you  wed  the  object  of  your 
faults  of  types  to  the  faults  of  charao-  affections,  and  have  you  to  this  day 
ter  it  exposes  ?  found  not  one  fault,  not  even  of  tern- 
Two  people  made  me  their  confes-  per,  in  him  or  her  ?  If  so,  send  me  his 
sor.  I  undertook  to  tell  their  story,  or  her  character,  drawn  out  by  Marie 
and  I  was  boimd  to  tell  the  bad  with  Coupelld,  if  you  prefer  it,  and  I  will 
the  good.  Do  as  you  will,  say  what  make  him  or  her  the  hero  or  heroine 
you  hke,  but  I  maintain  that  I  should  of  my  next  I  have  known  Kate  and 
not  have  shown  their  characters  in  Mark  for  many  years,  and  with  their 
their  true  light  if  I  had  withheld  those  faults  which  are  not  many.  I  love  them 
same  episodes,  black  as  they  are.  still    Judge  who  can,  with  a  pure  con- 
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science.     Measure  the  temptation  of  fast,   he   put   the   utmost    puoesiMe 

wealth  and  the  world   against  the  amount  ofsteam  on,  and  incontinently 

strength  of  their  characters,  and  then  ran  off  the  lines.    I  have  done  my 

condemn  them  if  you  can.  duty  in  noticing  his  bad  period,  uid 

Don't  fancy  I  excuse  either  of  them  no  less  so  in  not  describing  its  detaik 

for  those  periods  of  their    lives.     I  The  time  came  for  Mark  to  wake  up 

know  what  they  suffer  still  on  account  and  be  himself  again,  and  it  was  not 

of  them.    I  know  how  in  the  dead  of  far  off. 

night,  when  some  care  has  chased  the  Miss  Davenport  was  ere  long  the 

God-given  sleep  from  their  eyes,  they  talk  of  the  town.   She  had  some  iSf  not 

see  the  phantom  of  those  foolish  evU  all  of  the  qualifications  necessary  for 

davs  rise  up,  and  shudder.  success  in  the  metropolis  of  this  great 

Well,  now,  say  you,  the  book  is  near  and  enlightened  country.    The  first  of 

it«  close,  for  Mark  has  clearly  *  got  on,'  these,  without  which  the  rest  would 

and   *  got  on'  is  the  perfect  of  *get-  have    been    drugs— thorough    black 

ting  on.'  draughts,  in  short — in  the   London 

1    beg   your   reasonship's  pardon,  marriage  market,  was  the  cash.    The 

Your  major  premiss  is  wrong.    Mark  report  of  the  last  season  had  not  been 

has  not  got  on.    I  admit  that  he  lias  remarkabla    Under  the  head  of  'ITie 

made  both  money  and  a  reputation.  Markets,'  you  might   have  read  as 

nearly  synonymous  words,  for  a  repu-  follows  :  —  *  Heiresses   steady.     De- 

tation  is  cajntal ;  but  he  has  not  got  mand  considerable,  as  usual,  but  prices 

on  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word,  offered  very  various.     Prune  young 

Mark  had  worked  hard  up  to  this  point,  orphans,  full  age,  bought  up  a  good 

Vicesimus  had  put  him  in  the  way  of  deal  by  the  nobility  ;  under  age,  taken 

contributing  to  another  penny  perio-  in  large  numbers  by  the  Hon.  XNTiisker 

dical,  and  while  he  wrote  for  this  at  Company.     Expectants  accopling  to 

about  £2  a  week,  he  sat  down  to  write  age  of  parents.    Old  maids  over  fifty, 

a  one-volume  novel,  which  was  '  emi-  sold  high  ;  under  that  age,  very  Uttle 

nently  successful'     The  AtJwnceum  done,  unless  well- backed.    There  was 

gave  two  columns  to  it ;   even  the  nothing  in  the  stalls  to  call  for  parti- 

Uictator  reviewed  it,  though  i^erhaps  cular  comment,  the  beasts  being  lean, 

Marcus'  acquaintance  with  Scrivenor  and  poor  on  the  whole.'    Miss  Daven- 

may  have  helped  him  there.    Mudie  port  was  entered  as  a  prize  animal 

tooK  1000  copies  of  it,  and  advertised  Her  fortime  was  variously  stated  at 

it  at  the  head  of  his  list.    It  was  a  i:iO,(KX),  i:i5,000,  ^20,000,  And  even 

marked  novel    Nevertheless,  it  was  i.'25,(KX) ;  those  who  wished  to  appear 

refused  by  half-a-dozen  publishers,  and  better   informed,  took   some   figure 

Daisy  only  got  £bO  from  the  one  who  between    these,    and   said    ;£ll,u(K>, 

accepted  it     But  for  the  next  he  was  i>'l  7,000,  £22,000,  and   so    on.     In 

paid  just  £bOOj  and  it  was  on  the  reality,  it  was  less  than  the  lowest  of 

strength  of   this,  that   he  removed  them.    However,  it  was  known  that 

from    the    classic   neighbourhood  of  Mr.  Davenport  of  Bayle   Hall  had 

Gray's  Inn  to  more  fashionable  ai)art-  always  been  wealthy,  and  latterly  » 

men ts  in  Clarges  Street.  miser.     *0h!'  said  some,   *he   lost 

*  The    beggar   mounted   rides    his  £30,(KK^  in  that  Never  Rocks  afiair.' 

honje  to  death.'    Money  made  a  fool  *  Pooh,'  said  the  others,  *  he  only  lost 

of   Mark.     Better  men    have    l>een  i>20,()00,  and  he  saved  more  than  that 

made  fools  by  as  little,  and  authors  in  three    or  four   years.'     There  is 

are  notoriously  sjiendthrifts.    I  should  nothing  that  qualifies  you  so  well  for 

not  like  to  have  to  write  the  true  and  society,  as  knowing  to  a  farthing  the 

Particular   biographies  of  any  ccle-  amount  of  your  neighbour's  income, 

rated  author.    Ihe  i)ages  would  be  and  ignoring  to  a  few  thousands  the 

so  covered  with  black  spots  that  my  total  of  your  own. 

eyes  would  ache.  Miss  DaveniK)rt's  next  qualification 

It  was  about  six  weeks  Iwforc  he  was  l)eauty.     8he  had  always  l)een 

met  Kate  in  the  Row,  that  Mark  had  pretty,  even  when  scrubbing  floors  at 

been  paid,  and  l)egan  to  *  go  a  cropper.'  Painswick  ;  poor  Kate,  can  this  be 

He  was  not  a  man  to  do  things  by  you,  that  they  are  all  talking  about  t 

halve*,  and  having  once  Wgun  to  bo  Ami  what  with  an  accomplished  lady's 
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la<ly,  and  the  assistance  of  Miss  Jane  wealth,  as  the  wealthy  should  do. 
Clark,  and  Madame  Palmyre,  she  now  Kate  was  pliant  as  wax,  and  just  as 
came  out  a  beauty.     Then  too,  the  she  had  onc€  easily  adopted  the  teach- 
thousands  backed  the  face,  and  the  ing,    and    moulded    herself    to    the 
face  beautified  the  thousands.  character  of  Mark  Lorimer,  so  she 
Next  to  this.  Miss  Davenport  was  now  received  the   impress   of  Mrs. 
■well  introduced.    Money,  it  is  true,  Armstrong's  worldly  signet 
introduces  itself  and  owner   every-  Mark  owed  his  introduction  into 
where,  but  something  more  is  oft^n,  '  society'  to  the  sleeping  partner  of 
though,  as  the  case  of  a  certain  rail-  the  brewery,  the  Hon.  Tremenheere 
way  speculator  proves,  not   always  Fretful,  who  l)elonged  to  it  by  right 
looKed  for.    Mrs.  Armstrong,  if  not  of  of  the  peerage.     Daisy  at  once  oe- 
the  highest  circles,  the  squure  circles,  came  an  active  member,  and  as  yet 
in  fact,  was  at  least  in  'very  good  was  not  too  far  gone  to  think  balls 
society.'  and  parties  a  *  bohore,'  and  take  to  the 
Again,  Miss  Davenport  had  very  more  business-like  amusements  of  the 
good  tast<3  in  dress  and  furniture.    No  gaming-table,  and  the  petite  sovi^rs  it 
one  knew  of  those  little  scenes  over  7a  Lorettf.    So  for  a  while  ho  was 
the  first  silk  dress  and  the  first  kid  willing  to  enter  those  polite  slave- 
gloves.    She  had  taken  a  magnificent  markets  where  disposable  young  ladies 
house    in    Kensington    Gore,    with  are  trotted  out  for  the  approval  of 
gardens  and  gates,  and  had  it  most  disposable  young  gentlemen,  and  every 
elegantly    furnished.      Before    long,  opportunity  allowed  for  the  latter  to 
Davenport  House  wi\s  the  scene  of  l>e  carried  away  by  their  feelings,  imr- 
some    of   the    most    orilliant    baUs,  ticularly  after  supper,  and  stake  their 
nmsical  matinde**,  and  private  theatri-  future  existences  on  the  answer  to  a 
cals  in  town,  Mrs.  Anustrong  always  foolish  question  hurriedly  jerked  out 
officiating  as  high-priestess.               ^  What  business  he  had  there  I  caimot 
Not    least    of    Miss    Daveni)ort's  imagine,  for  he  was  far,  indeed,  from 
qualifications  was    her  naivete   and  inteudinff  to  become  a  purchaser,  and 
charming  simplicity  :  but  how  was  it  shackle  himself  for  life  with  a  pretty 
that  ere  long  the  clubs  were  swamped  thing  that  would  take  hundreds  to 
with  anecdotes   illustrative  thereof,  keep,  and  repav  your  exi)en(liture  by 
and  that  bewhiskered  exquisites  were  occasional  condescension  when  there 
continually  forgetting  the  eighth  letter  was  a  dearth  of  admirers.    He  ought 
of  the  alphabet,  not  quite  uninten-  to  have  known,  too,  that  these  assem- 
tionally,  and  then  calling  it  *  A  Daven-  blies  were  not  meant  for  an  agreeable 
port  V     How  was   it   that  the  old  lounge  \   that   like   so-called    *  Free 
Hudson  jokes  were  revived,  and  a  few  Bazaars.'  you  certainly  could  walk  in 
more  good  stories  added  to  illustrate  and  look  about,  but  it  was  very  un- 
*  the   Davenport's  *    peculiarities    of  handsome  of  you,  if  you  did  not  buy. 
education  ?    However,  it  must  be  ad-  Then,  too,  however  partial  to  a  flirta- 
niitted  that  these  stories  did  not  go  tion,  he  ought  to  have  remembered 
for  much.    The  heiress  was  known  to  that  he  had  no  right  to  take  up  these 
be  of  good  extraction,  though  there  pretty  creatures'  time,   when  there 
were  fabulous  tales  about  her  father,  were  other  young  men  ready  and  will- 
and  some  even  threw  suspicion  on  her  ing  to  purchase,  only  waiting  for  an 
legitinuicy.    She  was  known  to  pos-  opiwrtunity.    His  conduct  resembled 
sess  Bayle  Hall,  and  the  Davenports  that  of  those  ladies  who  go  into  a 
were  an  old  and  proud  family.    Poor  haberdasher's,  sfiend    two   hours  in 
Mrs.  Armstrong !   what  trouble  she  turning  over  every  dress  in  the  shop, 
had  had  to  make  a  lady  of  her  pro-  and  conclude  by  the  magnificent  order 
tegeey  and  how  charmingly  she  had  ofa  yard  of  sixpenny  ribbon.     He  had 
succmled.    She  had  filled  her  with  no  right  to  go  and  trouble  the  peace 
ureiudices,  but  not  with  grammar ;  of  every  pretty  girl  he  could  manage 
had  destroyed  her  g«xKl  heart  but  not  to  dance  with,  exciting  her  hopes  of 
her  homeliness ;  had  made  her  forget  catching  a  handsome  and  celebratcKl 
her  old  friends,  but  not  her  old  sole-  author  and  heir  to  a  Imronetcy  (not 
cisnis.    She  had  taught  her  how  to  so  very  kid  a  Bul>stitute  for  a  captain 
use  the  world,  but  not  how  to  use  her  in  the  Guai-ds  without  an  idea  in  hi« 
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head),  putting  her  to  the  most  labo-  wards  lead  np  Sir  Howard's  beautifiil 

nous  exertions  to  produce  effect  upon  daughter  to  her  protege.    There  was 

him,  whether  by    artless  simplicity,*  mucn  dignity  in  the  way  that  Idola 

or  intellectual  fascination,  causing  her  suffered  this  introduction.    *  She,  at 

to  waste  her  prettiest  little  artifices  least,'  he  thought,  *is  not  to  be  im- 

and  smiles,  to  dance  her  very  best,  to  posed  on  by  wealth,  and  will  not  join 

check  the  slightest  symptom  of  the  the  common  adulation.*    But,  after  a 

ill-temper  she  so  freeljr  induked  at  few  words,  whatever  Kate  may  haTC 

home,  and  to  be  all— like  the  ballet-  said,  Idola  altered  her  manner,  and 

girl  who  has  just  been  draining  porter  with  a  friendly  smile  seemed  to  inyite 

from  a  pewter-pot  at  the  gin-palace  her  to  sit  down  on  a  neighbouring 

behind  tne  tlieatre — airy  delights  and  ottoman.    At  any  rate  they  did  so, 

sunny  happiness ;  he  had  no  right,  I  and  at  once  entered  into  a  conveisa- 

say,  to  put  young  ladies  to  this  outlav,  tion  which  seemed  to  interest  both  of 

and  then  walk  off  and  say,  *  I  only  them,  Kate  blushing,  looking  dowD, 

came  to  dance.*    As  well  walk  down  and  talking   rapidly  with   apparent 

a  cab-stand  examining  every  horse,  jerks  and  starts,   Iilola  calmer,  but 

and  say,  *  I  only  came  to  walk.*    But  with  a  kind  manner  towards  the  other, 

then  he  was  ignorant  of  the  world.  For  a  minute  or  two  he  watched  this 

and  he  reallv,  in  his  credulity,   be-  scene,  and  could  not  remove  his  eyes 

lieved  that  dancing  was  the  aim  not  from  the  beautiful  face  he  so  loved, 

the  accessory  of  these  meetings  for  But  the  temptation  was  a  great  one. 

business.  It  would  be  very  amusing  to  be  cut 

However,  to  balls  he  went,  and  by  his  old  love,  when,  as  he  felt  cer- 

what   is  more   absurd,    he   danced,  tain,  he  should  be  warmly  welcomed 

though  Fretful  did  his  best  to  per-  by  the  new  one ;  and  he  glided  up  and 

Kuade  him  that '  no  one  dahanced  now,  stood  by  Idola  before  either  of  them 

it  was  quhite  gone  out  ;*  the  *  no  one*  could  sec  him. 

meaning  those  of  whom  Fretful  and  *  I  hope  you  have  not  forgotten  me, 

Co.  did  not  approve.  Miss  Trevelyan,'  he  said  quietly.  Both 

On  entering  Lady  Fantile*s  ball-  of  them  started  together,  and  lifted 

room,  he  was  a  little  startled  to  find  their  eyes  at  the  same  time  towards 

close  by  him  Sir  Howanl  Trevelyan,  him.    Kate,  at  whom  he  glanced  with- 

with  his  hand  on  Mr.  Eden's  arm  ;  out  appearing  to  recognise  her,  turned 

and  in  pressing  past  them,  for  the  red  as  clouds  at  sunset   Idola  became 

crowd  was  very  great,  he  overheard  paler  than  fear,  but  bowed  with  a 

the  former  mouth  out —  stiffness  that  chilled  Daisy  to  the  very 

'  She  is  certainly  pretty—  fresh  too,  marrow, 

and  you  say  she  has  money.*  For  a  moment  there  was  an  awk- 

*I  know  Davenport's  income  was  ward  silence,  during    which   Kate's 

£9000,  and  his  losses  were  much  less  fingers  played  nervously  with  her  faiu 

than  reported,*  was  the  reply.  and  her  lips  moved  as  if  she  wanted 

*  Eden,  I  must  know  her,  but  you  to  siieak,  out  was  ashamed  ta 
must  not  bring  her  up  to  me.    She  'We— we— we  were  just  talking- 
must  be  intro<lut«d  to  my  daughter.*  of— of  you,  Mr.  Lorimer.* 

Daisy  felt  that  he  turned  {tale  nt  '  Of  me  ! '  exclaimed  Daisy  in  as- 

this  word,  and  ])ressed  on  to  see  if  tonishment,  but  not  a  little  pleased. 

Idola  were  really  there.    As  he  went  *  Impossible,    Miss    Morgan,    I— I— 

he  passed  Kate,  looking  prettier  than  mean,  Miss  Davenport,  you  at  least 

ever  in  her  ball-dress,  and  surrounded  have  long  since  forgotten  me.* 

by  a  knot  of  aspirants  young  and  okl,  Idola,  still  pale  and  still  distant, 

amon^  whom  he  recognised  a  penni-  looked  from  one  to  the  other, 

less  viscount,  and  a  ruined  peer.    He  The  calm  triumph  in  Daisy's  fiwe 

pressed  round  to  look  for  Idola,  but  told  her  nothing,  but  when  she  saw 

<lid  not  see  her,  and  after  exchan^ng  the  piteous  hiuniliation  of  the  poor 

a  few  words  with  different  acquaint-  girl,  who,  bending  her  head  down,  and 

anoe,  was  returning  in  the  same  direc-  opening  and  shuUing  her  fan  rapidly, 

tion,  when  he  saw  Mrs.  Armstrong  nuide  an  attempt  to  apeak  wit^  *  I— 

sweep  up  to  E^ate,  whisper  a  few  I— I  have*' — in  a  low  voice, unable  to 

words  to  her,  and  inunediately  after-  get  any  farther,  she  kindly  came  to 
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the  rescue,    not   understanding    the  sides,  she  herself  has  just  been  telling 

position  a  whit,  but  interpreting  this  me  about  her  early  life.* 

confusion  in  her  o^n  way.  *  It  is  very  pleasant  to  find  her  not 

*  I  do  not  think  Miss  Davenport  ashamol  of  it* 

can  be  accused  of  forgetting  you,'  she  *  On  the  contrary,  she  seems  to  re- 
said  quietly,  *  for  she  nas  been  talking  gret  it  She  is  quite  genuine,  simple, 
of  you  as  an  old  and  intimate  frieucL  and  unsophisticated.' 
have  you  not  1  Indeed,  we  discovered  *  Poor  Kate,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 
that  we  had  each  heard  something  of  Do  you  know,  Miss  Trevelyan,  that  it 
each  otlier  before,  through  you,  which  is  partly  to  me  she  owes  her  fortune  V 
is  the  way  you  came  to  be  the  subject  I  did  not  know  it' 
of  our  conversation.*  *  It  was  I  who  first  took  her  to  her 

*  Yet,  Miss  Davenport  will  not  deny  grandfather,  a  wretched  old  miser, 
that  slie  has  repeatedly  cut  me,  and,  and  lodged  the  poor  little  sempstress 
indeed,  never  recognised  me  till  this  in  his  grand  housa  You  may  think 
moment.'  that  I  aid  not  do  much,  but  I  assure 

Kate  bent  down  more  and  more  in  you  that  I  made  no  small  sacrifice, 

the  greatest  confusion,  and  said  no-  and  did  what  I  would  not  do  now  for 

thing  for  some  time.    At  last,  as  if  anybody— walked  down  Oxford  Street 

unable  to  bear  it,  she  rose,  gracefully  and  Regent  Street  with  her.' 

enough,  and  raising  her  blue  eyes  to  Idola  turned  round  to  him  suddenly. 

Daisy,  with  a  face  of  crimson,  said,  *  When  was  that  1 ' 

as  she  moved  away,  *  I  will  tell  you  *  Let  me  see, — oh  !  about,  about  a 

why  another  time.'  Tlie  next  moment  year  and  a  half  ago,  I  think.' 

the  village  maid  was  again  surrounded  "   'And  you  passed  the  Mortimers  on 

by  exquisites,  and,  perhaps  in  the  an-  your  way  1 ' 

xiety  of  minding  her  manners,  forgot  *  Yes,  we  did  ;  but  why  on  earth  do 

all  atK)ut  Daisy  and  Llola.  you  ask  that  V 

The  young  iiian  certainly  felt  a  re-  Idola  changed  colour  at  once,  and 

lief  when  she  was  gone,  but  Idola's  her  manner  with  it,  and  leaning  to- 

manncr  was  so  painfully  cold,  that  he  wards  him,  said  in  a  low  voice — 

had  not  the  coura^^e  to  slip  into  the  '  Mr.  Lorimer,  do  not  press  me  to 

vacant  seat,  and  hesitated  a  moment  tell  you  why.    But  I  am  glad  to  hear 

what  to  say.    Not  but  what  he  had  this,  it  explains  a—  a-  doubt.' 

enough  for   many  evenings  to  talk  Mark  could  not  understand  at  first 

about  with  her,  but  he  was  at  such  a  *  What  can  you  mean  V  he  said, 

loss  to  account  for  her  coldness  to  him  *  No ;  I  cannot  tell  you,  promise  me 

that  he  feared  any  subject  might  be  not  to  ask  any  more  about  it,  but — 

the  wrong  one.  but,  believe  me,  you  have  given  me 

*  Do  you  admire  Miss  Davcn])ort  ? '  great  satisfaction  by  teUing  me 
he  asked  presently.  this.' 

*  Yes,  very  much  ;  more,  however.  Her  meaning  flashed  upon  Daisy 
now  after  speaking  to  her  than  I  did  now,  and  seeing  how  her  manner  was 
before.  She  seems  quite  unspoiled  by  changed,  he  coidd  speak  more  freely 
her  change  of  position.'  to  her. 

*  That  IS  the  very  point  on  which  I  *  Is  this  the  reason  why  you  were 
should  have  laid  a  charge  against  her,  so— so— distant  to  me  just  now,  Miss 
for  I  am  not  the  only  old  friend  she  Trevelyan  1 ' 

has  discarded.  For  myself,  she  might  She  said  nothing,  but  with  a  frank 
perhaps  have  some  reason  to  cut  me,  smile  put  out  her  little  hand.  Daisy 
at  least  I  do  not  find  that  old  friend-  would  have  covered  it  with  kisses,  if 
ships,  however  intimate,  give  one  a  he  had  dared.  He  thought  it  the  most 
rignt  to  hope  for  a  warm  reception  beautiful  hand  he  had  ever  seen,  and 
after  a  long  separation.'  pressed  it  delicately.  Then  she  looked 
The  hit  did  not  seem  to  come  home  at  the  vacant  seat  beside  her  as  if 
to  Idola,  who  made  no  answer,  and  to  say,  *Sit  here  ;'  at  least  he  inter- 
Daisy  added—  preted  her  look  that  way,  and  took 

*  &t  how  did  you  come  to  know  the  seat 

that  her  position  has  changed  ?'  'Do  tell  me  about  Philip,'  he  said 

*  I  believe  it  is  generally  known.  Be-  eagerly.    *  He  is  another  of  those  who 
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forget  old  fricuds  ;  he  has  never  writ-  dent  solitude  is  very  fiatteimig.    Do 

ten  to  me.'  not  imagine  that  I  am  ascetic  enoogfa 

*  Perhaps  there  was  a  reason  for  that  to  look  upon  gaietv  with  horror,  or 
too — perhai)tj  the  same  reason.*  that  I  am  fond  of  gloom  like  an  owl ; 

'  Ah !  indeed  \  then  I  suppose  it  was  but  I  do  not  call  this  gaiety.    It  is  onlv 

Mr.  Eden  who  made  the  mischief.'  the  shadow  of  it,  a  mockery,  in  fact 

'  No,  I  assjuro  you  it  was  not.'  '  That  depends  on  the  individual  I 

*  Ah !  of  course  you  woidd  defend  think  I  could  point  to  two  or  three 
Mr.  Eden.    I  l>cg  your  i)ardon.'  young  ladies  here^  who  are  ei^o>iDg 

*  I  defend  him  !  If  you  could  know  themselves  so  thoroughly,  that  they 
how  odious  he  is  to  me,  you  would  not  cannot  help  showing  it.' 

say  so.    And  now,  somehow,  we  see  *  They  may  l)e  fond  of  dancing,  or 

more  of  him  than  ever  ;  he  is  always  perhaps  have  some  personal  interest 

with  my  father,  who  seems  to  have  nere.' 

scarcely  another  intimate  friend.'  *  And  is  Miss  Trevelyan  free  from 

*Do  you  not  agree  with  me,'  said  the  same  conditions  <* 

Mark  arcldy,  *  that  persistent  devotion  *  I  am  certainly  very  fond  of  dancing 

makes  more  etfect  on  a  woman  than  in  itself )  but  as  one  cannot  dance 

on  a  man  ;  and  that  a  woman  never  without  a  partner,  and  partners  weary 

regards  a  man  who,  she  knows,  is  at-  me  to  deatn  with  the  same  stereotyped 

taehed  to  her  in  the  same  light  as  questions,  the  same  trite  subjects,  and 

other  men  \    However  much  she  may  seem  to  have  an  idea,  if  they  have 

dislike  him,  she  cannot  help  feeling  any  ideas  at  all,  that  none  but  the 

some  interest  in  one  who  is  always  most  frivolous  commonplaces  should 

thinking  of  her.'                               "  be  discussed  in  a  ball-room,  I  do  not 

*  Yes,  we  have  certainly  some  pity—'  care  to  dance  here.* 

'  And  pity  is  akin  to  love.'  '  But  the  second  case  ?    Has  Miss 

*  On  the  one  side,  but  on  the  other,  Trevelyan  no  interest  in  any  one  here  T 
to  contempt ;  and  women  are  just  as  '  I !  how  should  I  ?  I  scarcely  know 
likely  to  return  devotion  with  the  one  any  one  ;  and  there  is  not  one  man 
feeling  as  with  the  other.'  in  the  room  whose  conversation  could 

*  Thank  you  for  the  lesson.'  interest  me  for  five  minutes.' 

*  Do  not  misunderstand  me.  I  mean,  'Not  oneV  asked  Daisy,  looldog 
that  we  see  what  is  mean  in  a  man  into  lier  eyes. 

more  (luickly  than  his  fellow-men  do.  Idola  looked  round. 

We  may  like  to  have  slaves,  but  we  *  I  see  none,'  she  answered, 

hate  servility.  We  may  be  taken  with  '  Not  one^  Miss  Trevelyan  V  he  asked 

fashion,  but  despise  foppery.  In  short,  more  gravelv. 

let  a  woman  be  what  she  may,  she  is  Idola  looked  down,  and  could  not 

always  looking  out  for  something  noble  prevent  the  colour  mounting  to  her 

and  adminiblc  in  men,  and  where  she  face. 

finds  the  reverse,  she  cannot  but  feel  *  Old  friends,  Mr.  Lorimer,'  she  said, 

contempt.'  without  raising  her  eyes,  *  will  always 

Daisy's  conscience  sought  to  apply  interest  me.    But  one  does  not  come 

this  to  himself,  and  he  was  silent  for  to  a  ball  to  meet  old  friends.* 

a  moment.    Idola  did  not  relieve  him  *  Vet  sometimes  we  meet  them  un- 

by  asking  just  afterwards—  exi>ectedly  at  a  ball  when  we  could 

*  Uow  is  it  that  you  are  here,  l^Ir.  meet  them  nowhere  else.  And  some- 
Lorimer  ]  I  thought  you  were  a  work-  times,  when  met,  we  treat  them  with 
iug  man,  and  despised  the  frivolities  such  coldness,  that  one  i&  fain  to  think 
of  society.'  old  friends,  like  old  clothes,  ought  to 

*  I  may  retort  with  the  question —  be  cast  off  as  if  we  had  had  enough  of 
How  does  Miss  Trevelyan  come  to  be  them.' 

here  J'  *  You  have  no  right  to  say  that,  Mr. 

*Not  from  choice,   I  assure  you.  Lorimer  •  it  is  not  kind  of  you,  be- 

The  fact  is,  that  |)apa  and  Philip  say  cause  I  have  explained  to  you  how 

that  I  am  looking  thin  and  ilL  and  that  was.' 

have  taken  it  into  their  wise  heads  *You  liavc  only  explained  to  me 

that  I  am  pining  for  want' of  amuse-  that  you  very  readily  believed  any- 

ment  and  society,  though  I  am  confi-  tlung  bad  of  me.' 
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*  Indeed  you  wrong  me  very  much.  *  You  young  things  know  how  to 
You  do  not  know  how  long  it  was  be-    flatter  a  poor  old  man.' 

fore  I  would  believe ;  but  here  comes        'Old,  Sir  Howard !  at  forty?'  said 

my  father.'  Daisy,  well  knowing  the  great  man's 

Sir  Howard  had  the  happy  art  of  wealmess,  and  not  at  all  ashamed  of 

forgetting    the   insignificant,    except  making  use  of  it. 
when  he  wanted  to  be  particularly       Sir    Howard    smiled    again,    and 

gracious,  and  he  looked  at  Mark  with-  allowed  himself  to  be  persuaded, 
out  any  sign  of  recognition.    Daisy        *Who  is  that  young  beauty  you 

was  not  the  man  to  insist  on  an  ac-  were  talking  to  just  now,  Idola  V  he 

quaintance,  and  when  he  saw  that  his  asked. 

very  slight  inclination  was  not  re-        *  Do  you  mean  Miss  Davenport?' 
turned,  he  turned  away.  '  I  mean  a  face  that  would  have 

*  Do  you  not  remember  Mr.  Lorimer,  danmed  St.  Anthony.  Ask  her  if  she 
papa  V  will  consent  to  make  a  fool  of  an  old 

Ah,  tnie,  Mr.  Lorimer,  a  friend  of  man  of — of— forty,  as  you  say.    Bring 
Philip's,  I  think,'  said  the  great  man,  her  up  to  me,  Idola,  and  tell  her  to  do 
with  a  condescending  bow  to  Mark ;  her  worst— haw,  haw  !' 
'but  should  I  not  rather  have  said,  Nothing  could  exceed  Mrs.  Arm- 
Mr.  Lorimer  the  celebrated  writer  ?'  strong's  satisfaction  when  she  saw  her 

*  Only  one  of  those  many  poor  little  protegee  side  by  side  with  the  great 
stars  who  strive  in  vain  to  struggle  man.  The  few  words  that  ^Uaisy 
into  light,  while  Sir  Howard  Trevelyan  had  overheard,  as  he  came  into 
shines,'  said  Mark,  bowing.  the   room,  made  him  interested  in 

Sir  Howard  delighted  in  acknow-  watching    Sir  Howard's  manner  to 

ledgments  of  his  greatness,  and  his  Kate.    The  old  dandy  bow  was  per- 

moustache  went  up,  showing  the  row  feet,  and  the  smile  seemed  far  more 

of  faultless  teeth.  natural  than  usual 

*  Ah,  my  dee-ah  sir,'  l^e  answered,  *  My  daughter,  Miss  Davenport,  is 
mouthing  more  than  ever,  *  you  are  determined  that  I  shall  prove  to  the 
hard  on  me.  This  sun  has  set  long  world  how  young  I  am,  and  you  are 
since,  and  you  know  that  you  are  pre-  to  take  compassion  on  an  old  fool  and 
paring  to  rise  in  its  place.  But  to  make  him  forget  his  first  grey  hair, 
drop  allegory,  I  congratulate  you  on  Believe  me  that  is  not  a  hard  task  in 
your  success,  sir,  and  welcome  you  to  thejpresence  of  so  much  beauty.' 

the  ranks  of  literature.   Idola,  you  are  Kate  only  blushed  and  simpered  ; 

not  dancing ;  I  must  ask  Lady  ran  tile  but  Sir  Howard,  who  by  this  time  hac , 

to  find  you  a  partner.'  learned  her  antecedents^  knew  wel 

*  Will  you  allow  me  to  spare  you  the  how  to  nuinage  her.  He  descendec 
trouble  ?' said  Daisy :  *I  was  just  going  from  his  stilts,  talked  kindly  and 
to  ask  Miss  Trevelyan  to  join  this  naturally  to  her  about  town  and  coun- 
quadrille.'  try,  and  drew  her  gradually  out,  tiU, 

'  Dee-ah  me  1  they  have  belied  our  losing  her  sh3mess,  she  laughed  mer- 

craft    They  told  me   that   authors  rily  and  talked  girlishly  to  him.  and 

never  danced;  and  I  assure  you,  Idola,  he  was  as  much  fascinated  witn  her 

1  feel  so  young  to-night,  quite  a  boy  naivete  as  with  her  beauty,  shall  I 

again— ha,  ha  ! — at  the  sight  of  so  say,  or  fortune  ?    It  was  amusing  to 

much  gaiety.    I  have  been  longing  to  see  Sir  Howard,  who  prided  himself 

dance,  would  give  ten  years  of  my  life  on  doing  everything  well,  walk  stately 

for  a  dance,  and  dared  not  for  the  life  and  gracefully  through  the  quadrille, 

of  me.    What  would  the  world  say,  bowing  gravely  as  he  took  his  daugh- 

Mr.  Lorimer,  if  I  were  to  join  the  ter's   nand,    and   smiling   when    he 

quadrille  too  ?— ha,  ha !   Would  it  say  touched  that  of  his  partner.    He  was 

I  was  in  my  second  youth  ?'  not  ignorant  that  a  little  knot  had 

*  On  the  contrary,  it  would  appear  collected  near  him  to  watch  the  great 
the  most  natural  thing  in  Sir  Howard  man  dance,  and  he  took  care  that 
Trevelyan.'  every  action  should  be  perfect  in  its 

The  great  man  rarely  condescended  way. 
to  be  so  gay.  Idola  was  delighted,  and,       As  for  Kate,  who  did  not  know  how 
encouraged  by  it,  pressed  him  to  dance,    great  an  honour  was  bestowed  on  her, 

2p» 
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she  felt  that  she  had  seldom  met  any  by  so  gentle  a  preceptor,  and  told  hini 

one  so  kind  and  friendly.    He  was  so  so. 

dili'erent  from  the  silly  exquisites  who  *  I  think  I  could  learn  of  you  so 

talked  of  things  she  could  not  under-  much  better  than  the  gentleman  who 

stand,  about  songs  in  operas  of  which  comes  to  teach  me  music  and  FrencL* 

she  could  never  rememDer  the  Italian  *  Do  you,  my  child  1     I  could  not 

names,  and  about  people  whom  she  teach  you  music  or  French,  but  I  could 

ought  to  have  known  but  did  not.  teach  you  many  things  that  would 

She  was  not  afraid  of  solecisms  with  make  you   happier.      Say  you  will 

Sir  Howard,  for  he  took  care  not  to  accept  me  as  a  master  and  a  deliverer 

notice  them,  and  let  himself  down  at  the  same  time.      You  know  my 

completely  to  her  level.    Indeed,  so  daughter,  a  good  girl ;  why  not  come 

completely  did  he  set  her  at  her  ease,  and  stay  with  her  in  Groevenor  Streetf 

that  Kate,  with  her  usual  frankness,  *  Oh  !  I  should  never  be  allowed.' 

told  him  all  her  history,  and  even  *But  if  I   asked   Mrs.  Armstrong 

ventured  to  mention  Mr.  Martin.  myself;  if  I  insisted  on  it  1' 

'Martin!*  said  the  Baronet.  *My  *But  I  have  so  much  to  do;  so 
best  friend,  the  companion  of  my  many  parties  to  give,  and  so  many  to 
studies.  Martin  !  indeed  I  should  go  to.  Do  you  know  we  have  a  ball 
never  be  able  to  write  without  him  ;  on  Monday  1  Will  you  come  ?  I  wish 
he  supplies  me  with  facts,  to  which  I  you  would.  You  can  teach  me  some- 
put  the  fiction— ha,  ha !    So  you  were  thing  then.' 

Martin's  ward  1    Ah  !  the  sly  dog,  he  Sir  Howard  had  never  been  invited 

never  told  me  that  he  had  an  angel  in  with  so  little  ceremony  before,  but  he 

his  house,  he  kept  vou  all  to  himself !  accepted  the  invitation  sladly. 

But  what  an  enviable  person  you  are.  Meanwhile,  Daisy  and  Idola,  dan^ 

Miss  Davenport ;  you  liave  seen  what  ing  opposite  to  Kate  and  the  Baronet, 

I  have  longed  to  see  in  vain.     "You  had  been  talking  as  only  a  clever  man 

have  the  experience  of  the  antipodes  and  woman,  with  a  touch  of  sentiment 

of  society,  and  you  enjoy  fortune  now  between  them,  can  talk,  on  a  subject 

far  more  because  it  is  fresh  to  you.  which,  though  as  old  as  paradise,  has 

Tell  me  now,  sincerely,  which  life  you  never  been  exhausted  and  never  will 

like  best  V  — men  and  women  :  and  whenever  it 

And  then  Kate,  somewhat  shyly,  was  possible,  the  tneme  was  steered 

poured  out  all  her  little  heart  to  him,  round  into  a  personal  channel,  and  the 

and  delighted  him  with  her  simple  experience  of  each  supplied  illustra- 

griefs.  tions.    I  know  not  what  feeling  there 

*  Poo-ah,  child ! '  he  said,  when  she  was  between  them,  but  ere  long  the 

had  done,  laying  his  hand  tenderly  on  personal  absorbed  the  abstract  sub- 

hers  as  it  rested  on  his  arm.     '  You  ject,  and  they  found  it  infinitely  more 

have  learned  that  chains  of  gold  are  charming  to  talk  of  one  another  than 

still  chains,  and  that  the  slave  in  the  of  the  re^t  of  the  world  taken  to- 

palace  is  as  free  as  the  master.    But  gether.    I  only  know  how  eagerly  and 

what  if  you  were  delivered  from  this  vehemently  he  talked,   and,  to  Sir 

thraldom,  from  this  she-dragon  who  Howard's  confusion,  every  now  and 

guards  you  so  preciously  ?    And  why  then  forgot  his  duty  in  the  quadrille; 

not  ?     There  is  one  path,  my  child,  and  how  her  beautiful  eyes  glittered 

open  to  you.     She  surely  cannot  be  as  she  turned  them  up  to  him,  and 

such  a  dog-in-the-manger  as  to  keep  how,  from  time  to  time,  the  delicate 

you  always  to  herself;  she  cannot  pre-  cheek  flushed,  and  the  oval  face  was 

vent  your  choice  falling  on  some  happy  turned  down,  and  the   little  bosom 

admirer,  who  shall  come  like  a  knignt-  heave<l  excitedly.    I  know,  too,  that 

errant,  and  rescue  you  f  whenever  the  word  *you'  was  men- 

'  Will  you  please  tell  me  what  a  tioued  by  either  of  them,  it  was  with 

knight-errant  is  ?  I  have  often  heard  a  peculiar  emphasis,  which  I  take  to 

the  words  used  by  gentlemen.'  be  a  very  dangerous  token,  indeed,  be- 

Sir  Howard  did  not  smile,  but  ex-  tween  two  young  people, 

plained  the  term  to  her  in  the  kindest  *  Well,'  said  Mii.  Armstrong  to  her 

manner;  and  Kate  felt  as  if  she  woidd  neighbour,  '  I  never  saw  in  my  life  a 

like  to  be  taught  a  great  many  things  handsomer  or  more  elegant  quadrille. 
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But  who  is  the  young  man  ?    I  seem  stars  of  Greorge  Guelph  and  George 

to  have  seen  his  face  before/  and  she  Brummell— arca(/e«  am^o— delighted 

raised  her  glasses.  to  excel,  and  led  the  fair  heiress  to 

*  Do  you  not  know  ?     It  is  young  Mrs.  Armstrong,  to  whom  he  made 

Lorimer,  the  author  of  " ,      He  some   meaningless,    yet   meaningful 

is  becoming  quite  the  rage,  and  ap-  speech,  as  was  his  wont.    He  dared 

l>ears  to  be  intimate  with  the  Trevel-  not  linger  by  Kate's  side.    Already 

yans.'  the  world  coupled  Sir  H.  Trevelyan 

*Do  you  know  him?     Then  you  and  Miss  Davenport,  and  if  he  did 

nmst  present  him  to  me.     I  want  not  take  care,  they  would  have  to 

Kate  to  know  a  few  literary  men.    I  run  in  leash  for  the  rest  of  the  season, 

consider  it  a  sacred  duty  to  take  as  And  how  about  Daisy  ?     Dance 

much  care  of  the  dear  child's  mind  as  after  dance,  till  his  heart  was  more 

for  her  happiness,  and  I  fear  she  is  weary  of   beating  than  his  legs  of 

too  nmch  suiTounded  by  young  men  moving,  till  he  had  talked  himself 

of  no  talent.'  nearly  hoarse,  yet  was  still  ready  to 

When  the    dance  was  done,    Sir  talk.    Then  supper,  more  of  dear,  dear 

Howard  curled  his  arm  out  with  that  Idola,  whom  he  longed  all  the  while 

twist— graceful  ?  yes,  graceful  in  its  to  clasp  in  his  arms,  and  at  last  to 

way, — in  which  our  fathers,  under  the  bed  to  dream  of  her  sweet  face. 
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Heigh-ho !  when  blood  is  young  cheek,  my  hanging  chin  and  reedy 
and  warm,  let  us  love  as  we  list,  love  whisker,  look  at  my  parched  placidity, 
with  all  our  hearts  and  minds ;  ay,  old  bachelor  that  1  am,  and  tell  me  if 
let  the  mind  join  the  heart.  *  Smooth  you  envy  me.  Oh  !  if  I  had  trusted  and 
your  way  to  the  head  through  the  fed  the  vigour  of  my  youth,  if  I  had 
heart.  The  way  of  reason  is  a  good  let  my  soul  out  to  love,  and  made  good 
one,  but  is  commonly  something  usury  of  my  heart,  if  I  had  not  with- 
longer,  and  perhaps  not  so  sure.'  So  held  the  blush,  pressed  back  the  tear, 
wrote  the  reprobate,  who,  dying,  con-  and  stopped  the  beating  of  my  heart ; 
fessed  that  he  had  wasted  life,  and  if  I  had  said  to  Beauty,  *  Thou  art 
had  the  modesty  not  to  point  to  his  pure  as  fair,'  and  not  *  Thy  rose  hides 
Letters  to  his  Son  as  evidence  of  his  the  hideous  canker  ;'  if  I  had  believed 
utility.  For  Chesterfield  was  useful ;  in  fond  words,  in  looks  that  had  their 
let  him  despise  who  can  be  more  so,  meaning,  in  the  soft  pressure  of  the 
let  him  cry  down  and  sneer  at  the  hand,  so  delicately  fine  with  the  taper- 
puckered  wit,  who  has  done  or  can  ing  fingers,  on  myrough,  hard  palm;  if, 
do  in  this  life  more  than  Philip  when  the  lips  turned  pouting,  pleading 
Dormer  Stanhope  did.  He  filled  a  up,  I  had  kissed  them  warmly,  roughly, 
vacuum,  empty  for  ages,  empty  since  honestly,  and  enjoyed  the  rushing  of 
mjm  discovered  he  was  a  civilized  the  soul  to  soul ;  if  I  had  not  said  in 
biped,  not  a  roaring,  ramping,  devour-  my  heart,  *  You  lie  with  the  pushing 
ing  beast ;  he  filled  this,  and,  say  what  of  your  lips,  with  the  glittering  of  yoiur 
you  will,  filled  it  well,  sir.  eyes,  with  the  smile  tnat  speaks  like 

But    head-wise   or  heart-wise — or  pleasure,  with  the  arm  that  weaves 

both,  for  a  man  who  is  worth  his  me  like  a  vine-twig,  and  bears  as 

niche  loves  with  both — when  the  blood  drunken  fruit ; '  if  I  had  believed, 

is  warm,  let  us  love  all  we  can.    Oh,  believed,  believed  and  loved,  loved, 

dear  youth,  hear  me  !  hear  me,  silly  loved  again, — then  my  hair  were  not  so 

stmtter  of  one-and-twerity,  who,  be-  grey,  my  heart  were  not  so  dry,  my 

cause  yourelders  cannot  love,  check  the  cheek  were  not  so  withered,  and  my 

wann,  welling  8j)ring  within  yourself,  life  were  not  so  bald, 

press  a  great  stone  of  worldliness  into  Oh,  young  man  !  hear  the  words  of 

the  mouth  of  the  bubbling,  babbling,  one  who  shoidd    be  father,  and  is 

hill-bom  splasher,  and  think  in  your  nought ;  who,   growing  towards  the 

ignorance  it  is  manly  to  dam  it  up.  grave,  has  no  eyes  to  watch  him  down, 

Look  on  my  grey  hairs  and  wrinkled  no    hand   to   soothe    the    throbbing 
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head,  no  soft,  soft  lips  to  press  to  his  sure,  but  then  there  is  no  saying  what 

own,  now  chilled ;  oh !  hear  the  warn-  form  the  god  will  take.    Braides,  the 

ine  of  a  wasted  life,  and  love,  love  irritation  of  one  passion  often  takers 

while  you  may,  not  shamed,  but  clory-  down  the  inflammation  of  another. 

ing  in  it,  love  with  sJl  heart,  all  head.  There  was  a  great  French  criminal, 

and  blindly.    Let  the  wakening  come  grand  in  his  criminality,   who   was 

in  time,  the  dream  is  not  less  sweet  guillotined  for  stabbing  no  fewer  than 

The  world  may  sour  you  loveless  as  thirteen  fair  ladies  just  when,  after  a 

well  as  loving,  for  oh !  for  a  heart  long   courtship,    he   snatched    from 

which  I  have  lost,  and  cannot  find  them  the  first  Mss  of  love,  and  he  said 

again—  that  his  highest  joy  was  in  their  de- 

•  Oh  !  what  shall  I  be  at  fifty,  struction.     I  quite  believe  it     Tlie 

Should  nature  leave  me  alive,  tigress  robbed  of  her  whelps  is  not 

If  I  find  the  world  so  bitter  more  furious  than  the  heated  lover 

When  I  am  but  tweuty-five  !'  denied  the  long-wished  embrace.  Love 

Mark  Lorimer,  my  hero,  mv  old,  for  all  that ;  it  will  do  you  more  good 

dear  friend ;  he  lives  still,  and,  happy  than  harm. 

fellow,  loves  still,  loved  as  I  woiild  What  wonder  then  that  that  after- 
have  you  love,  and  when  he  woke  noon  Daisy  turned  Fretful  and  all  hu 
after  the  night's  dreaming,  after  the  companion's  overboard,  and  drove 
waltz,  waltzed  ^ain  in  feverish  sleep,  down  to  Grosvenor  Street,  and — saw 
after  long  ima^nary  continuations  of  her  and  lingered  with  Philip,  to  whom 
real  conversations,  after  her  eyes,  she  had  told  all,  and  lingered  yet  more 
glistening  to  his  own  more  brightly,  near  her  1 

after  a  vision  of  fair,  heavenly  life  But  to  Sir  Howard :  how  did  he 
with  her,  pure  as  the  monuns-beam  fare  1  he  at  least  was  not  in  love,  at 
after  a  night  of  showers, — when  he  forty,  as  he  called  fifty-three,  the  cox- 
woke  alone  in  his  untidy  bedroom,  comb ! 

and  glancing  out  of  the  window,  saw  He  was  accustomed  to  sit  up  whole 

the  sky  clear  and  bright  above  black-  nights  writing.  He  wrote  best  at  night 

ened  chimney-pots,  he  felt  that  with-  from  twelve  to  four,  and   he  slept 

out  Idola,  his  life  was  as  useless  as  little.    Indeed  !  I  cannot  imagine  Sir 

old  shot  that  has  riddled  an  old  door.  Howard  asleep.    Fancy  those  ever- 

Idola !  what  a  beautiful  name  to  flashing  eyes,  and   that  ever-moviog 

feed  on,  and  ticket  all  one's  dreams  mouth  closed  in  quiet  slumber.     Sir 

with !  what  a  lovely  label  to  one's  se-  Howard,  I  am  certain,   never  slept 

cret'st  thoughts,  dragged  back  in  soli-  Ask  her. 

tude  !  what  an  alembic  turning  all  to  Well,  when  he  got  home,  after  the 

gold  itheld,  as  his  passion  blazed  under  club,  after  tossins  a  few  sovereigns 

It !  on  the  roulette- table,  just  to  amuse 

'  Idola,  Idola,  fair  Idola  !'  himself ;  there  was  day-light  outside. 

He  raged  over  the  name,  and  tossed  but  lamp-light  within  the  shutters, 

himself  wildly  about  the  rooin,  a  mad-  He  lit  a  large  cigar  and  paced  about 

man,  love-mad.  the  room,  and  for  the  three-hundredUi 

He   had   a  breakfast   party  that  time  his  thoughts  took  this  mould, 

morning.    He  had  always  a  breakfast  *  There  is  a  curse  against  me.    Have 

party  now,  for  he  could  not  bear  to  be  I  not  toiled  1    And  what  has  come  of 

alone  when  excitement  cooled  down,  it  ?    Fame  ?  Yes,  a  fame  which  will 

FVetful  lounged  in,  and  found  him  in  barely  last  my  life  out   The  Howards 

his  shirt  sleeves  with    his   hair  all  are  known  in  Lincolnshire  :  the  Tre- 

tossed  about,  moving  about  the  room  velyans  in  Cornwall,  the  Leslies  in 

like  a  vampire  who  has  had  no  blood  Derbyshire,  and  by  what  ?    The  gran- 

for  many  days,  like  a  jackal  who  lias  deur  of  the  name.    The  old  English 

sought  a  carcase  in  vain,  like  the  car-  heart  carved  out  of  many  wombs  beats 

rion  bird  that  scents  the  battle-field  in  them  still,  beats  to  tell  of  Englidi 

from  above,  but  is  scared  by  the  sen-  glory  and  the  purity  of  blood.    Well, 

tineL  m  me  are  knit  the  veins  in  whidi  it 

'  Fretful,*  said  he,  '  I  want  to  smash  flows.     In   me,   that  might  be  the 

something.'  grandest  of  all  those  races,  all  unite  ; 

A  pretty  way  of  soothing  love,  to  be  I  must  do  all,  I  must  raise  the  name 
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to  where  it  stood,  before  vulgarity  rose  Aud  so  Sir  Howard,  a  widower  of 

up  to  sneer  down  blood ;  there  is  a  one  year,  has  made  up  his  mind  to 

hated  race  of  nothings  that,  bv  virtue  marry  again,  not  for  love ;  nay,  he  has 

of  its  number,  treads  us  under  foot,  written  too  much  about  that  passion 

It  shall  be  ;   they  will  not  worship  to  feel  it ;  novel-writers  never  fall  in 

talent,  they  will  not  respect  antiquity,  love,  but   for   gold.     He   will   not 

They  do  bow  down  before  wealth.  The  shackle  himself,  for  he  sees  in  his 

ale  shall  find  in  the  Howards,  the  chosen  one  a  willing  slave,  one  whom 

es,  the  Trevelyans,  not  the  oldest,  he  can  conquer  and  twist  round  his 

not  the  most  talented  family  in  Eng-  little.finser ;  one  who  will  give  him,  in 

land,  but  the  richest.    And  then  this  return  lor  a  little  kindness,  all  her 

fame,  what  is  it  worth  ?    Have  thef/  }rouns  heart :  ^es,  all,  for  she  can  give 

reco^ised  it  ?     They  who  stand  as  it  only  to  mm  who  rules  her  and 

the  bulwarks  of  a  former  greatness,  teaches  her. 

still  maintaining  the  past  against  the  So  when  Monday  came  Sir  Howard 

present,    the  fair   old  chivalric  past  appeared  at  Mrs.  Armstrong's  ball, 

against    the  monev- loving,    monev-  alone,  and  havine  broken  the  ice,  he 

making  present.     Yes,  monev  is  all.  could  afford  to  dance  another  quad- 

In  one  age  it  was  Blood,  and  the  well-  rille.    Was  Kate  insensible  9  far  from 

born  had  his  due.    In  another  it  was  it    Longing  to  be  free  she  had  had 

Mind— ha !  ha  !  how  short  a  sway  had  many  opportunities,  but  as  yet  could 

mind  !    I,  who  have  All,  and  do  All,  make  no  choice.    She  found  no  sym- 

have  not  won  a  place  to-day.     But  pathy  in  anv  of  her  admirers.    Here 

tliey,  they,  the  oldest  and  proudest  of  came  a  wily  man,  who  understood 

the  land,  stoop  before  ^old     Qold  her  heart,  and  opened  it  and  spread  it 

shall  conquer  tnein.    I  will  be  a  par-  out  before  him,  and  bid  it  be  his  own. 

venu  first,  I  will  rise  like  Levi,  and  Poor  Kate  to  end  thus,  to  dream  of 

Nathan,  and   take   a  humble  place  Sir  Howard  Leslie  Howard  Trevelyan, 

among  them,  and  they  shall  suck  up  the  greatest  charlatan  of  his  age ;  to 

to  my  wealth.    And  then,  then  when  dream  of  him  and  be  deceived  by 

the  hour  comes,  I  will  bring  my  Blood  him  !    Poor  Kate,  you  once  deserved 

down  upon  them,  and  they  shall  con-  better  things.    This  is  your  curse  of 

fess  that  the  ricnest  baronet  is  also  wealth. 

the  representative  of  the  oldest  fa-  *In  all  time  of  our  wealth,  good 
niily,  tnat  the  blood  in  the  veins  is  as  Lord,  deliver  us  !*  She  did  not  pray, 
good  as  the  gold  in  the  purse.  To  though,  she  only  dreamed, 
me  shall  future  Trevelyans  look  and  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  give  you  Sir 
cry,  'Hereis  the  founder  of  our  family !'  Howard  making  love  ;  it  mus^  I  well 
To  me  shall  they  who  will  boast  a  title,  know,  have  been  worth  seeing,  but  I 
give  their  thanks,  that  I,  untitled,  was  not  at  that  ball  of  Mrs.  Arm- 
gave  them  power  to  wear  it'  strong's  ;  and  Kate,  who  has  told  me 

So  the  vampire  vomited  his  blood  everything  else,  never  would  tell  me 

and  clutched  his  pence.  anything  about  it,  and  when  I  pressed 

Sir  Howard  had  often  thought  like  her,  said,  *  Oh  !  he  was  very  mce  and 
this,  and  knew  that  at  his  age,  there  dear  to  me.'  It  is  indeed  a  curious 
was  only  one  channel  to  wealth,  and  fact  that,  though  offers  have  been 
that  through  an  heiress.  Strange,  made  since  the  day  when  Mr.  Red- 
he  did  not  loathe  the  thought  of  earth  courted  Miss  Mother -of- all- 
marriage  ;  but  in  reality  he  had  been  things  among  the  apple-trees  in  Eden, 
twenty  years  a  bachelor,  for  a  mis-  and  though  probably,  since  the  census 
tress  is  not  a  wife.  Sir  Howard  had  tells  us  there  is  a  marriage  for  every 
but  one  care.  Slie  must  be  quieted,  minute  of  the  year  in  this  country,  an 
then  all  would  go  easily.  This  poor  offer  ofsome  sort  is  made  eveiy  minute 
girl  with  her  £9()(X)  a  year  woulu  be  of  every  day,  nothing  is  so  difficult  to 
easily  won.  He  had  no  fear  on  that  ascertam  as  the  form  selected  for  the 
score,  and  for  the  rest,  the  woman,  purpose.  I  never  yet  induced  a  mar- 
who  clamoured  so  loudly  to  him  to  ried  woman  to  confess  what  her  hus- 
retrievc  her  lost  honour,  since  his  band  really  said  to  her ;  and  as  for  the 
wife's  death,  must  be  won  away  by  men,  they  laugh,  and  say,  *  Oh !  I 
money.  made  a  great  fool  of  myself,*  or  oftener 
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still,  '  I  just  a8ke<l  her  if  she'd  have  did  more  than  draw  her  out     He 

me/  which  we  kiiow  is  not  at  all  pro-  made  himself  essential  to  her,  solved 

bable.    I  never  made  an  offer  myself,  all  her  doubts  and  difficulties,  and 

so  I  know  nothing  about   it ;  ana  artfully  increased  her  dislike  of  Mr&. 

though  one  leap-year  I  had  one  made  Armstrong,  till  she  felt  that  there  was 

me  by  a  young  lady  (surely  you  don*t  no  one  in  the  world  who  could  under- 

want  to  know  whether  I  accepted  or  stand  and  guide  her  so  well  as  this 

declined  it),  I  cannot  give  that  as  a  new  friend. 

specimen,  l)ecause   I    nave,  since  a  Two  days  after  this  ball,  Martin 

child,  maintained  the  firmest  belief,  called  on  Daisy,  and  their  conversa- 

that  all  unmarried  women    become  tion  naturally  turned  on  Kate, 

temporarily  insane  in  leap-year.  *  I  have  some  news  for  you.  Mr. 

Sir  Howard  had  certainly  no  in  ten-  Lorimer,'  chuckled  Vicesimus,  rubbing 

tion  of  making  an  offer  on  the  second  his  hands.     '  What  do  you  suppose  is 

day  of  his  acquaintance.     He  well  my  present  occupation  ?    Why,  l  have 

knew  that  in  any  one  it  would  be  bad  actually  been  engs^^  by  a  gentleman 

taste ;  in  a  man  more  than  thirty  whom  I  must  not  name,  to  discovo* 

years  her  senior,  it  became  prepos-  what  was  the  origin  of  the  Morgan 

terous  ;  besides,  Sir  Howard  had  not  family.    Of  course,  I  shall  have  sonw 

quite  made  up  his  mind  on  the  subject.  diflSculty  in  tracing  the  connexion  of 

There  was  one  thing  to  be  decided,  the  old  family  of  that  name  with 
He  could  readily  have  married  a  Kate's  father,  the  gardener  and  con- 
Davenport,  for  the  family  of  that  vict,  though  my  employer  does  not 
name  was  a  good  old  one  of  Cornish  know  that  he  is  transported,  but  be- 
origin,  and  while  he  had  a  vein  of  lieves  him  to  be  dead.  But  I  have  a 
the  Danes,  Normans,  PlKBnicians,  and  splendid  idea  in  my  head.' 
Saxons  about  him,  he  ha<l  not  a  drop  *  You  don*t  mean  it,  Martin.' 
of  Celtic  blood,  and  did  not  think  *0h,  sir,  how  you  do  chaff !  Bat 
himself  comi)lete  without  it,  but  then  only  think.  .  I  am  determined,  if  I 
a  gardener's  daughter  was  scarcely  fit  can,  to  trace  the  family  back  to  Pela- 
to  be  the  mother  of  future  Trevelyans.  gins,  whose  real  name,  you  know,  was 

So  when  on  entering  the  ball-room  Morgan.* 

earlier  than  he  had  ever  done  in  his  *  But  he  was  a  rank  heretic,  was  he 

life  before,  he  found  Kate  surrounded  not  V 

by   a    crowd   of   aspirants,    fearful  *  What  does  that  matter  %    My  em- 

though  he  was  of  coming  too  late  into  ployer  would  be  only  too  happy  to 

the  field,  he  still  resolved  to  abstain  trace  his  family  to  Lucifer  himself,  if 

from  the  final  step.  that  i)er8onage  had  died  five  or  six 

Kate  readily  allowed  him  to  engross  thousand  years  ago.     He  is  one  of 

her.  those  people  who  would  rather  be 

*  If  I  am  to  teach  you  the  world,*  descended  from  a  well-bom  murderer, 

he  said,  *  you  nuist  bear  me  to  lie  by  than  an  honest  shoemaker  ;  and  if  he 

you  all  the  evening,*  and  Kate  acceded,  could  trace  his  family  to  Adam  himself, 

danced  nothing  but  quadrilles,  all  of  would  leave  the  first  man  out  of  his 

them  with  Sir  Howard,  and  for  the  tree,  iKJcause  he  was  not  a  gentleman. 

rest  of  the  evening  sat  apart  with  Now,  Pelagius  was  a  monk,  and  there- 

him.    It  was  not  tedious  to  a  man  fore  not  in  trade.    Besides  which,  he 

who  delighted  in  the  study  of  cliarac-  was  a  celebrated  man,  and  is  said  to 

ter,  to  draw  out  her  little  mind  for  have  been  of  good  Welsh  or  Irish 

many  hours.    She  ha<l  a  native  wit,  family,  so  that  if  I  can  get  him  in 

and  entered  rea<lily  into  his  satires  of  somehow,  he  will  be  on  the  whole  a 

every  woman  i^resent,  which  he  knew  great  deal  better  than  a  Welsh  chief- 

to  \yo,  the  safest  form  of  flattery  to  tain,  and  kings  are  so  common  in 

herself.     He  gave  her  confidence,  too,  Wales  and  Ireland.' 

and  she  soon  forgot    the  difl'erence  It  is  not  true  that  a  state  of  doubt 

between  them,  and  charmed  him  with  is  always  one  of  torture.    The  doubt 

her  ndivtte.    What  man  of  fifty-throe  that  we  have  of  being  loved  in  return, 

is   not   fascinated  with  the  natuml  makes  every  meeting  with  the  beloved 

mirth    of   nineteen,    especially  with  ten  times  more  interesting  than  it 

beauty  to  refine  it  ?    But  Sir  Howard  could  otherwise  l>c.     Possession  is  a 
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j)Oor  weak  thing  by  the  side  of  ac-  with  liia  cane,  and  looking  up  ever 

quirenient.     What  clianii  can  there  and  anon  into  her  blue  eyes.     Oh ! 

be  in  the  t^^ll-tale  smile,  when  we  those  blue  eyes,  how  they  haunted 

know  the  tale  it  tells,  or  when  the  him  everywhere ;  how  reckless  they 

words  have  been  sjwken  and  love  is  mmle  him  at  his  petits  soupers  ;  how, 

assured ;  what  pleasure  in  hanging  on  under    their    image,  he  dashed    his 

a  word,  a  syllaole,  the  slightest  hesi-  money  on  the  game,  and  cared  not 

t^tion,  the  minutest  quavering  of  the  whether  he  lost  or  won ;  how  absurdly 

voice  ?     We  may  enjoy  rich  kisses  he  talked  to  Fretful,  and  in  a  foolish 

and  unfrightened  confidence,  and  more  moment,  perhaps  under  the  warmth  of 

freely  the  one  heart  may  come  forth  a  champai^e,  ne  told  him  all  his  love, 

to  meet  the  other ;  but  what  is  all  that  and  Piig  tried  to  laugh  him  out  of  it. 

to  the  delicate  refinement  of  doubt,  Well,  the  season  went  through  while 

when  every  action  has  a  double  mean-  these   doubts  were   imsolved.     The 

ing  for  us,  every  word  a  twofold  inter-  young  viscoimt  and  the  young  guards- 

pretation,  every  look  is  lodged  in  our  men  began  to  think  that  Kate  was  an 

heart  to  be  pondered  on  at  night,  and  icicle,  and  heavy  odds  were  laid  at 

set  down  to  debtor  or  creditor  ?    Do  the  clubs  against  their  success.    Now 

you  think  tliat  when  Hargreaves  had  Fitz*8  whiskers,  now   Jack's   small 

discovered    the    spinning-jenny,    his  talk,  became  the  favourites,  and  now 

enjoyment  was  half  as  keen  as  when  some  one  whispered  that  there  was  a 

the  first  idea  had  flashed  across  his  'dark'  horse  m  the  field,  no  less  a 

brain,  and  he  was  working  it  out  as  grandee  than  a  retired  novelist  and 

a  child  does  a  new  puzzle  ?    Or  will  well-lmown  public  character, 

you  tell  me  that  the  joy  of  Columbus  Life  is  the  plaything  of  coincidence, 

was  greater  when  he  saw  in  the  dis-  and  it  so  hapT)ened  that  the  very  day 

tance  the  rocks  of  that  land  doomed  on  which  Sir  Howjurd  declared  himself, 

to  slavery  and  snobbery,  than  when  Mark  Lorimer  spoke  out 

he  was  tracing  the  problem  of  its  ex-  It  was  on  a  Sunday  at  the  end  of 

istence  in  his  own  mind,  and  sailing  July.    Daisy  had  accompanied  Idola 

on  in  confidence  which  no  impatience  to  St.  Silas',  for  he  wanted  her  to  hear 

of  his  crew  could  disturb,  no  want  of  Mr.  Crispin  who  was  now  becoming  a 

provisions  exhaust  %    Search  your  own  popular  preacher.  It  was  a  long  walk 

experience,  and  you  will  admit  that  home  from  Pimliconia  to  Grosvenoria, 

the  trial  is  more  interesting  than  the  and  some  how — I  am  sure  Crispin 

verdict,  the  hope  than  the  realization,  never  intended  it  should  be  so— the 

the  doubt  than  the  certainty.  discussion  of  his  sermon  led  to  a  dis- 

And  so  it  was  with  these  two  men  cussion  of  the  old  theme  of  the  influ- 

in  their  self-same  object,  but  very  ence  of  woman  over  man. 

different  methods.   While  Sir  Howard  *  Yet  I  know  it,'  said  Daisy  in  his 

drove  down  in  his  brougham  to  Daven-  ar^ment,  *for  I  have  felt  it.    Yes, 

port  House,  and  sat  alone  with  Kate  Miss  Trevelyan,  very  recently.    You 

for  an  hour— for  Mrs.  Armstrong  was  do  not  know  what  influence  you  have 

delighted  with  the  hope  of  catchins  had  on  my  life  of  late.' 

the  rich  and  celebrated  baronet,  and  *  I  hope  it  is  a  good  one,  Mr.  Lori- 

preferred  him  to  a  score  of  ruined  mer,  but  I  see  little  change  in  you.    I 

viscounts  and  penniless  peers,— Daisy  confess — will  you  let  me  say  it— that 

walked  down  to  Grosvenor   Street  I  am  disappointed  in  you.    I  thought 

and  by  the  sofa  on  which  poor  Philip  at  Redbrook  that  you  were  determined 

lay  withering  slowly  away,  put  in  his  to  do  great  things,  to  work  a  good 

few  meaning  words  to  Idola.    And  he  work  in  the  world!,  and  I  find  you 

was  delighted  when  she  would  follow  given  up  to  much  the  same  life  as  all 

him  out  of  the  room,  and  on  the  land-  young  men.' 

ing   of  the  stairs,  leaning   on    the  *  Perhaps  worst  than  most.    But  I 

balustrade,  ask  him  earnestly  how  he  am  sick  of  this  life.    I  only  long  to 

thought  Philip  was  getting  on,  and  break  away  from  it,  and  assert  myself 

you  may  be  sure  their  conversation  nobly.' 

did  not  end  there,  but  lasted  a  good  *  And  why  do  you  not  ?  Surely  it  is 

quarter  of  an  hour,  she  still  leaning  not  want  of  courage  ;  I  always  thought 

on  the  railings,  he  tapping  his  boot  you  had  that.' 
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*  You  thought  too  well  of  mo,  then, 
Miss  TVevelyan.  It  is  just  the  cour- 
age that  I  do  lack.  I  am  panting  for 
action,  and  yet  I  cannot  act.  Look  at 
this  ring,*  he  said,  as  he  drew  the  sig- 
net off  his  finger. 

She  turned  it  up  and  down,  and 
spelt  the  two  little  words  of  the  motto. 
A  hand  extended,  and  under  it  *  To 
Do.' 

*WeUr 

*  You  know  my  father  has  discarded 
me.  What  right  had  I  to  wear  his 
crest  ?  So  the  other  day  I  thought  of 
a  new  one,  and  that  is  it.* 

*  And  with  this  crest  and  this  motto 
you  still  hang  back  ?  Is  the  world  so 
much  better  than  when  you  were  at 
Redbrook,  or  are  you  grown  indiffer- 
ent?* 

*  Not  so.  But  I  write  novels.  They 
are  the  sermons  of  to-day.  I  can 
preach  to  thousands  in  print,  who 
never  go  to  churcL* 

*  But  forgive  me,  Mr.  Lorimer,  if  I 
tell  you  honestly  that  your  novels 
make  me  worse  than  I  was,  for  they 
contain  a  false  and  bitter  moral  whicn 
I  never  expected  from  you.  You 
seem  to  have  learned  the  world  too 
hardly,  to  have  lost  all  faith,  to  find 
no  truth  in  women  and  no  honour  in 
men.  Is  it  as  black  as  you  have 
painted  it  ?  Is  it  not  rather  because 
you  have  looked  with  jaundiced  eyes 
at  it  ?    Tell  me  that' 

Daisy  looked  down,  knit  his  brows, 
and  swung  his  cane  savagely  about. 

*  I  could  act,  I  know.  I  could  give 
up  everything,  the  hope  of  fame,  the 

Eleasure  of  success,  to  labour  in  an 
onest  field,  but  I  want— I  want  sym- 
pathy. I  want  some  one  to  encourage 
me,  to  feel  with  me,  and  urge  me  on. 
In  short,  I  want  an  angel  at  my 
shoulder.  I  have  no  friend  in  the 
world  who  would  understand  my  aims, 
or  appreciate  my  sacrifice.' 

*  You  are  a  man,*  answered  Idola, 
drawing  herself  up,  as  if  she  felt  her- 
self half  man.  *  A  woman  may  need 
a  side  to  lean  upon,  but  not  a  man. 
If  you  know  your  mission,  you  see 
your  field  around  you.  You  need  no 
aid,  if  the  aim  be  good,  and  as  for 
sympathy,  the  good  will  give  it  you  in 
time.* 

*You  do  not  know  what  I  mean. 
I  want  sympathy  now,  at  the  outset ; 
some  one  to  take  i>art  in  my  hopes 


and  endeavours,  and  for  true  sym- 
pathy, one  must  have  mutual  love.* 
Idola  walked  on  in  silence,  with  her 
eyes  turned  down.  There  was  a  look 
almost  of  pain  on  her  face,  as  if  to 
say,  'I  wish  I  could  ffive  you  this 
sympathy,  but  I  cannot  Daisy  gave 
the  look  another  interpretation,  and 
encouraged  by  her  silence,  spoke  on. 

*  Miss  Trevelyan,  you  are  my  only 
confidant  in  these  aispirations.  I  have 
cherished  them  since  I  was  a  boy.  I 
have  always  yearned  to  see  the  world 
better  than  it  is,  and  always  thouriit 
that  I,  unshackled  by  any  pr^umce 
or  silly  party-spirit,  might  work  it 
round  to  oetter  things.  But  I  want  a 
fellow-worker,  in  he£^  I  mean,  not  to 
act,  some  one  to  advise  and  cheer  me 
on,  for  it  is  a  task  that  reaps  no 
thanks  from  men.  Miss  Trevelyan,  I 
have  long,  long  thought  that  voa 
would  do  that  for  me,  and— and— 

*SoIwilL* 

The  words  seemed  so  like  an  assent 
to  all  he  meant  to  ask,  that  he  con- 
tinued earnestly  and  eagerly. 

*  Oh !  then,  tell  me,  can  you  love  me, 
can  you  be  really  my  fellow- worker, 
in  all  thines  V 

Idola  dia  not  answer  for  some  time. 
With  her  tiny  gloved  finger  she  was 
curling  up  the  delicate  upper  lip,  as  if 
it  were  not  curled  enough  already. 
She  seemed  in  doubt,  but  not  for  long. 
She  let  fall  her  hand,  and  looked  him 
seriously  in  the  face. 

'  Mr.  Lorimer,  you  do  not  know  me. 
You  have  formed  too  high  an  opinion 
of  me,*  she  said.  *  I  am  not  what  you 
think  me ;  not  fit  for  such  a  life  of 
good  labour.' 

*  But  I  do  not  ask  yon  to  work  with 
me,  only  to  encourage  me.  I  aie^  yon 
to — to — answer  my  love.  Now,  I  must 
and  will  tell  you  now  long  and  how 
well  I  have  loved  you ;  oh  !  do  not,  I 
know  you  will  not  reject  me.' 

They  were  at  the  door  of  Sir  How- 
ard's house  now,  and  Idola  had  rung 
the  bell.  Before  he  had  done  speaking, 
she  looked  at  him  very  seriously  and 
said  : — 

*  There  are  reasons  why  it  cannot 
be.' 

*  Reasons,  worldly  reaBons,  of  ooune ; 
but  do,  oh,  do  answer  me !  do  tell  me 
that  whatever  obstades  aie  in  the 
way, 
vain.' 


I  have  at  least  not  lored  ii 
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She  put  out  her  hand  to  him,  and  told  him  everything,  and  asked  his 

looked  sadly  into  his  eyes.  opinion. 

*  I  know  it  must  not  be,  Mr.  Lori-  *  Oh,  she'll  have  you.  bless  your 
mer ;  do  not  think  of  it.  Go  and  work,  soul !  Gurls  always  refiwat  first.  It's 
Remember  your  motto,  **  To  Do,"  and  like  grand  juries,  they  throw  out  one 
forget  me.'  bill  just  to  shohow  that  they  have  the 

The  servant  had  opened  the  door.  rihight  to  do  so.    Gurls  refuse  one, 

'  Oh  !  but  one  word  more,*  he  cried,  just  to  mahake  themselves  the  more 

passionately  pressing  her  hand  ;  *just  prehecious,  don't  you  see?   Her  letter 

to  solve  my  doubt,  just  to  let  me  hope  will  make  it  all  squhare.  Fm  dehooced 

or  give  it  up  for  ever.'  sorry  for  you,  old  fellow.' 

*  No,  no,'  she  said,  her  fair  face  *  Well,  stay  and  wait  with  me  for 
flushing  up  like  the  morning  skv.  *  No,  the  letter.  You  can  have  my  bed.  I 
no  more,  good-bye !  Work,  and  do.'  shall  not  go  to  sleep  to-night ;  but  I 

She  tore  her  hand  away,  and  ran  can't  endure  being  left  alone  now.' 
into  the  house.    The  door  closed,  and        Fretful  thought  him  a  great  fool ; 

Mark  turned  away,  passing  his  hand  but  he  was  not  the  man  to  leave  a 

across  his  brow,  and  feeling  like  apri-  friend  in  distress,  and  accepted  the 

soner  doomed  to  death.    He  staggered  night's  lodging, 
down  the  street,  and  as  he  went  Sir        When  the  postman's  first  knock 

Howard's  brougham  passed  him.    He  came  in  the  morning,  Daisy's  heart 

took  no  notice  of  it.    If  he  had  seen  beat  quite  as  loud,  and  he  rushed  down 

Sir  Howard's  face,  he  might   have  stairs  and  seized  the  letter.    There 

cuessed  from  the  angry  look  on  it  that  was  one  for  him  in  a  lady's  hand  that 

no'  had  been  the  answer  to  him  too.  he  did  not  know,  and  he  tore  it  open 

But  Daisy  was  not  satisfied.    He  and  read  as  follows  : — 
had  seen  enough  in  Idola's  manner  to        *  Dear  Sir,— After  what  I  said  to 

convince  him  that  she  was  not  moved  you  this  afternoon,  I  feel  regret  and 

in  that  refusal  by  her  own  heart,  at  surprise  at  receiving  your  letter  this 

least  he  thought  so.    He  rushed  home  evening ;  but  as  you  request  an  answer, 

to  his  rooms,  and,  seizing  a  sheet  of  I  write  to  you  for  the  first  and  last 

paper,  wrote  her  a  letter.    It  was  a  time.' 

frantic,  absurd  letter,  talking  of  de-        His  heart  stopped  beating  altoge- 

spair,     and    much    more    nonsense,  ther. 

When  he  had  read  it  over,  he  tore  it        *  You  ask  me  to  tell  you  the  real 

up.    But  he  wrote  another  scarcely  truth.    I  have  done  so,  and  now  re- 

any  better,  telling  her  how  much  he  peat,  that  there  is  not  the  slightest 

still  dared  to  hope,  thinking  that  the  nope.' 

obstacle  was  not  insuperable,  and  ask-        He  pressed  his  hand  to  his  throat, 
ing  her  to  tell  him  openly  whether  he        *  To  De  the  cause  of  pain  or  sorrow 

might  hope  or  not.  to  anv  one,  must  always  grieve  me  : 

He  could  not  get  her  answer  till  the  and  I  should  be  very  heartless  ana 

next  morning.   Through  half  the  night  unfeeling  not  to  express  my  regret   I 

he  paced  his  room,  acting  over  to  him-  do  not  think  you  have  a  right  to  ask 

self  the  whole  interview,  and  repeating  my  reason.    It  should  sufiice  to  you 

every  word  of  the  conversation.    At  to  know  that  there  is  no  hope.  I  look 

midnight  Fretful  came  to  fetch  him  to  you  to  fulfil  the  promise  of  your 

to  a  petit  souper,  at  which  he  had  pro-  talents.    You  may  be  great  yet,  and 

mised  to  be  present.  do  much.   I  trust  that  your  motto  has 

*  Fretful,'  said  he,  gravely,  *  can  you  a  real  meaning  for  you.  We  shall 
give  up  this  supper  1  leave  London  soon,  to  return  to  it  in 

*  Well,  it  will  be  rather  a  sehell  if  the  spring ;  and  I  sincerely  trust  that 
I  dohon't  go.'  I  may  then  hear  of  you  as  a  ^eat  and 

*  I  will  give  you  a  bottle  of  sherry,  good  man-  I  confess  that  it  would 
and  send  my  man  to  Harris'  for  a  alter  you  in  my  eyes.  With  my  best 
lobster.  I  want  you  to  stay,  and  to  wishes  for  your  success,  I  remain  youra 
tell  you  all  that  I  have  suflTered.'  sincerely,         Idola  Trevelyan.' 

Pugnacious  was  too  good-heart6d  to 
abandon  his  friend,  when  he  saw  him        He  staggered  up  with  the  note  ioi 

looking  so  wild,  ana  stayed ;  and  Daisy  Fretful. 

Vol.  XXIX.  2  q 


610  Gtitintf  Chi. 


'  Oh !  the  gurVs  a  fool/  said  that    her :  she  Beema  to  give  me  some  faint 
honourable  gentlemaD,   half  awake,    shadow  of  hope.     *  I  oonfew  that  it 


*NeTer  jou  mind  her,  Daisy.  Cut  would  alter  you  in  my  eyes."  And 
her :  she  don't  know  when  she's  got  a  yet  she  says  there  is  do  hope.  Does 
flooa  offer.  By,  by,  old  fellow,  I  shall  she  mean  no  hope  onleas  I  alter '?  Doei 
have  another  snooze  till  eleven.  Hare  she  hate  me  and  despise  me  as  a  world- 
some  breakfast  for  me  tlien.'  ly  fopling,  and  yet  could  love  me  if  I 

And  Daisy  sat  down  in  his  study,  was  a  zealous  worker  in  a  good  cause, 

and  read  and  re-read  this  simple  letter  ''A  bad  and  bitter  moral"  in  my 

many  times.    8he  was  interested  in  novels ;  bad  and  bitter — Good  God  1— 

him,   that  was   clear.      Why   could  I  know  I  am  ;  bitter  indeed  !  and  you, 

she  not  love  him  i    Or  did  she  love  Idola,  could  have  cured  this  bitterness, 

him^  and  was  there  some  imknown  you  were  curing  it.    I  was  better  ever 

obstacle  i    He  leaned  liis  two  elbows  since  I  met  you  again.     I  was  seeing 

on  the  table,  and  gazed  at  the  letter  more  heaven  and  less  hell  on  this 

in  so  neat  a  hand,  and  gazed  most  at  earth.    O  Idola^   Idola  !   you  mi^t 

the  signature,  '  Idola  Trevelyan  ;'  and  have  been  that  angel  at  my  ahoukier ; 

at  last  ho  said  to  himself,   '  I  will  vou  do  not  know  the  good  you  might 

make  her  admire  inc,  even  if  she  can-  iiave  done.    If  you  had  said,  "  Hope, 

not  love.    I  will  do,  as  she  bids  me  In;  great  and  good,  and  earn  my  lovef 

do ;  I  will  l>e  great,  and  she  shiUl  learn  but  to  say  "  r^o  hope  !"  oh  !  it  is  too 

that  I  am  worth  l<:)viug  after  all.  Ay,  hard,  too  cruel,  to  shut  me  out  for  ever.' 
ay.  I  know  I  am  not  worth  it  now.        And  then  again  he  read  the  words, 

I  know  that  my  life  is  disgraceful,  '  I  confess  it  would  alter  you  in  my 

degrading,  disguHting.    I  will  ap}>ear  eyes.*    Simple  words,  and  yet  a  straw 

in  anoth(?r  light  to  her  l>efore  next  to  the  drowning, 
spring.   Oh !  love,  overlx»ard  with  you.        *  And  vet  how  eommonplaoe  the 

Let  me  work  now  ;  let  me  do.'  ending,     With  my  best  wishes  for 

But  Love  is  the  captain  of  the  ship,  your  success."    Just  what  any  one 
and  will  not  walk  the  plank  because  a  might  say.     And  then,  "  yoius  sin- 
drunken  middy,  like  ambition,  chooses  cerely."    That  is  a  mere  form,  yet 
to  order  him  to  do  so.     'Cock  your  she  might  liave  chosen  a  colder  one: 
pistol,  sir,*  says  he,  *  Fve  my  revolver  These  idiots  of  convention  have  a  scale 
m  my  breast-jjocket,  and  it  will  only  of  lies — "yours  truly,"  "yours  faith- 
end  by  your  being  put  in  irons,  and  fully,"  and  then  "  yours"  sincerely.*' 
tried  for  mutiny.    1  am  master  here,  She  gives  me  the  third  degree  at  least 
so  be  off.'    And  so  the  more  Daisy  And  yet  I  know  Idola  so  well    I 
tiled  to  think  of  action,  of  what  was  know  her  trutlifulncss  so  well,  that  in 
to  be  done  and  how  to  do  it,  the  more  such  a  letter  where  every  word  means 
his  thoughts  veered  round  to  her  who  something,  she  would  not  have  chosen 
had  encouraged  him  to  action.    There  "  sincerely'*  with  insincerity.  Shedoei 
lay  her  letter  still  before  him  ;  there  love  mc,  in  spite  of  alL  '  Or,  I  ctn 
the  envelope  which  bore  his  name,  earn  her  love  at  leaat.* 
*  Mark  Lorimer,  Esq.*    Had  she  felt        And  there  he  sat  pondering  it  aU 
any  twinge  of  pity  or  remorse  when  over,  trying  to  think  of  the  future, 
she  wrote  those  words  i    Had  she  put  always  returning  to  the  past^  waver- 
the  stanii)  on  herself  i    It  was  u()sidc  ing  between  hope  and  despair.    His 
down.    It  was  clear  when  sho  had  Iiands,  buried  in  his  hair,  held  up  his 
written  the  letter  she  was  in  a  hurry  aching  head.     The    lamp  was  still 
to  get  rid  of  it.    What  dainty  triHes  burning ;  and  the  window  had  never 
Love  will  feed  on  1    He  turned  the  been  closed,  and  it  was  thus  that 
envelope  round ;  she  had  not  sealed  Fretful  found  him  at  mid-day.    The 
it ;  another  sign  of  haste,  he  thought ;  deadly  pallor  of  his  face  awed  hia 
uul  the  boss  on  the  envelope  was  a  friend  into  silence,  and  it  was  Mark 
little  'forget-me-not*  Was  that  chosen,  who  first  spoke.     He  folded  up  the 
or  taken  at  chance 'J    Ten  to  one  it  letter,  put  it  in  hispockety  aad  got  up. 
waa  the  latter,  and  yet  he  would  not       '  You  must  have  some  breakfost 
give  up  the  hope  it  might  have  been  I  sufipose  there  is  some  laid  in  the 
teken  on  purpose.  next  room.    I  think  of  leaving  town, 

'  No,  she  does  not  wish  me  to  forget  FretfoL    I  can't  stay  here.* 
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Fretful  wanted  to  cheer  him.  them,  walked  his  horse  slowly.    He 

'  I  can't  eat  breakfast  alone,  old  could  see  that  her  face  was  as  pale  as 

fellow.    Go  up  and  have  a  wasli ;  you  dashed  lilies,  and — yes,  he  was  certaii^ 

look  wretched — 'pon  my  soul,  I  think  of  it — there  was  a  red  line  under  the 

you'll  be  ill— and  then  come  down  and  eyes.     For  a  moment  all  hope  rushed 

eat  something.    Don't  fret  yourself  back  to  him ;  it  had  cost  her  ^n  effort. 

al)out  a  gurL    There  are  plenty  of  then.    Nearer  and  nearer,  and  now 

them  in  the  world,  and  a  fellow  like  they  are  meeting.    He  knows  that  she 

you  might  liave  any  ojie.'  had  seen  him,  and  yet  she  does  not 

'  No,  no.  Fretful,  you  won't  talk  look  at  him  again.    There  is  no  colour 

like  that.'  come  back  to  her  white  cheek.    Sir 

'  Well,  I  tell  you  what's  the  thing  Howard  sees  him  and  bows  stiffly. 

for  you.    Get  dressed,  and  send  for  a  But  Daisy  eannot  take  his  eyes  away 

horse.     I'll  send  for  my  mare,  and  from  the  daughter's  face,  all  his  fate 

we'll  have  a  gallop  somewhere  out  of  depends  on  her  look.    He  stares  and 

town.    A  good  ride  cures  the  heart-  stares ;  and  she,  does  she  smUe,  does, 

ache  better  than  anything.'  she  bow  even  ?    No  !  she  turns  h^r 

'  I  shall  not  leave  town  till  she's  head  away,  and  puts  her  horse  into  Oi 

gone.     I  must  find  out  when  they  go.  canter. 

I  think  I  might  see  Philip,  don't  you  1  In  a  moment  Mark  has  turned  hi^ 

But  then  he's  ill,  and  how  do  I  know  horse's  head,  and  urging  the  beast  fbr- 

that  it  is  not  partly  his  doing  ?    I  have  ward,  flies  past  them  without  a  look, 

noticed  that  he  was  much  changed  to  and  draws  no  rein  till  he  reachei^ 

me  lately.'  Clarges  Street. 

'  Well,  then,  we'll  ride  in  the  Row.  .            .           .            .           » 

You're  sure  to  see  her  there,  and  if  I  think  Fretful  vas  right,  aad  that} 

you  think  the  gurl  has  been  bullied  some  women  do  refuse  offers,  to  show 

into  it,  you'll  soon  see  by  the  way  she  they  have  a  right  to  choose  for  thenji 

looks  at  you.    Annie  Plunkett  used  selves.    I  dont  know  whether  thii 

to  cut  me  downright  after  she  refused  was  Kate's  only  reason  for  dismisgintf 

me,  used  to  put  up  her  glass  and  look  the  baronet.    She  may  have  objected 

me  all  over.     But  I'm  glad  to  say  she  to  him  on  the  score  of  his  age ;  she 

got  well  punished  for  her  bad  taste ;  may  have  had  some  preference  else- 

the  governor  sold  her  to  an  old  beast  where ;  she  may  possibly  have  hoped 

with  a  glass  eye,  who  had  j£20,()00  to  bring  Daisy  back  to  her  side,  though 

a  year,  and  can  t  talk  without  splut-  for  that  matter  I  am  certain  she  had 

tering.    She'll  be  a  widow  soon,  and  long  since  got  over  that  early  attach-* 

won't  I  serve  her  out  then  ]    I'll  set  mcut.    She  may  again  have  done  it^ 

Jemmy  Williams  at  her.     He's  the  as    some    heiresses    do,    from    mere 

great^ist  man-flirt  in  town,  and  I  would  habit.    When  every  morning  brought 

not  mind  laying  a  thousand  pounds  to  a  neatly- written,  elegantly- expressed 

a  brass  farthing,  he'll  keep  her  on  for  declaration  of  *  the  deepest  attach- 

a  whole  season,  and  then  jilt  her.'  ment,'  *  unbounded  esteem,'  coupled 

The  propositionwasjust  what  Daisy  with  promise*  of  undying  constancy. 

Avanted.    He  felt  now  as  if  he  could  of  being  an  affectionate  husband,  ana 

not  live  without  Idola,  and  cost  what  so  forth ;  and  when  Mrs.  Armstrpn^ 

it  might,  he  would  see  her  again,  if  or  the  maid  had  returned  the  proper 

only  at  a  distance.  answer,  for  Kate's  handwriting  was 

So,  when  the  evening  was  come,  bad,  copied  from  a  form  kept  for  the 
the  two  young  men  were  to  be  found  purpose ;  when  every  evening  she  WfW| 
in  the  Row  ;  Fretful  as  lively  again  called  upon  to  repeat  her  refusal  to 
as  ever,  chatting  to  the  heavy  swells,  some  devoted  creature  whose  attach- 
and  Mark  riding  slowly  away  from  meut  was  so  terribly  deep  that  he. 
him,  looking  out  for  the  loved  face.  would  not  be  satisfied  with  the  la^y  fl- 
it came  at  last.  He  saw  her  at  a  maid  s  circular,  and  must  '  hear  hi^ 
quarter  of  a  mile's  distance.  Yes,  it  doom'  from  her  own  lips^  soQie  purely 
certainly  was  Idola,  and  there  was  disinterested  being)  who  may,  perhf^ps,^ 
Sir  Howard  riding  with  her.  He  rode  have  casually  heard  of  ^20jO(X|  a  y^r 
on,  keeping  his  eyes  upon  her  all  the  in  connexion  with  tl^e  object  of  pll 
way,  and  when  sufficiently  near  to  affectious,  but,  of  QQUirse,  h^  paid  w 
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attention  to  it,  for  what  could  he  A  refusal  is  either  a  barrier  or  a  tie 
want  with  money,  he  who  would  have  between  refused  and  refuser.  It  be- 
loved her,  if  possible,  yet  more,  had  came  the  latter  in  this  case,  and  gave 
shebeenpennuess— (hem!)— when  the  Sir  Howard  a  firmer  hold  than  ever 
more  basmul  only  took  a  week*s  ac-  with  E^ate.  On  the  other  hand,  when 
quaintance  to  discover  that  Miss  Da-  Mrs.  Armstrong's  keen  perception  dis- 
venport  was  the  one  person  of  all  covered  what  had  taken  place— for 
others  for  whom  his  soul  had  long  Kate  had  not  the  courage  to  tell  her— 
been  yearning,  and  the  impudent  she  was  bo  furious  that  she  threatened 
could  find  it  out  in  a  single  night ;  to  write  to  the  ruined  viscount,  and 
when  the  ruined  viscounts  nad  to  be  accept  him  for  her  protegee.  Sir 
snubbed,  and  the  penniless  peers  kept  Howard,  too,  had  deliberated  on  the 
oS  by  main  force  of  Mrs.  Armstrong's  matter,  and  determined  on  the  match. 
*  cut  supreme'— a  look  which  she  comd  Martin  had  been  successful  in  catch- 
pump  up  on  the  shortest  notice ;  when,  ing  Pelagius  for  an  ancestor  on  the 
m  short,  Kate  had  to  refuse  a  man  father's  side,  while  there  were  the 
per  diem,  and  often  refuse  the  same  Celts  on  that  of  the  mother.  The  blood 
two  or  three  times  over,  it  was  not  to  of  Pelagius  was  too  valuable  to  be  lost 
be  wondered  at  that  she  had  got  into  to  the  Trevelyans.  Then,  too,  Philip 
a  habit  of  it,  and  would  have  found  it  was  sure  to  die ;  and  Sir  Howard 
perplexing  to  accept  one.  would  be  forced  to  marry  acain,  lest 

£ut  of  one  thing  I  am  certain ;  Kate  the  house  of  Trevelyan  ^oula  become 

liked— I  don't  quite  mean  loved— no  extinct,  and  while  he  was  about  it  he 

one  so  well  as   Sir  Howard  Leslie  had  better  wed  wealth,  blood  and 

Howard  Trevelyan.    And  Sir  Howard  beauty,  to  sav  nothing  of  the  diarm- 

knew  this,  as  well  as  I  do.  ing  naivete  which  the  olase  man  found 

It  certainly  rather  *  took  him  ofif  his  so  fascinating ;  and  so  what  wiUi  one 
legs'  at  first  He  had  thought  it  sim-  thing  and  another,  all  the  parties  con- 
ply  impossible  to  refuse  Sir  Howard  cemed  agreed  to  an  armistice,  and  Sir 
Trevelyan  ;  and  he  was  so  angry  at  Howard  again  became  a  frequent  visi- 
it,  that  if  Kate  had  not  rushed  out  of  tor  at  Davenport  House, 
the  room,  I  believe  he  would  have  Before  the  season  was  quite  over, 
scolded  her  for  impertinence,  in  darine  for  he  did  not  accompany  Idola  ana 
to  do  such  a  thing.  But  when  he  had  Philip  to  Redbrook,  Sir  Howard  was 
calmed  down,  he  came  to  the  same  honestly  and  really  in  love,  as  far  as 
conclusion  as  Fretful,  thought  he  had  a  man  of  fifty-three  can  be  so.  Will 
been  too  sudden,  determined  to  be  he  succeed  or  not  9  We  shall  see. 
more  cautious  next  time,  and  so  on. 


Tutcany  in  1849  and  in  1859.    By  could  not  be  learned  within  the  wall* 

T.  Adolphus  Trollope.    London:  of  an  Italian  doister,  had  shown  the 

Chapman  and  HalL    1869.  world  how  heavy  a  curse  to  mankind 

an  inofiensive  and  helpless  old  man 

THE  POPE,  THE  TUSCAN  PEOPLE,  AND  could  be  made  by  the  inherent  absur 

THE  TUSCAN  DUKE.  ditics  and  iniquities  of  the  papal  sys- 

Gregory  the  Sixteenth  died  on  the  tern.      Amid   continually  mcreasing 

1st  of  J  une  1 846 .    That  well-  meaning  difficulties  and  obstructions, — athwart 

but  disastrously  misplaced  old  monl^  constantly  recurring  conspiracies,  in- 

with  his  not  inconsiderable  stores  of  surrections,  and  rebellions, — by  means 

ecclesiastical  learning,  of  a  sort  that  of  executions,  imprisonments,  banish- 

could  serve  but  to  shut  out  from  his  ments,  confiscations,  police  despotism, 

mind  any  useful  views  of  the  real  and    domestic    e8pionnaff€y—'%t    the 

world  he  was  called  on  to  rule,  and  price  of  ever-spreading  misery  wad 

with  his  profound  Ignorance  of  all  that  pauperization,    and   in  the   Jboe  of 
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advancing  bankruptcy,  the  Papal  or,  who,  scared  by  the  miseries  around 
machine  Iiad  with  much  ado,  by  the  and  the  dangers  before  them,  thought 
support  of  Austrian  bayonets,  stag-  to  conjure  the  lowering  storm  Dy 
gcKid  along  thus  far.  selecting  some  one  of  thehr  body  who 

Yet  it  was  the  hope  and  aim  of  a  was  at  least  not  known  to  be  already 
great  number  of  the  cardinals,  and  of  odious  to  those  who  were  to  become 
their  allies  in  sundry  of  the  cabinets  his  subjects— were  divided  between 
of  £iu-ope,  to  choose  a  new  Pope  of  Cardinid  Micara  and  Cardinal  GizzL 
such  a  sort  as  should  insure  a  con-  It  was  known  to  the  conclave  that  the 
tiuuanco,  only  more  energetic,  in  the  election  of  the  latter  would  most  con- 
same  path.  And  the  truly  wonderful  tent  the  Romans.  But  these  oppon- 
and  instructive  part  of  the  fact  is.  ents  oif  the  old  Conservative  party 
that  these  men  were  the  ablest  and  were  divided,  and  at  the  first  scrutiny 
the  most  far-seeing  among  them !  Lambruschini  had  the  greatest  num- 
Lambruschini,  certainly  of  all  the  ber  of  votes,  though  not  the  absolute 
College  of  Cardinals,  the  man  most  m^ority  necessary  for  an  election. 
like  a  statesman  (such  as  the  states-  The  two  other  parties,  taking  fri^t 
men  of  paternal  governments  are),  the  at  the  narrowness  of  this  escape  from 
most  energetic,  and  the  least  of  a  an  election  they  dreaded^  at  once  de- 
mere  ignorant  priest,  was  the  leader,  termined  on  uniting  their  forces,  and 
and  the  favourite  candidate  of  this  giving  their  votes  not  to  the  favourite 
])arty.  And  the  programme  of  these  candidate  of  either  section,  but  to  one 
leaders  would  have  been  No  reforms !  who  was  at  the  time  probably  the 
No  concessions  !  Hold  on,  and  trust  least  known  of  all  the  members  of  the 
in  the  brute  force  of  Austria  !    These    college.  ' 

were  the  views  of  the  most  clear-sight-        Giovanni  Mastai,  chosen  thus  Pope 
ed  !— men  who  knew  much  better  the    literally  at  hap-hazard,  because  being 
nature  and  condition  of  the  materials    unknown  nothing  was  known  against 
they  had  to  deal  with,  and  of  the  sys-    hira^  had  passed  the  latter  part  of  his 
tem  they  had  to  uphold,  than  does    life  m  the  quiet  duties  of  bishop  of  the 
Lord  John  Russell,  and  other  English    distant  little  city  of  Imola,  so  wholly 
statesmen,  who  talk  about '  persuad-    without  influence  on  or  connexion  with 
ing  the  Pope  te  introduce  reforms  into    the  world  of  Rome  and  its  politics, 
his  atlministration  !'    They  knew  and    that  when  he  received  the  purple,  his 
know  right  well  that  no  rotten  stone    eldest  brother  was  at  the  same  mo- 
can  be  removed  from  the  arch  of  their    ment  a  prisoner,  accused  of  political 
system,  without  bringing  down   the    offences,  in  the  castle  of  St.  Angelo. 
whole  fabric  in  ruin.    They  are  per-        The  Romans^  disappointed  at  the 
fectly  aware  that  the  first  proposition    non-election  or  Cardinal  Gizzi,  and 
of  refoim  would  lay  violent  hands  on    wholly  ignorant  of  the  opinions  or 
some  abomination  absolutely  neces-    tendencies  of  their  new  sovereign,  re- 
s^xry  to  the  propping  up  of  some  vital    mained  for  a  while  literally  in  trem- 
l»art  of  the  system.    They  thoroughly    bling  hope  and  fear.    But  when  the 
understand    that    for    them    reform    memorable  edict  of  the  16th  of  July, 
means  destruction.    And  if  it  might    declaring  a  general  amnesty  of  all 
have  been  excusable  in  a  looker-on    political  offences,  was  published,  just 
from  a  distance  to  liave  shared  in  the    a   month  after  Pius  the  Ninth  had 
Utopian  dreams  of  Gioberti  and  his    ascended  the  throne,  the  sudden  efiect 
school  before  the  attempt  made  by  the    of  it,  not  in  Rome  and  in  the  Papal 
present  pontiff,  surely  the  result  of  that    States  only,  but  throughout  Italy,  was 
tentative  should  have  been  sufficient    immense.    The  frantic  manifestations 
to  extinguish  for  ever  on  the  northern    of  joy  and  gratitude  indulged  in  by 
side  of  the  Alps,  as  it  has  most  effec-    the  people  of  Rome,  give  in  some  de- 
tually  on  the  southern,  all  notion  of    gree  the  measure  of  their  sufierings 
the   possibility  of  a  reformed  Papal    under  a  regime  which  they  now  flat- 
government,  tered  themselves  was  abolished  for 

The  members  of  the  Sacred  College    ever. 
—  who  either  shared  in  these  dreams,        But  it  was  impossible  that  Italian 
persuaded  by  the  eloquence  of  the    rejoicing  should  not  bring  dismay  to 
poetical-minded   Piedmonteso   Abb^,    Vienna.    The  new  and  inconceivaUd 
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portent  of  a  Pope  pardoning  revolu-  was  infinitely  more  talking  than  act- 

tionists  by  wholesale,  disclosed  at  a  ing ;  innamerable  oommissions  of  in- 

Sance  to  the  practised  statesmen  of  quiry  were  appointed  ;   exi^ectalions 

le  imperial  caoinet  all  the  extent  of  were  raised  to  the  highest  pitch  on 

the  danger  likely  to  arise  *  to  the  all  points ;  and  nothing  serious  \ras 

(sanse  of  order'  from  enoh  an  unprece-  done.    But  it  seemed  in  those  early 

idented  monstrosity.  And  bitterly  did  days  of  his  reign  as  if  Pio  Nono  anil 

•Mettemich  regret  that,  never  dream-  his  subjects  had  mutually- determiDed 

ing  that  the  conclave  could  bring  its  to  keep  each  other  in  a  fooFs  paradL«e. 

dmicult   duties   to  a  conclusion   so  Tlie  Pope  was  eminently  sensible  to 

^uic^ly,  he  had  not  used  more  speed  the  approbation  and  apnlause  of  bis 

m   despatching  Cardinal   Gaysruck,  people.     He  had  tastea  the   sweet 

Uie  Archbishop  of  Milan,  to  Rome  to  draught  of  popularity,   and  had  al- 

take  part  in  the  election.    Gaysruck,  ready  learned  to  look  for,  and  feel  the 

"1^0  was  to  have  supported  the  views  want  of  its  stimulus.      The  people 

'ef  Austria  by  his  vote  and  influence,  magnified  every  slightest  manifesta- 

ftnd  who  might  possibly  enough  have  tion  of  liberal  and  enlightened  policy, 

caused  the  conclave  to  issue  in  a  dif-  and  at  once  drew  the  most  flattering 

ferent  result,  arrived  in  the  Eternal  conclusions  from   it      *  Every  small 

City  to  find  the  election  completed,  measure  of  good  was  exag£:erated  ami 

'and  all  the  desires  of  his  masters  frus-  extolled  to  the  stars.    All  that  was 

toited.  ill  done,  was  left  in  silence.    Ever}'- 

Among  the  Romans  the  high  hopes  body  took  a  pleasure  in  deluding 
generated  by  the  memorable  amnesty  of  themselves  and  each  other.  Public 
thelCth  July,  were  shortly  yet  further  opinion  had  turned  courtier.  K  the 
heightened  by  the  nomination  of  Car-  Pope  restorer]  an  academy,  the  arca- 
dinal  Gizzi  as  Secretary  of  State.  This  dians  sang  pseans,  as  if  a  new  nar- 
nomination  was  a  further  intimation  liament  ot  universal  civilisation  nad 
to  the  cabinet  of  Vienna,  that  a  new  been  opened.  If  he  gave  permission 
spirit  was  dominant  at  Rome ;  and  for  industrial  associations,  eveninir 
tne  discontent  in  the  emperor's  cal>i-  schools,  infantile  asylums,  or  reading- 
net  was  complete  when  it  was  foimd  rooms,  it  appeared  a  wonder  of  pro- 
that  Pellegnno  Rossi,  the  French  gress.  .  .  .  There  seemed  to  be  a  kind 
Minister,  was  liertsened  to  in  the  Vati-  of  adulatory  and  festive  conspiracy, 
can  with  that  attention  which  H8e<l  in  which  all  shared  alike.  Perhaps 
to  be  exclusively  reserved  for  the  the  prince  himself  partook  of  the  illu- 
Count  Lutzow,  the  imperial  envoy.  sion,  was  delighted  with  the  universal 

Meanwhile  the  manifestations   of  ioy,  and  with  the  homage  rendered  to 

hope,  exultation,    gratitude,  venera-  him  by  his  own  subjects  as  well  as 

tion,  and   enthusiasm,  which    filled  foreigners.* 

Italy  from  the  Alps  to  the  further-  Thus  writes  an  Italian  historian  of 

most    promontory    of    three-homed  that  memorable  time.     And  any  of 

Sicily,  were  such  as  a  colder-blooded  those  who  were  then  at  Rome  can  tes- 

or    less    bitterly    oppressed    people  tify  to  the  accuracy  of  the  picture 

would  find  it  difficult  to  imagine.   N^o  given  of  the  state  of  the  public  mind, 

limits  were  placed  in  the  public  mind  And   all    parties,    gwemors    and 

•to  the  benefits  which  were  expected  governed,  were  unwittingly  deceiving 

from  a  reforming  Pope.      And   the  each  other  and  preparing    for  that 

vast  expectations,  and  excess  of  anti-  bitter  period  of  disillusion,  which  had 

•dpatoiT  gratitude,  gave  the  new  sove-  to  arnve  in  due  course.    It  did  not 

Teign  the  earliest  note  of  warning  of  require  any  great  lapse  of  time  fwr 

the  diflioulties   in  the  path   lief  ore  the  Pope  and  the  Romans  to  find  out 

inm.  how  much  each  had  been  mistaken  in 

From  the  earliest  acts  of  the  new  the  other.     But   much    more   than 

j(ovemment  an  enlightened  obsen'er  merely  time  would  have  been  saved 

mi^ht  have  gathered  that,  for  the  in-  if  the  true  relationsliip  of  the  Papacy 

finitely  difficult  task  before  it,  all  the  to  its  subjects  could  have  been  known 

Ampacity  and  means  that  it  possessed  earlier.    A  false  impulse  and  a  wrong 

•Was  -an  abundant  stock  of  benevolent  direction    were    imparted   by   those 

^desires  and  good  intentions.     There  mistakes  to  the  approaching  nationiJ 
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movement,  which  in  no  small  mea-  subjects  fall  a£;ain  into  the  mistake 
sure  contributed  to  its  unhappy  up-  with  which  he  began  his  reign.  J^ow^ 
shot.  Could  the  Roman  people  have  both  are  aware  that  the  struggle  bf- 
un reservedly  set  forth  to  their  sove-  tween  t^em  is,  and  must  needs  be,  a 
reign  the  entirety  of  their  hopes,  mortal  one.  Both  know  well  that  the 
wishes,  and  pretensions,  or  could  he  prosperity  of  one  is  the  destruction  of 
have  at  once  declared  the  limit  placed  the  other  ;  the  Eomana,  that  the 
to  his  progress  in  the  direction  of  re-  temporal  i)0wer  of  the  Bishop  of 
form  by  his  conception  of  his  duties  Borne  can  only  coexist  witli  their 
a«  a  Pope,  it  would  have  been  per-  ever-increasing  nusery  and  degrada- 
oeivcd  at  lii*8t  instead  of  at  last,  that  tion ;  the  Pope  on  his  side,  that  every 
the  views  of  the  two  parties  were  step  towards  the  political  regenera- 
utterly  incompatible  and  irroconcU-  tion  of  Italy  is  a  step  towanls  the 
able ;  and  tlie  mischievous  vision  of  a  annihilation  of  the  Papacy  as  a  tern- 
free  and  unit-ed  Italy  grouped  around,  poral  power. 

and  depending  on,  a  sort  of  St.  Simon-  It  is  only  to  the  northward  of  the 

ianized  Papacy,  would  not  have  stood  Alps  that  the  notion  of  preserving  the 

in  the  way  of  more  possible  and  prac-  Pope  as   a   political   mstitution  by 

ticxil  working  out  ot  the  national  re-  means  of  adapting  him  to  the  civilisa- 

generation.  tion  and  social  requirements  of  the 

The  wonderful  conj miction  of  cir-  present  time,  is  indulged  in. 
cumstances  and  events  which  preced-  The  Italians,  thanlM  to  their  rough 
ed,  promoted,  and  accompanied  the  awakening  from  the  '48  dream,  no 
Italian  tentatives  in  '48,  were  natu-  longer  deceive  themselves  witii  any 
rally  considen^/l  at  the  time  as  all  con-  such  illusions.  And  the  somewhat 
tributing  to  the  ripeness  of  the  time,  humiliating  recollections  of  aU  the 
and  as  favourable  to  the  Italian  hopes,  follies  and  illusions  of  those  days  of 
i^ut  the  ultimate  miscarriage  of  them  drunken  enthusiasm  will  not  be  use- 
was  due  rather  to  some  of  these  ap-  less  in  the  coming  settlement  be- 
parently  favouring  phenomena,  than  tween  the  peninsula  and  her  rulers, 
to  t)ie  forces  avowedly  hostile  to  the  There  was  once  upon  a  time  a  boy, 
movement.  The  appearance  of  a  —Pius  the  Ninth  would  often  say, — 
liberal  and  reforming  rof>e,  just  when  who,  imitating  the  incantations  he 
the  Italian  mind  had  been  captivated  had  seen  used  by  a  necromancer,  suc- 
by  Griobcrti  8  brilliant  soap-bubble  ceeded  in  summoning  the  devil ;  but 
theories  of  a  spiritualized  theocracy,  who,  having  forgotten  the  further 
was  thus  a  misfortune  for  the  cause,  words  of  power  by  which  the  fiend 
Not  a  misfortune  in  the  long  run !  was  dismissed,  found  himself  unable 
There  are  no  such  things  as  misfor-  to  get  rid  of  the  evil  spirit  he  had 
tunes  to  humanity  in  the  long  rim.  evolced.  Now  I,  the  Pontiff  would 
For  that  error  and  false  hope  has  been  add,  am  like  that  boy. 
for  ever  exposed,  set  aside,  and  done  The  Papal  parable  would  seem  to 
with.  Italy  will  not  again  be  lured  argue  but  little  faith  in  the  great 
from  the  practical  and  the  possible  by  principles  of  which  Pius  the  Ninth 
any  hope  drawn  from,  or  any  experi-  nad  the  credit  of  being  the  apostle, 
ment  to  be  tried  upon,  the  Papacy.  But  for  his  inability  to  quell  or  con- 
Both  parties  are  wiper.  For  it  jure  away  the  spirit  he  had  evoked 
must  not  be  supposed  that  Pio  Nono  from  one  end  of  Italy  to  the  other, 
was  in  any  wise  guilty  of  obtaining  the  similitude  was  assuredly  accurate 
popularity  on  false  pretences.  There  enough.  Not  only  the  exorcism, 
was  no  duplicity  in  him.  There  was  which  could  lay  the  mighty  spirit, 
much  benevolence,  much  love  of  ap-  was  wanting,  but  the  spell,  which 
probation,  much  weakness  of  purpose,  should  have  power  to  control  and 
absolute  ignorance  of  what  reform  direct  ita  movement,  was  equally  un- 
meant and  involved,  and  of  the  utter  known.  And  the  Pope  himself  was 
incompatibility  of  the  pretensions  by  no  means  the  only  ruler,  who  stood 
wliich  he  as  Pope  was  in  conscience  aghast  at  the  apparition  of  the  terrible 
bound  to  uphold,  with  any  system  of  Mephistopheles  called  into  existence 
free  institutions.  JS^ow  he  understands  by  the  triple-crowned  Faust 
all  this  ;  and  will  no  more  than  his  Into  Tuscany  the  monater  passed 
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from  the  neighbouring  ecclesiastical  mankind  had  arrived,  and  by  the  ne- 

state  at  once,  and   midinyg   in   the  cessities  of  his  positioiL 

Grand  Duchy  no  master  in  any  wise  Le6pold  the  Second  was,  it  has 

capable  of  understanding  or  centred-  been  said,  anxious  to  do  what  his 

lii^  his   operations,   they  were   in  oonsdenoe  told  him  was  his  duty; 

many  respects  mischievous  there.  anxious  to  do  it»  certainly ;  bat,  it 

fV>r   several  generations  Tuscany  must  needs  be  added,  not  ready  to 

had  been  justly  considered  as  the  do  it  at  all  hazards.    Indeed,  it  most 

most  prosperous  and  least  ill-governed  be  admitted  that  a  very  mod^iite 

part  of  Italy  :  and  in  comparison  at  amount  of  risk  or  difficulty  was  suffi- 

all  events  witn  the  other  governments  dent  to  deter  him  from  acting  od 

of  the  peninsula,  the  people  were  not  many   important    occasions,   as    he 

seriously  disaffected  there  towards  their  would  fain  have  done,  had  he  been 

sovereign.    The  cause  of  such  superi-  left  free  from  external  pressure  to  fol- 

ority  in  the  condition  of  this,  by  no  low  the  dictates  of  hia  own  consci- 

means  the  richest  or  most  favoured  ence.     The  Austrian  curse  weighed 

by  nature  of  the  districts  of  Italy,  must  more  heavily  upon  him,  perhaps,  than 

be  sought  wholly  in  the  code  of  laws  upon  any  other   of  the    dependent 

bestowed  and  the  system  inaugurated  rulers  of  Italy  ;  and  but  for  uiat,  all 

bv  Leopold  the  First,  the  grandfather  might  have  gone  so  well  in  Tuscany ! 

of  the  sovereign  who  has  recently  abdi-  Prmce  and  people  might  have  ad- 

cated  the  crown.  These  wise  Leopoldine  vanced  on  the  path  of  social  progress 

laws,  one  great  object  of  which  was  the  and  freedom,  in  mutual  confidence  and 

depression  of  excessive  ecclesiastical  affection.  Buthow could  Austria  endure 

innuence,  and  the  abolition  of  odious  such  a  sight  as  that?     *  My  master,"  as 

ecclesiastical  privileges  and  immuni-  Mettemich  wrote,  *  will  not  permit  the 

ties,  are,  and  are  well  understood  by  approach  towards  representative  go- 

the  people  to  be,  the  veritable  palla-  vemment  in  any  state  within  the  pen- 

dium  of  Tuscany insula  !*  So,  if  you  have  promised  any- 

Leopold  the  Second  was  not  bom  thing  of  the  sort,  you  must  break  your 
to  be  a  wise  and  enlightened  prince,  promise;  if  you  have  sworn  it,  you  must 
capable  of  comprehending  the  move-  peijure  yourself.  Ifyour  own  opinions 
ment  and  the  tendencies  of  his  epoch,  tend  towards  progress,  or  even  towards 
of  holding  the  helm  when  the  current  improvement,  you  must  abandon  them, 
was  runnmg  fastest,  vigorously  avail-  ana  adopt  ours.  And  if  discontent  and 
ing  himself  of  the  most  turbulent  set  disaffection  among  your  people  shoold 
of  it,  and  mastering  it  to  the  advance-  be  caused  by  your  acting  thus,  what 
ment  of  his  own  fortunes  and  his  matters  it  ?  Our  bayonets  are  at  hand 
people's  prosperity.  But  neither  was  to  keep  them  quiet !  The  Grand  Duke 
ne  Dom  to  be  a  harsh  and  oppressive  of  Tuscany  had  also  the  additional 
ruler  ;  and  much  less  a  ruthless  misfortune  of  being  a  memb^  of  the 
tyrant,  cynical  in  his  utter  disregard  imperial  family.  So  that  the  heavy  arm 
of  human  misery  and  of  his  own  Hon-  of  the  cousinly  protectorate  was  less 
our,  after  the  pattern  of  his  infamous  resistible  in  Tuscany  than  in  the 
brother-in-law  the  late  King  of  Naples,  other  states  subjected  to  the  curse. 
The  whole  course  of  Leopold  the  It  may  be  granted  that  rebellion 
Second's  reign  was  such  as  to  demand  against  the  family  policy  would  have 
from  an  impartial  historian  the  ad-  demanded  in  the  Grand  Duke  some- 
mission  not  only  that  he  was  to  all  thing  of  heroic  confidence  in  the 
appearances  anxious  to  act  according  stren^h  of  richt  and  the  value  of 
to  his  own  conception  of  his  duty ;  principles  :  and  the  Duke  was  veiy 
but  that  that  conception  was  one  in  far  from  having  anything  heroic  in 
many  respects  in  advance  of  the  ma-  his  composition.  So,  when  he  was 
jority  of  his  feUow-sovereigns,  and  commanded  to  do  evil  to  his  people, 
frequently  in  advance  of  nis  own  he  did  it;  when  he  was  bade  to  break 
ministers  and  advisers.  It  is  hardly  his  promises,  he  broke  them ;  when 
necessary  to  add,  that  it  was  to  a  far  Austria  said,  '  Peijure  yourself,'  be 
ffreater  denee  in  arrear  of  the  ideas  perjured  himself ;  and  then,  as  it 
aemanded  oy  the  times,  by  the  gene-  always  turns  out  in  the  stories  of  a 
nl  level  at  which  the  intelligence  of  compact  with  the  powers  of  evil,  the 


TJie  Pope,  the  Twcan  People,  and  the  Ttueem  Duhe.  617 

expected  aid  fails  him  at  the  pinch  ;  a  number  of  Roman  Tefagees.  Tetnm- 

and  the  loss  of  his  crown  is  the  result  ing  to  their  country  to  ts£d  advantage 

But  for  Austrian  oppression,  things  of  the  amnesty  proclaimed  by  ike  new 

micht  have  gone  so  well  in  Tuscany,  Pope,  were  most  harshly  and  arbl- 

it  has  been  written  above— a  foolish  trarily  forlndden  to  land  at  that  port, 

sort  of  talk,  when  one  thinks  of  it !  and  were  compelled  to  continue  their 

For,  must  not  God-believing  people  voyage  to  Civita  Yecchia.    Others  of 

hold,  that  no  *  might  have  b^n*  ever  the  same  unfortunates  passing  through 

in  the  world's  history  was  so  desirable  Florence   on   their  way  homewards 

on  the  whole  as  the  concrete  *  has  were  warned  to  quit  the  city  within  a 

been?'    Must  we  not  believe  God's  few  hours.    Some  Tuscans,  moreover, 

actual  to  be,  when  all  has  been  said  engaged  in  the  laudable  task  of  rais- 

and  done,  more  expedient  than  man's  ing  a  subscription  for  the  aid  of  these 

possible?     'Whatever  is,  is  right!'  rmned    though    pardoned   refugeei^ 

among  other  things  the  fall  of  the  were  wholly  without  reason  placed 

Lorraine  dynastv  irom  their  throne  in  under  the  surveillance  of  the  police ; 

Tuscany,  and  the  future  fortunes  of  and    difficulties  were    intentionally 

Italy,  to  which,  as  far  as  can  be  seen,  thrown  in  the  wav  of  remitting  the 

that  event  will  largely  contribute money  collected  for  that  chantable 

For  some  year  or  two  before  the  ac-  purpose  in  Tuscany  to  its  destination, 
cession  of  Pius  the  Ninth,  the  grand  Then  the  government  refused  to  per- 
ducal  government  had,  at  the  instiga-  mit  a  certain  Count  Giuseppe  Axoo- 
tion  of  Austria,  adopted  a  less  liberal  nati  of  Mihin  to  reside  in  Tuscany, 
policy  than  previously ;  and  the  *tran-  He  was  a  man  of  unblemished  cha- 
quir  people  had  exhibited  unequivo-  racter,  and  of  very  moderate  politics ; 
ceA  signs  of  becoming  less  so.  Tus-  but  he  had  been  one  of  the  Milandw 
cany  was  no  longer  suffered  to  be,  as  nobles  condemned  1^  Austria  in  1821, 
it  had  long  been,  an  asylum  for  fugi-  and  though  amnestied  in  1838,  it  was 
tives  i&om  the  political  persecutions  still  thought  that  the  refusal  to  re- 
of  less  fortunate  states.  One  Renzi,  ceive  him  would  be  grateful  to  his 
a  sufficiently  worthless  vagabond,  former  persecutor.  And  the  very 
had,  after  much  hesitation  ana  reluct-  evident  circumstance,  that  all  these 
ance,  been  given  up  to  the  Papal  petty  manifestations  of  ill-will  could 
government.  He  was  accused  of  im-  serve  to  no  end  whatever,  and  did  not 
plication  in  treasonable  machinations  even  emanate  from  any  rules  of  policy 
and  the  formation  of  secret  societies ;  of  any  kind,  but  were  simply  mean 
and  it  was  supposed  that  he  was  being  and  servile  attempts  to  propitiate  the 
handed  over  to  perpetual  imprison-  Gk)vemment  of  Austria,  already  be- 
ment,  if  not  to  death.  His  wife  threw  ginning  to  feel  serious  alarm  at  the 
herself  at  the  fecrt  of  the  much  dis-  aspect  of  things  in  Italy ;  this  render- 
tressed  Grand  Duke,  who  would  fain  ed  them  still  more  irritating  to  the 
have  saved  the  man,  but  dared  not  public  mind. . . . 
And  altogether  the  extradition  of  this  The  year  1846  was  closed  by  an  in- 
conspirator  against  '  order'  ciiused  a  cident  which  yet  further  exasperated 
considerable  excitement  throughout  the  government  and  the  nation  alike. 
Tuscany.  But  no  sooner  was  ne  in  The  5th  and  6th  of  December  were 
the  hands  of  the  Roman  government  the  centenary  anniversaries  of  the  ex- 
than  he  purchased  not  only  nis  pardon,  pulsion  of  the  Austrians  from  Genoa 
but  the  protection  and  patronage  of  oy  the  Genoese  in  1746.  The  occasion 
the  police  authorities  by  informing,  was  far  too  significative  not  to  be 
either  truly  or  with  great  probability  ardentiy  seized  on  in  the  then  state 
falsely,  against  a  number  of  his  com-  of  public  feeling  in  Italy.  Had  only 
jNitriots.  the  Genoese  celebrated  the  day,  the 

And  during  the  whole  year  1846,  a  circumstance,    though    offensive    to 

variety  of  circumstances  and  indica^  Austria,  would   not   have  had  the 

tions,  each  a  small  matter  in  itself^  fatal    meaning    which     made    the 

showed  clearly  that  the  government  Vienna  statesmen,  and  the  govem- 

was  moving  in  one  direction,  while  ments  depending  on  them,  feef  alarm 

the  popukr  spirit  was  advancing  in  a  as  well  as  irritation  at  the  demonstra- 

piecisely  opposite  one.    At  Leghorn  tion.    The  sting  was  in  the  psjticipa- 
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from  the  neighbouring  ecclesiastical  mankind  had  arrived,  and  by  the  ne- 

Btate  at  once,  and  miding   in   the  cessities  of  his  positioiL 

Grand  Duchy  no  master  in  any  wise  Leopold  the  Second  was,  it  ku 

capable  of  understanding  or  contn^-  been  said,  anxious  to  do  what  his 

ling  his   operations^   they  were   in  oonsdenoe  told  him  was  his  duty ; 

many  respects  mischievous  there.  anxious  to  do  it^  certainly ;  but,  it 

For   several  generations  Tuscany  must  needs  be  added,  not  ready  to 

had  been  justly  considered  as  the  do  it  at  all  hazards.    Indeed,  it  must 

most  prosperous  and  least  ill-govemed  be  admitted  that  a  very  moderate 

part  of  Italy  :  and  in  comparison  at  amount  of  risk  or  difficulty  was  suffi- 

all  events  witn  the  other  governments  dent  to  deter  him  from  acting  on 

of  the  peninsula,  the  people  were  not  many   important    occasions,   as    he 

serious^  disaffected  there  towards  their  would  fain  have  done,  had  he  been 

sovereign.    The  cause  of  such  superi-  left  free  from  external  pressure  to  fol- 

ority  in  the  condition  of  this,  by  no  low  the  dictates  of  his  own  coned- 

means  the  richest  or  most  favoured  ence.     The  Austrian  curse  weighed 

by  nature  of  the  districts  of  Italy,  must  more  heavily  upon  him,  perhaps,  than 

Ibe  sought  wholly  in  the  code  of  laws  upon  any  other   of  the    dependent 

bestowed  and  the  system  inaugurated  rulers  of  Italy  ;  and  but  for  that,  aU 

by  Leopold  the  First,  the  grandfather  might  have  gone  so  well  in  Tuscany ! 

of  the  sovereign  who  has  recently  abdi-  Prince  and  people  might  have  ad- 

cated  the  crown.  These  wise  Leopoldine  vanced  on  the  path  of  social  progress 

laws,  one  great  object  of  which  was  the  and  freedom,  in  mutual  confidence  and 

depression  of  excessive  ecclesiastical  affection.  But  how  could  Austria  endure 

innuence,  and  the  abolition  of  odious  such  a  sight  as  that  1     *  My  master,' w 

ecclesiastical  privileges  and  immuni-  Mettemich  wrote,  *  will  not  permit  the 

ties,  are,  and  are  well  understood  by  approach  towards  representative  go- 

the  people  to  be,  the  veritable  palla-  vernment  in  any  state  within  the  pen- 

dium  of  Tuscany insula !'  So,  if  you  have  promised  any- 

Leopold  the  Second  was  not  bom  thing  of  the  sort,  you  must  break  your 
to  be  a  wise  and  enlightened  prince,  promise;  if  you  have  sworn  it,  you  must 
capable  of  comprehending  the  move-  perjure  yourself.  Ifyour  own  opinions 
ment  and  the  tendencies  of  his  epoch,  tend  towards  progress,  or  even  towards 
of  holding  the  helm  when  the  current  improvement,  you  must  abandon  them, 
was  running  fastest,  vigorously  avail-  ana  adopt  ours.  And  if  discontent  and 
ing  himself  of  the  most  turbulent  set  disaffection  among  your  people  should 
of  it,  and  mastering  it  to  the  advance-  be  caused  by  your  acting  thus,  what 
ment  of  his  own  fortunes  and  his  matters  it  ?  Our  bayonets  are  at  hand 
people's  prosperity.  But  neither  was  to  keep  them  quiet !  The  Grand  Duke 
ne  Dom  to  be  a  harsh  and  oppressive  of  Tuscany  had  also  the  additional 
ruler  ;  and  much  less  a  ruthless  misfortune  of  being  a  member  of  the 
tyrant,  cynical  in  his  utter  disregard  imperial  family.  So  that  the  heavy  arm 
of  human  misery  and  of  his  own  non-  of  the  cousinly  protectorate  was  less 
our,  after  the  pattern  of  his  infamous  resistible  in  Tuscany  than  in  the 
brother-in-law  the  late  King  of  Naples,  other  states  subjected  to  the  curse. 
The  whole  course  of  Leopold  the  It  may  be  granted  that  rebellion 
Second*s  reign  was  such  as  to  demand  against  the  family  policy  would  have 
from  an  impartial  historian  the  ad-  demanded  in  the  Urand  Duke  some- 
mission  not  only  that  he  was  to  all  thing  of  heroic  confidence  in  the 
appearances  anxious  to  act  according  stren^h  of  richt  and  the  value  of 
to  his  own  conception  of  his  duty ;  principles  :  and  the  Duke  was  very 
but  that  that  conception  was  one  in  tar  from  having  anything  heroic  in 
many  respects  in  advance  of  the  ma-  his  composition.  So,  when  he  was 
jority  of  his  fellow-sovereigns,  and  commanded  to  do  evil  to  his  people, 
frequently  in  advance  of  nis  own  he  did  it;  when  he  was  bade  to  break 
ministers  and  advisers.  It  is  hardly  his  promises,  he  broke  them ;  when 
necessary  to  add,  that  it  was  to  a  far  Austria  said,  '  Peijure  yourself,'  he 
ffreater  deme  in  arrear  of  the  ideas  perjured  himself ;  and  then,  as  it 
demanded  oy  the  times,  by  the  gene-  always  turns  out  in  the  stories  of  a 
lal  level  at  which  the  intelligence  of  compact  with  the  powers  of  evil,  ths 
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expected  aid  fails  him  at  the  pinch  ;  a  nnmber  of  Boman  refngees.  Tetam- 

and  the  loss  of  his  crown  is  the  result  ing  to  their  country  to  ta&  aavantage 

But  for  Austrian  oppression,  things  of  the  amnesty  proclaimed  by  the  new 

might  have  gone  so  well  in  Tuscany,  Pope,  were  most  harshly  and  arM- 

it  has  been  written  above— a  foolish  trarily  forbidden  to  land  at  that  port, 

sort  of  tolk,  when  one  thinks  of  it !  and  were  compelled  to  continue  their 

For,  must  not  Crod-believing  people  voyage  to  Oivita  Vecchia.    Others  of 

hold,  that  no  *  might  have  b^n*  ever  the  same  unfortunates  passing  through 

in  the  world's  history  was  so  desirable  Florence   on   their  way  homewaras 

on  the  whole  as  the  concrete  *  has  were  warned  to  quit  the  dty  within  a 

been?'    Must  we  not  believe  Gk)d's  few  hours.    Some  Tuscans,  moreover, 

actual  to  be,  when  all  has  been  said  engaged  in  the  laudable  task  of  rais- 

and  done,  more  expedient  than  man's  in^  a  subscription  for  the  aid  of  these 

possible?     'Whatever  is,  is  right!'  rumed    though    pardoned   refugees 

amon^  other  things  the  fall  of  the  were  wholly  without  reason  placed 

Lorraine  dynastv  trom  their  throne  in  under  the  surveillance  of  the  police ; 

Tuscany,  and  tne  future  fortunes  of  and    difficulties  were    intentionally 

Italy,  to  which,  as  far  as  can  be  seen,  thrown  in  the  wav  of  remitting  the 

that  event  will  largely  contribute. . . .  money  collected  for  that  chantable 

For  some  year  or  two  before  the  ac-  purpose  in  Tuscany  to  its  destination, 
cession  of  Hus  the  Ninth,  the  grand  Then  the  government  refused  to  per- 
ducal  government  had,  at  the  instiga-  mit  a  certain  Count  Giuseppe  Ajtco- 
tion  of  Austria,  adopted  a  less  liberal  nati  of  Milan  to  reside  in  Tuscany, 
policy  than  previously;  and  the  'tran-  He  was  a  man  of  unblemished  cha- 
quil*  people  had  exhibited  unequivo-  racter,  and  of  very  moderate  politics ; 
oeJ  signs  of  becoming  less  so.  Tus-  but  he  had  been  one  of  the  Milandw 
cany  was  no  longer  suffered  to  be,  as  nobles  condenmed  by  Austria  in  1821, 
it  had  long  been,  an  asylum  for  fugi-  and  thou^  anmestied  in  1838,  it  was 
tives  from  the  politictd  persecutions  still  thought  that  the  refusal  to  ro- 
of less  fortunate  states.  One  Rend,  ceive  him  would  be  grateful  to  his 
a  sufficiently  worthless  v^abond,  former  persecutor.  And  the  very 
had,  after  much  hesitation  and  reluct-  evident  circumstance,  that  all  these 
ance,  been  given  up  to  the  Papal  petty  manifestations  of  ill-will  could 
government.  He  was  accused  of  im-  serve  to  no  end  whatever,  and  did  not 
plication  in  treasonable  machinations  even  emanate  from  any  rules  of  poUcy 
and  the  formation  of  secret  societies ;  of  any  kind,  but  were  simplj  mean 
and  it  was  supposed  that  he  was  being  and  servile  attempts  to  propitiate  the 
handed  over  to  perpetual  imprison-  €k)vemment  of  Austria,  already  be- 
ment,  if  not  to  death.  His  wife  threw  ginning  to  feel  serious  alarm  at  the 
herself  at  the  feet  of  the  much  dis-  aspect  of  things  in  Italy ;  this  render- 
tressed  Grand  Duke,  who  would  fain  ed  them  still  more  irritating  to  the 
have  saved  the  man,  but  dared  not  public  mind. . . . 
And  altogether  the  extradition  of  this  The  year  1846  was  closed  by  an  in- 
conspirator  against  '  order'  cilused  a  cident  which  yet  further  exasperated 
considerable  excitement  throughout  the  government  and  the  nation  idike. 
Tuscany.  But  no  sooner  was  he  in  The  5th  and  6th  of  December  were 
the  hands  of  the  Roman  government  the  centenary  anniversaries  of  the  ex- 
than  he  purchased  not  only  his  pardon,  pulsion  of  the  Austrians  from  Genoa 
but  the  protection  and  patronage  of  by  the  Genoese  in  1746.  ^e  occasion 
the  police  authorities  by  informing,  was  far  too  significative  not  to  be 
either  truly  or  with  great  probability  ardently  seized  on  in  the  then  state 
falsely,  against  a  number  of  his  com-  of  public  feeling  in  Italy.  Had  only 
IMitriots.  the  Genoese  celebrated  the  day,  the 

And  during  the  whole  year  1846,  a  circumstance,    though    offensive    to 

variety  of  circumstances  and  indica-  Austria,  would   not   have  had   the 

tions,  each  a  small  matter  in  itself,  fatal    meaning    which     made    the 

showed  clearly  that  the  government  Vienna  statesmen,  and  the  govem- 

was  moving  in  one  direction,  while  ments  dependin^j  on  them,  feef  alarm 

the  popular  spirit  was  advancing  in  a  as  well  as  irritation  at  the  demonstea- 

precisely  opposite  one.    At  Leghorn  tion.    The  sting  was  in  the  partidp*- 
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from  the  neighbouring  ecclesiastical  mankind  had  arriY€»d,  and  by  the  ne- 
Btate  at  once,  and  &ding  in  the  cessities  of  his  position. 
Grand  Duchy  no  master  in  any  wise  Le6pold  the  Second  was,  it  hu 
capable  of  understanding  or  contrd-  been  said,  anxious  to  do  what  his 
ling  his  operations,  they  were  in  conscience  told  him  was  his  duty; 
many  respects  mischievous  there.  anxious  to  do  it,  certainly ;  but,  it 

For  several  generations  Tuscany  must  needs  be  added,  not  ready  to 
had  been  justly  considered  as  the  do  it  at  all  hazards.  Indeed,  it  must 
most  prosperous  and  least  ill-governed  be  admitted  that  a  very  moderate 
part  of  Italy  :  and  in  comparison  at  amount  of  risk  or  difficulty  was  snfB- 
all  events  witn  the  other  governments  cient  to  deter  him  from  acting  on 
of  the  peninsula,  the  people  were  not  manv  important  occasions,  as  be 
seriously  disaffected  there  towards  their  would  fain  have  done,  had  he  been 
sovereign.  The  cause  of  such  super!-  left  free  from  external  pressure  to  fol- 
ority  in  the  condition  of  this,  by  no  low  the  dictates  of  hia  own  coDBd- 
means  the  richest  or  most  favoured  ence.  The  Austrian  curse  weighed 
by  nature  of  the  districts  of  Italy,  must  more  heavily  upon  him,  perhaps,  than 
be  sought  wholly  in  the  code  of  laws  upon  any  other  of  the  dependoit 
bestowed  and  the  system  inaugurated  rulers  of  Italy  ;  and  but  for  that,  all 
by  Leopold  the  First,  the  grandfather  might  have  gone  so  weU  in  Tuscany ! 
of  the  sovereign  who  has  recently  abdi-  Prince  and  people  might  have  ad- 
cated  the  crown.  These  wise  Leopoldine  vanced  on  the  path  of  social  prpgress 
laws,  one  great  object  of  which  was  the  and  freedom,  in  mutual  confidence  and 
depression  of  excessive  ecclesiastical  affection.  Bu  t  how  could  Austria  endure 
innuence,  and  the  abolition  of  odious  such  a  sight  as  that  1  *  My  master,'  ai 
ecclesiastical  privileges  and  immuni-  Mettemich  wrote, 'will  not  permit  the 
ties,  are,  and  are  well  understood  by  approach  towards  representative  go- 
the  people  to  be,  the  veritable  palla-  vemment  in  any  state  within  the  pen- 
dium  of  Tuscany insula !'  So,  if  you  have  promised  any- 

Leopold  the  Second  was  not  bom  thing  of  the  sort,  you  must  break  your 
to  be  a  wise  and  enlightened  prince,  promise;  if  you  have  sworn  it,  you  must 
capable  of  comprehending  the  move-  perjure  yourself.  Ifyour  own  opinions 
ment  and  the  tendencies  of  his  epoch,  tend  towards  progress,  or  even  towards 
of  holding  the  helm  when  the  current  improvement,  you  must  abandon  them, 
was  running  fastest,  vigorously  avail-  and  ado^t  ours.  And  if  discontent  and 
ing  himself  of  the  most  turbulent  set  disaffection  among  your  people  ^oald 
of  it,  and  mastering  it  to  the  advance-  be  caused  by  your  acting  tlius,  what 
ment  of  his  own  fortimes  and  his  matters  it  ?  Our  bayonets  are  at  hand 
people's  prosperity.  But  neither  was  to  keep  them  quiet !  The  Grand  Duke 
ne  tx)m  to  be  a  harsh  and  oppressive  of  Tuscany  had  also  the  additional 
ruler  ;  and  much  less  a  ruthless  misfortune  of  being  a  member  of  the 
tyrant,  cynical  in  his  utter  disregard  imperial  family.  So  that  the  heavy  arm 
of  human  misery  and  of  his  own  hon-  of  the  cousinly  protectorate  was  lew 
our,  after  the  pattern  of  his  infamous  resistible  in  Tuscany  than  in  the 
brother-in-law  the  late  King  of  Naples,  other  states  subjected  to  the  curse. 
The  whole  course  of  Leopold  the  It  may  be  granted  that  rebelli<» 
Second's  reign  was  such  as  to  demand  against  the  family  policy  would  have 
from  an  impartial  historian  the  ad-  demanded  in  the  Grand  Duke  some- 
mission  not  only  that  he  was  to  all  thing  of  heroic  confidence  in  the 
appearances  anxious  to  act  according  stren^h  of  richt  and  the  v^ue  of 
to  his  own  conception  of  his  duty ;  principles  :  and  the  Duke  was  veiy 
but  that  that  conception  was  one  in  far  from  having  anything  heroic  in 
many  respects  in  advance  of  the  ma-  his  composition.  So,  when  he  was 
jority  of  his  feUow-sovereigns,  and  commanded  to  do  evil  to  his  people, 
frequently  in  advance  of  his  own  he  did  it;  when  he  was  bade  to  break 
ministers  and  advisers.  It  is  hardly  his  promises,  he  broke  them ;  when 
necessary  to  add,  that  it  was  to  a  far  Austria  said,  '  Peijure  yourself,'  he 
ffreater  degree  in  arrear  of  the  ideas  perjured  himself ;  and  then,  as  it 
demanded  oy  the  times,  by  the  gene-  always  turns  out  in  the  stories  of  a 
lal  level  at  which  the  intelligence  of  compact  with  the  powers  of  evil,  the 
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expected  aid  fails  him  at  the  pinch  ;  a  number  of  Roman  refugees,  return- 

and  the  loss  of  his  crown  is  the  result,  ing  to  their  country  to  take  advantage 

But  for  Austrian  oppression,  things  of  the  amnesty  proclaimed  by  the  new 

might  have  gone  so  well  in  Tuscany,  Pope,  were  most  harshly  and  arbi- 

it  has  been  written  above— a  foolish  trarily  forbidden  to  land  at  that  port, 

sort  of  talk,  when  one  thinks  of  it !  and  were  compeUed  to  continue  their 

For,  must  not  God-believing  people  voyage  to  Civita  Vecchia.    Others  of 

hold,  that  no  *  might  have  been'  ever  the  same  unfortunates  passing  through 

in  the  world's  history  was  so  desirable  Florence    on   their  way  homewards 

on  the  whole  as  the  concrete  *  has  were  warned  to  quit  the  city  within  a 

been  1 '    Must  we  not  believe  God's  few  hours.    Some  Tuscans,  moreover, 

actual  to  be,  when  all  has  been  said  engaged  in  the  laudable  task  of  rais- 

and  done,  more  expedient  than  man's  in^  a  subscription  for  the  aid  of  these 

possible?     'Whatever  is,  is   right!'  rumed    though    pardoned    refugees, 

amon^  other  things  the  fall  of  the  were  wholly  without  reason  placed 

Lorraine  dynasty  from  their  throne  in  under  the  surveillance  of  the  police ; 

Tuscany,  and  the  future  fortunes  of  and    difficulties   were    intentionally 

Italy,  to  which,  as  far  as  can  be  seen,  thrown  in  the  way  of  remitting  the 

that  event  will  largely  contribute. . .  .  money  collected  for  that  charitable 

For  some  year  or  two  before  the  ac-  purpose  in  Tuscany  to  its  destination, 
cession  of  Pius  the  Ninth,  the  grand  Then  the  government  refused  to  per- 
ducal  government  had,  at  the  instiga-  mit  a  certain  Count  Giuseppe  Arco- 
tion  of  Austria,  adopted  a  less  liberal  nati  of  Milan  to  reside  in  Tuscany, 
policy  than  previously ;  and  the  '  tran-  He  was  a  man  of  unblemished  cha- 
quir  people  had  exhibited  unequivo-  racter,  and  of  very  moderate  politics ; 
cal  signs  of  becoming  less  so.  Tus-  but  he  had  been  one  of  the  Milanese 
cany  was  no  longer  suffered  to  be,  as  nobles  condemned  by  Austria  in  1821, 
it  had  long  been,  an  asylum  for  fugi-  and  though  amnestied  in  1838,  it  was 
tives  from  the  political  persecutions  still  thought  that  the  refusal  to  re- 
of  less  fortunate  states.  One  Renzi,  ceive  him  would  be  grateful  to  his 
a  sufficiently  worthless  vagabond,  former  persecutor.  And  the  very 
had,  after  much  hesitation  and  reluct-  evident  circumstance,  that  all  these 
ance,  been  given  up  to  the  Papal  petty  manifestations  of  ill-will  could 
government.  He  was  accused  of  im-  serve  to  no  end  whatever,  and  did  not 
plication  in  treasonable  machinations  even  emanate  from  any  rules  of  policy 
and  the  formation  of  secret  societies  ;  of  any  kind,  but  were  simply  mean 
and  it  was  supposed  that  he  was  being  and  servile  attempts  to  propitiate  the 
handed  over  to  perpetual  imprison-  Government  of  Austria,  already  be- 
ment,  if  not  to  death.  His  wife  threw  ginning  to  feel  serious  alarm  at  the 
herself  at  the  feet  of  the  much  dis-  aspect  of  things  in  Italy  ;  this  render- 
tressed  Grand  Duke,  who  would  fain  ed  them  still  more  irritating  to  the 
have  saved  the  man,  but  dared  not.  public  mind. .  .  . 
And  altogether  the  extradition  of  this  The  year  1846  was  closed  by  an  in- 
conspirator  against  *  order'  caused  a  cident  which  yet  further  exasperated 
considerable  excitement  throughout  the  government  and  the  nation  alike. 
Tuscany.  But  no  sooner  was  he  in  The  5th  and  6th  of  December  were 
the  hands  of  the  Roman  government  the  centenary  anniversaries  of  the  ex- 
than  he  purchased  not  only  his  pardon,  pulsion  of  the  Austrians  from  Grenoa 
but  the  protection  and  patronage  of  oy  the  Genoese  in  1746.  The  occasion 
the  police  authorities  by  informing,  was  far  too  significative  not  to  he 
either  truly  or  with  great  probability  ardently  seized  on  in  the  then  stat« 
falsely,  against  a  number  of  his  com-  of  public  feeling  in  Italy.  Had  only 
l)atriots.  the  Genoese  celebrated  the  day,  the 

And  during  the  whole  year  1846,  a  circumstance,    though    offensive    to 

variety  of  circumstances  and  indica-  Austria,  would   not    have  had   the 

tions,  each  a  small  matter  in  itself,  fatal    meaning    which     made     the 

showed  clearly  that  the  government  Vienna  statesmen,  and  the  govem- 

was  moving  in  one  direction,  while  ments  depending  on  them,  feel  alarm 

the  popular  spirit  was  advancing  in  a  as  well  as  irritation  at  the  demonstra- 

precisely  opposite  one.    At  Leghorn  tion.    The  sting  was  in  the  participg^- 
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from  the  neighbouring  ecclesiastical  mankind  had  arriY€»d,  and  by  the  ne- 

Btate  at  once,  and   fin^g   in   the  oessities  of  his  position. 

Grand  Duchy  no  master  in  any  wise  Le(^ld  the  Seocmd  was,  it  hu 

capable  of  understanding  or  contrd-  been  said,  anxious  to  do  iHiai  his 

ling  his   operations,   they  were   in  conscience  told  him  was  his  duty; 

many  respects  mischievous  there.  anxious  to  do  it,  certainly ;  but,  it 

Fbr   several  generations  Tuscany  must  needs  be  aidded.  not  ready  to 

had  been  justly  considered  as  the  do  it  at  all  hazards.    Indeed,  it  must 

most  prosperous  and  least  ill-governed  be  admitted  that  a  Yeiy  moderate 

part  of  Italy  :  and  in  comparison  at  amount  of  risk  or  difficulty  was  suffi- 

all  events  witn  the  other  governments  cient  to  deter  him  from  acting  on 

of  the  peninsula,  the  people  were  not  manv   important    occasions,   as    be 

seriously  disaffected  there  towards  their  would  fain  have  done,  had  he  been 

sovereign.    The  cause  of  such  super!-  left  free  from  external  pressure  to  fol- 

ority  in  the  condition  of  this,  by  no  low  the  dictates  of  hia  own  consd- 

means  the  richest  or  most  favoured  ence.     The  Austrian  curse  weighed 

by  nature  of  the  districts  of  Italy,  must  more  heavily  upon  him,  perhaps,  than 

be  sought  wholly  in  the  code  of  laws  upon  any  other   of  the    dependoit 

bestowed  and  the  system  inaugurated  rulers  of  Italy  ;  and  but  for  uiat,  all 

by  Leopold  the  First,  the  grandfather  might  have  gone  so  weU  in  Tuscany ! 

of  the  sovereign  who  has  recently  abdi-  Prince  and  people  might  have  ad- 

cated  the  crown.  These  wise  Leopoldine  vanced  on  the  path  of  social  progress 

laws,  one  great  object  of  which  was  the  and  freedom,  in  mutual  confidence  and 

depression  of  excessive  ecclesiastical  affection.  Bu  t  how  could  Austria  endure 

innuence,  and  the  abolition  of  odious  such  a  sight  as  that?    *  My  master,'  is 

ecclesiastical  privileges  and  immuni-  Mettemich  wrote,  *  will  not  permit  the 

ties,  are,  and  are  well  understood  by  approach  towards  representative  go- 

the  people  to  be,  the  veritable  palla-  vernment  in  any  state  within  the  pen- 

dium  of  Tuscany insula  !*  So,  if  you  have  promised  any- 

Leopold  the  Second  was  not  bom  thing  of  the  sort,  you  must  hreak.  your 
to  be  a  wise  and  enlightened  prince,  promise;  if  you  have  sworn  it,  you  must 
capable  of  comprehending  the  move-  perjure  yourself.  If  your  own  opinions 
ment  and  the  tendencies  of  his  epoch,  tend  towards  progress,  or  even  towards 
of  holding  the  helm  when  the  current  improvement,  you  must  abandon  them, 
was  running  fastest,  vigorously  avail-  and  adopt  ours.  And  if  discontent  and 
ing  himself  of  the  most  turbulent  set  disaffection  among  your  people  should 
of  it,  and  mastering  it  to  the  advance-  be  caused  by  your  acting  tlius,  what 
ment  of  his  own  fortimes  and  bis  matters  it  ?  Our  bayonete  are  at  hand 
people's  prosperity.  But  neither  was  to  keep  them  quiet !  The  Grand  Duke 
ne  tx)m  to  be  a  harsh  and  oppressive  of  Tuscany  had  also  the  additional 
ruler  ;  and  much  less  a  ruthless  misfortune  of  being  a  member  of  the 
tyrant,  cynical  in  his  utter  disregard  imperial  family.  So  that  the  heavy  arm 
of  human  misery  and  of  his  own  Eon-  of  the  cousinly  protectorate  was  kss 
our,  after  the  pattern  of  his  infamous  resistible  in  Tuscany  than  in  the 
brother-in-law  the  late  King  of  Naples,  other  states  subjected  to  the  curse. 
The  whole  course  of  Leopold  the  It  may  be  granted  that  rebellion 
Second's  reign  was  such  as  to  demand  against  the  family  policy  would  have 
from  an  impartial  historian  the  ad-  demanded  in  the  Grand  Duke  some- 
mission  not  only  that  he  was  to  all  thing  of  heroic  confidence  in  the 
appearances  anxious  to  act  according  stren^h  of  richt  and  the  value  of 
to  his  own  conception  of  his  duty ;  principles  :  and  the  Duke  was  veiy 
but  that  that  conception  was  one  in  far  from  having  anything  heroic  in 
many  respects  in  advance  of  the  ma-  his  composition.  So,  when  he  was 
jority  of  his  fellow-sovereigns,  and  commanded  to  do  evil  to  his  people, 
frequently  in  advance  of  nis  own  he  did  it;  when  he  was  bade  to  break 
ministers  and  advisers.  It  is  hardly  his  promises,  he  broke  them ;  when 
necessary  to  add,  that  it  was  to  a  far  Austria  said,  '  Peijure  yourself,'  he 
ffreater  aegree  in  arrear  of  the  ideas  perjured  himself ;  and  then,  as  it 
aemanded  oy  the  times,  by  the  gene-  always  turns  out  in  the  stones  of  a 
lal  level  at  which  the  intelligence  of  compact  with  the  powers  of  evil,  the 
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expected  aid  fails  him  at  the  pinch  ;  a  number  of  Roman  refugees,  return- 

and  the  loss  of  his  crown  is  the  result,  ing  to  their  country  to  take  advantage 

But  for  Austrian  oppression,  things  of  the  amnesty  proclaimed  by  the  new 

might  have  gone  so  well  in  Tuscany,  Pope,  were  most  harshly  and  arbi- 

it  has  been  written  above— a  foolish  trarily  forbidden  to  land  at  that  port, 

sort  of  talk,  when  one  thinks  of  it !  and  were  compelled  to  continue  their 

For,  must  not  God-believing  people  voyage  to  Civita  Vecchia.    Others  of 

hold,  that  no  *  might  have  been'  ever  the  same  unfortunates  passing  through 

in  the  world's  history  was  so  desirable  Florence    on    their  way  homewards 

on  the  whole  as  the  concrete  *  has  were  warned  to  quit  the  city  within  a 

been  1 '    Must  we  not  believe  God's  few  hours.    Some  Tuscans,  moreover, 

actual  to  be,  when  all  has  been  said  engaged  in  the  laudable  task  of  rais- 

and  done,  more  expedient  than  man's  in^  a  subscription  for  the  aid  of  these 

possible]     *  Whatever  is,  is   right!'  rumed    though    pardoned    refugees, 

among  other  things  the  fall  of  the  were  wholly  without  reason  placed 

Lorraine  dynasty  from  their  throne  in  under  the  surveillance  of  the  police ; 

Tuscany,  and  the  future  fortunes  of  and    difficulties   were    intentionally 

Italy,  to  which,  as  far  as  can  be  seen,  thrown  in  the  way  of  remitting  the 

that  event  will  largely  contribute. . .  .  money  collected  for  that  charitable 

For  some  year  or  two  before  the  ac-  purpose  in  Tuscany  to  its  destination, 
cession  of  Pius  the  Ninth,  the  grand  Then  the  government  refused  to  per- 
ducal  government  had,  at  the  instiga-  mit  a  certain  Count  Giuseppe  Arco- 
tion  of  Austria,  adoj>ted  a  less  liberal  nati  of  Milan  to  reside  in  Tuscany, 
policy  than  previously ;  and  the  '  tran-  He  was  a  man  of  unblemished  cha- 
quir  people  had  exhibited  unequivo-  racter,  and  of  very  moderate  politics ; 
cal  signs  of  becoming  less  so.  Tus-  but  he  had  been  one  of  the  Milanese 
cany  was  no  longer  suffered  to  be,  as  nobles  condemned  by  Austria  in  1821, 
it  had  long  been,  an  asylum  for  fugi-  and  though  amnestied  in  1838,  it  was 
tives  from  the  political  persecutions  still  thought  that  the  refusal  to  re- 
of  less  fortunate  states.  One  Renzi,  ceive  him  would  be  grateful  to  his 
a  sufficiently  worthless  vagabond,  former  persecutor.  And  the  very 
had,  after  much  hesitation  and  reluct-  evident  circumstance,  that  all  these 
ance,  been  given  up  to  the  Papal  petty  manifestations  of  ill-will  could 
government.  He  was  accused  of  im-  serve  to  no  end  whatever,  and  did  not 
plication  in  treasonable  machinations  even  emanate  from  any  rules  of  policy 
and  the  formation  of  secret  societies  ;  of  any  kind,  but  were  simply  mean 
and  it  was  supposed  that  he  was  being  and  servile  attempts  to  propitiate  the 
handed  over  to  perpetual  imprison-  Government  of  Austria,  already  be- 
ment,  if  not  to  death.  His  wife  threw  ginning  to  feel  serious  alarm  at  the 
herself  at  the  feet  of  the  much  dis-  aspect  of  things  in  Italy  ;  this  render- 
tressed  Grand  Duke,  who  would  fain  ed  them  still  more  irritating  to  the 
have  saved  the  man,  but  dared  not  public  mind. . . . 
And  altogether  the  extradition  of  this  The  year  1846  was  closed  by  an  in- 
conspirator  against  '  order'  caused  a  cident  which  yet  further  exasperated 
considerable  excitement  throughout  the  government  and  the  nation  alike. 
Tuscany.  But  no  sooner  was  he  in  The  5th  and  6th  of  December  were 
the  hands  of  the  Roman  government  the  centenary  anniversaries  of  the  ex- 
than  he  i)urchased  not  only  his  pardon,  pulsion  of  the  Austrians  from  Genoa 
but  the  protection  and  patronage  of  oy  the  Genoese  in  1746.  The  occasion 
the  police  authorities  by  informing,  was  far  too  significative  not  to  he 
either  truly  or  with  great  probability  ardently  seized  on  in  the  then  stat« 
falsely,  against  a  number  of  his  com-  of  public  feeling  in  Italy.  Had  only 
l)atriots.  the  Genoese  celebrated  the  day,  the 

And  during  the  whole  year  1846,  a  circumstance,    though    offensive    to 

variety  of  circumstances  and  indica-  Austria,  would    not    have  had   the 

tions,  each  a  small  matter  in  itself,  fatal    meaning    which     made     the 

showed  clearly  that  the  government  Vienna  statesmen,  and  the  govem- 

was  moving  in  one  direction,  while  ments  depending  on  them,  feel  alarm 

the  popular  spirit  was  advancing  in  a  as  well  as  irritation  at  the  demonstra- 

precisely  opposite  one.    At  Leghorn  tion.    The  sting  was  in  the  participg^- 
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tion  of  the  rest  of  Italy  in  this  com-  RecoUectimv^    By  Savitel  Rogers. 

memoration.    It  was  the  declaration,  London  :  Longman,  Brown,  Green, 

that  every  state  in  the  peninsula  felt  Longmans,  and  BoheitB.    1850. 

herself  to  be  interested  in  driving  the  „^„„^,^ 

foreign  oppi^ssor  from  the  soil,  that  edmu>d  bukkil 
made  Austria  eager  in  repressing  and  In  this  age  more  reiipeet  is  shown 
punishing  all  commemoration  of  the  to  talent  than  to  wisdom  ;  bat  I  con- 
anniversary.  But  the  never- dying  sider  our  forefathers  as  deeper  thinkers 
sentiment  of  hatred  for  the  foreign  than  ourselves,  because  they  set  i 
yoke  had  been  too  powerfully  excited  higher  value  on  good  sense  thai 
by  the  late  events  to  be  then  repres-  knowledge  in  various  sciences ;  and 
siblc  by  police  vigilance  or  punish-  their  good  sense  was  derived  very 
snents.  The  day  came,  and  to  the  ex-  often  from  as  much  study  and 
treme  anger  of  the  tyrant  and  his  more  knowledge,  though  of  another 
agents  in  all  parts  of  Italy,  it  was  sort  I 

everywhere  commemorated  with  an  Somebody,  who  had  met  Mr.  Foi 
enthusiasm  and  unanimity  which  had  abroad,  mentioned  his  early  attach- 
the  effect  of  a  popular  declaration  of  ment  to  France  and  French  manneis. 
inextinguishable  hatred  and  of  defi-  Yes,  said  Mr.  B,  his  attachment  hitf 
ance  of  the  Austrian  power.  From  been  great,  and  long,  and,  like  a  cat, 
top  to  top  of  the  Apennines  the  bon-  he  has  continued  faithful  to  the  house 
lires  blazed  out  that  night,  proclaim-  after  the  family  has  left  it. 
ing  through  all  the  length  and  breadth  Lord  Chatham  was  a  sreat  minister, 
of  the  land,  the  thought  that  was  and  bold  in  his  undertakines.  He  in- 
burning  in  each  heart,  and  assuring  sjnred  the  people  with  warlike  ardour 
each  distant  patriot  that  thousands  when  it  was  necessaiy.  He  considered 
of  his  countrymen  were  at  the  same  mobs  in  the  light  of  a  raw  material, 
moment  meditating  on  the  deed  which  which  might  1^  manufactured  to  i 
on  that  day  an  Italian  city  accom-  proper  stuff  for  their  own  happiness 
plifihefl,  and  resolving  that  the  example  m  the  end. 
should  not  be  fruitless.  Dull  prosers  are  preferable  to  dull 

On  the  circle  of  hill-tops  that  sur-  iokers.  The  first  require  onlj-  patience, 

round  Florence  the  fires  leaped  out  but  the  last  harass  the  spirits,  and 

boldly  as  soon  as  the  early  winter  check  tiieir  spontaneous  action, 

night  was  dark,  despite  all  that  the  Quizzing  a  system  of  terror— the 

activitv  and  vigilance  of  the  police  ruin  of  all  social  intercourse, 

could  Qo  to  prevent  it.   Many  punish-  More  indulgence  should  be  shown 

ments  were  inflicted,  doubtless  to  the  to  story-tellers.    A  story,  to  be  good, 

consolation  of  the  wounded  feelings  should  be  a  little  long  sometimes; 

of  Austrian   ambassadors  and  their  and  in  general,  when  a  man  offers  you 

creatures ;  but  wholly  ineffectual  for  his  story,  it  is  the  best  thing  he  has 

any  other  purpose.    The  word  which  to  give  you.  There  should  be  a  variety 

Italy  was  determined  to  utter  had  of  styles,  too,  in  conversation,  as  in 

been  spoken,  received,  and  treasured  other  amusements, 

up ;  and  no  fining,  imprisoning,   or  Emigrants.    It  is  in  human  nature, 

bastinadoing  could  dim  or  alter  the  as  well  as  in  bnite  nature,  to  dislike 

significance  of  it  a  fellow-creature  in  a  state  of  degrt- 

And  so  the  year  1846  came  to  a  dation.   Dogs  will  insult  a  dog  with  i 

close,    amid    symptoms    of    coming  canister  at  nis  tail ;  and  when  a  boy, 

storm  and  trouble  sufficient  to  alann  I  have  often  played  with  other  bovs 

the  blindest  believers  in  the  perma-  at  a  trick  to  cover  one  turkey  with 

nency .  of  the  established   order   of  mud,  that  we   might   observe  how 

things  and  the  unfailing  supremacy  other  turkeys  would  tease  it    Oom- 

of  brute  force.    The  *  devil'  conjured  passion,  like  every  other  feeling,  ma? 

up  by  Pius  the  Ninth  was  already  re-  oe  worn  out    He  had  a  great  induf- 

fusing  all  obedience  to  the  further  gencc  for  the  prejudices  which  were 

copjuring  of  the  alarmed  Pontiff,  and  against  the  emigrants, 
was  claiming  to  be  himself  a  master 

spirit,  that  could  compel  popes  and  henky  o£attak. 

lungs  to  bend  to  his  will.  Old  men  love  society.    Hope  is  tiie 
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food  of  solitude  ]  ?ind  yoiirig  men  like  way,  he  ordered  the  coachman  to  fetch 
to  be  alone.  some  water  from  the  well.  The  coach- 
Historians  are  not  contented  with  man  objected,  saying  that  *It  was  his 
tilling  us  what  was  done,  bat  they  business  to  drive,  and  not  run  on 
pretend  to  enter  into  the  secret  mo-  errands.'  'Then  bring  the  coach  and 
tivesofrnen.  four,'  said  he,  *and  put  the  pitcher 

Pitt  conld  not  have  much  know-  into  it,  and  drive  to  the  well' — a  ser- 

ledge.     His    father   had    but    little,  vice  which  was  performed  many  times 

Bnrke  used  to  say  of  Lord  Chatham,  to  the  great  entertainment  of  the  vil- 

'  His  forte  was  fancy,  and  his  feeble  lage. 

was  ignorance.'    Pitt  has  ruined  his  What  is  a  ghost?    A  dead  man 

country.  alive?    If  immaterial,  it  can  be  no 

Was  shut  up  when  a  boy  to  read  object  of  sight 

Plutarch's  lives,  and  could  not  bear  the  Were  a  man  to  be  oflfered  life,  with 

confinement ;  used  to  read  five  pages,  a  foresight  of  all  the  evils  that  attend 

and  doze  away  the  rest  of  the  time,  it,  would  he  not  reject  it  ? 

Thinks  now,  however,  that  Brutus's  Pitt's  faults  might  arise  in  some 

life  is  very  affecting  towards  the  end.  degree  from  his  situation.   For  twenty 

Would  sooner  be  shot  than  ascend  years  he  was  an  apologist  for  failure, 

in  a  balloon.  and  an  imposer  of  taxes :  in  other 

One  of  the  reasons  why  the  affairs  words,  a  humbug, 

of  nations  are  not  better  conducted,  What  a  slavery  is  office— to  be  sub- 

is  that  the  consequences  of  our  mis-  ject  to  the  whims  of  those  above  you, 

conduct  are   more  remote,  and  less  and  the  persecutions  of  those  beneath 

certain,  than  any  false  step  we  may  you— to  dance  attendance  on  the  great 

make  in  private  life.    A  nation  may  — ^to  be  no  longer  your  own  master, 

be  mined,  but  not  in  our  time ;  nor  No,  give  me  a  cottage  and  a  crust — 

will  the  causes  that  led  to  it  be  so  plain  fare  and  quiet,  and  small  beer, 

obvious  as  to  attach  certainly  to  such  and,  he  added,    lowering   his  voice 

or  such  a  person.    We  may  not  live  and  smiling  with  his  usual  archness, 

to  see  the  tragedy,  nor  indeed  may  it  *  Claret.' 

ever  take  place.     Our  self-interest,  in  To  be  a  good   shot  is  useful.     It 

that  respect,  is  therefore  less  awake,  makes  a  brave  man  braver,  a  timid 

and  so  also  are  our  consciences ;  nor  man  half-brave ;  and  all  men  are  bom 

is  our  imagination  so  excited  by  the  cowards.     But  it  makes  a  bad  man 

prospect  of  evil  to  many  as  to  one.  worse  than  it  found  him— a  bully. 
Our  self-interest,  as  individuals,  which 

is  generally  short-sighted,  counteracts  John  horne  tooke. 

the  other  too  powerfully.  No  man  can  reason  but  from  what 

Wealth  makes  a  man  sad ;  lie  lives  he  knows.   Paine  knew  but  little,  and 

for  others  who  don't  care  for  him ;  he  is  therefore  only  to  be  tmsted  within 

becomes  a  steward.  his  own  sphere  of  observation. 

My  Uncle  Dean  Marlay  was  faimous  Read  few  books  well     We  forget 

for  the  best  little  dinners,  and  the  names  and  dates;  and  reproach  our 

best  company  in  Dublin;  but  when  memory.    They  are  of  little  conse- 

made  a  Bishop,  he  enlarged  his  table,  quence.    We  feel  our  limbs  enlarge 

and  he  lost  his  fame — he  had  no  more  and  strengthen ;  yet  cannot  tell  the 

good  company— and  there  was  an  end  dinner  or  Sish  that  caused  the  altera- 

of  his  enjoyment.     He  had  at  first  tion.    Our  minds  improve  though  we 

about  four  hundred  pounds  a  yeair,  cannot  name  the  author,  and  have 

and  his  little  dinners  w^ere  delightful ;  forgotten  the  particulars, 

but  he  had  am  estate  left  him,  and  A  child  is  fluent  because  it  has  no 

afterwards  came  to  a  Bishoprick — he  wish  to  substitute  one  word  for  an- 

had  lords  and  ladies  to  his  table —  other.    Those  who  know  nothing  of 

people  of  fashion — foolish  men  and  education,  think  there  is  a  magic  in 

fooMsh  women,  and  there  was  an  end  it,  when  in  fact  it  does  little  for  us. 

of  him  and  of  Us.  Plain  common  sense  plainly  expressed 

He  (Marlay)  had  much  of  the  hu-  is  worth  all  it  has  to  show, 

raour  of  Dean  Swift.  Upon  one  occa-  I  wish  women  would  purr  when 

sion  when  the  footman  was  ont  of  the  they  were  pleased. 
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Women  value  themselves  on  their  plant  him.    Day  passed  after  dav  and 

chastity ;  men  on  their  courage.  Why?  still  he  kept  his  place,  do  what  I 

Because  of  the  rarity  and  difficulty  of  would ;  till  at  length  I  omerved  that, 

these  virtues.    They  are   both  con-  when  a  question  was  ask^  bim,  he 

traiT  to  nature.  always  fumbled  with  his  lingers  at  i 

If  a  man  has  a  single  fact  or  obser-  particular  button  in  the  lower  part  of 
vation  to  communicate,  he  writes  a  nis  waistcoat  To  remove  it,  there- 
book  on  the  whole  subject  of  which  fore,  became  expedient  in  my  eyes; 
that  is  a  part  Hence  the  multipli-  and  in  an  evil  moment  it  was  removed 
city  of  books.  with  a  knife.    Great  was  my  anxiety 

Hume's  history  bad  in  its  tendency,  to  know  the  success  of  my  measure ; 

He  first  wrote  the  History  of  the  and  it  succeeded  too  welL    When  the 

Stuarts  falsely ;  and  then  wrote  the  boy  was  a^in  questioned,  his  fingers 

others  to  justify  and  accord  with  it  sought  again  for  the  button,  but  it 

A  man  with  a  little  mind  will  edu-  was  not  to  be  found.     In  his  distress 

cate  his  son  below  himself,  and  keep  he  looked  down  for  it ;  it  was  to  be 

him  there ;  that  he  may  say,  *  What  a  seen  no  more  than  to  be  felt    He 

wise  man  my  father  is !    My  father  is  stood  confounded,  and  I  took  posses- 

a  rich  grocer.'  sion  of  his  place ;    nor  did  he  ever 

An  aifected  man  cannot  be  a  moral  recover  it ;  or  ever,  I  believe,  suspect 

man.    The  whole  study  of  his  life  is  who  was  the  author  of  his  wrong, 

to  cheat  you.  Often  in  after-life  has  the  sight  of 

There  are  men  who  pretend  they  him  smote  me  as  I  passed  by  him; 

come   into   the   world    booted   and  and  often  have  I  resolved  to  make 

spurred  to  ride  you.  him  some  reparation ;  but  it  ended  in 

*  Do  as  you  would  be  done  by,'  is  a  good  resolutions.  Though  I  never  re- 
scoundrel  and  paltry  precept  A  gene-  newed  my  acquaintance  with  him,  I 
rous  man  goes  beyond  it.  often  saw  him ;  for  he  filled  some 

Power,  said  Lord to  Tooke,  inferior  office  in  one  of  the  Courts  of 

should  follow  propertv.    Very  well,  law  at  Edinburgh.    Poor  fellow !   He 

he  replied,  then  we  will  take  the  pro-  took  early  to  diking,  and  I  believe 

perty  from  you,  and  the  power  snail  he  is  dead, 
follow  it. 

I  believe  in  a  first  cause,  because  '^b.e  duke  of  Wellington. 

every  other  supposition  is  more  absurd.  Bonaparte,  in  my  opinion,  committed 

*  &o  I  understand,  Mr.  T.,  you  have  one  of  his  greatest  errors  when  he 
all  the  blackguards  in  London  with  meddled  with  Spain ;  for  the  animo- 


j'ou,'  said  O'Brien  to  him  on  the  bust-    sity  of  the  people  was  unconquerable, 
ings  at  Westminster.   *  I  am  happy 


to    and  it  was  almost  impossible  to  get 


vise  you  to  take  a  wife.*    *With  all    like  a  cannon-ball,  must  go  on.    If  he 
my  heart,  sir ;  whose  wife  shall  I  take  % '    rebounds,  his  career  is  over. 


Think  nothing  of  style  as  style.  Bonaparte  was  certainly  as  clever  a 

Truth  is  all  I  wish  for.  man  as  ever  lived,  but  he  appears  to 

Man  is  a  little  kingdom,  and  if  he  me  to  have  wanted  sense  on  many 

makes  one  passion  a  favourite  at  the  occasions. 

expense  of  the  rest,  he  must  be  miser-  At  one  time  I  expected  him  there 

able.    The  rest  will  demand  satisfao-  [in  Spain]  in  person,  and  him  by  him- 

tion.  self  I  should  have  regarded  at  least 

I  have  always  least  to  say  in  the  as  an  accession  of  40.000  men. 
company  of  pretty  women,  for  it  is  Clausel  was  the  best  eeneral  em- 
then  that  I  am  most  anxious  to  recom-  ployed  against  me  there.   He  gave  me 
mend  myself  a  great  deal  of  trouble ;   for  every 

night  he  took  a  good  position,  and 

WALTER  SCOTT.  every  morning  I  had  to  turn  and  dis- 

There  was  a  boy  in  my  class  at  lodge  Mm. 

school  who  stood  always  at  the  top ;  Once  I  thought  I  had  him ;  bat  it 

nor  could  I  with  all  my  efforts  sup-  pleased  a  young  gentleman  of  ooib  to 
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go  and  dine  at  a  cabaret  in  the  valley  evil  than  in  other  countries.    There  is 

a  mile  or  two  off.    Clausers  recon-  no  property  to  destroy.  Enter  a  house, 

noitring  party  fell  in  with  him,  and  the  walls  are  bare ;  there  is  no  furni- 

Clausel  took  the  alarm  and  was  gone.  ture. 

He  was  then  a  young  man,  and  is        ,  when  at  our  head-quarters  in 

now  (1824)  in  disgrace,  and  in  America.  Spain,  wished  to  see  an  army,  and  I 
If  there  was  a  war  we  should  hear  of  gave  directions  that  he  should  be  con- 
him  again.  ducted  through  ours.  When  he  re- 
in bpain,  and  also  in  France,  I  used  turned,  he  said,  *  I  have  seen  nothing 
continually  to  go  alone  and  recon-  — nothing  but  here  and  there  little 
noitre  almost  up  to  their  piquets,  clusters  of  men  in  confusion;  some 
Seeing  a  single  horseman  in  his  cloak,  cooking,  some  washing,  and  some 
they  disregarded  me  as  some  subaltern,  sleeping.'  'Then  you  have  seen  an 
No  French  general,  said  Soult,  would  army,'  I  said. 

have  gone  without  a  guard  of  at  least  Bonaparte  I  never   saw  *   though 

a  thousand  men.  during  the  battle  [Waterloo]  we  were 

Everywhere  I  received  intelligence  once,  I  understood,  within  a  quarter 

from  the  peasants  and  the  priests,  of  a  mile  of  each  other.    I  regret  it 

The  French  learnt  nothing.  much ;  for  he  was  a  most  extraordinary 

At  Vittoria  they  were  hourly  expect-  man.    To  me  be  seems  to  have  been 

ing  Clausel  with  reinforcements,  and  at  his  acmd  at  the  Peace  of  Tilsit,  and 

I  was  taking  my  measures  accordingly,  gradually  to  have  declined  afterwards, 

when  Alava  brought  me  an  innkeeper,  He  would  have  done  better,  I  think, 

who  said,  *  Make  yourself  easy,  sir ;  to  have  stood  on  the  defensive.    Six 

he  is  now  quietly  lodged  for  the  night  hundred  thousand  men  would  have 

in  my  house  six  leagues  off.'    So  say-  gathered  round  him,  and  th€  jostling 

ing,  he  returned  to  attend  upon  him,  of  so  many  would  have  been  terrible, 

and  I  lost  no  time.  If  he  had  waited  for  his  moment  and 

*  Don't  drink  of  that  well,'  said  a  attacked  when  and  where  he  pleased 

Spanish  woman  to  an  English  soldier,  from  the  centre,  his  success  in  one 

*Is  it  poisoned?'    *Some  Frenchmen  instance  might  have  been  fatal  to  the 

are  there,'  she  replied,  *  and  more  than  rest. 

you  can  count.'    Whenever  a  French-  At  Waterloo  he  had  the  finest  army 

man  came  and  looked  into  it,  she  sent  he  ever  commanded ;  and  everything 

him  in  headlong.  up  to  the  onset  must  have  turned  out 

When  Massena  was  opposed  to  me,  as  he  wished ;  indeed  he  could  not 

and  in  the  field,  I  never  slept  comfort-  have  exnected  to  beat  the  Prussians, 

ably.  as  he  did  at  Ligny,  in  four  hours. 

Soult  was  much  affected  by  appear-  '    But  two  such  armies  as  those  at 

ances.    Once,  before  the  battle  of  the  Waterloo  have  seldom  met,  if  I  may 

Pyrenees,  when  I  was  preparing  for  judge  from  what  tbey  did  on  that 

action,  our  men  happened  to  shout,  day.    It  was  a  battle  of  giants !  a 

and  I  said,  *  Soult  will  not  come  out  battle  of  giants ! 

to-day.'    Nor  did  he ;  for  he  thought  Many  of  mv  troops  were  new ;  but 

we  had  received  some  great  reinforce-  the    new   fight  well,    though    they 

ment  manoeuvre  iU;  better  perhaps  than 

In  Spain  I  shaved   myself   over-  many  who  have  fought  And  bled, 

night,  and  usually  slept  fiv€  or  six  As  to  the  way  in  which  some  of  our 

hours ;  sometimes,  indeed,  only  three  ensigns  and  lieutenants  braved  danger 

or  foun  and  sometimes  only  two.    In  — the  boys  just  come  from  school — it 

India  I  nev^r  undressed ;  it  is  not  the  exceeds  all  belief.    They  ran  as  at 

custom  there ;  and  for  many  years  in  cricket. 

the  Peninsula  I  undressed  very  sel-  On  the  18th  June  1832  (Mondav), 

dom ;  never  for  the  first  four  years.  I  rode  to  Pistrucci,  in  the  Mint.    He 

English  horses  are  the  best  of  all  had  made  a  bust  of  me,  but  wished 

for  military  service ;  and  mares  are  for  another  sitting.    So  I  went  with- 

better  than  geldings.    They  endure  out  giving  him  notice,  on  that  day  at 

more  fatigue,  and   recover   from  it  nine  o'clock,  and  mounted  my  horse 

sooner.  at  half-past  ten  to  leave  him ;  when 

War  in  Spain  is  much  less  of  an  I  found  a  crowd  at  the  gate,  and 
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several  groaned  and  hooted.  Some  ricbed  after  the  manner  of  the  ancients 
cried,  'fisnaparte  for  ever  !'  I  rode  (for  there  Li  no  doubt  that  they  adopt- 
ou  at  a  gentle  pace,  but  they  followed  ed  this  practice,  however  barbarous  it 
me.  Soon  a  magistrate  (Ballantine)  may  seem  to  us),  would  be  set  up  to 
came  and  offered  his  services.  I  the  goddess  in  the  West-end  of  the 
thanked  him,  but  said  I  thought  I  town  :  another  at  Temple  Bar,  of  kss 
should  get  on  very  well.  The  noise  ample  dimensions  and  less  elaborate 
increased,  and  two  old  soldiers,  Ohel-  decoration,  would  receive  the  devout 
sea  pensioners,  came  up  to  me.  One  homage  of  worshippers  who  came  to 
of  them  said  he  had  served  under  me  attend  their  lawvers  iu  that  quarter 
for  many  a  day,  and  I  said  to  him,  of  the  town  :  while  a  statue,  on  which 
'Then  keep  close  to  mo  now  ;'  and  I  the  cunning  sculptor  should  have  im- 
told  them  to  walk  on  each  side ;  and  pressed  the  marks  of  haste,  anxiety, 
whenever  we  stopped,  to  place  them-  and  agitation,  would  be  sharply  glanaad 
selves  each  with  his  back  against  the  up  at,  with  as  much  veneration  as 
flank  of  my  horse.  Not  long  after-  tiiey  could  afford  to  give  to  it,  by  the 
wards  I  saw  a  policeman  making  off,  eager  men  of  business  in  the  city, 
and  I  knew  it  must  be  to  the  next  The  goddess  Worry,  however,  "would 
station  for  assistance.  I  sent  one  of  be  no  local  deity,  wonihipi)ed  merely 
my  pensioners  after  him ;  and  pre-  in  soiue  great  town,  like  Diana  of  the 
sently  we  got  another  policeman.  vVe  Ephesiaus ;  but,  in  the  loarket-placeii 
then  did  pretty  well  till  I  reached  of  small  rural  communities,  her  statue, 
Lincoln's  Inn,  where  I  hatl  to  call  at  uiade  somewliat  like  a  vane,  and  shifi- 
au  attorneys  chambers  [Maule'sJ  ing  with  ever^r  turn  of  the  wind,  would 
Sugden  and  many  others  came  out  of  be  regarded  with  stolid  awe  by  anxious 
the  Chancery  Court  to  accompany  me,  votaries  belonging  to  what  is  called 
and  a  large  reinforcement  of  police  the  farming  interest  Familiar  too 
came  from  Bow  Street  The  conduct  and  household  would  be  her  worship ; 
of  the  citizens  aifected  me  not  a  little,  and  in  many  a  snuc  home,  where  sne 
Many  came  out  of  the  shops  to  ask  might  be  imagined  to  have  little  po- 
me in.  Many  ladies  in  their  carriages  tencv,  small  and  ugly  images  of  her 
were  in  tears,  and  many  waved  their  would  be  found  as  household  gods- 
handkerchiefs  from  the  windows,  and  the  Lares  and  Penates — near  to  the 
pointed  downwards  to  ask  me  in.  threshold,  and  ensconced  above  the 

1  came  up  Holbom  by  the  advice  glowing  hearth. 
of  a  man  with  a  red  cape.    At  first  I       The  poet,  always  somewhat  iucliQed 

thought  it  might   be  a  snare,  but  to  fable,  speaks  of  Love  as  ruling 

found  him  to  be  a  City  Marshail.     I  *  The  court.  tl»e  camp,  the  /xrove, 

was  forty  minutes  in  coming  from  the  *        -^"^  '"®"  below,  and  lieaven  above :' 

Mint  to  Lincoln's  Inn.   A  young  man  but  the  dominion  of  Love,  as  com- 

in  a  buggy  did  me  great  service,  flank-  pared  with  that  of  Worry,  would  be 

ing  me  for  some  time,  and  never  look-  found,  in  the  number  of  subjects,  as 

ing  towards  nie  for  any  notice.  the  Macedonian  to  the  Persian— ia 

extent  of  territory,  as  the  county  of 

Friends  in  Council :  A  Series  of  Read-  Rutland  to  the  empire  of  Russia. 
inqsnnd  Discourse  thereon.  A  New        Whence  comes  the  power  of  this 

Series.    Vols  I.  and  II.    London  :  P^eat  goddess  ?  what  are  the  scourges 

John  W.  Parker  and  Son.    1859.  that  she  wields  ?  To  men  of  a  certain 

age  It  is  only  necessary  to  mentioi 

w  OBKY.  gQmg  dread  names  whicn  will  at  one* 

The  great  characteristic  of  modem  recal  to  their  minds  her  mighty  ia- 

life  is  Worry.  fluence,  and  mdce  them  desirous  of 

If  the  Pagan  religion  still  prevailed,  propitiating  her  awful  power.    Iaw, 

the  new  goddess,  in  whose  honour  rcpaira,  taxation,  partnership,  eiecft* 

temples  would  be  raised  and  to  whom  torship,  trustee-ship,  bankruptcv,  w^ 

statues  would  be  erected  in  all  the  some  of  the  names,  whidi«  if  pith 

capitals  of  the  world,  would  be  the  nounced  before  the  most  iimoeenl  «rf 

goddess  Worry.     London  would  bo  even  the  most  cautious  of  maa,  will 

the  chief  seat  and  centre  of  her  sway,  often  act  like  a  spell  upon  them,  briag- 

A  gorgeous  statue,  painted  and  en-  ing  a  alight  shudder  through  tfifU' 
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frames  and  not  a  slight  glocMoa  over  over  to  the  enemy,  while  you,  assured 

their  countenances.   If  they  are  bless-  of  his  adherence,  have  been  working 

ed  with  progeny,   one  has   only  to  in  other  directions  and  neglecting  him. 

mention  the  words  education  and  fur-  The  army  is  to  concentrate  upon  a 

therance  of  children,  to  tame  them  certain  point  at  a  certain  time;  but 

down  a  little  iu  case  their  spirits  this  marshal  has  lost  his  way,  and 

should  ever  be  too  bounding.  that  one  has  been  beaten  on  the  road ; 

Perhaps,  however,   it  is  in  minor  and  one  is  stupid,  and   another  is 

matters  that  the  power  of  Worry  is  traitorous,  and  a  third  is  unlucky : 

pre-eminently  conspicuous.   When  we  and  at  last  you  find,  that  to  have 

think  of  voting,  testimonial-giving,  insured  success,  you  must   yourself 

attendance  at  public  dinners,  attend-  have  been  everywhere  at  the  same 

ance  on  committees,  management  of  time.    These  things  happen,  too,  in 

servants,  buying  and  selling,  and,  last  private  life ;  for  the  ordinary  affairs  of 

and  greatest,  correspondence  by  letter  man  are  not  very  different  from  war, 

— a  trouble  which    you  mow  down  diplomacy,  and  government ;  and  the 

euch  day,  and  each  day  see  a  new  crop  impartial  goddess  Worry  finds  time  to 

rising  up  for  the  scythe — we  can  form  attend  to  private  and  most  obscure 

some  slight  notion  of  the  power  of  the  persons, 

great  goddess  Worry.  Indeed  it  is  such  persons — common- 

What    contrivances   there   are   in  place,  unromantic  people,  who  are  not 

modem  life  for  losing  time  and  adding  likely  to  cut  any  figure  in  history — 

to  worry !    Consider  the  distances  in  that  are  mainly  thought  of  in  this 

a  great  capital  that  have  to  be  tra-  essay.    Pity  is  sure  to  be  given,  and 

versed  upon  the  most  trivial  occasions,  is  justly  due,  to  a  Charles  the  Fifth 

the  various  social   annoyances  that  in  his  old  age,  lying  sick  at  Innspruck, 

have  to  be  encountered — visits  as  tire-  the  clouds  of  ill-fortune   gatherins 

some  to  the  person  visiting  as  to  the  round  him  from  all  quarters,  and  each 

])erson  visited -the  duties  and  respon-  post   bringing  intelligence  of  Duke 

sibiiities  of  a  witness,  a  juryman,  a  Maurice's  stealthy  and   treacherous 

creditor,  a  godfather,  a  trustee.  approach  : — to  the  sorry  ending  of  a 

Then  there  is  the  worry  of  pleasure  Columbus,  who  was  to  gain  so  little 

which  is  often  accompanied  by  all  the  himself  from  the  discovery  of  a  New 

difficulty,  the  tiresomeness,  and  the  World  : — to  the  struggles  of  a  Napo- 

monotony  of  business,  without  any  at-  leon    during    his    closing   campaign, 

tendant  credit  or  inward  satisfaction  graspinc  still  at  gieat  projects  which 

of  mind.   See  what  a  tyrant  is  fashion ;  he  could  not  hope  to  realize,  and  the 

and  how  nmch  every  one  endures  in  stern  facts  coming  daily  to  him,  a 

the  way  of  dress  in  order  to  disfigure  master  of  facts,  which  contradicted  all 

himself  as  much  as  the  rest  of  man-  his  hopes : — to  many  a  poet  like  Dante 

kind,  and  to  avoid  being  hooted  by  or  Camoens^  who  has  to  sing  what 

little  boys  in  the  streets.  song  he  may,  amidst  the  most  sor- 

Then  consider  the  worry  connected  did   and  miserable  acoompanimenta 

with  conjoint  action  :  how,  when  you  of  poverty,  exile,  imprisonment,  and 

are  acting  with  others,  you  are  never  debt.    But  all  om*  pity  must  not  bo 

certain  of  being  up  to  time  ;  and  how  given  to  these  high-raised  examples 

it  requires  a  long  and  painful  expo-  of  men  suffering  from  the  great  or 

rience  of  the  world  before  you  learn  small  miseries  of  human  life ;  and  the 

to  make  allowance  for  the  necessary  ordinary  citiisen,  even  of  a  well-settled 

variation  in  your  calculations  which  state,  who,  with  narrow  means,  in- 

results  from  other  men's  backwardness,  creasing  taxation,   approaching  age» 

unpunctuality,  and  even  their  reason-  failing  health,  and  augmenting  carea, 

able  hindrances.  There  is  nothing  like  goes  plodding  about  his  daily  work 

certainty  in   any  transaction  where  thickly  bestrewed  with  trouble  and 

you  have  colleagues.    This  man,  just  worry  (all   the  while,  perhaps,  the 

at  the  point  of  time  when  you  relied  thought  of  a  sick  child  at  home  being 

upon  him,  is  ill ;  that  man  torn  by  in  the  background  of  his  mind),  may 

domestic  affliction  ;  a  third  indifferent  also,  like  any  hero  of  renown  in  lira 

to  the  project  which  he  had  hitherto  midst  of  bis  world-wide  and  world* 

been  sanguine  about ;  a  fourth  won  attracting  fortune,  be  a  beautiful  ob* 
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ject  for  our  sympathy.  The  suffering, 
no  doubt,  is  great  of  the  conquered 
general,  reluctantly  hurried  by  his 
attendants  from  the  field  of  battle, 
who  thinks  with  anguish  how  diffe- 
rently he  would  play  the  game  if  he 
had  to  play  it  over  again.  But  neither 
is  the  suffering  light  of  any  one  of  the 
peasants  whose  charred  and  blackened 
nome  the  conquerors  and  the  con- 
quered press  unheeding  over. 

To  return  to  the  worry  incident 
upon  conjoint  action :  if  the  matter 
upon  which  a  man  is  engaged  in  con- 
joint action  with  others  be  a  great 
matter,  something  that  may  be  digni- 
fied by  the  name  of  *  a  cause,*  what 
an  amount  of  life-long  trouble  there 
is  to  any  person  sincerely  embarking 
in  it !  What  an  immense  number  of 
people  have  to  be  persuaded,  silenced, 
or  tired  out,  before  anything  good  can 
be  done !  How  uncertain  it  is  whether 
such  a  subject  will  surge  up  at  the 
right  time !  how  the  cause  oecomes 
encrusted  with  fools,  and  bores,  and 
vain  men,  who  hinder  its  progress  far 
more  than  the  marine  creatures  that 
stick  to  the  keels  of  vessels,  hinder 
theirs :  and  thus  it  is  that  the  men, 
who  of  all  others  should,  for  the 
highest  interests  of  mankind,  be  least 
OMtructed  by  worry  of  all  sorts,  are 
often  those  who  have  to  endure,  and 
if  they  would  succeed,  to  bear  down 
the  most  of  it.  That  delicate  Grerman 
writer,  Jean  Paul,  says  somewhere, 
when  magnifying  the  office  of  a  learned 
writer,  that  kings  and  princes  should 
sit  in  dutiful  humility  upon  the  bench 
before  him :  and  so,  when  a  notable 
man  comes  into  the  world,  resolutely 
bent  on  doing  some  good  in  it,  and 
giving  fair  promise  of  ability  to  work, 
the  world  could  scarcely  spend  its 
time  better  than  in  defending  such  a 
man  from  all  the  small  cares,  hin- 
drances, and  worries  which  seem  to 
CTOw  up  in  greater  profusion  under 
his  feet  than  under  those  of  other  men, 
and  often  make  him  a  victim  instead 
of  a  defender. 

The  especial  plague  of  modem  life 
lies  in  the  perpetual  acts  of  decision 
which  its  requires,  while  at  the  same 
time  the  power  of  decisiveness  is 
enlightened,  encumbered,  and  often 
deadened,  as  the  generations  of  men 
proceed,  by  more  msight,  more  fore- 
thought, and  a  constant  increase  of 


the  sense  of  nice'  responsibility.  The 
great  Von  Humboldt  went  into  the  cot- 
tages of  South  American  Indians,  and, 
amongst  an  unwrinkled  people,  could 
with  difficulty  discern  who  was  the 
father  and  who  was  the  son,  when  be 
saw  the  family  assembled  together. 
These  comfortable  Indians  took  mis- 
fortune when  it  came,  without  regret, 
without  much  looking  back,  without 
much  looking  forward ;  baring  it  with 
the  exemplary  patience  of  a  dumb 
animal.  It  would,  perhaps,  be  not 
too  much  to  say,  that  a  man,  livine  in 
a  highly  civilized  community,  makes, 
at  some  expense  of  thought  and  suf- 
fering (if  indeed  we  can  dissociate  the 
two  things,  for  steady  thought  is  a 
kind  of  suffering)  four  hundred  deci- 
sions whilst  the  savage  makes  one. 

No  sane  man  is  likely  to  talk  now 
as  Rousseau  did,  and  to  magnify  be- 
yond measure  the  blessines  of  a  savage 
life  ;  but  it  may  be  well  occasionaUy 
to  pause  in  the  midst  of  counting  our 
gains  from  civilisation,  and  looking  at 
the  other  side,  to  see  in  what  direc- 
tions worry  invades  and  torments  us 
most  successfully — also  to  study  how 
she  may  best  be  resisted.  This  last 
investigation  may  be  resolved  into  two 
branches :  the  art  of  abridging  need- 
less annoyance,  and  the  art  of  taking 
things  cooUy. 

How  much  might  be  done,  for  in- 
stance, in  studying  taxation  with  re- 
ference to  the  abriagement  of  needless 
annoyance,  yet  how  rarely  we  find 
that  statesmen  enter  with  any  hearti- 
ness into  financial  discussions,  except 
with  re^rd  to  the  amounts  to  be 
raised— in  short,  how  little  they  seem 
to  care  about  the  worry  endured  by 
the  tax-paying  subject 

In  physical  matters,  too,  such  as 
the  building  of  houses,  how  much 
might  be  done  to  avoid  worry.  Fire- 
insurance  is  a  great  field  for  the  influ- 
ence of  our  goddess,  yet  by  a  little 
skill  and  resolve  we  might  baffle  her 
completely  there. 

But  perhaps  the  field  where  she 
might  be  encountered  with  most 
chance  of  success  would  be  that  of 
social  intercourse  amongst  men.  A 
late  prime  minister,  who  was  not  in 
the  habit  of  confiding  much,  once  con- 
fessed to  a  forei^  ambassador  that 
social  claims  weighed  heavily  npoD 
him  as  a  minister,  i.«.,  that  the 
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sity  for  being  ever  before  the  public  any  real,  present  enjoyment ;  and  how 

which  seems  to  lie  upon  an  English  we  have  ever  ringing  in  our  ears  the 

minister,  was  an  afflicting  burden  to  names  of  great  cities  and  remarkable 

him,— as  indeed  it  must  be  to  every  mountains,  the  limits  of  our  journeys, 

man  who  wishes  to  do  good  and  last-  which  we  are  resolved  to  compass  the 

ing  work.    Now,  this  demand  upon  a  sight  of,  let  the  trouble  or  worry  be 

statesman,  and  others  like  to  it,  show  ever  so  great.    Then  we  are  resolved 

a  sad  want  of  consideration  on  the  to  *do,'  as  we  say,  these  towns  so 

part  of  the  public    All  men  of  emi-  thoroughly  that  we  scamper  about 

nence  in  any  department  suffer  greatly  them  like  wild  animals  with  some- 

from  demands  upon  their  time  and  thing  attached  to  their  tails ;  and  at 

attention,  which  may  be  very  natural  the  end,  we  have  a  jumble  in  our 

on  the  part  of  the  people  making  memory  of  all  the  things  we  have  seen, 

them,  but  at  the  same  time  are  very  whereas  the  profit  of  a  journey  is  to 

unreasonable  and    substantially  un-  have  a  very  clear  recollection  of  what 

kind ;  and  a  wise  man  who  cared  for  you  do  recollect  at  all,  so  that  in 

himself  alone,  if  such  a  man  there  be,  troubled  moments  and  in  the  midst  of 

would  almost  as  soon  part  with  obscu-  a  busy  life,  sitting  by  a  sea-coal  fire, 

rity  as  with  life  itself,  so  deadly  a  and  glancing  into  the  *  long  unlovely 

thing  in  a  large  and  civilized  commu-  London  street,'  some  bright  and  per- 

nity  is  the  possession,  often  wildly  feet  view  of  Venice,  of  Grenoa,  or  of 

coveted,  of  any  kind  of  notoriety.  Monte  Rosa  comes  back  to  you,  and 

The  late  Duke  of  Wellington  is  is  as  full  of  repose  as  a  day  wisely 

reported  to  have  said,  that  he  answer-  spent  in  travel.    On  a  journey,  so  far 

ed  every  letter  addressed  to  him.    I  from  being  anxious  to  exhaust  every- 

have  sometimes   thought  that  that  thing  at  once,  and  so  to  mix  in  your 

very  great  man  did  something  to  dimi-  memory  the  most  heterogeneous  ele- 

nish  nis  claim  to  public  gratitude  if  ments,  you  should  always  think  that 

be  ever  made  such  a  remark.  A  great  you  will  come  again  that  way,  and 

many  letters  are  so  intrusive  in  their  take  up  all  the  stitches  t^t  have 

nature  that  they  deserve  to  be  ne-  fallen  through  this  time.     Sincerity 

glected-     If  a  man,  ^whose  time  is  and  coolness  are  the  two  requisites  for 

valuable,  does  answer  readily  to  every  enjoying  a  journey  :  sincerity,  to  pre- 

foolish  claim  upon  his  attention,  the  vent  you  from  worrying  yourself  by 

important  things  which  be  could  do  looking  at  things  which  you  do  not 

well  and  where  his  energy  is  most  really  care  about,  and  which  you  will 

needed,  run  some  chance  of  being  put  only  have  to  talk  about  in  future  (why 

aside.    And  often  the  neglect  of  these  should  you  care  to  talk  about  them  ?), 

important  things  is  less  visible  than  and  coolness,  that  you  may  have  your 

any  breach  or  intermission  of  mere  wits,  and  your  soul,  and  your  powers 

routine  work,  such  as  the  answering  of  observation  at  liberty  to  disport 

of  common  letters.    The  best  kind  of  themselves.    You  have  mostly  come 

work  often  makes  least  show.  away  from  business.    Why  take  up  a 

It  were  well  that  some  skilful  essay-  new  trade — the  irksome  trade  of  travel  ? 
ist  should  write  a  short  treatise  on  the  But  the  grand  source  of  worry,  corn- 
art  of  taking  things  coolly.  Look  at  pared  with  which  perhaps  all  others 
the  labour  that  men  give  even  to  their  are  trivial,  lies  in  the  complexity  of 
sports,  with  their  game-books,  and  human  affairs,  especially  in  such  an 
tneir  skilful  apparatus,  and  their  fox  era  of  civilisation  as  our  own.  I  was 
covers,  and  their  preserves.  That  form  much  surprised  to  find  a  complaint  of 
of  pleasure  has  altogether  entered  into  this  complexity  in  an  author  like 
the  domain  of  tiresome  business.  And  Goethe,  whom  t  should  have  expected 
now  to  moralize  upon  ourselves.  What  to  find  on  the  other  side.  He  says  : — 
an  elaborate  worry  we  travellers  almost  *The  natives  of  old  Europe  are  all 
always  make  of  travelling  :  how  re-  badly  off.  Our  affairs  are  by  far  too 
solved  we  are  to  see  more  than  can  artificial  and  complicated ;  our  diet 
possibly  be  seen  with  profit  or  com-  and  mode  of  life  want  nature,  and 
fort :  how  much  too  large  and  com-  our  social  intercourse  is  without  love 
prehensive  our  plans  are  :  how  seldom  and  benevolence.  Every  one  is  smooth 
we  let  ourselves  be  carried  away  by  and  polite,  but  no  one  is  bold  enough 

Vol.  XXDL  2  R 
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to  be  candid  and  true,  and  an  honest  the  Fifth   exclaim,—*  He  that  has 

man^  a  man  of  natural  learning  and  partners  has  masters  !'  and  he  might 

sentiments,  is  in  a  very  awkward  posi-  have  added,  *  he  that  has  subordinates 

tion.    It  makes  one  wish  to  be  Dom  has  torments.*    Indeed,  it  requires  a 

in  the  South  Sea  Islands,  as  a  so-called  very  clever  man,  and  a  scrupulous 

savage,  if  it  were  only  to  get  a  pure  and  one,  to  be  obedient.    All  persons  who 

unadulterated  enjoyment  of  human  have  been  in  command  will  tell  you  of 

life.'  the  sufferings  they  have  endured  from 

Look  at  the  niceties  of  law,  with  subordinates  thinking  for  themseWes, 
which  all  men  are  presumed  to  be  as  they  say,  and  acting  for  themselves, 
acquainted,  but  of  which  no  private  on  occasions  when  supreme  obedience 
person  knows  anything,  until  he  finds  is  necessary.  Men  in  command  have 
that  he,  or  his  partners,  or  his  prede-  no  time  to  explain ;  and  this  law  holds 
cessors,  have  committed,  or  omitted,  good  from  great  generals  down  to  the 
some  trivial  thing,  whicn  may,  how-  masters  of  one  or  two  servants.  The 
ever,  be  fatal  to  nis  fortunes.  Look  Duke  of  Wellington  issues  orders  that 
at  the  tenure  of  land,  which  is  often  certain  divisions  of  the  Peninsular 
such  as  to  insure  worry  even  to  the  army  are  to  move  in  a  certain  direcv 
most  careful  person.  The  largest  city  tion,  by  a  road  not  the  shortest,  and 
in  the  world  is  mainly  built  on  lease-  not  apparently  the  best  Before  dawn 
hold  land, — which  mode  of  tenure  an  he  is  on  the  road.  The  troops  do  not 
eminent  person  of  the  present  day  come.  The  Duke,  rightly  coiyecturing 
maintains  to  be  a  sufficient  cause  in  what  had  happened,  gsillops  off  to  the 
itself  for  the  bad  building  of  that  city,  other  route,  and  surprises  these  din- 
Thence  come  all  manner  of  contracts  sions  by  his  presence  at  a  point  where 
with  respect  to  sub-letting,  and  with  it  was  impossible  to  pass,  but  at  which, 
respect  to  fire-insurance,  and  all  man-  knowing  how  likely  men  are  to  dia- 
ner  of  restrictions  which  hinder  use-  obey  orders,  he  expects,  and  fears  to 
fulness,  prevent  improvement,  and  find  them, 
create  worry  in  abunaance.  Such  being  the  difficulties  of  acting 

I  have  not  hitherto  alluded  to  the  with  others,  whether  aa  eauals  or 
vexation  and  worry  occasioned  by  the  subordinates,  it  misht  have  oeen  ex- 
confusion  which  prevails  in  law-mak-  pected  that  none  but  shrewd  luid 
ing,  especially  in  a  free  country.  If  strong  men  would  have  the  coura^B 
those  could  be  consulted  on  whom  the  to  embark  in  adventures  over  whidi 
law  is  to  act,  many  grievances  and  they  are  likely  to  have  so  loose  and 
vexations  might  be  avoided.  As  it  is,  wavering  a  hold.  But,  strange  to  say, 
a  new  law,  generally  completed  in  a  the  persons,  generally  speaUng,  who 
hurry,  and  being  the  subject  of  innu-  are  most  attracted  bv  the  apparent 
merable  compromises,  is  a  thoroughly  benefits  to  be  derived  from  conjoint 
tentative  process,  and  probably  re-  enterprises,  are  the  least  fitted  to  em- 
quires  amendment  before  it  has  begun  bark  m  such  undertakings,  requiring^ 
to  work.  as  they  do,  a  bustling  tiresomeness,  a 

If  we  turn  to  that  great  branch  of  questioning  activity,  and  considerable 

parliamentary  law  which  comes  under  knowledge  of  affairs  to  begin  with, 

the  head  of  private  bills,  we  shall  find  From  the  absence,  however,  of  these 

that  matters  are  still  worse  in  this  qualities  in  many  of  those  persons  who 

direction.    In  fact,  you  have  only  to  have  embarked  in  great  enterprises,  it 

mention  the  words  *  private  bill    to  comes  that,  borne  oy  steam,  we  travel 

any  person  who  has  had  experience  in  over  railroad  lines  laid,  if  I  may  so 

such  transactions,  and  even  if  he  be  of  express  it,  in  the  ruin  of  unnumbered 

a  very  placid  nature,  the  chances  are  families.     We   cannot  wonder  that 

that  he  will  break  out  into  a  passion,  Charles  Lamb  should  speak  of  the 

and  narrate  to  you  grievances  so  in-  *  sweet  simplicity  of  the  three  per 

tolerable  that  he  imatrines  he  is  the  cents. ;'  yet  it  would  be  ruinous  to  a 

only  unlucky  person  who  has  endured  nation  if  everybody  studied  this  sim- 

them.  plicity  in  the  arrangement  of  his  for- 

We  have  ahready  touched  upon  the  tune  ;  and  as  a  large  migority  of  mffl 

miseries  and  worries  of  copjoint  en-  would  ahnost  rather  be  ruined  than 

terprise.    Well  indeed,  might  Sixtus  be  inactive  or  non-enterpriaiB^  all  one 
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can  do  in  warning  men  against  the  Enough  has  been  said,  or  at  least 

miseries  and  worries  incident  to  con-  suggested,  with  reference   to  social, 

joint  action,  is  just  to  suggest  to  them  domestic,  political,  educational,  legal, 

whether  they  are  the  fit  persons  to  financial,  military,  and  politico-eco- 

enter  upon  such  undertakings.  nomical  worries,  to  indicate  the  extent 

Then  come  the  worries,  not  by  any  and  influence  of  the  great  goddess, 

means  unnoticed  in  this  age,  inflicted  whose  powers  I  began  this  essay  by 

by  routine.    Now  routine  is  not  to  be  enlarging  upon,  and  to  show  that  her 

despised.    If  you  were  ever  to  see  a  empire  is  larger  than  the  Assyrian, 

business  which  demands  a  consider-  the  Median,  the  Roman,  the  Gkillic,  or 

able  amount  of  routine  attempted  to  the  Anglian, — that,  in  fact,  she  not 

be  carried  on  by  too  little  routine,  or  by  only  rules  over  a  territory  on  which 

none,  you  would  almost  be  surprised  the  sun  never  sets,  but  even  that  the 

at  the  magnitude  of  the  evils  that  dark  hours  of  the  night  are  peopled 

arise  from  this  neglect.  Yet,  if  carried  by  her  myrmidons,  and  tliat  men's 

beyond  bounds,  and  routine  seldom  dreams  are  by  no  means  freed  from 

knows  where  to  stop,  what  a  fertile  her  overpowering  and  oppressive  sway, 
source  of  worry  it  becomes ! 

Worry  is  so  extensive  a  subject  that  Ellesmere.  —  Catch    me   asking 

you  might  descant  upon  it  from  early  again  for  any  more  essays  I  You  have 

morn  to  lingering  eve  of  the  longest  brought  back  all  the  nuisances  of  life 

day  of  the  year,  and  yet  leave  many  so  vividly  that  you  have  made  me. 

of  the  fields  of  its  operation  unploughed  quite  uncomtorcable.    Our  six  weeka. 

and  in  fallow.    I  might  have  spoken,  will  soon  be  over,  and  we  shall  be  ia 

for  instance,  of  the  worry  of  educa-  the  thick  of  all  this  trouble  again, 

tion— not  as  regards  one's-self  alone,  But  your  remedies,  my  man,   your 

but  as  regards  the  education  of  those  remedies  !    True  art  should  alwaya 

about  one,  and  under  one,  whose  wel-  be  healing  and  restorative.    I  think 

fare  must  be  attended  to.    In  these  nothing  of  the  man  who  only  makes 

days,  when  little  is  to  go  by  favour,  one  uncomfortable.    I  hate  tragedies, 

and  much  by  proficiency,  this  form  of  and  the  people  who  write  them, 

worry  is  terribly  increased.  It  is  some-  Milverton. — Great  sorrows  absorb 

times  forgotten  that  each  generation  all  minor  evils, 

has,  somehow  or  other,  to  teach  the  Ellesmere.  ~  Is  that  meant  for 

next.    There  may  be  more  skilful  ele-  comfort  ] 

mentary  works  than  there  used  to  be,  Milverton.  —  Yes.     Let  a  man 

but  this  ^ain  is  more  than  counter-  think,  when  he  is  immersed  in  all 

balanced  by  the  increased  quantity  of  manner  of  vexations,  what  it  would 

knowledge  that  is  now  demanded  of  be  to  have  a  real  sorrow  ;  and  all  that 

every  one  :  and  babies  do  not  come  has  been  vexing  him  will  seem  for  the 

into  the  world  a  bit  wiser  or  more  moment  trivial 

learned  than  they  used  to  come.  Dunsford. — These  high  thoughts 

Again,  I  might  have  touched  upon  are  the  true  consolations, 

the  worry  connected   with   charity,  Ellesmere.  —  Yes,  yes,  my  dear 

which  once  was  a  simple  matter,  or  at  Dunsford,  of  course  we  know  all  these 

least  seemed  to  be  so,  but  now  is  en-  things,  and  they  are  very  proper  for 

cumbered  with  all  manner  of  ques-  you  to  say ;  but  the  ingenious  Milver- 

tions  relating  to  political  economy,  ton  is  sure  to  have  twenty  or  thirty 

and  has  to  deal  with  such  a  complex  odd,  out-of-the-way  modes  of  conso- 

state  of  aflairs  that  the  most  benevo-  lation  :    *  lights,    easements,  water* 

lent  men  are  perfectly  bewildered,  not  courses,  privileges,'  as  we  lawyers  say 

only  as  to  what  to  give,  but  whether  in  a  lease. 

to  give  at  all,  and  how  to  give.  Mr.  Midhxtrst.— The  multiplicity 

Finally,  I  might  have  commented  of  annoyances  in  life — each  pulling 

at  length,  and  with  painful  details,  in  a  different  direction  from  the  others, 

upon  the  worry  of  keeping  up  appear-  and  demanding  a  man's  attention— 

ances,  upon  the  worry  of  governing  keep  the  mind  in  equilibrium,  and 

servants,  upon  the  worry  of  maintain-  leave  the  man  his  sanity, 

ing  a  household,  upon  the  worry  of  Ellesmere.— A  great  comfort,  no 

buying  and  selling;  but  I  forbear,  doubt! 
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Mr.  Miduubst. — I  have  found  it  sa  highest  when  yon  are  with  ^ood  and 

Ellesmere.— No  turtle  !  no  Peri-  loving  people.  Now  if  this  is  true  of 
^ord  pie  !  The  salmon  spoilt  on  the  society  in  general,  it  is  probably  true 
journey!  The  canvas-back  duck  ut-  of  more  restricted  companionshiD ; 
terly  ruined  by  the  voyaee !  Washy  and  kindness  of  disposition  must  oe 
melted  butter !  Ludicrous  oread-sauce,  admitted  to  be  one  of  the  prindpal 
made  by  a  country  cook ! — Mr.  Mid-  elements  of  pleasantness  in  a  corn- 
hurst's  mind  preserves  its  eouilibrium.  panion.  Of  course  sympathy  insures 
and  Mr.  Midhurst  eats  oread  ana  a  certain  good  companionship.  But 
cheese  thankfully.  Yes,  I  imderstand  we  have  no  right  to  expect  to  meet 
that  The  failure  of  the  salmon  alone  with  many  sympathetic  people  in  the 
would  have  been  a  calamity  too  great  course  of  our  lives.  Pleasantness  has 
to  be  borne.  But  what  says  Muver-  a  much  wider,  if  a  lower,  sphere.  The 
ton  1    Where  are  his  consolations  1  pleasant  man  to  you  is  the  man  tou 

MiLVERTON. — Venr  few  people  fully  can  rely  upon  ;  who  is  tolerant,  for- 
appreciate  the  fun  of  civilized  life.  It  bearing,  and  faithful, 
is  an  immense  compensation  for  the  Let  us  consider  the  hindrances  to 
other  evils.  There  is  ludicrous  mis-  pleasantness.  Fastidiousness  is  a  great 
management  in  some  department  of  nindrance  to  the  formation  of  a  plea- 
human  affairs :  it  comes  to  light :  sant  character.  People  who  We 
while  instantly  there  are  bustle  and  every  other  merit  are  prevented  from 
discussion ;  wit,  humour,  sophistry,  being  pleasant  persons  by  fastidious* 
and  wisdom  are  all  brouglit  to  bear  ness.  Again  the  habit  of  over- 
upon  the  peccant  part  Graduallv  criticism  is  another  hindmnoe  to 
some  improvement  is  made ;  and,  pleasantness.  We  are  not  fond  of 
meanwhile,  mankind  have  had  a  great  living  always  with  our  judges  ;  tnd 
deal  of  amusement  and  instruction  daily  life  will  not  bear  the  unwhok- 
out  of  the  affair.  some  scrutiny  of  over-critical  persona. 

Even  refined  manners,  if  they  have 

PLEASANTNESS.  reference  only  to  the  refined  person 

Pleasantness  is  the  chief  element  himself,  may  be  a  drawback  from 
of  agreeable  companionship  ;  and  this  pleasantness  rather  than  an  aid  to  it 
pleasantness  is  not  merely  not  a  func-  On  the  other  hand,  that  rudenea 
tion  of  the  intellect,  but  may  have  wliich  some  people  mistake  for  frank- 
scarcely  anything  to  do  with  what  is  ness,  is  never  found  in  a  pleasant 
purely  intellectual    Now  there  may  person. 

oe  such  a  thing  as  good  society,  when  Flattery,  even  when  there  is  a  dadi 
witty  and  well-mannered  people,  who  of  truth  in  it,  is  hostile  to  pleasant- 
do  not  care  much  for  one  another,  ness,  for  flattery  is  full  of  fear  to  the 
meet  together ;  but  I  venture  to  assert  person  flattered.  You  feel  that  the 
that  society  does  not  assume  its  high-  man  who  flatters  you  now,  will,  under 
est  form — is  not  in  fact  delightful—  a  change  of  circumstances,  be  among 
unless  affection  pervades  it  When  the  first  to  condemn  you. 
you  are  with  people  who,  you  are  con-  A  singular  hindrance  to  pleasant- 
scious,  have  a  regard  for  you,  your  ness  in  man  or  woman,  and  one  that 
powers  of  pleasing  and  of  being  pleased  requires  to  be  dwelt  ufion,  is  the  habit 
expand  almost  indefinitely.  It  is  not  of  exigence.  That  last  is  not  a  corn- 
merely  that  in  such  society  you  feel  mon  English  word,  but  I  do  not  Me 
safe  from  backbiting,  and  can  leave  why  we  should  borrow  from  the  French 
the  room  without  any  apprehension  a  word  which  may  fairly  be  adopted 
of  your  character  being  torn  to  pieces  into  our  own  language.  It  is  worth 
in  your  absence.  It  is  not  merely  that  while  to  inquire  a  little  into  the  causes 
what  vou  then  say  and  do  is  sure  to  that  make  people  tiresomely  exigent 
be  well  received,  and  the  least  possible  This  habit  springs  from  many  sources : 
misconstruction  be  put  upon  your  from  a  grasping  affectionateness ;  fron 
sayings  and  doings.  But  there  is  a  dissatisfied  humility  ;  &<mi egotism; 
Bometninff  beyond  all  this — something  from  want  of  imaginaUon,  or  from  a 
beyond  the  domains  of  logic— which  disordered  imagination, 
produces  a  sunny  atmosphere  of  satis-  Let  us  take  a  common  inatanoe  of 
faction  that  raises  your  powers  to  the  its  practical  working.  You  an  throwi 
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into  intimacy  with  a  person  by  some  with  few  exceptions,  they  would  be 

peculiar  tram  of  circumstances ;  you  found  to  consist  in  moral  defects  such 

relish  the  company  of  that  person:  as  those  I  have  just  commented  upon, 
and  you  two  become  friends.     The 

circumstances  change  ;  and  naturally,  It  is  one  of  the  most  certain  char- 
perhaps  inevitably,  you  do  not  see  so  acteristics  of  a  supremely  pleasant 
much  of  one  another  as  you  used  to  person  that  he  is  at  his  ease  in  every 
do.    If  he  is  exigent,  he  makes  this  a  society,    is    unembarrassed    with    a 
matter  of  offence.  His  dignity  is  hurt,  prince,  and,  what  is  far  more  difficult, 
his  egotism  is  aroused,  his  affection-  is  not  uncomfortable  with  his  own 
ateness  is  wounded,  and  his  want  of  servant,  if  he   is  thrown  into  near 
imagination  prevents  him  from  seeing  society  with  him,  as  on  a  journey, 
that  this  discontinuance  of  intimacy  Lord  Bacon,  commenting  upon  diet, 
is  inevitable.    The  truth  is  we  are  not  declares  that  there  should  be  a  variety, 
guided  in  our  companionship   with  but  that  it  should  tend  to  the  more 
others  by  our  likings  only,  for  com-  generous  extreme.      That  is  exactly 
panionship  is  greatly  controlled  by  ex-  what  should  happen  in  the  formation 
ternal  circumstances.  Peevish,  exigent  of  a  pleasant  character.     It  should 
persons  will  not  perceive  this,  and  will  tend  to  credulity  rather  than  to  sus- 
complain   about    broken    friendship  picion,  to  generosity  than  to   parsi- 
until  they  often  succeed  in  breaking  it,  moniousness,    be  apt  to  think  well . 
This  class  of  persons  must  have  affec-  rather  than  to  think  ill  of  others, 
tion  proved  to  them  ;  and  by  such  a  looking  everywhere  for  the  excuse  in- 
liabit  of  mind  they  become  exceed-  stead  of  the  condemning  circumstance, 
iugly  tiresome.  A  man  blessed  with  such  a  charac- 
•  The  foregoing  is  but  one  instance  of  ter  it  is  good  fortune  to  meet ;  and 
the  tiresomeness  of  exigence  ;  but  it  is  speaking  with  him  at  the  comer  of  the 
very  multiform  and  varied ;  and  for  street  enlivens    the   beginning,    and 
no  given  day  can  you  thoroughly  sa-  cheers  the  end  of  a   working  day. 
tisfy  a  person  who  has  suffered  this  *  Gratior  et  dies'  applies  to  the  pre- 
habit  of  mind  to  develop  itself  to  a  sence  of  such  a  person  more  than  it 
morbid  extent,  and  who  is  always  ever  did  to  an  Augustus  or  a  Msecenas. 
thinking  whether  he  or  she  is  suffl-  Now  I  maintain  that  it  would  be  a 
ciently  loved,  honoured,  and  regarded,  very  laudable  ambition  to  endeavour 
Such  people  make  those  about  them  to  become   a  pleasant  person  ;    and 
timid  and  ill  at  ease  from  the  constant  that  it  is  not  at  all  a  work  left  for 
fear  lest  they  should  give  offence  ;  and  fools  or  for  merely  empty  good-natured 
thus  the  chief  charm  of  companion-  persons.     There  are  many  who  are 
ship  is  blotted  or  effaced.  almost  dying  for  fame,  who  are  long- 
It  may  appear  to  detract  from  the  ing  for  great  office  which  they  wfll 
high  merits  of  a  pleasant  person  when  probably  fill  badly;  who  think  life 
it  is  asserted  as  very  desirable,  that  wonderfully  well  spent  if  they  can 
he  should  have  a  good  opinion  of  him-  amass  a  sum  of  money  which  they  will 
self.     He  can,  however,  do  without  not  know  what  to  do  with  when  they 
this  good  opinion  of  himself,  if  behave  have  got  it.    I  venture  to  put  before 
a  noble  constancy  of  nature,  for  he  is  them  a  new  ambition — that  of  becom- 
then  very  apt  to  attribute  a  similar  ing  pleasant  to  their  fellow-creatures, 
constancy  to  others,  and  is  not  prone  It  is  a  path  in  which  they  will  not  be 
to  believe  that  he  is  the  subject  of  any  jostled  by  a  crowd  of  competitors, 
intentional  slighting.  The  self-reliant.  It  might  be  thought  tnat  women, 
hearty,  uncomplaining  person,  believ-  who  are  excluded  from  some  of  the 
ing  that  everybody  thinxs  well  of  him,  higher  objects  of  ambition,  would  be 
and  means  kindly  by  him,  creates  good  especially  inclined  to  cultivate  pleas- 
and  kind    thoughts   in    others,  and  antness  ;  and  I  do  think  that  they  are 
walks  about  in  an   atmosphere    of  pleasanter  than  men.    But  still  there 
pleasantness.     To   form    a  pleasant  are  a  great  many  hard,  unpleasant 
character  it  had  better  even  be  a  httle  women  ;  and,  judging  from  what  little 
obtuse  than  over-sensitive  and  exigent  I  have  seen  of  the  world,  I  should  say 
I  might  go  on   enumerating   the  that  women  do  not  cultivate  pleasant- 
many  hindrances  to  pleasantness ;  and,  ness  to  that  extent  that  mignt  be  ex- 
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pected  of  them.  The  reason  probably  ing  with  a  man  of  that  class,  yon  feel 
IB,  that  they  make  their  circle  a  very  that  if  you  had  not  taken  this  side,  he 
limited  one,  and  are  content,  I  suppose,  would  not  have  taken  that  And  if, 
with  being  exceedingly  agreeable  in  just  to  try  him,  you  veer  skilfiilly 
that  circle.  round,  you  soon  find  him  occnpyiDg 
I  have  been  mainly  thinking  of  that  the  position  which  you  have  aoan- 
pleasantness  (the  only  kind  that  I  doned.  Now,  good  conversation  is  not 
nave  any  faith  in)  which  proceeds  from  law,  and  you  do  not  want  to  have  it 
sweetness  of  disposition  and  broad  made  the  mere  sport  of  intellectual 
geniality  of  nature.  But  it  will  be  in-  advocacy.  I  grieve  to  say  that  such 
Btructive,  as  well  as  curious,  to  observe  a  man  as  Dr.  Johnson  was  one  of  this 
how  rare  it  is  that  men  are,  intellectually  class,  and  with  me  it  would  have  taken 
speaking,  pleasant,— in  short  how  few  off  great  part  of  the  pleasure  of  listen- 
persons  excel  in  conversation.  This  ing  to  him.  On  the  other  hand,  in  a 
man  spoils  conversation  by  asking  large  conversation  with  Burke,  you  might 
questions  which  have  not  been  fairly  have  had  what  was  lengthy,  or  what 
worked  up  to  in  the  course  of  the  con-  was  declamatory,  but  you  would  have 
versation.  That  man  is  too  verbose,  had  the  real  outcome  of  the  man's  mind, 
and  talks  in  a  parliamentary  fashion,  —and  that  to  me  is  what  is  precious  in 
Another  is  too  exhaustive.  He  takes  conversation.  Again,  turning  to  a  new 
every  case  that  can  happen.  You  see  fault,  you  have  verv  clever  men  whoee 
beforehand  that  there  is  only  one  oT)inions  you  would  like  to  learn,  bat 
branch  of  the  subject  which  he  is  really  they  are  over-cautious.  They  love  to 
going  to  deal  with,  or  to  say  anything  elicit  other  people  s  thoughts  ;  and 
new  about ;  and  your  impatience  is  when  you  part  from  them,  you  find 
not  slight  as  he  calls  up  and  dismisses  they  have  said  out  to  you  nothing  of 
the  various  parts  of  the  question  their  own.  They  have  paid  you  the 
which  he  is  not  going  to  enter  into,  ill-compliment  of  seeming  to  think 
Then  there  is  the  man  who  inteniipts  that  you  were  not  to  be  trusted  with 
all  good  talk  with  bad  jesting.  Then  their  thoughts.  Then  there  is  the 
there  is  the  parenthetical  talker —  rash  talker,  often  very  witty  and  veiy 
often  an  excellent,  scrupulous  man—  brilliant ;  but  those  who  sit  round  him, 
who  qualifies  every  adjective  with  a  especially  his  host,  are  a  little  afraid 

Sarentnesis  ;  and  if,  unhappily,  he  in-  each  moment  of  what  he  will  say 
ulges  in  a  narrative,  scatters  it  into  next,  and  of  whether  it  will  not  be 
fragments  by  many  needless  explana-  something  offensive  to  somebody.  I 
tions  and  qualifications.  He  is  par-  remember  an  apprehensive  host  de- 
ticular  in  fixing  a  date  which  has  scribing  to  me  once  the  escapades  fA 
nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the  gist  such  a  man  in  a  mixed  company,  and 
of  the  stoiy.  Then  there  is  the  utterly  ending  by  savins,  *  I  thought  ali  the 
unmethodical  talker,  who  overruns  time  how  I  shoiud  have  liked  to  have 
his  game  ;  who  has  come  to  the  end  left  them  all  there,  and  got  at  once 
of  a  story  or  an  argument,  before  he  into  a  cold  bath  in  my  own  room, 
has  well  be^n  it;  and  yet  occupies  Lastly,  I  must  notice  the  self-contuned 
more  time  than  if  he  took  up  thin^  talker,  whose  talk  is  monologue — ^not 
in  an  orderly  manner.  Then  there  is  that  he  necessarily  usurps  the  conver- 
the  man  who  deals  in  repetition,  sation — but  that  he  does  not  call  any 
Again,  there  is  a  large  class  of  persons  one  else  out,  as  it  were,  or  make  an- 
who  talk  famously,  who  have  none  of  swer  to  any  one.  He  merely  imparts 
the  defects  before  mentioned,  who  are  fragments  of  his  ovm  mind,  but  has  no 
bright  in  repartee,  swift  in  rejoinder,  notion  of  the  art  of  weaving  them  into 
terse  in  statement,  and  thoroughly  conversation  ;  and  so  a  texture  is  pro- 
skilful  as  combatants.  But  combat  is  duced  consisting  of  threads  running 
what  thev  love,  and  sophistry  is  what  in  one  direction  only.  He  makes 
they  clothe  themselves  in.  You  feel  speeches :  he  does  not  enter  into  a 
that  it  is  a  perfect  chance  as  to  which  debate. 

side  they  will  take  in  any  argument        I  think  I  have  shown  from  the 

In  fact  it  chiefly  depends  upon  what  above  how  difficult  it  is  for  a  man  to 

others  have  said,  for  these  men  are  be,  intellectually  spealdng,  a  pleasant 

sure  to  oppose.    When  you  are  talk-  companion.  But  so  great^inoreeffe&- 
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tive  in  this  matter  are  the  moral  than  would  be  boisterous  indeed.    Yes,  it 

the  intellectual  qualities,  that  a  man  was  a  charming  spot  was  Weston's 

shall  have  any  one  of  these  faults,  or  farm ;  but 

all  of  them  combined  that  will  admit  c  ah  ..^^  fu«  „.♦.,«•  ^f  ».„  ««.  ^:„;«« » 

^         1  •      .  •             1.1           1           A  All,  save  tiie  nature  oi  man,  was  aivine. 

oi  combination,  and  yet  be  a  pleasant 

and  welcome  companion,  if  he  be  but  So,  my  abode  might  well  have  seemed 
a  genial  and  good  fellow.  to  be  an  Arcadian  retreat,  all  peace 
An  eastern  monarch  (I  think  it  was  and  honeysuckles  :  whereas  I  was  a 
Tippoo  SaibX  after  stating  succinctly  martyr  to  harsh  sounds  from  the  raiflr 
in  his  letters  what  he  had  to  say,  used  tress's  pipes,  and  bad  "pigtail  from  the 
to  conclude  with  the  abrupt  expres-  master  a  Polly  was  my  Hebe.  Polly 
sion,  *  What  need  I  say  more  f  So  I  '  laid  my  things  and  did  out  my  room.' 
too,  having  shown  you  that  pleasant-  I  had  a  sitting-room  and  bed-room  up. 
ness  proceeds  from  good  qualities,  that  one  pair  of  stairs.  An  angular  cup- 
it  is  rare,  that  it  is  a  worthy  object  of  board  in  the  comer  held  all  my  little 
ambition,  beg  you  all  for  the  future  to  creature  comforts, — tea,  sugar,  coffee, 
study  to  be  pleasant.  What  need  I  and  a  bottle  of  spirits ;  wine  was  in 
eay  more  ?  reserve  for  my  occasional  visitors.    I 

kept  on  good  terms  with  Mrs.  Weston. 

Twenty  Years  in  tJie  Church.     An  The  truth  is,  I  was  afraid  of  her :  be- 
Autobiography.  By  the  Rev.  James  cause,  unlike  Polly,  I  had  a  nervous 
Pycroft,  B.  a.     Trinity  College,  system,  and  to  have  my  pulse  irritated 
Oxford.    London :  L.  Booth.   1869.  up  to  a  hundred  beats  a  minute,  whe- 
ther by  woman's  tongue  or  by  any  other 
THE  CURATE  IN  HIS  LONELY  LODGING  ^ean^  IS  too  much  Wear  and  tear  for 
-FORCED  TO  MARRY  IN  8ELF-DE-  nij  Constitution. 
^^^^^  Here,  then,  in  this  farm-lodging,  I 
I  lodged  at  Weston  the  farmer  s.  He  was  at  times  almost  as  dull  and  soli- 
was  an  easy  and  silent  man ;  not  so  tary  as  Robinson  Crusoe  himself.    I 
his  wife,  who  was  a  scraggy,  cantan-  became  fond  of  Polly  as  my  Mrs.  Fri- 
corous  woman.     I  nam^  her  *  the  day.    I  always  left  some  tea  in  my 
bones   of    contention.'      The    farm-  cup,  and   rarely  quite  finished   my 
house  was  in  the  beautiful  valley,  punch,  that  Polly  might  drain  the 
about  half  a  mile  from  the  church,  glass.    Polly  tried,  though  in  parish- 
Yet,  many  a  fine  morning,  whilst  all  prentice  style,  to  return  the  compli- 
nature  smiled  without  doors,  there  ment,  and  did  everything  she  could 
were  angry  frowns  within.    My  heart  think  of  te  show  attention  :  but,  what 
used  to  ache  for  Polly  *^  Gutter;'  so  with  arranging  my  books  upside  down, 
named    at    the  workliouse,    because  «nd  making  a  medley  ef  my  papers, 
found  in  one ;  the  poor  parish-'pren-  these  attentions  were  lather  trouble- 
tice,  bom  to  a  rich  estate  in  cuffs  and  some. 

hard  words.  Sterne  says,  though  many  I  had  very  little  variety,  and  scarcely 
have  thought  it  was  from  Scripture,  any  visiting.  I  dined  at  the  Rectory 
'  Grod  temx)ers  the  wind  to  the  shorn  every  Sunday,  but  rarely  on  other 
lamb.!  The  Almighty  also  mercifully  days. "  Jerry  Edwards  the  steward, 
deadens  the  senses  to  the  sorrow ;  se  ana  Michael  Willis  the  land-agent, 
Polly  had  no  nervous  system;  and  and  some  of  the  principal  farmers, 
Polly  could  bear  scoldings  as  the  used  to  invite  me  to  dine,  but  I  con- 
blacks  bear  heat,  because  Dom  in  a  trived  to  compound,  by  taking  an 
clime  where  nothing  else  prevails,  early  luncheon  with  them,  so  tnat  I 
She  had  been  pounded  and  moulded  should  not  seem  to  despise  their  hos- 
to  the  old  workhouse  temperature.  pitalities.  I  did  not  spend  an  even- 
Aristotle  says  shrewdly,  that  one  ing  out  once  in  six  weeks.  In  the 
way  to  make  a  man  angry  is  to  be  winter  months,  the  distances  and  bad 
most  indiffiBrent  when  he  is  most»  in  lanes  rendered  the  houses  of  the  few 
a  hurry.  Polly  had  found  out  that  country  families  inaccessible,  as  I  had 
without  the  help  of  Aristotle,  and  said,  no  horse.  Therefore,  being  generally 
'  Yen  missus  wants  I  to  go  quicker  at  home,  the  dead  silence  of  my  farm- 
than  I  can,  I  pute  on  a  tidy  bit  slower  lodging  was  for  hours  unbroken^  save 
than  I  was  afore.'    Then  '  missus'  by  the  falling  embers  and  the  ticking 
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of  the   clock  ;  for  the  master  was  times,  and  without  any  of  its  pains 
asleep  by  ei^ht  o'clock,  and  mistress,  and  penalties.    No  man  wants  a  wife 
who  oe^n  her  scoldings  and  driving  as  badly  as  a  parson.    The  celibacy  of 
about  l^fore  daybreak,  was  tired  out  the  clergy  \a  an  absurdity  indeed.    It 
All  this  was  favourable  to  study,  is  in  vain  to  keep  ladies  out  of  a  man's 
but  not  for  sermons.    The  partitions  house  unless  you  also  keep  them  out 
were  too  thin  for  reading  aloud ;  and  of  his  head.  For,  all  from  want  of  one 
this  is  no  slight  privation,  for  I  could  actual  spouse,  my  mind  was  a  complete 
not  practise  delivery  or  extempore  Ian-  thoroughfare  for  charming  creatures 
guage.    The  sight  of  PoUy  Gutter  even  of  all  forms  and  figures  whom  a  yeam- 
was  a  relief ;  and  I  am  sure  I  rang  for  ing  imagination  bodied  forth, 
things  I  was  only  half  inclined  to  have,  St.  Paul,  our  great  example,  had  no 
just  to  hear  the  sound  of  my  own  wife,  it  is  true.    But  I  was  not  a  St 
voice  in  ordering  them.    Polly's  life  Paul    Missionaries  have  been  placed 
had  been  so  peculiar  that  her  ideas  amidst  scenes  so  stirring,  that  all  the 
and  feelings  were  quite  a  curious  study  yearnings  of  the  natural  man  found 
to  me.    Polly  liked  to  give  her  notions  vent  in  a  single  channel ;  but  this  was 
an  airing,  too ;  and  as  even  dogs  know  not  my  case.    Great  as  is  the  error  of 
their  friends,  she  had  generafiy  some  depreciating  examples  of  piety,  and  no 
piece  of  talk,  domestic  or  parochial,  less  baneful  is  it  to  plead  for  cold  in- 
Dursting  under  high  pressure,  till  she  difference  ;  still,  we  may  fairly  assert 
could  stump  up  to  me.    Stumping  in-  that  man's  noblest  energies  and  self- 
deed  it  was,  not  walking.    Fancy  a  sacrifice  require  a  very  tempest  of  ex- 
tall,  bony  girl  of  eighteen,  with  hob-  citement  to  stir  them  up.     Witness 
nailed  shoes,  a  brown  stuff"  dress,  made  how  not  a  few  of  the  ne'er-do-wells  of 
not  much  fuller  than  a  sack,  and  with  our  country  village,  caught  half  tipsy 
bare  arms  and  red  neck,  half  covered  by  a  shilling  and  a  ribbon,  tumea 
with  a  yellow  handkerchief.  heroes  at  SebEutopol !    Every  age  has 
Once  she  said— I  give  but  imper-  its  trials.  The  said  heroes  could  with- 
fectly  Polly's  dialect—*  You  heard  the  stand  bullets,  but  not  beer ;  Mars,  but 
noise  below-stairs  with  master  a- blow-  not  Bacchus.  So,  the  faith  which  faces 
ing  up  missus,  didn't  you,  sir  ?    Well,  fire  and  sword,  labours,  dangers,  and 
air,  this  was  all  about  the  Methody  :  suffering,  might  be  damped  and  demo- 
and  why  should  methodies  always  come  ralized  by  an  easy  and  solitary  life— 
at  dinner-times,  just  in  time  for  cab-  just  as  a  city,  impregnable  from  with- 
bage  and  bacon  extra  in  the  pot  ?  **  A  out,  falls  a  prey  to  treason  and  tumul- 
convarting  of  ye,  you  calls  it !"  says  tuous  spirite  from  within, 
master ;  *  he  pretty  nearly  lives  on  us !  After  a  time  I  began  to  feel  moped 
He've  a  ate  up  one  side  the  pig,  and  and  dreary. 

he'll  soon  eat  up  t'other  half !  I  shan't  I  now  wrote  letters  to  my  sisters 

have  no  more  ot  it !"  says  master.  Ah,  very  frequently,  and  had  as  many  re- 

and  he's  in  the  right  !     Methodies  plies,  with  all  the  fid-fad  of  the  home 
wouldn't  never  make  a  pious  job  of    circle ;  but  all  these  letters  contained 

missus.    Not  forty  wouldn't !'  frequent  mention  of  Miss  Ellen  Hor- 

A  few  minutes  of  this  kind  of  gossip  ley.    Ellen  was  a  good  girl  I  knew, 

formed  my  only  societv  and  con  versa-  just  such  a  one  as  a  man's  sisters  think 

tion,  between  four  o'clock  and  eleven  he  ought  to  marry.    But  what  man 

sometimes,  on  lonely  winter  evenings,  can  endure  the  idea  of  Cupid  in  lead- 
The  result  was  that  I  began  to  feel  it    ing-strings  ?     '  Ellen  was    not  bad- 


ucuiar  m  mv  cnoice  as  u  i  naa  uvea  sne  wouia  maxe  ine  Dest  oi  parsons 

in  a  civilized  land.  Mrs.  Weston  made  wives.*  All  this  I  had  heard  till  I  was 

all  ladies  seem  amiable :  Polly  Gutter  tired  of  it    I  had  also  a  hint  tiut 

made  all  ladies  seem  el^ant    What  Ellen  was  not  happy  at  home,  and  that 

my  lot  wanted  in  fact  was  made  up  by  I  was  not  likely  to  be  refused.  Worse 

fancy.    Dreamland  is  the  merciful  in-  and  worse  1  the  path  of  true  love  made 

heritance  of  men  of  no  estate  :  and  a  smooth,  indeed !    Who  wants  to  hont 

castle  in  the  air  produces  as  pleasur-  a  lame  hare  ?  If  a  Miss  Hannah  More 

able  sensations  as  a  real  castle  some-  had  a  lady  froDlrthe  cradle,  and  a  Mm 
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Trimmer  did  the  finishing,  there  is  thies,  and  no  one  to  respond.  I  felt 
not  one  man  in  twenty  who  would  be  at  times,  or  thought  I  did,  one  breath- 
attracted  by  that.  Attracted !  cer-  ing  compound  of  charities,  benevol- 
tainly  not.  *  I  married  your  dear  mo-  ence,  amenities,  all  *  wasting  their 
ther,'  said  my  father,  *  not  for  her  vir-  sweetness  on  the  desert  air,'  with 
tues  but  for  herself.  Indeed,  I  never  visions  of  fair  spirits  enough  to  people 
thought  about  her  virtues  till  that  Fairyland,  and  enough  soft  sighs  to 
crabbed  captain*s  wife  came  to  stay  turn  a  windwill. 
with  us,  and  gave  me  an  insight  into  *  Why  did  Mr.  Strange  or  Mrs.  Queer 
their  cat-and-dog  life  at  the  Priory.'       marry  such  an  oddity  as  they  are  seve- 

This  is  the  way  of  the  world.  There  rally  linked  to  ?' 
is  a  j>  nesais  quoi  that  attracts,  while  *  Because  they  were  in  a  mood  to 
all  that  insures  wedded  happiness  is  a  invest  that  oddity  with  a  ready-made 
mere  make- weight  in  the  balance,  *an  suit  of  channs,  and  only  found  it  was 
accessory  after  the  fact'  That  *  some-  a  bad  fit  afterwards.' 
thing'  seemed  wanting  in  Ellen  Hor-  However,  the  question  did  occur, 
ley.  The  fact  was,  I  had  seen  too  What  were  we  to  marry  on  ?  I  had 
much  of  her.  No  one  is  a  hero  to  his  expectations,  and  so  had  Ellen.  Some- 
valet  de  chambre :  no  lady  is  an  angel  thing  might  drop  in  on  either  side  : 
to  an  everyday  acquaintance.  I  had  but,  however  much  we  are  impressed 
seen  Ellen  looking  her  best  and  look-  with  the  uncertainty  of  life,  tne  mo- 
ing  her  worst ;  fair  and  freckled,  pale  ment  we  depend  on  an  uncle's  post  obit 
as  well  as  rosy,  with  colds  and  coughs,  it  seems  almost  positive  that  he  will 
in  high  spirits  and  in  low  spirits ;  nip-  live  for  ever.  Still,  I  felt  I  must  do 
ped  with  cold  at  Christmas,  and  melt-  something  to  better  my  condition ;  be- 
ing with  heat  in  the  dog-days.  I  had  cause  I  thought  it  not  like  a  clergyman 
seen  Ellen  by  the  side  of  that  beautiful  to  form  a  habit  of  spending  my  even- 
and  captivating  flirt— yes,  a  proper  ings  out,  even  if  nearer  a  town.  One 
flirt,  Emma  Crofton  :  Ellen  was  only  day,  while  I  was  in  this  state  of  mind, 
mortal ;  but  love  pictures  the  ideal.  Dawson,  the  curate  of  a  neighbouring 
There  is  something  very  unsatisfac-  parish,  came  in,  and  we  talked  the 
tory  in  plain  matter  of  fact.    Hope    matter  over. 

does  far  more  for  our  happiness  than  '  You  want  a  horse,'  said  he.  *  Hav- 
possesaion.  If  man  knew  the  length  ing  a  horse,  I  find  society  of  some  kind, 
and  breadth  of  every  morsel  of  happi-  though  only  to  ride  into  Hamley  to 
ness  he  would  taste  in  this  world,  ne  have  my  hair  cut,  or  to  talk  to  the 
would  indeed  say,  *  All  is  vanity.'  At  bookseller,  find  a  book  to  read,  and 
that  time  of  life  I  was  particularly  ride  back  again.  Though,  really,  some- 
imaginative,  and  had  my  full  share  of  times  I  am  sadly  mopea,  too.  Why, 
romance  and  sentiment ;  so,  of  course,  last  week  I  was  up-stairs  in  the  par- 
I  was  imagining  hearts  united,  sighs  lour  with  my  cigar,  and  Tom  was  be- 
responsive,  and  the  female  habits  of  low-stairs  in  the  Kitchen  with  his  pipe ; 
five-and-twenty  suddenly  melted  down  and  I  really  had  the  hardest  matter  in 
and  recast  to  blend,  without  jar  or  the  world  to  resist  inviting  Tona — 
friction,  with  my  own.  I  forgot  that  that's  my  groom— to  bring  his  pipe 
all  this  might  involve  love  up  one  pair  up  to  me  :  and  as  it  was,  I  found  some 
of  stairs,  a  Polly  Gutter  for  a  lady's  pretence  lor  going  down  to  Tom  to  talk 
maid,  no  society  within  miles,  washer-  of  the  horse,  or  to  give  some  direction, 
women  and  weeding-women  only  to  amounting  to  notmng.  But  this  is  not 
speak  to,  muddy  lanes  to  walk  in  ;  nearly  as  bad  for  you,  for  you  are  stu- 
and,  in  short,  the  forcible  dislocation  dious.  Think  of  poor  fellows  like  me, 
of  every  joint  in  the  poor  lady's  social  who  rarely  read  but  as  a  matter  of 
and  moral  nature.  duty.' 

All  this  time  I  was  in  love,  and  I  *  Yes,' said  Wingfield,  another  curate, 
was  only  looking  for  some  one  to  be  *  that's  why  I  am  so  much  afraid  of  a 
in  love  with.  Well,  why  not  ?  Don  country  curacy.  In  a  town,  the  clergy 
Quixote  conceived  chivalrous  feelings  keep  each  other  company ;  an  hour  or 
first,  and  started  in  quest  of  imprisoned  so  once  a  week  breaks  the  deadening 
maidens  afterwards.  I  had  yearnings,  spell.  But  a  whole  winter  of  long 
and  no  one  to  caress ;  I  had  sympa-    evenings,  in  a   lone  farm-house,  is 
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enough  to  tnm  my  brain.    We  feel  I  am  not  excusing  but  describiDg, 

not  only  lonelv,  but  pitifully  lonely,  and  describing  one  of  nmny,   Tery 

Why,  Alother  Fletcher,  at  Oak^s  Farm,  many  of  the  ministera  of  the  present 

would  say  to  me,  'Bless  us,  sir,  we  day. 

feels  for  you  !    An't  you  mazed,  or  It  is  a  great  error  to  onote  one  name 

daft,  or  summut  V    If  I  heard  voices,  in  a  century  and  say,    Ilii^  romance 

I  fancied  they  were  talking  of  me.  or  folly  was  unknown  to  the  truly 

Once,  when  I  upset  a  table,  all  the  great.'    One  advantage  of  the  truly 

family  came  rushing  up-stairs,  think-  great  in  this  world  is,  that  our  ev» 

ing  I  was  in  a  fit.     *  No  one  could  are  diverted  from  their  littleness,  ^or 

wonder,  sir,  if  you  was  to  be.'    Ac-  the  noblest  compound  of  flesh  and 

tually,  little  Fanny  Fletcher— I  used  blood  would  shrinK  into  very  common- 

to  give  her  playthings,  and  amused  place  mortality,  if  seen  in  aU  their 

myself  with  the  child— asked  if  I  was  motives  and  their  weakness  precisely 

put  up  there  in  disgrace !    Now,  all  as  they  really  were, 

this  is  wretched,  and  makes  one  sym-  Be  that  as  it  may,  I  never  pretended 

pathize  with  old  Joe  Tucker,  who  said,  to  be  great    At  tiroes  I  had  formed 

when  I  praised  the  comforts  of  the  ffreat  schemes  of  usefulness.    I  bad 

Union :  'If  you  was  here  you'd  find, sir,  fancied  myself  sometimes  in  a  foreign 

there  are  lots  of  room  for  a  poor  mortal  land,  with  hundreds  of  converted  hea- 

to  be  a-ready  to  hang  his  self,  all  the  thens  flocking  around  my  banana-tree 

same  he  be  sure  of  three  meals  a-day.'  But  as  to  mere  Englishmen  and  ikig- 

*  And  I  have  no  doubt,'  rejoined  lishwomen,  this  mild  and  easy  sphere 

Dawson,  '  this  is  where  those  strange  of  duty  has  even  seemed  too  easy  for 

religious  crotchets  come  from.    They  my  energies.     Difliculties  so  trivial 

result  from  all  this  solitary  confine-  seemed  swept  away  before  the  torrent 

ment,  and  I  shall  call  them  "  farm-  of  my  thoughts,  and  hundreds  of  such 

house  phantoms."    Really,  this  may  hearers  seemed  to  be  moulded  in  a 

very  naturally  be  deemed  one  cause  of  month,  according  to  my  will.    So  aU 

those  follies  :  for,  just  as  if  you  stare  my  ideas  of  a  minister  were  of  attack, 

hard  at  an  ooject  till  your  eyes  ache,  of  progress,  of  an  unflinching  onslaught 

you  will  see  it  out  of  all  proportion ;  on  some  powers  without — self  was  to 

BO,  if  you  dwell  moodily  on  one  idea,  be  nothing  —  the  good  cause  eveiy- 

jrou  won't  know  dreaming  from  think-  thing. 

ing,  till  at  last  you  make  a  haunted  I  confess,  then,  I  felt  humiliated 

chamber  of  your  mind.'  when  now,  for  the  first  time,  I  was 

'  Exactly  so '  said  Wingfield ;  *  or,  made  to  feel  there  were  certain  unruly 

to  speak  less  philosophically,  you  may  powers  in  my  own  breast,  and  a  prior 

brood  and  cackle  over  one  egg  till  it's  conquest  to  be  made  within,  and  that 

addled.'  I  was  precisely  the  same  man  after 

But  all  this  time  I  can  fancy  some  ordination  as  before.    My  duties  were 

censorious  advocate  of  human  perfec-  new,  my  resolution  was  new,  my  mo- 

tibility  will  say,   *  Then  you  admit  tive  was  new  and  powerful  also,  but 

that  the  clergy  are  not  superior  to  poor  human  nature  remained  in  me  as 

these  mortal  follies  V  fallible  as  before.    I  always  had  de- 

I  reply,  that  some  of  the  clergy,  lighted  in  the  society  of  ladies,  and  I 

perhaps,  are  bom  monks— all  h^  always  had  indulged  in  sentimental 

and  no  heart,  and  some  are  too  good  feelings,  and  now  my  mind  was  like 

and  wise.    Some  men  have  command-  the  camp  in  India^ — '  In  spite  of  the 

ing  talents,  and  are  engrossed  wholly  strictest   orders   trom  head-quarters 

by  one  great  and  noble  purpose.    I  that   no  ladies   should    follow,  yon 

cannot  conceive  a  Sir  Isaac  Newton  couldn't  enter  a  bungalow  but  there 

with  a  wife ;  a  Wesley  or  a  Whitfield  they  were.' 

we  should  also  expect  to  find  *  without  I  am  now  describing  my  feelings 

encumbrances.'    Yet  the  Apnostle  St.  after  the  first  year.    The  novelty  of 

Pftul  took  a  more  practical  view,  and  my  position,  and  the  excitement  of 

chose  to  regard  men  as  men  are  and  duty  with  long  summer  evenings  and 

ever  will  be.    He  said,  *  I  would  that  the  variety  so  afforded,  did  pretty  well 

all  men  were  as  I  am,'  but  he  knew  at  first ;  but  then  my  solitude  oegpn 

that  *all  men  cannot  receive  it'  to  tell  upon  my  spirits,  and  matri- 
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mony,  as  the  natural  cure  for  solitude,  thought  I  must  marry  out  of  prin- 

more  and  more  stole  upon  my  mind.  ciple.    Yes,  out  of  principle !    At  all 

When  once  the  idea  seized  me,  it  events,  it  was  quite  as  much  out  of 
grew  more  vivid  and  absorbing.  Soon,  principle  as  many  other  things  that 
my  single  state  was  made  the  cause  claim  to  be  so  done.  I  allude  to  that 
of  every  ill  that  flesh  is  heir  to.  It  is  economical  morality  which  hits  plea- 
the  same  with  any  prevalent  epidemic  sure  and  duty  with  the  same  stone, 
of  the  mind,  as  Thucydides  says  it  was  But  if  before  unsettled,  now  I  was 
of  the  plague  of  Athens. — *  All  other  positively  wild — altogether  out  of  tune 
maladies  solve  into  this.  Ellen  Hor-  and  unstrung.  For  three  days,  I  am 
ley's  mild  and  placid  figure  rose  day  ashamed  to  confess  how  disturbed  was 
by  day  more  frequently  before  me.  In  my  mind,  how  far  from  the  unruffled 
imagination  she  made  my  tea,  she  temper  of  a  true  minister  of  the  gos- 
stitcned  my  sermon  paper,  she  sat  pel !  I  read  first  one  book  and  then 
silent  and  motionless  when  I  was  another.  First  I  started  out  with 
writing,  she  put  down  her  crochet  (I  some  object,  then  I  turned  round  and 
never  thought  of  baby-linen)  when  I  came  back,  and  perhaps  wrote  half  a 
left  off,  and  seemed  bom  to  cool  my  letter  and  tore  it  up  again.  My  fever 
throbbing  brain  and  ease  life's  bur-  was  at  its  highest  at  the  time  the  post 
thens  when  heavy  at  the  heart  The  was  expected.  Oh  !  how  hastily  I 
only  thing  was,  Ellen  Horley  seemed  sallied  forth  to  meet  old  Bony,  with 
too  easy  a  conquest.  Though  fond  of  his  pony  and  bag  and  yard  of  tin,  de- 
trout,  1  like  catching  them.  Our  de-  scried  upon  the  Common !  At  other 
sires  in  this  world  are  like  the  boys'  times  I  paced  up  and  down  my  little 
kites  :  loosen  their  string,  and  down  room,  till  Polly  Gutter  asked  if  I  'had 
they  come.  not  a  ramping  toothache  ?     Missus 

While  in  this  state  of  mind,  I  had  said  I  should  wear  the  floor  through  ; 
such  a  letter  from  my  sister  Fanny  I  and  she  couldn*t  a  bear  it.' 
She  could  tell  me  that  *  others  could  *  And  did  you  not  call  yourself  re- 
admire  where  I  could  not'  There  had  ligiously  to  account  1  Did  you  yield 
been  a  yeomanry  ball.  One  officer  had  to  all  this  folly  without  a  thought  V 
danced  twice  with  Ellen,  and  called  No :  it  cost  me  many  and  many  a 
next  day  and  spoke  of  her  to  my  sis-  stniggle.  Duty,  reason,  the  pastoral 
ters  ;  and  '  there  was  no  denying  he  character,  resignation,  all  were  present 
did  look  so  weU  in  his  uniform'  (a  to  my  mind.  I  read  one  morning  in 
pigeon-chested  fellow— the  tailor  had  St  Paul's  Epistle,  *  No  man  entang- 
stuffed  his  breast  like  a  turkey ;  I  was  leth  himself,  but  I  was  entangled.  I 
sure  of  that).  *  All  the  ladies  had  was  in  a  maze.  There  was  a  violent 
caught  the  scarlet  fever.  If  I  had  tumult  within  me  :  the  question  was 
reafly  any  idea  of  Ellen  Horley,  I  had  to  disentangle,  to  calm,  to  assuage — 
better  not  delay,  or  the  prize  would  in  short,  to  hasten  home  and  put  an 
no  doubt  be  gone.'  end  to  my  distracted  state. 

This  letter  put  me  in  a  fever.    I  While  arranging  with  my  Rector, 

felt  a  deeply-injured  individual.    For  another  letter  from  my  sister  told  me 

an  utter  stranger  to  step  between  me  that  Ellen  had  heard  a  very  bad  ac- 

and  my  Ellen — yes,  my  Ellen,  I  thought  count  of  this  *  captain  bold.'  as  a  rouS 

— in  this  manner,  that  was  provoking,  and  a  gambler :  and  that  though  Mrs. 

indeed !  And  Ellen,  too !  What  could  Fixham  had  gone  to  the  expense  of  a 

she  mean  1    Hadn  t  she— didn't  she  tea-and-negus  party  on  purpose  to  let 

1    No,  I  couldn't  say  that ;  she  him  (her  nephew)  see  more  of  Ellen^ 

had  not  promised  me  the  refusal.  No,  the  dear  girl  declined — indeed,  she  had 

no :  I  couldn't  say  that  of  her.    But  shown  great  character  in  the  matter 

— but -but,  at  least  I  had  taken  it  for  — doubly  honourable  to  her  virtues, 

granted  that  I  could  marry  her  if  I  because  her  mother-in-law,  Mrs.  Hor- 

uked  ;  and  now  I  was  grievously  dis-  ley,  did  nothing  but  talk  at  her  and 

appointed.  snub  her  all  the  day  long. 

Ellen's  image  was  now  ten  times  And  shouldn't  I  rescue  imprisoned 

more  vivid — ten  times  more  frequently  maiden    from    these    cruel   bonds? 

before  me.    I  had  been  unsettled  be-  Shouldn't   I   set   her  free  1    Every 

fore :   so  unsettled,   indeed,  that  I  good,  every  manly  feeling  seemed  to 
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urge  me  on.    It  did  seem  so  flattering  Gutter  must  come  near  Miss  Anna, 

to  me  that  she  would  not  marry  every  You  couldn't  thwart  her,  or  you  would 

one ;  and  so  charming  to  dote  on  the  have  her  nervous  and  hysterics  (that's 

happiness  I  could  bestow.  French  for  blubbering)  aU  day.' 

Who  hasn*t  had  love>dreams  of  some  '  But,  at  all  events,  Mary  Downs  is 

seamstress  lady  bid  to  stitch  no  more  another  "  settler,"  worse  than  any. 

— some  orphan  governess  restored  to  Mary  Downs  would  positively  ruin 

all  the  elegancies  a  spendthrift  father  you.    She  takes  care  ot  nothing,  locks 

had  lost,  and  owning  a  benefactor  in  up  nothing,  mends  nothing.  I  wouldn't 

her  spouse?  So  changed  was  the  spirit  do  her  darning  for  a  trifle.    County 

of  my  dr^m,  I  began  to  think  I  was  balls  are  necessaries  of  life  for  all  these 

going  to  do  some  most  disinterested  girls.    They  will  flirt  with  anybody, 

act !    I  could  have  pictured  the  cruel  Then  Kate  Anson  is  another  "settler." 

step-mother  as  a  coiled-up  hydra,  Ellen  Kate  would  turn  a  man's  house  out  of 

in  the  centre  shrinking  from  her  forked  window  if  he  dared  oppose  her.    He 

tongue,  and  myself  as  the  champion  must  also  provide  her  with  admirers, 

to  snatch  the  frightened  dove  away  !  I  never  saw  such  vanity  in  any  girl  as 

Now  shift  the  scene,  push  on  the  in  Kate.    I  know  you  would  say  she 

clock  of  time,  and  fancy  me  at  home  b  accomplished.    This  I  admit   Kate 

— and  a  consultation  with  my  sisters  could  play  by  the  hour,  but  there  is 

on  ways  and  means.    But  would  she  no  pleasure  in  that  when  your  wife  is 

accept  me  ?   *  Why,  Ellen  was  a  pecu-  all  the  while  in  "  a  fit  of  the  pouts." ' 

liar  girl'— my  sister  *  rather  thought  *  Yes,  but  Fanny,  when  once  a  girl 

she  admired  a  different  kind  of  man.    is  married ' 

Ellen's  conversation  always  made  her  *  That  is  a  mistake,  Harry.    Girls, 

think  so.'  when  married,  do  not  change  their 

Exactly  so.    Tliis  is  the  way  with  nature.    Good  tempers,  perhaps,  be- 

ladies  ;  in  speaking  of  the  tender  i)as-  come  bad  and  sourcNi  by  more  trouble 

sion  they  always  try  to  blind  each  than  they  can  bear,  but  no  bad  nature 

other.    Still,  my  heart  beat  nervously  becomes  much  better.     They  who  arc 

again.    I  didn't  then  suspect  that  ar-  selfish  single  are  selfish  when  married, 

tifice.    I  thought  such  bosom-friends  No,  no.      How  seriously    you  talk, 

must  know.  Harry,  of  marrying,  to  have  one  to 

However,  we  talked,  and  talked  comfort  and  assist  you  in  the  secluded 
away,  till  at  last  it  was  quite  late,  duties  of  a  clergyman's  life !  You  say 
All  the  house  was  gone  to  bed.  Our  you  feel  "  unsettled  and  good  for  no- 
candles  were  burning  to  the  sockets,  thing."  You  wouldn't  like  to  be  more 
and  the  fire  had  gone  out,  and  my  unsettled  and  good  for  less?' 
sister  Emily— she  had  not  a  spark  of  *  But,'  I  said,  'do  you  think  any 
sentiment  m  her  whole  composition,  wife  would  not  be  a  great  assistance, 
but  was  bom  for  an  old  maid,  and  and  — ; — ' 

never  had  a  beau  in  her  life — Emily,  *  Assistance !  Why,  some  wives  want 

I  say,  was  quite  impatient ;  but  Fanny,  —yes,  and  have,  more  time  and  atten- 

who  had  a  little  afiair  that  really  tion  than  all  the  parish  put  together. 

*  came  to  something'— she  is  a  widow  There's  the  Rector  of  Splashy  appoint- 

with  seven  children  now,  and  conjugal  ed  to  the  cure  of  his  fat  wife  ;  the 

felicity  has  worn  her  to  the  bone —  Archdeacon  of  Windward's  shovel-hat 

Fanny  could  never  talk  enough.  and  all  cannot  keep  Mrs.  W.  in  awe— 

*  You  speak  of  "  must  marry."  "  A  always  tacked  on  to  him,  and  devising 
clergyman  never  settled."  Well,  with  dinner-parties  to  show  off  her  High- 
Ellen  that  will  do;  she  is  domesti-  Church  djgnity  and  her  highly-polished 
cated,  she  is.  Ellen  has  been  long  plate.  Now  you,  Harry,  are  nervous, 
used  to  self-denial  and  to  home  life,  excitable,  feeling,  and  sympathetic : 
But  I  know  you  would  rather  have  drops  of  comfort  would  be  the  msddng 
EmmaCrofton — much  you  know  about  of  you,  but  there  are  such  things  as 
it,  for  Emma  would  "  settle"  you  with  "  acidulated  drops."  Trickling  water 
a  vengeance!  She  is  a  proper  settler"  wears  stone,  but  dropping  vinegar 
for  any  man.  No  parsonage  would  would  reduce  your  whole  nature  to  a 
hold  her.  Anna  Singleton  is  just  as  state  of  decomposition.  And  just  con- 
bad  :   another  "  settler."    No  Polly  wder :  how  would  you  write  sermons, 
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all  loving-kindness  and  charity,  your-  derick  Denison  Maurice,  M-A., 
self  made  as  sour  and  peevish  as V  Chaplain  of  Lincoln^s  Inn.     Cam- 
Here  Fanny  was  running  on  with  bridge  :  Macmillan  &  Co.    1859. 
all  that  fertility  of  illustration  so  plen-  „„  ^  .^,^™  .  „^  ««„,«nrir .  ^,^^. 
tiful  with  kdks  when  the  talk  is  of  practice  and  speculation. 

matrimony.    But  the  unsentimental  Brethren,  I  cannot  help  perceiving 
Emily  would  wait  on  longer,  but  drew  that  the  hope  and  expectation  of  anv 
her  sister  Fanny  off  to  1^,  and  sent  good  to  come  is  exceedingly  weak 
me  to  my  room,  a  more  excited  but  a  among  us  all.    There  is  a  dread  of  an 
wiser  man.     Once  more  I  thought,  m/ that  may  be  threatening  the  world 
*  prudent  or  not  prudent,  out  of  prin-  or   threatening   ourselves ;   in  some 
eiple,  I  must  try  to  secure  such  a  trea-  minds,  a  dread  of  anarchy  and  infi- 
sure  as  Ellen-'    Yes,  once  more  *  out  delity ;  in  others,  a  dread  lest  God 
of  principle.'    So,  mejQ  decide  from  should  visit  them  for  their  own  par- 
impulse  first,  and  feel  much  flattered  ticular  sins  when  they  leave  the  world, 
in  finding  things  square  with  their  But  I  cannot  find  that  the  first  dread 
principles  afterwards !  acts  at  all  as  a  check  upon  infidelity. 
But  the  crisis  was  a  solemn  one.  I  cannot  find  that  the  second  is  effeo- 
First  of  all,  in  a  tumult  of  conflicting  tual  against  any  great  temptation,  far 
feelings  that  gained  power  from  the  less  against  the  daily  ana  continual 
morbid  influence  of  a  lonely  life —  temptations  to  harshness,  uncharit- 
'  solitary  confinement  turns  the  brain'  ableness,  injustice.    Least  of  all  does 
—  I  thought  I  could  not  keep  my  ordi-  either  of  these  dreads  serve  to  bind 
nation  vow, — that  I  was  demoralized  us  more  closely  together  as  members 
for  my  office,  so  long  as  I  was  a  single  of  a  nation  or  a  church.    They  isolate 
man  :  and  now,  the  remedy  I  saw  was  us  from  each  other ;  they  make  us 
a  hazardous  one.    I  might  join  myself  afraid  lest  every  person  we  meet  should 
to  one  who  daily  would  tempt  me  from  be  doing  something  to  rob  us  of  a 
the  paths  of  duty  !    I  might  repose  in  comfort  which  we  feel  that  we  hold 
the  lap  of  a  DelUah,  who  would  shear  very  loosely ;  they  make  us  suspect 
me  of  my  strength !  My  dear  mother's  that  intercourse  with  our  fellow-men 
opinions  of  modem  education—  as  a  on  earth  may  lessen  our  chances  of 
thing  of  the  toes  and  fingers'  ends,  and  heaven.    And  so,  it  having  become 
very  little  of  the  head  or  the  heart —  little   more    than   a   calcmation   of- 
all  rushed  upon  my  mind.    EUen,  I  chances,  men  begin  to  reckon  up  what 
knew,  she  would  prize,  while  most  of  it  is  safe  to  retain,  or  worth  while  to 
the  young  ladies  around  were  her  aver-  ^ve  up,  for  the  sake  of  obtaining  a 
sion  ;  and  as  I  thought  what  would  be  future  good,  or  for  the  sake  of  evad- 
my  mother's  anxieties  if  she  knew  the  ing  a  future  misery.  Which  considera- 
great  issue  at  stake,  and  how  she  would  tion,  as  the  future  misery  and  the 
talk  it  over  to  my  father,  I  could  not  but  future  good  are  so  indefinite,  ends 
repeat  audibly  these  beautiful  words :  generally  in  our  taking  what  lies  be- 
*  And  Rebekah  said  to  Isaac,  I  am  fore  us  ;  not  expectinfi"  much  enjoy- 
wearyof  my  life,  because  of  the  daugh-  ment  from  that,  but  being  ready  to 
ters  of  Heth ;  if  Jacob  take  a  wife  of  bear  it,  since  nothing  better  has  been 
the  daughters  of  Heth,  such  as  these  provided  for  us. 
which  are  of  the  daughters  of  the  land,  No  man  is  at  all  times  in  this  state 
what  good  shall  my  life  do  me )'  of  mind.    Properly  speaking,  it  is  not 

a  state  of  mind  :  it  is  an  oscillation  of 

I  returned  to  Yatton  parish,  to  Mrs.  mind,  which,  wnile  it  lasts,  may  allow 

Weston's  farm,  and  the  untutored  so-  us  to  be  credulous  or  sceptical,  impa- 

dety  and  sentiments  of  Polly  Gutter,  tient  of  everything,  or  eager  to  place 

very,veryhappy,  because— engaged  to  ourselves  under  absolute  authority. 

Ellen  Horley  I  And  there  are  moments,  I  am  certain, 

when  other  thoughts  altogether  differ- 

WlicU  is  Revelation  ?  A  Series  ofSer-  ent  from  these  visit  him  who  is  most 

mons  on  the  Epiphany;  to  which  under  the  influence  of  them.    There 

are  added  Letters  to  a  Student  of  come  dim  recollections  of  our  being 

Theology  on  the  Bampton  Lectures  told  that  we  are  children  of  Gfod — or 

of  Mr,  Mansel.    By  the  Rev.  Fbb-  if  we  are  only  too  familiar  with  tho 
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sound  of  these  words — a  suspicion  that  ungentle  minds;   which  often  lead 
they  may  have  a  meaning ;  a  meaning  them  to  n^lect  plain  practical  duties^ 
for  ourselves  and  a  meaning  for  the  which  agspravate  the  ye^sins  that 
multitudes  from  whom  we  are  trying  give  occasion  to  them.    What  would 
to  distinguish  ourselves.    And  with  they  wish  to  have  in  this  world,  or  in 
those  wonls  come  others  stranger  and  any  other  world  %    Is  it  not  righteous- 
more  mystical,  but  still  the  words  of  ness,  love,  truth  1    l&it  not  the  want 
an  Apostle — *  If  children,  thfn  heirs^  of  these  which  they  feel  so  bitterly  f 
heirs  of  God  and  joint  Iteira  with  Yes,  surely ;  because  they  are  seekine 
Christ.'    What  can  that  mean  ?    If  them  in  themselves,  and  not  in  Gkx^ 
it  did  mean  that  we,  even  we,  are  in  whom  alone  they  dwelL    Because 
created  to  be  partakers  of  the  right-  they  are  dreading  Uim  as  one  who 
eousness,  the  love,  the  truth  of  God, —  requires  these  things  of  them,  instead 
that  we  have  not  and  cannot  have  of  trusting  Him  as  the  righteous,  the 
any  righteousness,  love,  truth  of  our  true,  and  the  loving,  —  who  invites 
own  which  can  entitle  us  to  any  re-  them  to  know  Him,  and  so  to  possess 
ward  from  Grod,  but  that  these  are  His  own  infinite  treasures. 
His  own  rewards,— that  these  are       Brethren  !  it  is  because  I  find  here 
ofifered  us  without  money  or  price, —  the  one  escape  from  the  evils  by  which 
that  these  we  may  be  claiming  even  we  are  surrounded, — from  the  lusts  of 
here, — that  these  we  enter  upon  as  an  evil  nature, — from  the  restless  spe- 
our  full  inheritance  hereafter,  —  oh,  culations  of  our  intellect, — thatlhaye 
what  a  difference  it  would  make  in  contended  so  earnestly  against  those 
our  moral  state  !    What  a  hope  would  who  would  take  this  hope  from  us.    I 
be  kindled  in  us, — a  hope  which  can-  do  not  for  a  moment  say  that  they  in- 
not  make  ashamed,— a  hope  which  we  tend  to  take  it  from  us.    I  know  well 
can  boldly  set  before  every  human  that  what  men  deny  with  their  Upa, 
being  !    How  little  we  should  care  they  may  hold  in  their  heart  of  hearts, 
then  to  convict  men  of  their  infidelity !  I  am  quite  sure  that  some  who,  whilst 
With  what   shame  and   sorrow  we  they  speak  as  logicians,  seem  to  tell 
should  confess  our  own !    How  we  us  that  the  love  of  Grod,  which  was 
should  say  to  all : — A  message  has  manifested  at  the  Cross  of  Christ,  is 
been  brought  us  to  which  we  have  not  really  the  same  love  which  is  to 
none  of  us  given  credence— or  only  a  dwell  in  our  hearts, — tiiat  the  words 
beggarly  credence.    Is  it  not  the  mes-  which  describe  its  nature  are  merely 
sage  which  meets  your  questionings  accommodations  to  our  conceptions,— 
and  longings  as  well  as  ours  ?    Does  I  can  quite  believe  that  those  who  use 
it  not  present  itself  to  you  as  that  this  language,  which  appears  to  me  so 
which  m  lonely  sad  hours  you  have  frightful,  have  a  far  stronger  held  than 
been  crying  for  ?    Oh,  if  it  does,  let  I  have  upon  that  love,  and  are  exhi- 
us  hNsgin  to  hope  together  !    You  have  biting  far  better  fruits  of  it  in  their 
the  same  nght  to  do  it  as  I  have,  lives.    Nor  ought  we  to  forget  that 
There  is  no  difierence  between  us,  logicians,  as  such,  are  occupied  with 
except  that  I  have  ofiended  more  the  individual  soul,  which,  as  St  Paul 
against  God,  by  professing  to  hold  tells  us  in  the  first  Epistle  to  the 
that  which  I  have  not  held,— by  re-  Corinthians,  is  subject  to  all  those 
peating  words  without  giving  them  conditions  and  limitations  that  midce 
their  natural  force.    But  now  let  us  the  knowledge  of  spiritual  things  im- 
forget  the  things  that  are   behind  possible.    Scnoolmen  ma^  naturally 
You  do  not  like  our  pride  and  self-  think  that  it  is  their  business  to  in- 
glorification.    Encourage  us  to  hate  vestigate  these  conditions  and  limita^ 
them,  for  they  keep  us  from  that  glorv  tions.   And,  therefore,  we  should  have 
and  virtue  which  are  for  you,  as  well  no  cause  to  complain,  if  they  did  not 
as  us,  through  the  knowledge  of  that  intrude  into  another  region, — if  they 
God  who  has  called  us— who  is  calling  did  not  deny  the  existence  of  tha^ 
us — to  be  like  Him.  Spirit  of  man  within  us,  of  whidi 
And  here  also  would  be  the  remedy  the  same  Apostle  speaks— that  Spirit 
for  those  uneasy  thoughts  about  their  which  acknowledges  no  such  fetten^ 
own  lot  in  the  world  to  come,  which  but  claims  fellowship  with  tiie  £ter- 
haunt  so  many  gentle  and  so  many  nal,  and  is  never  satisfied  till  the 
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Spirit  of  God  has  called  it  forth  to  When  we  partake  of  the  sacrifice  of 
know  the  truth  which  alone  can  make  Christ,  we  partake  of  the  mind  of 
it  free.  Of  such  a  human  spirit  the  God.  To  know  Him  is,  in  the  words 
student  in  the  poet's  legend  who  was  of  the  Apostle,  to  know  that  love 
worn  out  with  his  books  of  Jurispru-  which  passeth  knowledge.  Think  not 
dence,  Medicine,  and  Theology,  and  that  those  who  seek  that  knowledge, 
was  ready  in  his  despair  to  take  the  — who  believe  that  the  Supper  of  the 
poison-cup,  became  conscious,  when  Lord  is  the  pledge  and  assurance  that 
he  heard  the  children  singing  their  all  men  need  it. — that  it  is  offered  to 
Easter  Hymn  of  the  risen  Christ.  He  all,— will  have  less  of  awe  and  trem- 
felt  it  again  when  he  went  forth  into  bling  as  they  enter  into  the  presence 
the  spring  air  among  the  common  of  God,  than  those  who  stand  afar  off 
people  and  cried,  *  Here  I  am  a  man,  and  affirm  they  have  no  capacity  for 
here  I  dare  be  one'  The  legend  goes  such  a  gift.  Love  is  far  more  awful 
on  to  tell  that  he  committed  that  than  power.  The  beloved  Disciple 
human  spirit  to  the  guidance  of  an  who  spoke  most  of  knowing  God  and 
evil,  mocking  spirit,  and  so  fell  into  dwelling  in  God, — when  the  High- 
guilt  and  despair.  Not  for  that  ter-  Priest  of  the  Universe  was  actually 
rible  possibility  which  each  one  of  us  revealed  before  him,  fell  at  His  feet 
may  have  felt  at  times  to  be  a  possi-  as  one  dead.  Those  who  most  join  in 
bility  for  himself,  are  we  to  suppress  St.  Paul's  prayer  for  other  men  and 
the  lesson  which  the  Apostle  of  the  themselves,  that  they  may  compre- 
Grentiles  and  the  Apostle  of  the  Cir-  hend  with  all  saints  what  is  the 
cumcision  conspire  to  teach  us.  They  height  and  length  and  breadth  and 
were  alive  —  how  much  alive,  St.  depth  of  the  Divine  mystery,  are  most 
Peter's  second  Epistle  will  tell  us — to  .sure  to  exclaim  with  him,  *  Ohy  the 
the  danger  of  men  acquiring  a  devilish  depth  of  the  i^hes  both  of  the  vnsdom 
nature  ;  they  were  all  the  more  earnest  and  of  the  knowledae  of  Ood  !  How 
to  tell  them  they  were  intended  to  be  unsearchable  are  His  judgments^  and 
partakers  of  the  Divine  Nature.  They  His  ways  past  finding  out  I  For  who 
felt  that  it  was  impossible,  since  the  hath  knovm  the  mina  of  the  Lord,  or 
appearance  of  Christ,  to  conceal  either  who  hath  been  His  courtsellor  ?  Or 
the  glory  or  the  peril  of  humanity  ;  who  hath  first  given  to  Him,  and  it 
that  if  we  would  awaken  men  to  shall  be  recompensed  unto  him  again  f 
the  last,  we  must  speak  to  them  of  For  of  Him  and  through  Him  and 
the  other.  There  is  a  middle  region,  to  Him  are  all  things;  to  whom  be 
through  which  we  may  pass,  but  in  glory  for  ever,    Amen^ 

which  we  cannot  dwell.    It  is  a  region  

of  clouds,  with  none  of  the  brightness  Things  not  Generally  Known,  fami- 

of  heaven  or  the  firmness  of  earth.  liarly  Explained :  A  Book  for  Old 

In   that   region   all  is  speculation;  and    Young.     By   John    Timbs, 

there  is  no  practice.    It  may  be  a  F.S.A    London,  Kent  &  Co.  1859. 

region  of  dry  logical  formulas,  or  of  x  .  ^  » ^  *  r^r^m  r.^^^.^.^  m«« .  «^^ 

emotions,  Bensatk)ns,  individual  feel-  ^^  ^«^^^^^  growing  tobacco. 

ings.    But  it  is  one  which  we  are  It  was  in  1624  that  James  i.  ordered 

called  to  leave  by  the  actual  sorrows  by  proclamation  that  thenceforth  no 

and  miseries  that  we  witness, — by  the  tobacco  should  be  grown  in  Great 

sense  that  we  are  kinsmen  with  the  Britain,  and  that  none  should  be  im- 

lowest  and  worst,  as  well  as  with  the  ported  other  than  was  the  produce  of 

noblest  of  our  race,— by  the  voices  of  Virginia  and  Bermuda.    Tnis  prohi- 

friends  who,  on  earth,  learnt    that  bition  was  not  intended  so  much  for 

there  must  be  an  actual  Kingdom  of  the  advantage  of  the  colonists — al- 

heaven,  and  are  beckoning  us  to  seek  though  it  really  produced  that  effect 

the  home  which  they,  we  trust,  have  — as  it  was  to  facilitate  the  collection 

found, — by  the  voice  of  God  Himself  of  revenue  upon  the  article,  it  being 

bidding  us  eat  the  flesh  of  His  Son  of  course  more  easy  to  levy  a  duty  at 

and  drink  His  blood,  which  are  given  the  Customs  House  upon  importation 

for  the  life  of  the  world.    That  life,  than  to  collect  a  tax  from  every  far- 

that  eternal  life,  is  said  by  the  Church  mer  in  the  country  who  might  be 

to  stand  in  the  knowledge  of  God.  disposed  to  cultivate  tobacco.    The 
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same  motive,  undoubtedly,   has   in-  ware,  commenced  a  suit  in  the  Couii 

duced  the  governments  of  several  other  of  Honour,  or  Lord  MarshaFs  Court, 

European  states  to  prohibit  its  culture,  against  one  who  went  by  that  name. 

Tobacco,  however,  is  extensively  grown  Tne  case  was,  a  person  of  a  far  different 

in  Holland  ;  in  tne  states  of  tlie  Ger-  name  by  birth,  out  an  ostler,  having, 

man  Confederation  ;    in  Alsatia,  in  by  his  skill  in  wrestling  in  Lincoh's- 

Hungary,  the  Ukraine,  and  Turkey  in  inn-fields,  got  the  name  of  Jack  of  the 

Europe.    It  thrives  well  as  far  as  the  Wesi^  coming  afterwards  to  be  an  inn- 

54th  degree  of  latitude  in  Mecklenburg  keeper,  and  getting  a  good   estate, 

and  Pomerania.  assumes  the  name  of  West,  and  the 

The  law  (says  Barrington)  which  arms  of  the  family  of  the  Lord  Dels- 
hath  been  perhaps  most  completely  ware,  and  gets  from  the  heralds  his 
executed  of  any  in  the  Statute-book,  pedigree,  drawn  through  three  or  four 
is  the  statute  of  Charles  ii.,  which  generations,  from  the  fourth  son  of 
directs  the  sberiflf  to  root  up  all  the  one  of  the  Lords  Delaware ;  and  his 
tobacco  growing  in  the  country.  Be-  son,  whom  he  bred  at  the  Lms  of 
fore  this  it  was  much  planted  in  dif-  Court,  presuming  upon  his  pedigree 
ferent  parts  of  England,  particularly  in  to  take  the  place  of  some  gentlemen, 
Gloucestershire.  The  Acts  prohibiting  his  neighbours,  in  Hampshire,  thej 
its  cultivation  did  not,  however,  apply  procured  him  to  be  cited  by  the  Lord 
until  lately  to  Ireland.  Delaware  in  this  court,  where,  at  the 

An  attempt  was  made,  about  the  hearing,  he  produced  his  patent  from 

year  1837,  to  grow  tobacco  in  Ireland,  the  heralds.    But  so  it  fell  out,  that 

It  proved  very  remunerative  to  the  an  ancient  gentleman,  of  the  name  of 

growers,  but  the  authorities  interfered  West,  and  family  of  Delaware,  and 

to  prevent  its  cultivation.  The  reasons  named  in  the  pedigree,  who  had  been 

assigned    for   prohibiting  its  home-  long  beyond  sea  and  conceived  to  be 

growth  were,  that  it  would  impoverish  dead,  and  now  newly  returned,  whose 

the  soil,  militate  against  West  India  son,  as  it  seems,  this  young  spark 

interests,  and  injure  the  revenue.  This  would  have  had  his  father  to  have 

Irish  tobacco  was  milder  than  the  been,  appeared  in  court  at  the  hearing, 

Virginian  or  Havannah,   but  ill-fla-  which  dashed  the  whole  business ;  and 

voured  and  wanting  in  aroma.  the  pretended  West,  the  defendant, 

Aubrey,  in  his  Natural  History  of  was  fined  £500,  ordered  to  be  degra- 

Wiltshire^  has  some  interesting  notes  ded,  and  never  more  to  write  himself 

on  tobacco.    *  We  have  it,*  he  says,  gentleman.' 

*  in  gardens  for  medicine  ;  but  in  the  ^^  ,„„„  ,„  ^«„««    .,_ 

neiglbouring  county  of  Gloucester  it  ^^*-^«  '^  "''^^s  and  diet. 

is  a  great  commodity.*  Under  the  head  of  public  economy 

*  Memorandum— Tobacco  was  first  (says  Blackstone),  may  properly  be 
brought  out  of  the  West  Indies  into  ranked  all  sumptuary  laws  against 
England  by  Ralph  Lane,  in  the  eight-  luxury  and  extravagant  expenses  in 
and-twentieth  yeare  of  Queen  Eliza-  dress,  diet,  and  the  like.  Concerning 
beth's  reigne'  (Sir  Richard  Baker's  excess  in  apparel,  there  were  formerly 
Chronicle).  Rider's  Almanack  (1682)  a  multitude  of  penal  laws  existing, 
says,  *  Since  tobacco  was  first  brought  chiefly  made  in  the  reigns  of  Edward 
into  England  by  Sir  Walter  Raleigh,  ni.,  Edward  iv.,  and  Henry  viil, 
99  years.  Mr.  Michael  Weekes,  of  the  against  piked  shoes,  short  doublets, 
Custom-House,  assures  me  that  the  and  long  coats ;  all  which  were  re- 
custom  of  tobacco  is  the  greatest  of  pealed  by  statute  1  Jac  i.  c.  25.  But 
all  others,  and  amounts  now  (1688)  to  as  to  excess  in  diet,  Blackstone  goes 
400,000  pounds  per  annum'  (in  1857  on  to  remark,  there  still  remained  one 
it  exceeded  ;£5,000,000).  ancient  statute  unrepealed  (10  Edw.  l 

st  3),  which  ordains  that  no  man  shall 

A  FALSE  PEDIGREE.  |^  served  at  dinner  or  supper  with 

Rushworth    records,    in    his   own  more  than  two  courses ;  except  upon 

quaint  manner,  the  following  curious  some  great  holidays  there  specifiec^  in 

proceedings   in   the    Earl  Marshal's  which  he  may  be  served  with  threat 

Court,  in  the  reign  of  Charles  ii. : —  This  statute  was  also  at  length  re- 

*  About  this  time,  West,  Lord  Dela-  pealed  by  19  and  20  Vict  c.  64. 
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Everything  seemed  to  go  wrong  me  the  next  valae.  Well,  enough  ol 
with  me  at  that  particular  Christmas  Clara  ;  and  so  I  thought  at  the  time  I 
of  which  I  am  now  writing ;  my  family  write  of,  and  I  prepared  to  spend  my 
was  abroad,  and  I  could  not  jom  them,  Christmas  at  one  of  my  friend  s  houses, 
and  I  last  a  piece  of  preferment  which  where  I  was  promised  a  warm  welcome 
of  course  I  ought  to  nave  got,  instead  and  every  imaginable  attraction.  I 
of  the  blockhead  who  stepped  into  it ;  had  refused  every  other  invitation  to 
no  doubt  ho  was  privately  related  to  accept  this  tempting  one,  when,  just 
all  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty.  Then  two  days  before  that  on  which  I  was 
two  or  three  of  the  prettiest  girls  of  due,  I  heard  from  my  friend  that  there 
m)^  acquaintance  chose  to  marry  or  be  had  been  a  death  in  the  familv,  and 
engaged,  and  that  was  a  bore,  particu-  all  the  Christmas  party  had  to  be  put 
larly  when  I  found  that  Clara  Milton  ofif.  That  put  the  climax  to  my  mis- 
was  of  the  number.  Not  that  I  ever  fortunes  j  and  now  what  was  to  become 
meant  to  marry  her  myself ;  so  far  of  me  this  Christmas  ?  I  took  a  sud- 
from  it,  that  when  my  sister  Alice  den  resolution,  put  all  my  traps  to- 
wrote  to  me  that  *  they  said  I  was  en-  gether  (among  them  a  library  on  navi- 
gaged  to  Clara  Milton ;— now  do,  dear  gation  which  I  was  determined  to  get 
Frank,  be  careful,'  I  wrote  to  her  at  well  up),  and  took  the  train  down  to 
once  not  to  trouble  herself,  for  Clara  Rawsley.  Rawsley  is  a  picturesaue 
and  I  Quite  understood  each  other,  and  old  town,  in  the  middle  of  a  nno 
I  should  have  thought  she  might  have  country,  with  good  fishine  and  sport- 
known  us  both  better.  I  did  not  un-  ing  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  near 
derstand  Clara  though  quite  as  well  Rawsley  is  Cradwoll  Farm,  where, 
as  I  thought,  for  I  was  a  good  deal  when  on  fishing  expeditions,  I  often 
startled  when  I  heard  that  she  was  took  up  my  quarters,  and  very  com- 
engaged  to  the  Rev.  Philip  Manners,  fortable  ones  tney  were,  and  it  has  the 
some  hundredth  cousin  and  connexion,  advantage  of  bemg  close  to  the  river 

who  had  just  got  a  college  living.  This    D ,    There  I  now  determined  to 

news  did  not  '  enlighten  me  as  to  the  go.    It  was  not  the  time  for  fishing, 

state  of  my  own  heart,'  as  books  have  but  I  had  my  gun,  and  free  leave  to 

it    I  felt  as  satisfied  as  I  do  now  that  shoot  over  some  preserves  near  ;  be- 

I  did  not  wish  to  marry  her,  but  I  did  sides,  why  did  I  require  sport  ?    I  was 

not  intend  her  to  marry  so  soon,  and  to  be  given  up  to  misanthropy  and 

felt  defrauded  of  my  natural  rights  at  study.    It  was  very  cold  the  evenins 

being  deprived  of  her  as  a  partner  at  I  arrived  at  Cradwell  Fann.    I  had 

the  coming  Christmas  festivities.    For  walked  over  from  Rawsley,  leavins 

— ofcourseriiegaveupvaJsing— Imet  my  traps  to  follow,  a  bitter  wina 

her  at  one  dance,  anu  she  *  preferred  seemed  to  blow  throi^h  me,  and  the 

sitting  down,'  of  course  with  the  reve-  lii^ts  in  the  farm  windows  gleamed 

rend  Philip;  he  did  not  dance.    I  wish  cheerfully  out  into  the  fast  increas- 

he  had,  and  with  Clara,  and  I  think  ing  twilight    I  do  believe  there  was 

— I  think  that  she  would  have  given  a  light  in  my  own  sitting-room !  I 
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thought,  glancing  at  the  little  low  had  known  Bamett  for  years,  and 

window  of  the  room  always  appro-  knew  him  for  a  thorough  good  fellow, 

priated  to  me ;  but  I  was  in  no  mood  to  I  was  also  on  the  best  terms  with 

stop  to  verify  the  fact,  and  in  another  cheerful  Mrs,  Bamett,  who  now  ap- 

minute   knocked   at   the   door  and  proached,  as  ready  of  speech  as  her 

opened  it  myself    A  maid  met  me  in  husband  was  slow,  and,  with  a  pro- 

the  passage,  and  seemed  disposed  to  fuse  welcome,  begged  me  to  walk  up 

bar  my  entrance.  stairs. 

*  You  have  lodgings,'  I  began.  *  I  *  My  old  rooms,  I  suppose,'  said  I 
know  the  place.'  carelessly,  preparing  to  follow  her. 

*  No,  sir ;  we  has  not  any,'  she  said,  '  No  sir,  not  that  way  ;  this  way  if 
decidedly.  you   please ;  this  staircase  is   more 

*  No  lodgings !'  said  I,  indignantly,  handy,  and  there  is  a  light  on  it ;  the 

*  Don't  tell  me  !  but  you  don't  know  bed  furniture  in  your  oedroom  that 
me.'  you're  used  to,  sir,  is  all  down,  but 

*  No,  sir,  I  don't,'  said  she,  unmoved :  these  rooms  the  other  side  of  the  house, 

*  l)ut  mistress  said  as  I  was  to  say —  I  think  you'll  find  very  pleasant,  sir.' 
Her  words  were  drowned  by  the  voice  And  so,  with  voluble  welcomes  wid 
of  Bamett,  the  master  of  the  house,  assimtnces,  Mrs.  Bamett  led  me  into 
who  desired  her  imperatively  to  call  the  rooms  destined  for  me.  whidi 
her  mistre^,  and  added  an  injunction  looked  cheerful  and  comfortable. 

to  her  to  hold  her  tongue,  while  he        *  Why  did  your  maid  tell  me  yon 

himself  came  out  to  meet  me,  and,  had  given  up  lodgings,  Mrs.  Bamett  f 

though  a  man  of  few  words,  gave  me  said  I,  as  she  bustleS  about  my  tire, 
a  hospitable  welcome,  though  it  stmck       *  No  sure,  sir  !  did  she  Y 
me  that  there  was  some  little  hesita-        *  And  I  tnought  she  quoted  you.' 
tion  in  his  manner.  *  She  must  have  meant  your  rooms 

*  "Why,  Bamett,'  I  said,  following  could  not  be  had,  that  must  have  beeji 
him  into  the  warm  room  he  had  left,  it,  sir,'  said  Mrs.  Bamett  recovering 

*  have  you  given  up  lodgings  r  her  flow  of  speech,  whicn  had  been 

*  No,  sir,  no  ;  we  have  not,'  he  said,  momentarily  checked.  *  We  bo  often 
with  the  same  hesitation ;  *  and  always  call  them  ^Ir.  Curzon's  rooms,  and  she 
happy  to  see  you,  Mr.  Ourzon,  sir.'  knew  the  bed  was  down,  and  that 

Then  why  on  earth  did  your  maid  room  could  not  be  had,  and  she  meant 

try  and  keep  me  out  ?    Well,  I  suppose  you  could  not  have  it,  sir ;  Betsy  don't 

you  ca7i  give  me  a  lodging  T  mean  any  harm,  poor  thing,  but  she 

*  Yes,  sir ;  if  you  lilce  to  stop,'  he  ain't  very  mannerly.' 

said,  slowly.  *  But  how  could  she  mean  my  room,' 

*  Wliy,  of  course  I  like  it,  or  I  should  said  I  pertinaciously,  '  when  she  did 
not  have  come  down.  I  mean  to  spend  not  know  my  face  ?  she  told  me  so.' 
Christmas  here.  I  can  have  my  old  *No  sure  !  did  she,  sir  ?  but  perhaps 
quarters,  I  suppose  ? — the  bedroom  and  she  knew  your  name,'  said  Mrs.  Bar- 
low-windowed sitting-room  over  the  nett.  I  laughed  aloud  at  this  ingeni- 
river.  Did  I  see  a  light  there  as  I  ous  suggestion,  and  Mrs.  Banwtt 
came  up  ? '  departed  under  cover  of  it    I  was  too 

To  this  speech  my  friend  Mr.  Bar-  hungry   and   tired   to    waste   mow 

nett  gave  little  answer,  but,  saying  he  thought  on  my  reception.    The  next 

would  call  his  wife,  deserted  me  su<i-  mominc  was  so  bright  and  sunny,  that 

denly.    Next  I  heard  much  whisper-  before  devoting  myself  to  navigati(ML 

ing  and  eager  talking  in  the  passage.  I  was  tempted  to  visit  some  of  my  dd 

I  distinguished  Bamett's  gmff  tones,  haunts.    Passing  down  the  staircise 

*  Well,  if  you  like  to  be  accountable.'  I  met  Betsy  canying  up  a  weU-coye]:ed 

*  Nonsense,  and  I  tell  you,'  was  the  breakfast  tray,  for  some  late  riser.— 
beginning  of  an  eager  answer.  Mr.  and  among  other  dainties  I  mied 
Bamett's  next  audible  words,—'  For  fresh  eggs  which  Mrs.  B^ett  had  to 
though  he  an't  just  handsome,  he  has  deplor^  not  being  able  to  give  me 
a  poo<l  face  of  his  own,'  seemed  utterly  that  moming  for  my  breakfast 
wide  of  the  mark,  and,  considering  the  *  Who  is  that  tray  for,  Betsy  f  nid 
disparaging  beginning,  I  was  content  I,  effectually  barring  her  path,  fietqr 
to  believe  could  not  apply  to  me.    I  looked  vainly  round  for  an  escape, 
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and  then  answered,  '  It's  for  the  river  now  and  then  to  assert  my  right  of 

sitting-room.'  way,  I  heard  a  voice  through  the  open 

'  Whose  breakfast  ?'  pursued  I ;  *  it's  door  of  the  river  sitting-room,  talking 

some  one  of  very  late  habits,  at  any  in  a  decidedly  Scotch  accent  of  yester- 

rate.'  day  forenoon.    I  even  saw  her  back  as 

*  It's  the  ladies','  said  Betsy,  adding  she  entered  the  room,  cap  and  alL 
desperately,  '  the  toast,  and  teacakes,  Not  very  old,  said  I  to  myself,  as  the 
and  eggs  will  all  get  cold.'  result  of  my  remarks  ;  tall  and  re- 
Ana  serve  them  right,  said  I  men-  spectable,    and  undoubtedly  Scotch, 

tally,  w^hen  both  eggs  and  room  ought  however  English  the  name  of  Holland 

to  be  mine.    However,  I  let  her  pass,  may  be  supposed  to  be.    I  said  to  Mrs. 

and  went  out   It  was  quite  clear  that  Barnett  that  day,  'So,  Mrs.  Holland 

my  old  rooms  were  let ;  but  why  waa  is  the  name  of  your  old  lady  up  there  f 

this  concealed,  and  my  bed  furniture  nodding  in  the  proper  direction  as  I 

taken  down  in  imagination  ?  I  found  spoke  ;  and  she,  looking  at  me  de- 

on  my  entrance,  Mrs.  Barnett  making  murely,  assented.    And  so  I  forgot  my 

up  my  fire.  fellow-lodger,  and  devoted  my  seff  to  na- 

*So  you  have  other  lodgers,  Mrs.  vigation  for  the  next  day  or  two,  which 

Barnett  V  said  I  at  once.  happened  to  be  remarkably  unpleasant 

'  Yes,  sir,'  said  Mrs.  Barnett,  who  had  ones.    A  bright  sun  shining  out  in  the 

an  inimitable  air  of  frankness  about  middle  of  a  day  that  had  promised  to 

her  on  occasion,  as  if  she  had  told  all  be  as  wet  as  its  forerunners,  made  me 

she  knew  or  conjectiured  ;  *  a  lady  come  close  my  books  and  hurry  out.    I  had 

for  change  of  air  ;  she  has  been  ill,  and  nearly  reached  the  Farm  on  my  return, 

our  air — '  when  I  scrambled  down  the  bank  of 

'  How  many  ladies  V  interrupted  L  the  river  to  look  at  something  or  other ; 

*  One,  sir,  and — '  turning  to  retrace  my  steps,  I  saw  a 
'And  she  has  got  my  sitting-room  V  lady  walking  along  the  road  by  the 

*  I  am  sorry,  sir — '  river  from  where  I  stood,  half  sheltered 
'And  the  bedroom  with  the  bed  by  shrubs  and  bushes.    I  could  see 

furniture  down  ?  eh,  Mrs.  Barnett  V  without  being  seen,  and  I  saw  that 

'No,  sir,  that  room  she  could  not  she  was  an  uncommonly  pretty  girl, 

occupy,  because  the  bed  is  down,  as  I  That  was  my  first  mental  exclamation, 

told  you,  sir  ;  but  I  was  thinking  of  and  I  more  soberly  repeated  that  she 

asking  you,  sir,  if  you  would  not  mind  did    seem   really   very   pretty,— tall 

sometimes  making  use  of  this  stair-  figure,  graceful  walk,  rather  pale,  but 

case,  it's  nearer  your  room,  and  by  the  the  finest  dark  eyes,  and  eyelashes, 

other,  you  must  pass  the  lady's  door,  and  eyebrows,  and  delicate  features 

and  as  she  is  rather  an  invalid—'  apparently.  Where  did  she  drop  from ! 

I  was  too  much  exasperated  to  let  After  she  had  passed  I  gained  the 

her  finish.    Here  was  this  aggravat-  road,  and  keeping  her  in  sight,  walked 

ing  old  invalid,  who  had  appropriated  indifferently  along.    She  looked  up  at 

my  room  and  monopolized  my  eggs,  the  river  sitting-room  as  she  passed 

now  wanting  to  confine  me  to  the  back  the  Farm,  and  waved  her  hand.    She 

of  the  house  altogether.  '  Why,  I  sup-  knew  Mrs.   Holland,  then  ;  perhaps 

pose  she  don't  object  to  my  using  the  she  would  visit    her.     She  seemed 

front  staircase,'  I  said,    '  instead    of  about  to  do  so  now,  for  she  stopped  at 

breaking  my  neck  down  the  back  one  Y  the  gate,  which  happened  to  be  shut, 

Mrs.  Barnett  was  profuse  in  apolo-  and  tried  to  open  it ;  happily  it  stuck, 

gies,  assurances  that  she  spoke  un-  stuck  fast,  and  gave  me  time  to  *  beg 

prompted  by  any  one  else,  mixed  with  to  be  allowed.'    She  did  not  receive 

attempts  to  raise  my  opinion  of  her  my  assistance  very  graciously,  I  must 

back  staircase  ;  and  so  our  colloquy  confess ;  for  though  she  thanked  me 

ended.    The  next  day  I  walked  to  the  and  bowed,  she  seemed  to  shrink  from 

post-oflfice,  and  among  the  letters  for  me,  and  to  be  only  intent  on  gettins 

Cradwell  Farm,  two  were  handed  to  into  the  house  as  fast  as  she  could 

me  directed  to  Mrs.  Holland.     My  But  she  was  as  pretty  as  I  thought, 

rival  lodger,  of  course,  thought  I ;  and  for  I  had  time  to  see  that ;  nor  was  she 

as  I  re-entered  the  house  and  went  up  pale  then.    I  turned  into  the  kitchen 

the  front  staircase,  which  I  did  every  as  I  entered    She  had  gone  straight 


644  J/y  Christinas  nt  Cradv-J-  Farm, 

up  sUire  evidently.    Pcrhap  I  should  and  mounting,  rode  briaklv  away  in 

Bee  her  come  down,  her  Msit  ended,  an    opposite    direction.      He  wm  a 

The  tray  wau  just  going  up  with  Mrs.  visitor  to  Miss  Cecil,  no  donbt    I  wi* 

Hollanas  dinner,  and  as  I  looke^l  at  not  near  enough  to  see  him  distinctly, 

it  I  saw  that  it  was  set  for  two.    A  but  he  was  certainly  not  an  old  man. 

new  idea  burst  on  me.     '  How  many  I  was  so  disgusted  at  this  idea  that  I 

ladies  are  there  up  stairs  ?'  said  I  to  gave  my  game  to  Mrs.  Bamett  with- 

Betsv.  out  any  directions  as  to  the  dLsposal 

"fwo,' she  answered,  and  shouldered  of  it.    I  had  before  thou^t  that  I 

her  trav.  sometimes  had  heard  a  nsitor  enter 

I  walked  up  the  stairs  in  her  wake,  the  Farm,  and  a  little  observation 

and  had  the  satiijfaction  of  seeing  ^Irs.  convinced  me  that  this  horseman  came 

Holland  walk  into  a  room  near  and  constantly.    Not  always  at  the  same 

hear  her  sav,  '  Come  away,  Miss  Cecil,  time,  but  I  frequently  saw  his  horses 

my  dear,  tlie  dinner's  ready  ;  I  hoi)e  at  a  little  distance.    I  could  not  get  a 

you  have  not  tired  yourself.*  sight  of  him  for  some  time,  but  when 

Miss  Cecil,  then,  was  the  name  of  I  did  meet  him  one  day,  I  only  saw  a 
that  pretty  girl,  and,  what  was  more,  dark  man  of  no  particular  attraction, 
she  was  my  fellow-lo^lger  and  the  in-  (I  myself  have  a  fair  complexion.) 
valid  I  How  could  Mrs.  Bamett  make  Now  and  then  I  imagined  this  was  a 
me  think  she  was  an  old  lady  )  and  case  of  private  marriage,  and  even 
how  cheerfully  now  did  I  resign  to  her  imagined  Miss  Cecil  might  be  the 
my  room  and  my  eggs  I — which  was  real  Mrs.  Holland,  but  I  rejected  the 
the  more  generous  asl  had  no  chance  idea  of  her  being  married  at  alL  At 
of  cither  if  I  had  not  done  so  ;  but  I  any  rate,  this  horseman  was  her  con- 
was  more  determined  than  ever  not  to  stant  visitor,  and  I  even  heard  Mre. 
confine  myself  to  the  Iwick  staircase.  Holland  meet  him  one  day  with,  *  We 
I  disdained  to  ask  Mrs.  Bamett  fur-  were  looking  for  you  yesterday,  sir ; 
ther,  but  I  mentioned  to  her,  on  the  Miss  Cecil  is  very  anxious — '  \\Tiat 
first  occasion,  something  about  '  Miss  an  unprincipled  Ihin^  in  an  elderly 
Cecil,  your  invalid  lodger  ;'  and  after  female  to  encourage  this  kind  of  clan- 
a  glance  at  mc  she  acquiesced  in  my  destine  flirtation  !  I  thought.  I  asked 
knowledge  without  making  any  re-  Betsy  once  in  a  carele^  way.  Who 
mark.  Now  that  my  interest  and  con-  wasthatjustcomein?  and  she  looked 
scnucnt  observations  of  my  fellow-  stupid,  and  said  she  did  not  know.  I 
loilgcr  were  again  excited,  I  could  not  was  often  fortunate  enough  to  see 
help  again  connecting  some  mystery  Miss  Cecil  and  to  meet  her ;  indeed 
with  tncm.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bamett  it  woidd  have  been  strange,  consider- 
certainly  said  as  little  about  them  as  ing  my  exertions,  if  they  had  not  been 
they  could.  Miss  Cecil  was  evidently  sometimes  successful  I  often  saw 
the  name  of  that  very  pretty  girl ;  but  her  sitting  in  the  bow  window,  I 
why  were  all  the  letters  for  tne  Farm  rather  think  sketching,  wrapped  in  a 
(for  I  repeatedly  saw  them  at  the  post-  large  kind  of  scarf  mantle,  which, 
office)  directed  to  Mrs.  Holland  ?  And  from  its  glittering  golden  embroidery, 
there  was  something  stninge  in  the  I  took  to  be  Indian.  Mrs.  HoUuid 
retire<l  life  that  they  led  I  could  not  was  also  good  enough  to  exhibit  her- 
help  seeing  that  Miss  Cecil  avoided  self  to  me  sometimes,  shaking  this 
me  ;  when  she  would  have  had  to  pass  same  glistening  garment  at  the  open 
mc  in  the  passage,  she  invariably  window.  I  sent  her  game,  and  uiis 
turned  into  some  door  always  oppor-  led  to  a  kind  of  bowing  acquaintance, 
tunely  at  hand.  The  day  after  my  Once  I  tumed  into  the  house,  jus 
discovery  of  her  I  shot  in  tne  preserves  after  Mrs.  Holland  and  Miss  Cecil, 
belonging  to  my  friend  Hammond,  and  was  fortunate  enough  to  find  a 
whose  leave  I  had  to  shoot  over  this  bracelet  lying  on  the  ground  ;  of 
part  of  his  proi)erty  ;  possibly  my  fair  course  it  was  hers  ;  I  hurried  up  the 
neighboiu*  mignt  like  game  for  dinner,  stairs  into  the  passage  after  them, '  I 
As  I  returned  I  saw  from  a  distance  a  think  this  must  be  youra.'  I  flat- 
groom  and  horses  waiting  a  little  be-  tered  myself  my  way  of  speaking  was 
yond  the  Farm,  and  before  I  could  most  respectful,  but  Miss  Cecil  rather 
reach  the  gate  a  gentleman  came  out,  hurried  on  than  stopped.    *  TsJa  it| 
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Holland/  I  heard  her  whisper  quickly,  neighbour  in  danger,  and  I  her  only 
and  then  she  did  turn  and  thank  me,  deliverer,  coursing  through  my  mind 
and  say  she  was  very  much  obliged  to  I  threw  down  my  book,  and  hurriea 
me,  but  in  that  case  I  thought  she  into  the  passage  and  towards  the 
might  have  taken  it  from  me  herself,  river  sitting-room.  I  saw  the  door 
They  did  not  go  to  church.  I  went  wide  open  as  I  approached,  and  found 
there  the  first  Sunday  in  very  good  Mrs.  Holland  standing  with  a  candle 
time  on  purpose, 
come,  and 
thought  them 

say  my  studies  in  navigation  got  on  not  another  of  them  "^  said  she  in  trem- 
yery  fast  just  at  that  time,  and  I  re-  bling  tones  ;  *  but  I've  rung  the  belL* 
lieved  them  with  light  literature  from  With  some  difficulty,  for  she  could 
Rawsley  library.  scarcely  speak  coherently,  I  under- 

It  was  Christmas  eve  ;  it  had  been    stood  that  a  thief  had  really  been  in 
a  cold,  biting  day,  full  of  frost  and    the  room.     *  He  has  carried  off  Miss 
fog.    I  had  really  done  something  in    Cecil's  Indian  scarf,*  said  Mrs.  Hol- 
navi|:ation,  I  had  had  a  rousing  walk,    land.    *  I  came  in  from  the  next  room 
and  I  had  seen  Miss  Cecil  at  the  window    — I  heard  a  noise — and  I  saw  a  man, 
as  I  returned,  and  she,  looking  down    and — '   I  did  not  stay  to  hear  her  end 
suddenly,  and  perceiving  me,  had.  as    her  sentence,  but  assuring  her  that 
it  were,  invohmtarily  smiled,  a  silent    she  was  (juite  safe  now,  I  set  oflf  in 
greeting  which  sent  me  cheerfully  into   pursuit  ol  the  thief,  in  spite  of  IVIrs. 
my  room,  thinking  her  prettier  than    Holland's  remonstrances.    The  fresh 
ever,  and  that  Mrs.  Barnett's  arrange-    air  blowing   up  a  narrow   passage, 
ments  of  holly,  &c.,  in  my  room  were    brought  me  no  doubt  to  his  place  of 
much  to  her  credit.    The  wind  had    entrance  and  exit  too.   It  was  a  small 
risen,  and  was  howling  round  the  old    window  at  the  end  of  the  passage.   It 
farm-house  as  if  intent  on  effecting  an    was  some  height  from  the  ground  ; 
entrance,  not  unsuccessfully,  to  judge    but  a  pear  tree   grew  against    one 
from  the  flickering  of  my  candles,    side,  which  no  doubt  had  proved  the 
However,  I  arranged  them  differently,    thief's  means  of  access.    Ignorant  of 
ensconced  myself  in  my  old,  stiff'  arm-    the  locality  it  would  have  been  absurd 
chair,  stirred  the  fire,  and  regardless    for  me  to  attempt  to  descend  it  for 
of  the  wildness  of  the  night  and  late-    the  first  time  in  a  dark  night,  so  I 
ness  of  the  hour,  continued  deeply    reluctantly  gave  up  the  chase,  and 
engrossed  in  a  new  novel  of  the  day.    returned  to  the  river  sitting-room  full 
How  the  wind  did  roar  !  and  what    of  indignation  against  the  rascal,  who 
extraordinary  noises  it  accomplished,    had  terrified  two  unprotected  females, 
sliaking  my  window  as  if  some  one    I  wondered  if  Miss  Cecil  had  been 
outside  had  got  it,    in   two  strong    much  alarmed.    Perhaps  she  had  not 
hands,  and  rattling  the  handle  of  my    been    roused,    though    that   seemed 
door  as  if  some  one  else  were  trying  if   scarcely  likely ;    and  in  fact,  as    I 
it  were  locked.    I  had  forgotten  the    reached  the  sitting-room  door,  I  heard 
wind  again  in  my  book,  when  I  paused    her  voice  through  the  open  door  of 
to  snuff  the  candles.    That  was  an    her  room  speaking  to  Mrs.  Holland, 
odd  noise  that  I  heard  just  then  !    who  stood  just  within  it :  '  I  declare, 
Uncommonly  like  a  window  opening,    Holland,  I  had  far  rather  lose  the 
and  who  could  be  moving  at  this  very    scarf  than  that  Mr.  Curzon  should 
late  hour?  but  it  was  only  the  wind    touch  it !'    Here  was  a  declaration ! 
at  its  usual  vagaries,  and  I  took  up    What  had  I  done  that  my  very  touch 
my  book  again,  pausing  to  speculate    was  profanation  ?  Mrs.  Holland  turned 
what    Miss  Cecil's   Christian    name    at  the  minute  and  saw  me,  as  I  stood 
could  be.    Alice  I  rejected,  for  Alices    almost  aghast.    I  informed  her  that 
ought  to  be  fair  ;  Ellen  I  imagined    the  thief  was  clear  off,  speaking  with 
more  like  her,  Ellen  ought  to  have    more  abruptness  and  much  less  regret 
dark  eyes.    I  had  scarcely  opened  my    than  two  minutes  before  I  should  have 
book  again,  when  I  heard  a  distinct    shown.    My  own  speech  followed  so 
cry,  and  distant  noises.    With  a  hun-    directly  upon  Miss   Cecil's,  that   I 
dred  ideas  of  housebreakers,  my  fair   hoped  she  was  aware  of  my  having 


overheard  her  uncivil  tpeech.  anJ  I  fanciful  girl  no  doubt,  thougbi  I  to 

even  hazarde<l  a  conjecture  that  the  mv^elf,  ami  I  daresay  she  is  married 

stolen  article  wa»  not  of  much  imfiort-  or  engage*!  to  that  lanky  fellow  who 

ance,  hut  thijt  Holland  iii>iii,'nant}y  is  always  coming  to  &ee  her.    Beauties 

denied.     It  was  an  Indian  iiarf  or  always    give    themselves    prodigious 

mantle  covered  with  guld  embroider)-,  airs,  and  I  daresay,  after  all,  she  is 

and  the  gift  of  ^lisa  Cecil's  sister,  not  so  pretty  as  I  thought.      As  I 

The  ffold  embroidery  had  dnubtless  con-s^led  myaelf  with  thi^  redei:tio2L 

attracted  the  thief,  and,  as  I  conjee-  which    had    something   of  the  ^our 

tared,  might  even  liave  attracted  his  ^pes  in  it,  I  called  out,  '  Come  in,' 

attention  in  Mrs.  Holland's  frequent  m  answer  to  a  knock  at  my  dix>r ; 

lurinijp  of  the  scarf  at  the  window.  and  enter  Mrs.  Holland,  dignified  aod 

*^\ell,  iKK>r  mLsiniide^l  creatine !'  urbane, 
said  Mrs.  Holland,  '  he  will  lose  his  *I  take  the  liberty  to  wish  you  a 
own  life  for  it,  may  be.'    This  solemn  happv  Christmas,  sir,'  she  Ix-gan.  with 
but  consolatorj'  remark  she  repeatetl  stately  courtesy,    *  and   Mis6  Wili<.'n 
BO  frequently,  that  I  very  nearly  in-  desired  me  to  say  she  was  very  much 
formed  her  that  punishment  by  death  obliged  to  you  for  all  the  trouble  you 
for  theft  was  abolished,  but*  I  was  took  last  night.' 
more    interested  in  hearing  all  she  'Mi^s  Wiiton  !' repeateil  I. 
could  tell  about  the  thief    TliLs  was  *  Miss  Wilton,  sir  ;  my  young  lady.' 
not  much  ;  she  harl  l»een  roused  by  a  'Your — oh — eh  if     I  heg  your  par- 
noise  which  she  thought  was  the  wind,  don,  I  thought  you  called  her  Miss 
and  had  gone  in  to  her  yoimg  ladv,  Cecil.' 

fearing  hhe  also  might  be  disturWcI ;  'So  I  do  at  times,  sir,'  said  Mr* 

then,   wanting  something   from   the  Holland  with   some  dignitv  ;    '  Miss 

8itting-r(Kjm,  she  went  there  with  a  Cecil  Wilton,  and   having   lieen  her 

light.    As  she  entered  it  by  one  door,  nurse—' 

Bhe  suddenly  perceived  a  man  stand-  *  Oh,  yes  !  I  see  exactly*,'  intermitted 

ing  near  the  uther  door.    He  seemed  I ;  *  it's  my  mistake.' 

to  have  l>ecn  as  much  terrifieil  as  she  'About  the  trouble  vou  took  last 

was,  for  JLS  she  gave  utterance  to  the  night,  sir,'  a^iu  began  j\Irs.  Holland, 

cry  which  I  had  heard,  he  escaped  *  Pray  don  t  mention  it,  it  was  not 

precipitately  through  the  empty  bed-  verj'  liard  work,  and  quite  unauccesa- 

room,  where  the  F>e<l  furniture  was  fill,'  interrupted  I  ;  '  but  perhaps  Miss 

not,  according  to  Mrs.  Bamett.    By  — Miss  Wilton  don't   mind  uiat  so 

this  time  the  house  was  roused,  and  much.' 

Mr.  anrl  jNIrs.   Bamett,  and  various  *  That  was  what  I  was  wishing  to 

other  members  of  the  household,  aj)-  mention  to  you,  sir,' said  Mrs.  HoUand 

peared  in  all  the  confusion  of  mind  with  some  niyster\\     *  Miss  Wilton 

and    disarray  of  dress   incident    to  wished  it,  but  perliaps  you  will  be 

peoj)le  who  have  bc^en  calle<l  up  in  kind    enough   not   to   let   it  go  any 

the  middle  of  their  sleep.    Inquiries  further ;   Miss  Wilton  said  she  was 

as  to  the  cause  of  alarm,  conjectures  sure  vou  would  not. 

who  the  culprit  could  have  been  and  *^o  cert;iinly,  certainly  not,  prav 

how  he  etlecUd  an  entrance,  assur-  go  on,'  said  I  with  some  curiositv.and 
ances  from 
thing  nev 
in  her  house 

Bamett  that  it  never  should  hajipen  went  on. 

again,  now  rose  in  mingled  confusion.  *  It's  the  reason,  sir,  of  my  vounc 

Having  made  out  all  I  could  to  satisfy  lady  being  here,  and  which  if  it  were 

my  own  curiosity,  I  left  the  dispersing  known,  might  injure   Mr. '  and  Mi& 

crowd,  and  went  to  l)ed  wondering  Bamett  in  hiurtiiig  the  character  of 

with  a  considerable  degree  of  pique  the  house,  though  without  any  real 

what  could  give  Miss  Cecil  such  an  reason.'                                         ^ 

ayersion  to  me !    This  idea,  though  it  A  private  marriage,  I  do  believe, 

did  not  disturb  my  slumY:>ers,  occurrecl  thought  I,  as  Mrs.  Holland  continued 

to  me  again  as  I  sat  at  my  solitary  her  rather  prolix  discouraeL  and  that 

breakfast.     But  she  is  a  capricious,  tall  lanky  fellow  is  the  mi^ 
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*But  Miss  Wilton  would  be  very  us,  for  Tom  Hammond  Piad  been  in 

sorry  if  anything  should  be  said  to  the  same  ship  with  me  for  years,  and 

injure  them,*  continued  Mrs.  Holland ;  though  I  had  only  seen  his  brother 

*  for  they  have  acted  very  weU  by  us,  Edward  once  or  twice,  I  instantly  felt 

as  indeed  was  to  be  expected,  for  Mrs.  on  hearing  who  his  wife  was,  that  I 

Bamett  lived  in  the  family  at  onetime.'  had  kno^n  him  well,  and  hastened  to 

'  But  you  had  something  to  tell  me,'  inform  Mrs.  Holland  of  my  intimacy 

said  I  at  last :  *the  reason  of  Miss  with  the  family.    This  proved  quite  a 

Wilton's  being  here  V  bond  between  us  (Mrs.  Hammond  had 

'  Yes,  sir,  it  was  because  no  one  else  been  one  of  Mrs.   Holland's  young 

would  take  her  in,  sir'  (the  attach-  ladies  too !)   which  I   cemented  by 

ment  then  was  disapproved  of,  was  pressing  a  cup  of  coffee  on  my  visitor, 

my  reflection).  who  finally  departed  to  give,  as  I  hoped, 

They  were  all  so  afraid  of  her  ill-  a  favourable  account  of  me  to  my  fair 

ness,'  continued  Mrs.  Holland  ;  *  it  was  neighbour,  and  I  hoped  also  that  she 

the  small-pox !'  she  added  with  solem-  would  mention,  that  I  was  setting  off 

nity.  to  church  when  she  left  me,  as  it  might 

*  The  small-pox !'  said  I  with  a  hasty  have  a  creditable  sound.  I  went  to 
terror  lest  her  beauty  was  impaired,  church,  and  took  a  walk,  and  returned 
'  She  is  not  marked,  1  hope  V  past  tM  sitting-room,  and  just  as  I 

*  No  sir,'  continued  Mrs.  Holland ;  reached  the  door,  Mrs.  Holland  opened 
'  but  it's  the  infection  that  we  are  it,  and  not  at  once  recognising  me 
afraid  of ;  and  that,  if  you  please,  sir,  began  some  speech,  interrupting  her- 
was  the  reason  why  my  young  lady  seff  with,  *  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon  sir,  I 
was  anxious  you  should  not  catch  that  did  not  see  it  was  you.'  I  lingered, 
wicked  creature  last  night,  because  the  door  was  open,  I  saw  Miss  Wilton 
that  scarf  has  been  so  mu^  round  her,  seated  by  the  nre,  and  longed  to  enter, 
and  she  is  so  afraid  of  any  one  catch-  'It's  Mr.  Curzon,  ma'am,'  said  Mrs. 
ing  it.'  Holland.    I  took  this  for  encourage- 

I  am  not  afraid  of  it  at  all,'  said  I  ment  enough,and  taking  heart  of  grace, 

hastily.  entered  with  great  diffidence,  propitia- 

*And  there  is  very  little  infection  ting  my  fair  goddess  as  I  noped,  by 

now,'  said  Mrs.  Holland,  who  went  on  expressing  my  wish  to  inquire  after 

to  describe  all  the  precautions  that  her  sister,  and  my  old  friend  Edward 

that  they  had  taken.    *  And  Dr.  Mar-  Hammond.    He  was  my  old  friend  in 

ten  said  yesterday — '  one  sense  certainly,  being  near  twenty 

*  Who  IS  Dr.  Marten  V  I  interrupted,  years  my  senior.    My  modest  advances 
'It's  the  doctor,  sir.  who  attends  did   not   seem    displeasing  to  Miss 

Miss  Cecil  \  a  very  kind  gentleman,  he  Wilton,  who  answered  my  inquiries 

comes  most  days — '  with  great  urbanity,  and  addecf  with 

*  What!  on  a  black  horse,  and  brings  a  meaning  smile.  But  are  not  you 
a  groom  with  him  V  Just  so  it  ap-  afraid  to  oe  here,  now  Holland  has 
peared,  and  Mrs.  Holland  again  went  told  you  the  dreadful  secret  V  Of 
on  to  detail  Miss  Wilton's  fear  of  course  I  protested  my  entire  indiffer- 
giving  infection,  and  how  constantly  ence  to  infection,  and  indeed  I  think 
she  had  avoided  me  for  that  reason,  she  must  have  been  pretty  well  con- 
AU  my  wounded  feelings  were  ap-  vinced  of  that,  for  I  spent  some  little 
peaseu,  and  I  thought  Miss  Wilton  time  in  her  company,  and  would  gladly 
prettier  than  ever.  Sirs.  Holland  also  have  remained  longer.  Mrs.  Holland, 
detailed  the  care  they  had  thought  it  I  suppose,  acted  as  chaperon,  but  kept 
right  to  take  to  conceal  their  residence  aloof  from  our  conversation,  which  ran 
at  the  Farm,  and  how,  consequently,  from  the  Hammonds  to  Miss  Wilton's 
all  letters  for  Miss  Wilton  were  m-  solitary  state  of  quarantine,  the  alarm 
rected  to  Mrs.  Holland.  I  reiterated  of  last  night,  and  the  names  of  several 
my  disregard  of  infection,  and  a  new  books  I  mentioned  to  enliven  her. 
idea  striking  me,  I  asked  and  dis-  Some  of  them  I  had,  and  was  de- 
covered  that  Miss  Wilton  was  a  cousin  lighted  to  offer  to  her  acceptance.  I 
of  my  friend  Hammond ;  and  his  did  not  sit  down,  and  she  cud  not  ask 
brother  had  married  her  sister.  Here  me,  so  that  I  felt  as  if  I  were  con- 
was  quite  a  close  connexion  between  btantly  going,  but  constantly  somo 
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new  thing  to  answer  or  to  say,  detained  was  monkish  and  not  troe,  for  she  wab 

me.  I  returned  to  my  roof,  more  epris  not  at  all  a  gentle  dove, 

than  ever  with  Miss  Wilton.     She  *  i  tarn  to  lovely  Cecil  Wilton, 

looked  still  prettier  without  a  hat  and  And  un  her  most  deroted  eore  r 

cloak,  her  head  was  so  small  and  well  That  was  more  spirited  but  scarcely 

placed  on  her  shoulders,  and  her  figure  dignified  enough-  I  thought  of  French 

so  graceful    I  wished  to  draw  her  as  rhymes,  *  fauve  ?'  but  I  was  not  sure 

she  stood  leaning  one  arm  on   the  of  the  meaning  except  of  a  irr<?/atinp; 

mantel-piece.    I  had  the  satisfaction  and  as  for  *  mauve,*  I  never  knew  the 

of  seeine  a  light  in  her  window,  as  I  real  colour,  my  sister  declaring  it  was 

returned  from  a  late  stroll  that  even-  not  maize  as  I  had  imagined, 

ing,  and  even  of  tracing  a  shadow  on  .  ^^^  ^  ,he  fkiret  fkr,  bj  Jotc  ! ' 

the  bund,  which  I  was  convinced  was  -.,.,,,      ,.        ,      . 

that  of  Cecil  Wilton.    I  vainly  tried  f  hked  that  hue  the  best,  and  so  let 

to  settle  to  my  navigation  studies ;  i*  stand. 

dark  eyes,  and  clear  soft  accents,  were  *  From  her  who  once  was  Clara  MUtoo, 

constantly    diverting    my    attention.  ,  Trusting  her  'Aianmen'  she'll  improTe, 

CecU  Wilton,  it  was  euch  a  pretty  '  'g"™  i^M^L^iy^Toie  !• 

name,  and  would  rhvme  so  well  to  '   -^ 

Clara  Milton.     I  would  write  some  That  struck  me  as  spirited  and  deter- 

verses  on  her,  and  so  I  began  com-  nuned,  and  I  tned  another  verse. 

posing.     I  cannot  say  writing  poetry  E*en  fell  disease  bad  not  tbe  heart 

IS  the  most  remarkable  of  my  accom-  To  mar  that  bright  enchanting  * 


phshments,  nor  can  I  say  much  for  when  I  came  to  a  pause,  being  entirely 

my  success  on  this  occasion.    I  began  at  a  loss  what  more  to  say,  or  rather 

BWimmmgly  enough—  ho^  to  say  it.     Those  two  lines  just 

<  From  her  who  once  was  Clara  Milton,  written  seemed  to  me  a  happy  allusion 

Trustiiiff  her  Marmen  she'll  improve,  to  her  not  being  marked  by  the  small- 

I  turn  to  loTely  Cecil  Wilton—'  pox.     I  wrote  my  third  line. 

Then  I  came  to  a  pause  :  love  was  *  1*  ^*«  *  robber's  paltry  part— 

the  obvious  rhyme  to  improve,  but  I  *  "^^  steal  the  mantle  which  enveloped  her 

had  a  kind  of  reluctance  to  commit  ''*"°  of  grace, 
myself  to  such  a  declaration  !  Tenny-  was  the  sense  of  what  I  wished  to  ex- 
son's  line,  *  whom  to  look  at  was  to  press,  but  I  foiind  it  quite  impossible 
love,*  at  first  occurred  to  me,  and  for  to  compress  it  into  the  required  mea- 
a  minute,  fancying  it  an  original  in-  sure,  and  even  my  unpractised  ear 
spiratiou,  I  thought  it  the  very  thing,  refused  to  allow  the  line  to  remain  of 
but  recoUectingall  too  soon  the  author,  the  prodigious  length  which,  to  say 
I  rejected  the  plagiarism,  and  fell  truth,  I  at  first  wished  to  leave  it  In 
back  on  my  own  genius.  despair  I  finished  off  the  verse  at  once 
» M   fl   *        1    »          1   I      »  as  follows : — 

*  My  nrst,  my  last,  my  only  love  V 

-,     .                         .        ,    ,    ,  *  *^'SP  '®"  *^*f®"®  **»**  no*  the  heart 

Ihat  was  impressive,  but  she  was  cer-  To  mar  that  bright  enchanting  fMce  : 

tainly  not  my  first,  and  I  had  not  quite  Oh,  had  I  but  the  poet's  art, 

settled  that  she  should  be  my  last  ^  **  "^"'^  "^^^^^  stanzas  in  her  praise.' 

Putting  love   on  one  side,  what  of  This  closed  my  evening's  work,  and  I 

glove  ?  went  to  sleep  to  dream  of  Cecil  Wil- 

« I  worship  e'en  her  tiny  glove!'  ton.    And  now  I  must  remark,  that 

-n  ^  J.    .^            11   1                 ^  the  Indian  scarf  had  not  r&  vpf  h^on 

But  tmth  compelled  me  to  reflect,  recovered,    nor    the    thief   Sete^ 

Clara's     hands   were    certamly   the  Suspected  he  cerUinlv  wL.  f^^T 

smallest  of  the  two,  or  perhaps  I  ought  Barnetts  at  once  fixecf  on  a  youth  « 

to  say  of  the  four  ;  for  they  were  al-  the  culprit  who  had  latol    li^  ^i* 

most  ridiculously  small,  which  was  no  charired  for  dishnnoof «.  ««  i  l^^^i. 

ffreat  merit  m  f  ohaprvfid  t^  mvRPlf  ^^^^^^r.  '^/  aisnonesty,  and  had  been 

great  merii,  as  1  ooservea  lo  myseii,  seen  loitenng  about  the  nrpmiaAa    Wi« 

for  she  was  altogether  such  a  little  name  was  WilU   ««^  prenuses.  Uis 

creature,  and  Cecil  Wilton's  hands  Kcvmaire    M            ^""^t  ^ 

were  quite  small  for  her  height  fo^^l  Vfe'  A^^^^tjT^ 

.    •  That  soul-entrancmg,  gentle  dove  r  lace  myself,  and   found,    from  Ull- 
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doubted  evidence,  that  he  had  left  the  more  than  once,  and  I  saw  her  my- 

country.  self  besides  ;  and  she  seemed  quite 

The  next  few  days  were  memorable  the  lady.' 
to  me  from  affording  me  glimpses  of  Underbred  ruffian  !  thought  I  to 
Miss  Wilton,  and  even  a  few  words  myself ;  the  idea  of  calling  Miss  Wil- 
from  her.  Sometimes  we  met  out  ton  '  quite  the  lady  ! ' 
walking, — sometimes  in  the  most  sur-  *  Well,'  said  I  aloud,  '  what  of  her  V 
prising  manner.  I  left  my  room,  and  *  Well,  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,'  said 
passed  through  the  passage  just  as  Eogers,  confidentially,  '  only  I  don't 
she  came  out  of  her  apartment  I  wish  it  to  get  about  to  alarm  people  ; 
wonder  if  she  ever  observed  that  my  but  I  don't  think  Cradwell  a  safe  re- 
door  was  seldom  quite  shut:  and  I  sidence  for  her,  and  she  might  wish 
may  observe  that  the  draugnt  that  to  leave  it,  and,  as  I  don't  know  her 
blew  through  it  was  enough  to  cut  my  yet,  I  thought  you  might  mention  it ; 
feet  off,  but  tlvat  proof  of  self-devotion  and' — 

she  could  not  be  aware  of.  Besides  I  was  almost  choking  with  indig- 
these  entirely  accidental  interviews,  I  nation  by  this  time.  The  idea  of  his 
discovered  that  every  afternoon,  just  presuming  to  judge  if  Cradwell  suited 
as  it  was  growing  dusk,  my  fair  neigh-  Miss  Wilton  or  not !  and  wishing  to 
hour  was  in  the  habit  of  singing ;  this  mention  it  to  her !  and  then  saying  he 
I  found  on  returning  from  one  of  my  did  not  know  her  yet  I  as  if  in  a  short 
long  walks,  and  passing  under  her  time  they  should  be  intimate, 
window.  Aftor  this,  it  was  remark-  *  I  don't  understand  what  you're 
able  how  often  I  returned  from  my  talking  of,'  said  L  with  some  quick- 
walk  at  that  particular  time,  and  from  ness,  nor  what  there  is  to  mention  ; 
that  side  of  the  house,  to  profit  by  if  you  allude  to  the  robbery  at  Crad- 
the  sweet  sounds,— for  they  were  very  well  Farm' — 

sweet.  I  do  not,  I  confess  it,  care  very  *  Robbery !  no,  indeed,'  said  Rogers, 
much  for  music  generally,  but  I  had  *  that  is  a  very  serious  matter,  and  very 
great  pleasure  in  lingering  unseen  distressing.  I  was  not  aware  of  it. 
within  hearing  of  this  particular  sing-  How  long  ago  ]' 
ing.  One  day,  when  I  was  in  Rawsley,  *  Oh,  long  ago  ;  some  time  ago  at 
in  the  library,  choosing  some  books  least,'  said  I,  impatiently.  *  But,  pray, 
which  Miss  Wilton  had  expressed  a  explain  your  meaning.  Why  is  Crad- 
wish  to  see,  there  came  in  Mr.  Rogers,  well  an  unfit  residence  for — for  the 
the  curato,  who,  in  his  imcle,  the  lady  whom  you  mentioned  ?  and  why 
rector's  absence,  took  sole  charge  of  on  earth  should  /  tell  her  %oV  The 
his  duty  in  Cradwell  parish  and  else-  very  last  person  on  earth  who  would 
where.  He  was  an  acquaintance  of  I  added  to  myself, 
mine  in  my  former  visits  to  Cradwell,  *  Well,  I  thought  you  might  not 
and  we  were  on  friendly  terms.  On  object,  lodging  near,  as  you  do,'  said 
this  occasion  he  was  asking  for  letters.  Rogers,  hesitatingly ;  *  it  seems  natural 
the  post-office  being  at  the  library,  ana  to  be  neighbourly.  Her  name  is  Mrs. 
after  looking  at  them  crossed  over  to  Holland,  I  know.  She  seems  a  nice 
me,  and  stood  by  my  side.  I  had  just  kind  of  person.'  I  was  mute  with  in- 
asked  for  Thackeray's  Esmondy  when  dignation,  till  he  went  on  ;  *  And  not 
he  touched  my  arm — *  Will  you  let  me  very  young,  and  that  I  believe  makes 
have  a  word  with  you  ?'  it  less  dangerous  ;  but  still  it  would  be 

*  In  one  minute.    Did  you  say  you  but  fair  to  give  her  warning.    But  if 

have  Esmond  ? '  you  don't  like  to  intrude,  I  would  take 

The  shopman's  answer  was  drowned  it  on  myself;  and,  indeed,  being  left 

by  Rogers — *  You  know  of  a  lady  lodg-  by  my  uncle  in  sole  charge  of  the 

ing  at  Cradwell  Farm  V    I  forgot  ^  parish,  it  might  not  seem  out  of  place 

the  books  in  an  instant,  but  was  as  to  call  and  tell  her.' 

quickly  on  my  guard,  and  walked  to-  *  When  you  are  good  enough  to  tell 

wards  the  door  of  the  shop,  asking,  in  me  what  vou  have'to  tell,  I  shall  be 

as  indifferent  a  manner  as  I  could, —  better  able  to  judge  of  the  matter,' 

'  What  lady  V  said  I,  out  of  patience  with  his  prolix 

*Why,  there  is  a  lady,'  persisted  wanderings. 

Rogers,  *  because  I  have  heard  of  her  *  Why,  did  not  I  mention  ?    I  really 
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thought  I  had  ;  not  that  it  had  better  ton  know  anything  of  the  matter.   It 

be  mentioned  publicly,  but  the  thing  might  be  some  other  infectious  illnesi, 

is,  I  have  reason  to  fear,  tliat  there  is  and  who  could  tell  that  the  OTer- 

an  illness  in  the  village  close  by,  an  careful  Mrs.  Holland  might  not  hnny 

infectious  illness.    Well,  it  is  said  the  away  her  charge  for  fiear  of  this  hdng 

small-pox !   Yes,  grievous,  is  not  it  V  the  case  ?    I  had  settled  upon  silence, 

said  he,  as  I  started  at  the  word,  when  I  overtook  Miss  Wilton  and  Mn. 

'  Now,  you  see,  it  might  be  better,  I  Holland  returning  from  a  walk.    I 

think,  to  warn  a  lady  who  has  come  was  not  empty-handed.   I  had  broti^t 

only  for  her  health.'  their  letters  and  books.     Miss  Wilton 

'  It  would  be  easy  to  let  her  know,*  seized  eagerly  a  letter,  directed  unde- 

I  said,  carelessly  ;  *  but  the  farm  is  niably  by  a  scrawling  man's  hand,  uid 

quite  out  of  the  village.    Is  it  in  any  opened  it  with  a  look  of  interest,  which 

particular  house  r  shot  a  jealous  pang  to  my  heart    It 

*  I  am  not  sure  of  the  locality,  though  was  dispelled,  however,  by  her  msr- 
I  have  been  told,'  he  answered,  *  nor  cifuUy  observing,  *  This  is  from  Mr 
do  I  feel  sure  of  the  illness ;  it  may  Hammond  Mv  sister  has  been  ill,  bat 
be  scarlet  fever.  I  should  not  be  sur-  is  much  better.  I  instantly  expresaed 
prised  if  it  were  to  turn  out  sa'  the  greatest  interest  in  my  ola  friend 

*  A  horrid  illness !  and  very  danger-  Hammond,  not  to  mention  his  wife, 
ous  to  be  so  near  it,'  said  I,  warmly.  and  the  subject  occupied  us  some  time. 

*  Well,  that  is  what  I  tliink,'  said  Then  I  produced  some  books. 
Rogers.    'I  shall  go  down,  I  think,  ^  Did  you  bring  them  ?    That  is  very 
to-morrow,  and,  if  you  please,  I  could  good  of  you,'  she  said,  examining  iheoL 
let  you  know,  as  I  pass  coming  home.'  with  pleasure.    '  And  that  is  Egwumd! 

*  Thank  you.    I  will  meet  you,'  said  — oh,  thank  you.' 

I,  *  and  hear  your  report.'  '  No,  not  Bsmond,  said  I  falteringly. 

*  Well,  but  I  might  bring  the  infec-  I  had  forgotten  all  about  Esmond  in 
tion,'  said  Rogers,  with  more  conside-  Rogers'  communication,  greatly  to  my 
ration  for  others  than  some  clergymen  own  vexation,  for  I  had  particularly 
show.  congratulated  myself  on  remembering 

*  Oh,  I  am  not  afraid.'  a  wish  for  Esmond^  which  Miss  Wilton 
'  But  into  the  farm — '  had  expressed  some  days  before,  and 

*  Oh,  certainly ;  but  I  will  meet  vou,  flattered  myself  that  she  would  feel 
for  fear  it  should  be  scarlet  fever.  the  attention. 

*  Well,  I  confess,  I  think  the  small-  *  I  meant  to  have  sot  Esmond  par- 
pox  is  most  to  be  dreaded,'  said  Rogers ;  ticularly,'  I  added,  as  Miss  Wilton  wai 

and  if  it  should  be  that  the  infection  expressing  her   perfect  contentment 

clings  to  one  so,  that  perhaps  a  note — '  with  her  books  ;  *  for  I  know  you 

*  No,  no ;  I  am  not  a  bit  afraid  of  wanted  to  see  it ;  but  I  was  inter- 
small-pox.  Mind  you  let  me  see  you  rupted  at  the  minute  by' —  Here  I 
to-morrow,  and  I  will  take  care  Mrs.  stopped  abruptly,  remembering Rogen' 
Holland  knows,  myself,'  added  I.  He  communication  was  to  be  pnyate  for 
thanked  me  for  this,  the  unsuspecting  the  present,  and  plunged  at  once  into 
man !  and  so  we  parted,  I  walking  a  discussion  of  the  books  that  I  had 
back  to  Cradwell  with  a  brisk  step,  brought.  From  thesewe  went  to  othen, 
quite  determined  that  the  communi-  and  I  presently  found  myself  differ- 
cation  between  Rogers  and  Miss  Wil-  ing  from  her  about  a  quotation  from 
ton,  or  rather  Mrs.  Holland — for  he  Matthew  Arnold's  poems.  T^e  lines 
evidently  liad  only  seen  the  latter —  happened  to  have  oeen  quoted  in  a 
should  pass  through  me.  The  idea  paper  in  a  maeazine  which  I  had  been 
of  the  stolen  scarf  having  spread  the  reading,  and  which  I  promised  to  send 
infection  instantly  occurrea  to  me,  and  her.  I  used  the  word  *  send,'  but  I 
I  am  afraid  my  principal  feeling  was  had  no  intention  of  the  messenger 
excitement  and  interest  at  tracinj^  the  being  other  than  myself.  Unforta- 
theft  to  the  real  culprit,  instead  oi  con-  nately,  however,  the  next  moming, 
sternation  at  such  a  dire  disease  having  just  as  I  was  preparing  to  yenture 
appeared  in  the  village.  All  things  into  her  presence  book  m  hand,  and 
considered,  I  determined  to  wait  for  appropriate  remarks  on  my  lipa,  I  saw 
Sogers'  report  before  I  let  Miss  Wil-  Bc^ero  pass  on  his  way  to  tli6  inftoltd 
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house.    I  could  not  nm  the  chance  of  blank  note-paper.   O  ye  powers,  what 

missing  him  by  leaving  my  room  which  did  I  see !  My  own  miserable  lines,  which 

commanded  the  road,  unless  I  went  to  I  had,  in  the  privacy  of  the  strictest 

meet  him ;  so  after  vainly  reconnoitring  retirement,  composed  on  Miss  Wilton, 

for  a  chance  appearance  of  Miss  Wilton  I  had  torn  what  I  thought  was  a  blank 

or  her  maid  in  the  passage,  I  was  com-  half- sheet  in  two,  and  placed  it  in  the 

pelled  to  intrust  the  book  to  Betsy,  magazine,  and  uiese  staring  full  at 

whom  I  saw  going  to  the  river  sitting-  me  in  far  too  distinct  character,  was 

room,  with  a  message  that  I  had  mark-  the  wretched  verse , — 

ed  the  place.    I  myself  prepared  to  go  *  From  her  who  once  was  Clara  Milton, 

out  ana  intercept  Rogers,  but  before  Trusting  her  Matmers  she'll  improTe, 

I  had  finished  putting  away  my  pa-  J.  t"™  ^  ^V^^^  ^5^*^  ^*x^"  '.. 

pers  I  heard  a  tap,  and  Mrs.  Bamett  ^^^  "» ^^«  ^""«'*  ^*'''  ^^  J**^«  ^ 

entered  and  put  down  the  very  maga-  I  remained  staring  at  the  abomin- 

zine  I  had  just  sent  Miss  Wilton,  on  able  words,  perfectly  aghast  at  the 

the  table.  complicated  state  of  crime  and  misery 

*  Why,  Mrs.  Bamett,'  said  I,  '  that  into  which  I  had  unwittingly  plunged, 
is  for  Aliss  Wilton.    I  sent  it  her.'  What  must  Miss  Wilton  think  of  me  ? 

*  Yes,  sin'  said  the  smiling  landlady,  To  send  her  a  message  that  I  had 
*  but  Miss  W  ilton  has  b^^  of  me  to  sent  a  note  in  the  book  for  her,  and 
bring  it  back  and  say  it  was  a  mis-  for  that  note  to  contain  that  verse ! 
take,  sir.'  What  must  she  not  think  of  my  im- 

*  A  mistake !'  said  I,  utterly  bewild-  pertinence  and  bad  taste  !  A  mistake, 
ered ;  *  and  yet  I  am  sure  I  saw  the  indeed  !  she  might  well  call  it,  but 
lines.  Very  well,  stop,  Mrs.  Bamett  how  should  I  ever  prove  to  her  that 
Did  that  Betsy  of  yours  give  her  my  it  was  entire  mistake  on  my  part,  ex- 
message  f  cept  having  composed  the  luckless 

'  Yes,  sir ;  for  I  was  in  the  room,  lines.    Besides,  another  consideration 

sir,  speaking  about  a  little  account  for  occurred  to  me.    I  had  just  as  soon 

eggs  with  Mrs.  Holland.    We  can't  that  she  had  not  known  there  was 

always  be  sure  of  our  eggs  just  now,  any  Clara  Manners   nee  Milton   to 

sir,  and  they  are  mostly  good  at  the  *  turn  fronL'  It  was  altogether  a  very 

lower  farm,  though,  in  a  general  way,  aggravating  transaction,  and  I  felt 

we  don't  find  no  eggs  so  much  liked  most  inclined  to  send  a  note  to  the 

as  ours ;  and  Betsy  she  come  in,  and  same  effect  as   the  famous  one  by 

she  says,  as  you  have  sent  Miss  Wilton  Sydney  Smith,  and  say  I  had  shot 

the  book  she  knows  of,  and  a  bit  note  myself  that  moming  ;  but  then  my 

in  the  place — *  memory  would  be  dishonoured  in  her 

*  A  bit  of  note-paper,  I  said,'  inter-  eyes,  and  I  should  remain  in  her  esti- 
rapted  I,  with  indignation.  '  What  a  mation  as  completely  guilty  as  now. 
thundering  idiot  your  servant  is !'  Confession  somehow,  if  possible,  must 


ticauy :  out  sne  am  t  very  mannerly,  low.  uutj  now  lo  maxe  ine  oomession  t 
But  Miss  Wilton  knows  she  don  t  And  the  worst  was,  that  I  could  not 
mean  any  harm  ;  she  give  Miss  Wilton  deny  being  the  author  of  that  wretched 
the  book.'  specimen  of  poetry.  I  was  only  fit  for 
And  so  saying,  Mrs.  Bamett  smilingly  motion  and  we  open  air  in  my  present 
left  the  room.  desperate  state,  and  rushed  out  accord- 
Could  that  be  the  reason  she  re-  ingly.  I  had  not  walked  very  far  be- 
tumed  the  book  ?  said  I  to  myself ;  fore  I  was  suddenly  met  by  Rogers, 
but  after  all,  surely  she  would  have  I  had  forgotten  all  about  small-pox 
opened  the  book,  and  then  she  would  and  other  mfectious  diseases,  and  was 
have  seen  it  was  nothing  but  a  harm-  passing  on,  when  he  stopped  me  with 
less  bit  of  blank  paper.  She  need  not  more  abmptness  than  his  usual  slow 
have  been  so  very  ready  to  fancy  an  manner  displayed, 
offence.  I  suppose  I  did  put  it  in  the  *  Stop !  I  know  all  about  it.' 
right  place ;  and  I  turned  to  the  place  *  Do  you  ?  By  Jove  ?  said  I,  almost 
in  the  magazine  marked  by  the  blank  imagining  he  alluded  to  the  mess  that 
paper.    Bkuik  paper  I  harmless  bit  of  I  waa  in.    *  What  do  you  know  Y 
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*  Well,  it  is  as  I  feared/  said  Rogers,  her  illness  had  been,  the  robbery,  and 
*  Perhaps  I  had  better  keep  off  irom  the  probable  infection  clinging  to  the 
you.  1  do  not  wish  to  be  heard,  but  scarf,  which  seemed  now  to  have  come 
it  is  small-pox ;  don't  come  too  near  out,  and  the  suspicions  which  had 
me,  for  fear  you  should  take  it.'  been  felt  towards  Joseph  Wills.    Ro- 

*  I  believe  it  might  be  the  best  thing  gers  was  venr  much  struck  by  the 
for  me/  said  I ;  *  I  am  not  afraid.'  coincidence.  jToseph  Wills  he  informed 

*  It  is  said,  I  believe,  to  do  good  to  me  was  the  nephew  of  the  owner  of 
some  people,'  said  Rogers,  looking  at  the  cottage  where  the  illness  had 
me  with  some  surprise  ;  *  but  they  broken  out,  he  and  his  sister  Uved 
must  be  in  a  peculiar  state  of  health,  with  their  uncle  and  aunt  and  their 
and  the  remedy  is  so  fearful  a  one  family,  but  Joseph  had  not  been  there 
that  I  should  not  advise  any  one  wil-  lately.  The  family  did  not  bear  a 
fully  to  run  the  risk — '  good  name  in  general.     I  was  very 

*  Well,  but  the  small-pox  !'  inter-  anxious  to  make  this  illness  a  meana 
rupted  I,  struck  for  a  minute  with  a  of  detecting  the  culprit,  but  Rogers, 
new  idea.     *  Where  is  it  V  though  much  interested,  could  not  be 

*  Well,  I  don't  suppose  you  know  worked  upon  to  use  such  strong  mea- 
the  locality.  It's  a  house  up  that  sures  as  I  suggested.  In  fact,  on  con- 
little  narrow  path  at  the  side  of  the  sidering  them  afterwards,  in  cool 
village.  It  belongs  to  a  Mrs.  Wills.*  blood,  I  doubt  if  it  would  have  bc^ai 
Wills  ]  ah  !  I  remembered  the  name,  quite  justifiable  to  work  on  their  fears, 
It  was  Joseph  Wills  who  was  sus-  physically  and  spiritually,  in  the  many 
pected  of  being  the  thief  of  the  In-  ingenious  ways  which  1  suggested  to 
dian  scarf.  What  a  singular  case  of  Rogers.  At  the  time,  however,  the 
retribution  if  this  had  really  been  the  temptation  was  great.  In  the  midst 
case,  and  the  stolen  goods  had  carried  of  our  talk,  I  suddenly  caught  a 
the  infection  "?  Could  I  only  discover  glimpse  of  Miss  Wilton  coming  up  the 
this,  it  might  bring  on  some  more  road  to  meet  us,  as  we  pursued  our 
communication  l)etween  my  offended  way  with  frequent  pauses.  My  chief 
goddess  and  myself.  But  how  to  do  idea  was,  how  to  get  rid  of  Rogers, 
this  ?  *  Rogers,'  said  I,  suddenly,  *  I  and  seize  this  unexpected  opportunity 
wish  you  were  a  Romish  priest,  and  I  of  confessing,  and  in  case  sne  refused 
could  tell  you  something  under  the  absolution,  I  thought  it  might  be 
seal  of  confession.'  effective  to  threaten  that   I  would 

*  I  could  not  agree  to  it  conscienti-  instantly  rush  into  the  infected  house, 
ously,'  said  Rogers,  with  some  solem-  and  become  on  the  most  intimate 
nity ;  *  confession  gives  rise  to  so  many  terms  with  the  worst  form  of  confluent 
abuses ;  my  uncle  strongly  disapproves  small-pox.  But  before  I  could  get  free 
of  anything  of  the  kind,  and  the  Bishop  from  Rogers,  and  his  last  solemn  pro- 
in  his  last  charge—  test,  I  observed  that  Miss  Wilton  Md 

*  Oh !  hang  the  Bishop  !  now,  do  seen  me,  and  I  saw  her,  to  my  inex- 
you  mean  to  say  that  if  I  wished  to  pressible  chagrin,  turn  abruptly  up  a 
pour  out  all  the  sins  I  might  have  on  little  path,  and  so  avoid  the  meeting, 
my  conscience,  you  would  refuse  me  And  such  a  very  dirty  disagreeable 
your  ghostly  counsel  V  little  path  as  it  was  !  for  I  knew  it ; 

'  I  will  assist  you  to  the  best  of  my  the  alternative  must  have  been  a  very 

capabilities,'  said  Rogers  ;  '  but  con-  unpleasant  one  which  made  this  path 

fession  as  a  general  rule—  preferable.  In  my  desperation  Rc^rs 

*  Well,  it's  not  my  sins  I  am  going  grew  intolerable  to  me  ;  his  last  words 
to  confess,  but  some  one  else's,'  in-  fell  on  my  ear,  *  Well,  good  day,  I 
terrupted  I ;  '  ,but  first,  I  need  not  think  you  understand  my  feelings.' 
tell  you,  this  is  entirely  between  you  *  Not  I,  indeed,'  said  I,  savagely ; 
and  me,  and  I  trust  to  you  to  let  it  go  *  I  don't  profess  to  understand  other 
no  further,  till  I  give  you  leave.'  people's  feelings  ;  good  morning,'  and 

*  You  may  tnist  me,'  said  Rogers  I  walked  off.  Were  not  my  own  feel- 
quietly,  and  I  knew  I  might,  for  he  ings  of  burning  penitence  and  deep  re- 
was  an  honest  fellow.  Accordingly,  I  pentance  misunderstood,  and  crusned, 
confided  to  him  the  cause  of  Miss  and  refused  utterance  ?  The  like  di»- 
WUton's  requiring  change  of  air,  what  tressing  thoughts  were  the  compamoni^ 
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of  my  walk,  which  was  a  long  one,  so  you  don't  believe  I  would  have  done 
that  the  day  had  nearly  closed  when  such  an  impertinent  thing  V 
I  returned  to  the  fann  by  the  road  *  No,  as  you  say  you  would  not/  she 
that  led  under  her  sitting-room  win-  answered  politely ;  but  still  I  felt  she 
dow.  Yes !  under  her  window,  but  was  remembering  the  fac*  of  the 
there  was  no  voice,  no  singing,  no  verses*  existence  m  themselves.  This 
music,  the  blind  even  was  drawn  was  perplexing,  as  I  could  not  deny 
down,  as  if  to  shut  out  the  faint  gleam  being  the  criminal  who  had  written 
of  hope  that  the  least  flicker  of  fire-  those  wretched  lines,  but  I  rushed 
light  might  have  afforded  me.  Was  it  headlong  into  that  coimt  of  the  in- 
a  sign  that  I  was  shut  out  for  ever  dictment.  *  As  to  those  miserable 
from  the  thoughts  of  the  inhabitant  of  verses  themselves,  I  wish  I  could  say 
that  room  1  when  I  returned  from  I  had  not  written  them  ;  but  the  fact 
my  long  walk,  I  took  to  pacing  up  is,  first  of  all,  I  never  dreamt  of  any 
and  down  my  own  room  as  if  I  had  eve  but  my  own  seeing  them  ;  and 
had  no  exercise.  My  door  blew  open,  then  I  wrote  them  the  first  day  I  found 
and  as  I  went  to  shut  it,  I  saw  Mrs.  out  your  name:  I  believe  I  was  tempted 
Holland  go  down  stairs.  Urged  by  a  into  it  by  its  rhyming  to  that  of  Mil- 
sudden  impulse,  I  marched  desperately  ton,  which  is  the  name  of  a  lady  whom 
down  the  passage,  and  knocked  at  the  Manners,  a  friend  of  mine,  has  just 
door  of  the  sitting-room.  *  Come  in,*  married.'  I  flattered  myself  this  was 
was  said  in  accents  that  made  my  artfully  put,  and  that  she  would  ima- 
heart  thrill,  and  I  found  myself  in  gine  that  it  was  only  as  the  wife  of 
the  presence  of  the  offended  fair  one.  my  friend  that  I  had  recurred  to  the 

She  was  sitting  on  a  low  stool  be-  faithless  Clara.  Having  left  this  dan- 
fore  the  fire,  but,  ah  !  it  was  not  the  gerous  part  of  the  subject,  I  continued 
vivid  glow  of  the  fire-light  only,  which  with  more  fluency  to  express  my  deep 
was  reflected  on  her  countenance  as  distress  for  the  affair,  and  my  anxiety 
she  raised  it  on  my  entrance,  looking  to  make  my  confession,  and  obtain 
at  me  without  one  word  of  greeting,  absolution.  I  think  my  eloquence, 
I  had  prepared  no  moving  speech,  or  which  was  remarkable— quite  *  the 
if  I  had  I  forgot  it,  and  rushed  at  once  accents  of  nature  that  flowed  from  the 
into  the  matter:— *  You  really  must  heart' on  this  occasion— at  last  melted 
excuse  my  intrusion,  but  I  could  not  her  heart,  for  she  smiled,  and  quite 
rest  till  I  had  attempted  to  justify  laughed  at  last,  and  consented  to 'forget 
myself  a  little  ;  if  you  condescend  to  the  whole  matter,' than  which  I  desired 
think  of  me  at  all,  I  hope  you  will  nothing  better ;  and  ended  bv  assuring 
believe  that  I  could  not  have  been  her  that  the  state  of  my  mind  had  been 
guilty  of  such  impertinence  this  mom-  such  all  day,  that  nothing  but  the  fear 
ing  as  seemed  to  be  the  case  ;  I  give  of  dying  imabsolved  had  prevented 
you  my  honour,  I  would  not  have  bad  my  rushing  into  the  worst  case  of  con- 
such  a  thing  happen  for  the  world  ;  fluent  small-pox.  This  turned  her 
Betsy  bungled  my  message ;  I  thought  ideas  into  a  new  direction.  *  What 
I  had  put  in  a  bit  of  blank  paper ;  I  small-pox  ?  Who  had  it  1  Oh,  Holland,' 
would  not  have  done  such  a  thing,  addressing  her  maid,  who  now  entered, 
upon  my  word,'  said  I,  as  I  became  *  have  you  heard  anything  of  it  V 
incoherent.  *  I  am  so  ashamed  of  my-  Mrs.  Holland  had  heard  nothing,  and 
self  that  I  don't  know  what  to  say,  Miss  Wilton  turned  to  me  for  infor- 
but  that  I  really  am  heartily  ashamed  mation.  Mrs.  Holland  with  great 
of  the  mistake.'  judgment  put  a  chair  nearer  to  me, 

I  suppofie  I  did  seem  ready  to  feel  and   emboldened   by  Miss  Wilton's 

what  I  said,  for  I  saw  her  expression  *  Do   tell   us,'  I  took  possession  of 

relax  a  little,  and  as  I  paused  she  said,  it.    I  becan  with  Rogers'  first  suspi- 

hesitating,  *  I — I  said  it  must  be  a  cions  as  he  imparted  them  to  me,  for 

mistake ;  did  you  not  know  you  had  I  thought  it  as  well  to  lengthen  out 

marked  the  place  V  my  information  as  much  as  I  could  ' 

'  Yes  ;  but  with  a  blank  sheet,  as  I  but  when  I  came  to  the  fact  of  the 
thought,  till  the  book  came  back,  and  Wills  being  the  sufferers,  and  re- 
then  I  protest  I  could  have  hung  my-  minded  my  bearers  of  the  suspicions 
self.     I  hope— surely,  Miss  Wilton,  of  their  having  the  scarf,  Miss  Wilton 
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far  from  participating  in  my  involun-  in  the  shape  of  this  small-pox.    Dim 

tary  triumph  at  their  detection,  broke  fears  about  Rogers,  it  is  true,  haunted 

out  in  dismay.    '  Holland  !  the  scarf !  me ;  he  was  counted  very  pleaong, 

it  must  have  been  the  scarf!  what  a  and  Miss  Wilton  evidently  was  &TOinw 

sad  pity  you  left  it  about ;  but  it  was  ably  impressed  by  him,  and   there 

my  fault  I  ought  not  to  have  kept  it ;  would  run  in  my  head  two  lines  that  I 

it  ought  to  have  been  wrapped  up  in  had  seen  in  some  book  :  '  And  she  vis 

camphor.'    Mrs.  Holland,  rather  of-  not  the  ballroom  belle,  but  only  Mtb. 

fended,  justified  herself  from  leaving  Something  Rogers,'  but  I  smothered 

itabout,  saying,  she  always  hung  it  over  my  vague  apprehension,  and  dosed 

a  particular  chair  to  air  at  night,  and  I  the  day  in  a  very  happy  state  of  nund. 

ventured  to  suggest  to  Miss  Wilton  that  The  next  morning  I  was  at  the 

no  one  was  in  fault  but  the  thief  him-  cottage  betimes,  and  saw  both  Rogen 

self,  who  had  met  with  the  just  reward  and  the  parish  doctor,  who  shook  his 

of  his  crimes.  '  But  you  would  not  say  head  over  the  probable  spr»&d  of  the 

so  if  you  had  had  the  small-pox,'  said  infection.    Primed  with  all  the  infor- 

she  ;  and  I  was  glad  at  last  to  take  mation  that  they  could  give  me,  I 

that  as  an  excuse  for  being  so  much  ventured  to  penetrate  to  l^Iiss  Wilton  » 

less  feeling  than  she  was,  as  I  could  rooms.    She  received  me,  I  must  say 

arouse  her  to  none  of  my  satisfaction  it,  in  spite  of  my  modesty,  very  gn^ 

in  tracing  the  scarf.    Mrs.  Holland  ciously,  and  I  hastened  to  prove  my- 

sympathized  with  me,  I  could  see,  and  self  an  efficient  messenger,  and  related 

there  was  a  kind  of  vengeful  pitv  in  my  morning  visit.    She  startled  me 

her  look  and  tone,  as  she  said,  '  Foor  by  interrupting  mo  with,   *  Rit  why 

creatures  !  I  always  said  that  wicked  did  you  go  1  could  not  Mr.  Rogers 

thief  was  making  his  own  grave  !'  have  brought  word  himself  T    Agun 

Miss  Wilton*s  real  dismay  did  make  a  iealous  pang  shot  through  my  heart ! 

me  ashamed  of  my  own  very  different  Why  should  the  idea  of  Rogers  occur 

feelings,  and  I  hastened  to  appear  in  to  her  ? 

a  better  light  by  promising  to  get  all  *  Certainly,  if  you  would  have  pre- 

the  information  I  could  from  Rogers  ferred  it,'  said  I  with  dignity  ;  *  but  I 

and  the  Doctor  as  to  what  the  family  doubt  if  he  could  have  told  anymore; 

required,  that  she  might  supply  them.  I  saw  the  doctor  himself  also.' 

*  It  would  be  very  dreadful,  but  very  *  Oh,  it's  not  that,'  she  answered ; 
curious  if  it  were  the  scarf !'  said  she  '  I  am  sure  you  know  all,  but  yon 
at  length.  really  should  not  go,  it  is  very  ((an- 

*  Would  they  be  having  it  still,  sir,  gerous,  you  might  have  heard  about 

do  you  think  V  said  Mrs.  Holland.  it  from  Mr.  Rogers.'    I  was  immensely 

This  set  me  off  on  my  track  of  dis-  gratified  at  her  consideration  for  me, 

covery,  and  I  touched  on  my  efforts  but  thought  it  expedient  not  to  show 

with  Rogers,  but  found  Miss  Wilton  it ;  so  I  only  answered,  *  Not  so  well 

so  entirely  on  his  side,  that  I  backed  as  I  could  by  going  myself,  and  I  have 

out  of  the  subject,  having  had  the  no  fear  of  infection.* 

satisfaction  of  calling  out  the  follow-  *  That  is  not  always  a  safeguard,* 

ing  interrogatory  remark  from  her —  continued  she,  quite  earnestly.    '  Mr. 

*  Mr.  Rogers  is  a  very  good  man,  is  Rogers  ought  to  go,  I  suppose,  but  it 
not  he  1  IS  not  he  the  man  who  nas  is  quite  unnecessanr  for  you ;  I  did 
such  a  fine  voice  ?'  I  felt  hatred  to-  not  think  you  would  have  gone  your- 
wards  Rogers  at  that  minute,  particu-  self ;  I  should  have  asked  you  not ; 
larly  when  Miss  Wilton  began  to  in-  pray  don't  go  again.' 

quire  if  he  visited  the  poor  people  in  She  had  a  very  quiet  manner 
tneir  illnesses,  and  praised  him  for  not  always,  but  spoke  and  looked  now  so 
minding  the  infection.  Infection  !  in  earnest,  that  I  was  greatly  elated, 
had  /  minded  infection  ?  and  it  was  a  Not  that  I  could  agree  to  her  request, 
clergyman's  duty  to  disregard  it  in  my  not  even  when  backed  by  those  ex- 
opinion  ;  but  I  did  not  make  those  preasive  eyes  ;  fancy  my  keeping  my- 
invidious  remarks  aloud.  I  withdrew  self  out  of  the  way  of  infection  like 
at  last,  well  satisfied  with  my  inter-  some  precious  article  too  fine  ezeept 
view.  I  had  made  my  peace,  and  a  for  holiday  wear,  and  sediu^  Bogen 
new  link  had  sprung  up  between  us,  working  away  in  the  midist  (h  danger ! 
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How  much  more  manly  a  spectacle  interrupted   by  Mrs.   Holland,    and 

would  he  present,  and,  depend  upon  begged  Miss  Wilton  to  make  me  her 

it,  Miss  Wilton  herself  would  be  of  messenger  into  Rawsley  for  anything 

that  opinion  in  the  long  nm.    I  re-  that  she  might  require. 

f  resented  to  her  that,  as  for  infection,  The  commissions  connected  with  the 
must  have  run  that  risk  already,  not  small-pox  at  once  engrossed  Miss  Wil- 
only  from  the  cottage  in  which  I  had  ton  and  Mrs.  Holland,  and  I  was 
been,  but  according  to  her  own  pre-  given  a  list  with  many  apologies  and 
vious  fears  from  herself,  whose  vici-  thanks.  With  the  scene  of  the  mom- 
nity  I  hinted,  I  thought  much  most  ing  fresh  in  my  head,  I  could  bear, 
likely  to  be  dangerous.  So,  upon  the  when  I  returned,  to  hear  that  Bogera 
whole,  I  denied  all  danger  of  infection,  and  Miss  Wilton  had  actually  met  in 
and  asserted  my  intention  of  makinsr  the  infected  cottaga  *  Days,  days  1 
myself  of  what  use  I  could  *  And  alas  !  how  swift  ye  flew!* — days  in 
you  won't  do  what  I  ask  you  V  said  which,  under  the  blessed  reign  of  the 
Miss  Wilton.  She  did  not  say  it  in  a  usually  dreaded  small-pox,  I  could 
I)iqued  tone,  as  if  resentful  of  her  meet  Miss  Wilton  at  any  time.  She 
wishes  being  disregarded,  but  rather  appeared  like  an  angel  of  light,  or 
plaintively,  as  a  last  resourca  mercy,  or  whatever  you  please  to  call 
I  answered,  as  I  flatter  myself,  with  it,  in  her  constant  visits  to  the  cot- 
great  expression,  *  I  would  if  I  could,  tage  ;  and  if  I  did  not  like  to  intrude 
you  know  I  would,  but  as  matters  on  her  there,  I  used  to  meet  her  on 
stand  now,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  ask  her  way  home,  and  have  the  pleasure 
me,  and  so  I  shall  not  have  the  pain  of  assisting  her  down  the  little,  steep, 
of  refusing.'  She  was  not  oflended,  and  slippery  path  that  led  from  the 
certainly  not,  for  there  was  just  a  faint  cottage.  It  is  true  that  these  visits 
soupqon  of  a  smile  as  she  looked  up  brought  her  into  communication  with 
rather  reproachfully,  and  I  think  my  Rogers  also  ;  and  Rogers,  serious  and 
coimtenance  must,  at  least  on  that  attentive  to  his  parishioners,  did  ap- 
occasion,  have  been  expressive,  for  pear  in  a  favourable  light  He  had 
she  looked  down  and  blushed  deeply,  too  an  aggravating  way  of  being  con- 
Who  knows  what  might  have  occurred  stantly  found  reading  to  the  cottagers, 
at  that  moment  if  Mrs.  Holland  had  and  Miss  Wilton  would  wait  outside 
not  entered  ?  It  certainly  was  a  mo-  the  house  for  fear  of  interrupting  Mm. 
ment  fraught  with  interest,  and  I  and  I  knew  and  always  remembered 
might  have  been  hurried  into  a  pro-  that  she  admired  his  voice !  I  had 
posaL  But  it  would  have  been  pre-  been  supposed  to  read  Shakspeare 
mature,  not  to  mention  that  it  was  rather  well  at  one  time,  but  that 
too  early  in  the  morning.  People  are  availed  me  nothing  here.  Miss  Wil- 
too  full  of  the  business  of  life  so  early  ton  would  always  consider  herself  as 
in  the  day.  My  advice  to  young  the  guilty  cause  of  this  outbreak  of 
people  is,  that  they  should  choose  *  the  small-pox,  so  that  nothing  could  ex- 
hour  when  day  declines,'  for  ofiering  ceed  her  anxiety  to  do  everj-thin^  to 
their  vows,  if  they  wish  for  a  favour-  alleviate  the  sufterings  of  the  invahds, 
able  hearing,  and  if  they  happen  to  for  the  other  children  soon  caught  it 
be  where  'sunbeams  melt  along  the  She  asked  Dr.  Marten,  her  own  physi- 
silent  sea,'  so  much  the  better.  I  cian,  to  visit  them,  and  brought  them 
have  a  great  idea  of  having  the  sur-  everything  that  could  be  thought  of 
rounding  circumstances  all  in  keeping,  to  lighten  their  woes.  If,  if  I  could 
It  was  not,  however,  this  idea  that  have  believed  that  she  would  have 
made  me,  on  the  whole,  rather  con-  treated  me  with  the  same  humanity, 
gratulate  myself  on  not  having  rushed  I  think  I  could  have  been  inoculated 
mto  a  declaration.  My  tactics  were,  with  small-pox  on  the  spot. 
not  to  alarm  Miss  Wilton  by  any  snd-  It  happened  one  day  that  I  was 
den  demonstration,  but  I  flattered  forced  to  absent  myself  most  of  the 
myself  that  gradually  my  silent  and  day  from  Oradwell,  to  pay  a  visit  to 
unobtrusive  desertion  would  win  for  a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barton  who  had  a 
myself  a  place  in  her  heart !  Follow-  country-seat  at  some  little  distance, 
ing  this  plan,  therefore,  I  dropped  into  and  who  had  in  my  former  visit  to 
every^dayeonyersation,  when  we  wer^  Oradwell  shown  me  hospitality.  Now, 


656  ^f)f  Christinas  at  Cradvell  Fai^m, 

they  rather  bored  me  than  otherwise.  She  brought  me  Miss  Wilton's  thanks 

Mrs.  Barton,  who  had  some  preten-  in  return,  and  the  sratuitous  informs- 

sions  to  be  handsome,  and  very  con-  tion  that  Miss  Wilton  was  restiDg 

siderable  ones  to  be  admired,  stnick  after  a  walk  with  her  uncle,  and  she 

me  as  very  fatiguing.  However,  I  did  was  very  sorry  she  had  not  been  there, 

my  duty,  stayed  to  luncheon,  did  not  when  I  met  with  Mr.  Wilton, 


and  finally  accepted  with  gratitude  a  was  by  this  time  very  friendly  to  me, 
bouquet  of  violets  which  Mrs.  Barton  *  he  is  rather  a  particular  gentleman ; 
bestowed  on  me.  Would  she  have  but  he  would  be  a  little  put  out  when 
been  so  gracious  in  her  gifts,  if  she  you  saw  him.  We  heai'd  from  him, 
had  known  that  I  instantly  appro-  of  his  coming,  only  this  forenoon,  and 
priated  them  to  Miss  Wilton  in  my  he  came  in  early,  and  he  found  Air. 
own  mind  ]  Armed  with  this  fra-  Rogers  with  my  voung  lady,  and  I 
grant  offering  I  ventured  at  once  to  think  he  was  a  little  put  out  by  that' 
the  river  sitting-room.  My  unobtru-  *  Well,  it  was  annoying,  I  suppose,* 
sive  knock  was  answered  by  a  strange  said  I,  thinking  in  my  heart  that 
voice  saying  *  Come  in.'  Instead  of  Mr.  Wilton  was  justifi^,  *  and  I  sup- 
Miss  Wilton,  the  only  tenant  of  the  pose  he  did  not  fancy  my  bolting  in 
room  was  a  decided-looking  gentle-  either?' 

man,  with  dark  eyebrows  and  marked  Mrs.    Holland    gave    a    conscious 

countenance,  reading  a  newspaper  in  laugh,  and  it  then  transpired   that 

an  arm-chair.    I  wonder  which  of  us  Mr.  Wilton  had  called  her  in  to  ask 

was  most  surprised  at  the  sight  of  the  the  name  of  *  that  gentleman,'  *not  a 

other.     He  rose  with  a  slight  bow,  curate  this  time,'  he  was  sure,  and 

and  stood  as  if  waiting  for  an  expla-  then  remarked  it  was  quite  a  levee, 

nation  of  my  business.     Like  Fitz-  Mrs.  Holland  further  informed  me 

James —  that  Mr.  Wilton  was  very  proud  of 

I  mannM  myself  with  dauntless  air,  f"^  ^'f'^'  1*°.'^  ""^"^  particular  about 

Returned  the  chief  bis  haughty  stare,  J^^^r,  and,  what  was  most  consolmg  to 

hear,  that  he  was  only  come  for  a  few 

and  said,   *  I  really  must  beg  your  days.    I  did  not  hear  till  some  time 

pardon  for  this  intnision,  but  I  had  a  after  that  Mr.  Wilton    heard  frwn 

message  for  Miss  Wilton.'  Cecil  or  Mrs.  Holland  that  the  violets 

*  So  I  imagined,'  he  said  with  a  kind  came  from  Barton's  Court,  and  re- 

of  sarcastic  civility ;  *  as  my  niece  is  marked  sarcastically  that  *  they  were 

not  present,  perhaps  you  would  wish  the  gift  of  one  fair  lady,  and  passed 

to  leave  it  with  me.'  on  to  another.' 

I  wished  nothing  of  the  kind.  A  Mr.  Wilton's  arrival  was  most  un- 
natural dislike  had  instantly  risen  in  satisfactory.  He  was  constantly  in 
my  mind  towards  this  uncle,  who  attendance  on  his  niece,  and  I  hardly 
suddenly  appeared  as  the  intrusive  ever  saw  her  during  the  next  few  days, 
guardian  of  his  niece,  so  I  said  I  When  I  did,  though  her  uncle  might 
would  not  trouble  him,  I  would  speak  be  present,  I  had  the  satisfaction  of 
to  Mrs.  Holland.  He  was  evidcntlv  feehng  that  her  manner  was  quite 
annoyed,  and  said  stiffly,  '  Mrs.  Hoi-  unchanged  to  me.  One  day  when  re- 
land^  is  at  present  with  my  niece.'  turning  from  Rawsley,  I  overtook  Mr 

"led 


own 
civility , 

Eresently.'    And  so  I  withdrew.    I  to  make  myself  agreeable,  and  tdd 

ad  at  least  the  satisfaction  of  think-  him  some  political  news  which  I  had 

ing  that  if  I  had  made  no  way  in  the  heard  in  the  town.  Unfortunately  his 

favour  of  this  new  uncle,  I  had  annoyed  politics  were  strongly  at  variance  with 

the  crusty  ancient    I  met  Mrs.  Hoi-  the  party  who  had  been  suooessfiil, 

land  in  the  passage,  and  delivered  a  and  ne  began  doggedly  assuring  me 

message  about  some  commission  I  had  that  the  success  would  not  last    He 

executed  at  Rawsley,  and  my  violets,  had  a  remarkably  dictatorial  manner 
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and  80  laid  down  the  law,  that  I  was  walked  into  the  farm.    I  had  no  friend 

provoked  at  last  to  say  in  a  carefuUy  in  Miss  Wilton's  uncle,  that  was  dear, 

polite  tone,  *  You  have  your  reasons  but  I  was  consoled  for  that  conscious- 

for  being  so  certain,  I  daresay ;  very  ness  by  a  glance  and  smile  from  hia 

likely  you  go  on  private  information.'  niece  as  she  appeared  for  a  minute  at 

*  That  is  not  requisite,'  he  answered  the  window  of  her  sitting-room.  On 
crustily ;  *  I  am  an  old  politician,  and  the  whole,  I  thought  that  I  would  do 
I  can  see  which  way  the  wind  blows  :  my  duty  at  Barton's  Court  I  must 
no,  this  will  not  do  them  any  material  take  some  notice  of  them  some  d^, 
good :  there  will  be  a  change  of  minis-  and  no  time  so  good  as  when  Mr. 
try,  I  can  see,  in  a  very  short  time.'  Wilton  was  at  Crsuiwell  destroying  all 

*  You  really  must  let  me  hope  vou  my  plans.  The  next  morning  accord- 
are  mistaken,*  said  I,  laughing,  for  ingly,  being  fine,  I  set  off,  \nien  just 
the  sake  of  my  own  interests  as  to  my  as  I  was  leaving  the  house  Mrs.  Bar- 
profession.'  nett  came  out  of  the  kitchen  rather 

He  looked  at  me  with  anything  but  hastily, 

an  amiable  expression,  disapproving  'Mr.  Curzon,  I  beg  your  pardon, 

of  my  levity,  I  presume,  and  said,  in  sir,  shall  you  be  in  for  dinner,  sir  V 

a  tone  which  struck  me  as  rather  arro-  This  was  an  unusual  (question,  as  my 

gant, '  My  opinions  are  merely  those  of  goings  out  and  comings  in  were  entirely 

a  disinterested  but  practical  observer.'  ad  libitum. 

*  And  to  neither  of  those  qualities  '  Yes,  I  suppose  so.' 

can  I  pretend,'  said  I,  smiling,  for  I  ^  She  dropped  her  voice  to  a  myste- 
was  careful  not  to  seem  the  least  nous  whisper, 
nettled  by  or  even  aware  of  his  as-  '  Mr.  Wilton  goes  to-morrow,  sir ; 
sumption  of  superior  knowledge.  It  he  has  just  given  orders.' 
would  rather  have  gratified  him,  I  *  Oh,  he  1ms !  thank  you,  Mrs.  Bar- 
believe.  After  a  pause  he  resumed  nett ;'  and  off  I  went,  rqjoicing  in  the 
the  conversation,  saying  :  departure  of  my  dear  uncle-elect. 

*You   know  this  place  well,  Mr.  Iwas  received  with  hospitidity  by 

Curzon  V  the  Bartons,  and  the  weather  becom- 

'  Very  well ;  it  is  not  my  first  visit  ing  wild  and  stormy,  they  insisted  on 

down  here.'  my  remaining  the  night ;  to  which  I 

'  You  must  have  a  strong  love  of  the  was  not  averse,  as  I  should  then  not 

country,'  he  went  on ;  '  rather  an  im-  return  to  Cradwell  till  that  very  ob- 

usually  strong  love,  at  your  time  of  jectionable  ancient  had  left  it    A  fine 

life,  to  choose  such  a  residence.    At  morning  followed  the  storm,  and  Bar- 

this  season  of  the  year  I  should  scarcelv  ton's  dog-cart  set  me  down  at  Crad- 

bave  conceived  that  would  have  ad-  well  about  the  middle  of  the  day. 

vanced  ^our  interests  in  your  profes-  The  gate  was  wide  open,  and  the  fresh 

sion  which  you  spoke  of  V  hoof-prints  on  the  gravel  told  of  a  de- 

*It  was  consulting  those  interests  i)arture. 

that  brought  me  here,'  said  I;  'the  'Mr.  Wilton  gone?'  said  I  carelessly 

quietness  of  the  place  recommended  to  one  of  the  men  about  the  farm  as  I 

it  to  me.'  turned  in. 

^ '  And  you  find  it  suits  you  V  he  con-  '  Yes,  sir ;  may  be  near  half  an  hour 

tinned,  looking  at  me  from  under  his  since,'  he  answered, 

eyebrows.    '  ishould  have  thought,  if  Satisfied  of  this  point,  I  ventured 

quietness  had  been  a  necessary  in-  straight  up  stairs,  and  knocked  at  the 

gredient,  a  lodging-house  and  other  door  of  the  river  sitting-room.    There 

lodjrars' —  was  no  answer,  and  I  ventured  in. 

'llie  farm  is  a  remarkably  quiet  one,  Why  did  the  room  wear  a  certain 

you  know  ;'  and  then  I  was  unable  to  desolate  appeuance  which  I  had  never 

resist  adding,  with  great  mvity,  'and  noticed  about  it  before  ?    The  fire  was 

I  don't  thimc  the  other  lodgers  make  expiring  in  the  grate,  and  there  was 

nuch  noise.'  not  a  book  or  vestige  of  any  employ- 

The  idea  indeed  of  Miss  Wilton  mak-  ment  or  late  inhabitant  about    An 

ing  much  noise !    Mr.  Wilton  seemed  awful  suspicion  struck  to  my  heart, 

almost  indined  to  laugh,  but  changed  which  increased,  as  going  in  haste  into 

to  a  frown ;  uid  bidding  megood-&y,  my  oyra  1:00m  X  found  all  the  books 
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which  I  had  lent  Miss  Wilton  ar-  crash  down  one  of  those  hiUs !  Bat 
ranged  on  my  table.  I  was  still  turn-  this  was  no  time  to  stop  or  Abrf.^  I 
ing  them  over,  as  if  they  could  tell  am  afraid  to  say  in  how  short  a  time 
me  any  news,  when  Mrs.  Bamett  ap-  we  did  those  few  mOes,  and  I  hope 
peared  in  answer  to  my  hasty  call.        that  ^ood  horse's  master  ney«r  loiev ; 

'  Why,  Mrs.  Bamett,  where  is  every  but  m  less  time  than  I  ccmld  hare 
one  V  hoped  I  saw  the  station  of  Draton 

*Gone,  sir  ;  just  gone,*  said  she  al-  close  to  me.  I  gave  the  charge  of  my 
most  whimpering.  *My  dear  young  horse  to  a  porter  whom  I  fiiew.  1 
lady !  I  shall  mius  her  so  !*  dared  not  ask  him  if  the  train  wta 

*  Grone  !  what  can  you  mean  1  Miss  gone  ;  but  as  I  entered  the  statioo 
Wilton  gone  ?  Whv,  how  did  she  go?  there  was  an  air  of  repose  and  want 
Where  is  she  gone  f  of  hurry,  if  such  appearances  can  eier 

*  Home  with  Mr.  Wilton,  sir  ;  I  told  be  associated  with  a  railway  station, 
you,  sir,  yesterday,'  said  Mrs.  Bamett,    that  foreboded  ilL 

with  some  reproach  in  her  tone.  '  Is  the  up-train  gone  f  I  asked. 

*  You  never  did,  Mrs.  Barnctt ;  you  *  Yes,  sir  ;  near  half  an  hour  since.' 
sai<l  Mr,  Wilton.'  The  answer  fell  like  a  knock  to  my 

*  Oh,  sir,  but  I  meant  Miss  too,  and  hopes,  when  through  the  glass  docir 
I  thought  you  understood—'  that  led  to  the  platform  I  espied  tbe 

*  How  upon  earth  should  I  under-  unmistakably  resp^table  black  bon- 
stand,'  said  I  indignantly,  *  if  you  net  of  Mrs.  Holland.  I  very  nearly 
don't  speak  plain  T  shook  hands  with  her  in  my  joy,  and 

'I  thought  you  understood,  sir.    Fm  she  seemed  ^ually  pleased, 
sure,'  said  Mrs.  Bamett  apologetically,        *  Oh,  Mr.  Cfurzon,  you  are  come  T 
*  I  told  Mrs.  Holland  I  had  named  it        *  And  why  are  not  you  gone  f  wm 

to  you.    She  asked  me  once  or  twice  my  first  apparently  uncomplimentaiy 

if  you  was  come  home.'  remark. 

Every  word  she  said  added  to  my       *  We  were  too  late  for  the  train, 

state  *  full  of  rage  and  full  of  grief.'  sir.    Mr.  Wilton  is  in  a  great  way 

Mrs.  Bamett's  next  speech  diverted  about  it.     He  says  it  was  all  oqr 

my  ideas.  young  lady's  fault ;  she  wotdd  n<^ 

*  I  was  just  wishing,  sir,  it  might  bo  come  away  sooner.  Miss  Cecil's  in 
that  one  could  catch  them  ;  for  Miss  the  waiting-room,  sir,  and  Mr.  Wil- 
Wilton  have  left  a  bracelet  in  her  ton's  gone  to  take  a  walk.' 

drawer,  and  my  husband's  nephew,  he  *  I  have  brought  her  a  bracelet  die 
is  here,  and  he  came  on  a  good  horse  left  behind  her,  said  I,  with  as  care- 
of  his  own,  and  if  he  made  haste— I  less  an  air  as  I  could,  ftnd  walked  off. 
don't  know  about  the  train.*  She  was  in  the  waiting-room,  and  'hf 
I  seized  the  idea  and  the  bracelet  at  good  luck  alone.  She  started  and 
once,  and  requested  the  horse  might  oluslied  at  my  appearance.  That  was 
be  lent  to  me  directly.  Mrs.  Bamett  encoiuraging,  bat  there  was  a  fittk 
managed  the  matter  ;  the  horse  was  shade  of  reserve  in  her  manner.  No 
brought  to  the  door,  and  I  gladly  wonder,  if  she  supposed  me  to  have 
mounted,  cheered  by  the  last  words  been  dancing  attendance  on  Mrs.  Bar 
of  his  mastef,  that  he  was  a  one  to  go.  ton,  knowing  that  it  was  her  last 
1  required  some  encouragement,  as  evening  at  CradweU.  I  hastened  to 
Mrs.  Bamett  had  just  informed  me  open  the  way  by  producing  the  brace- 
that  Mr.  Rollers  had  come  to  see  Mr.  let,  when,  oh,  discomfiture  !  I  found  I 
and  Miss  Wilton  off.  I  trotted  the  had  not  got  it.  It  had  either  dropp^ 
horse  out  of  the  yard  not  to  alarm  his  out  of  my  pocket  in  my  heaaloiig 
master,  but  no  sooner  were  we  at  a  career,  or,  wnich  was  more  likely/l 
little  distance  than  *  the  trot  became  had  never  put  it  in.  Well,  it  o^ud 
a  gallop  soon.'  He  was  truly  '  a  one  not  be  helped ;  and  from  apologiae 
to  go.'  He  seemed  to  catch  my  spirit  and  explanations  I  plunged  at  ODoe 
of  impatience,  and  in  the  words  of  the  into  a  description  of  my  feelings— my 
old  story,  *  Away  wc  went  over  stock  despair  at  finding  her  gone,  and  thi 
and  stone,  till  our  hair  whistled  in  the  necessity  which  I  was  nnder  of  at 
wind.*  It  did  occur  to  me  during  our  once  knowing  that  I  was  not  ^mpt^ 
headlong  career,  what  if  we  came  to  a  ablo  to  her.    It  waa  an  nnroitanUo 
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place  for  a  proposal  that  little  waiting-  to  show  it  me,'  I  said,  '  for  I  don't 
room,  but  very  convenient,  and  as  my  yet  know  it  myself.'  I  thought  in 
overtures  were  favourably  received,  it  reality  it  was  a  mistake  of  his  own 
is  enthroned  in  my  imagination  as  a  till  she  showed  me  the  paper,  but 
perfect  bower  of  bliss.  That  invalu-  there,  among  other  naval  appoint- 
able  Holland,  who  I  found  afterwards  ments,  I  read.  Commander  Francis 
had  acted  as  a  kind  of  patrol  at  the  Arundell  Curzon  to  the  Urgent.  She 
door,  was  the  first  person  to  interrupt  lay  at  Devonport^  as  I  knew.  I  could 
U3  with  a  judicious,  *Mr.  Wilton  is  scarcely  believe  m  my  good  fortune, 
askin^j  for  you,  Miss  Cecil.'  She  The  possession  of  a  ship  and  the  pro- 
looked  at  me  with  some  dismay  as  mise  of  a  wife  in  one  morning  were 
she  rose.  *  I  know  lie  does  not  like  enough  to  turn  the  strongest  brain, 
me,'  said  I  encouragingly ;  *  but  I  Mr.  Wilton  seemed  really  to  possess 
don't  care  a  straw  for  that  now ;  how-  some  friendly  feeling  on  the  occasion, 
ever,  I  will  go  through  the  refresh-  *  So  you  are  glad  tobe  afloat,' said  he. 
ment-room,  which  manoeuvre  I  ac-  *  I  like  men  to  bo  earnest  in  their  pro- 
cordingly  executed,  and  appeared  fession.'  CeciFs  first  idea  was  differ- 
before  Mr.  Wilton's  by  no  .  means  ent  :  *  Then  shall  you  have  to  go 
pleased  eyes  on  the  i)latform.  He  away  V  I  did  my  best  to  reassure 
could  not  refuse  to  answer  my  good  her,  and  imparted  to  her  some  of  the 
morning,  though  he  could  not  exactly  brightness  which  matters  now  began 
respond  to  the  pleasure  which  I  ex-  to  wear  to  me.  On  how  much  better 
pressed  at  being  in  time  to  see  them  a  footing  did  I  stand  when  asking  her 
off.  However,  he  entered  into  some  natural  guardians  for  such  a  treasure, 
kind  of  conversation,  all  the  more  as  if  I  were  in  command  of  a  sloop,  and, 
I  gave  him  some  information  about  as  I  observed  to  her,  such  a  jolly  little 
the  trains,  which  puzzled  him  hope-  vessel  as  the  Urgent^  than  if  I  ap- 
lessly.  Presently  he  said,  with  a  kmd  peared  as  a  hopeless  aspirant  for  pro- 
of attempt  at  cordiality,  *  I  believe  I  motion.  The  warning  whistle  was 
have  to  congratulate  you.'  I  was  sur-  heard  ;  the  remorseless  train  drew  up ; 
prised !  Could  Miss  Wilton  in  this  and  she  was  bonie  away,  bestowing  a 
instant  have  confided  the  late  scene  last  glance  and  smile  on  me,  I  re- 
between  us  to  him,  and  was  he  so  turned  to  the  farm  in  anything,  how- 
prompt  with  his  congratulations  ?  I  ever,  but  low  spirits.  I  had  imagined 
gave  an  unmeaning  bow,  being  really  sanctifying  the  evening  to  her  relics 
uncertain  what  to  say.  *  Of  course  in  the  deserted  depression  of  the  river 
you  think  it  a  subject  for  congratula-  sitting-room,  but  now  I  must  be  off 
tion,'  he  continued, "  *  though  it  is  an  by  the  mail  train  to  Devonport  to 
expensive  step.*  So  matrimony  is  hoist  my  t)ennon,  and  that  done  I 
always  considered,  I  said  to  myself,  could  affora  to  think  of  more  interest- 
but  I  do  think  his  way  of  congratu-  ing  matters.  I  bade  farewell  to  my 
lating  is  singular.  '  I  take  for  granted  old  quarters  with  a  kind  of  pleasur- 
you  will  be  off  directly  to  make  per-  able  regret,  and  was,  in  fact,  indulging 
sonal  acquaintance  with  your  new  in  a  few  sentimental  reminiscences, 
possession?*  he  continued.  This  was  when  RogerB  walked  in.  I  could 
thoroughly  bewildering.  Did  he  mean  afford  to  be  on  the  friendliest  terms 
this  as  a  hint  that  I  might  accom-  with  him  now ;  yes,  even  when  he 
pany  them  ?  spoke  of  Miss  Wilton  in  the  warmest 

*  Off  where  V  I  asked.  language.    I  really  am  not  sure  that 
'  To  Plymouth  ;  she  lives  at  Ply-  he  would  not  have  confided  some  very 

mouth,  don't  she  Y  said  Mr.  Wilton.  deep  feelings  to  me,  but  I  was  in  far 

*  You  must  excuse  me,'  said  I,  quite  too  great  a  hurry  to  listen  to  them. 
poustSe  d,  bout,  *  but  upon  my  word  I  The  traps  were  waiting,  the  moon  rose 
don't  understand  one  word  of  what  to  light  my  way,  and  1  bade  good-bye 
you  are  idluding  to.'  to  Cradwell  Farm  and  its  pleasant 

'lam  alluding  to  your  new  ship,'  memories.  Nor  were  my  anticipations 

he  answered  positively.    '  I  read  your  of  the  future  disappointed,  for  I  had 

appointment,  as  I  believed,  in  this  before  long  the  pleasiu-e  of  welcoming 

paper  under  my  arm.'  Miss  Wilton  on  the  deck  of  my  own 

TtMx  will  you  have  the  kindness  ship  as  my  affianced  bride. 
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All  that  we  know  of  the  ancient  eventually,  by  his  poetic  geniiis,  work- 
heroes  is  most  partial  and  unsatisfac-  ed  his  way  to  fame  and  K^rtnne.  But 
tory.  The  events  of  the  outer  life  are  we  want  to  know  much  more  than  the 
related  with  the  correctness,  but,  wo  most  copious  memoranda  of  his  hfe 
may  add,  too  often  with  the  curtness  furnish ;— how  he  felt,  how  he  thou^t, 
of  a  biographical  dictionary,  while  how  he  thrilled  under  the  sense  of 
the  history  of  the  inner  life  is  totally  immortality,  the  power  of  conscieDce, 
wanting.  Plutarch,  Diogenes  Laer-  the  relation  to  the  imseen  world.  Be- 
tius,  Suetonius,  Athenssus,  seem  to  sides  the  public  temple-festivals  to 
have  written  all  that  was  expected  or  which  his  national  belief  led  him,  did 
desired  of  them  for  the  information  of  he  ever  pray  ?  Apart  from  sacrifice 
their  contemporaries ;  and  if  this  be  and  altar -worship,  was  there  ever 
the  case,  we  must  lay  the  blame  of  heart- worship  ?  Was  there  a  religion 
their  defective  portraiture  upon  the  of  sensibility  as  well  as  of  action  I 
public,  whose  wants  they  wrote  to  Did  he  hourly  feel  the  eye  of  Om- 
supply,  rather  than  upon  their  own  niscience  upon  him,  and  regard  God 
taste.  An  incurious  public  lay  at  the  as  a  Judge  as  well  as  a  Sovereign? 
root  of  an  imperfect  authorship.  Be  Was  he  conscious  of  personal  rela- 
the  cause,  however,  what  it  may,  we  tions  to  the  Great  Ruler  of  the  urn- 
can  never  cease  to  regret  the  almost  verse,  and  did  his  consciousness  make 
total  want  of  information  on  points  him  '  tremble  on  the  brink  of  late, 
which  are  the  most  interesting  for  us  and  wake  to  righteousness  1*  Was 
to  know,  such,  for  instance,  as  the  there  respect  for  His  authority,  a  dc- 
habitual,  moral,  and  personal  life  of  sire  for  His  approval,  a  love  tor  His 
those  whose  writing  attest  their  abi-  attributes,  reigning  in  his  heart  %  Was 
Uties,  or  whose  actions  have  won  re-  the  sim  bright  to  him,  because  it  shone 
putation.  How  meagre  is  all  we  know  through  Goa*s  favour  %  Was  the  ni^t 
m  comparison  with  all  which  we  wish  secure^  because  it  was  curtained  with 
to  know!  The  facts,  for  instance,  of  thiswmg?  ^  9a  the  Pater  OmnipoUm 
the  life  of  Horace,  may  be  minuted  something  different  to  his  i4>prehen- 
in  most  compendious  fashion.  He  was  sion  from  the  Jupiter  of  the  Uapitol, 
the  son  of  a  tax-gatherer  in  a  small  the  debaucherofOanymede,  the  tyrant 
way,  carefully  trained  at  a  good  school  of  Oljrmpus  ?  Was  there  a  real  per- 
through  the  care  of  his  father,  sent  to  sonal  rebgion  underlying  the  fabomB 
Athens,  joined  the  republican  army,  mythology  which  forms  the  garniture 
after  its  defeat  settled  in  Rome,  and  of  his  song  ?    Was  the  man  Horace, 

•  .  n  w.-.»"  i?i     •          ♦    •        u  M?*^  ^^^^  1^!®  intellectual  and  social 

•  •  Q.  Horatu  Placci  pocmala,  m  quibns  uJe,  something  havinff  still  higher 
mulU  correcU  lunt,  et  insUtutiones  suis  "io?m«  nrinn  i;,»  !^^^^i"  illgncr 
locwposita,  commentariorumquodammodo  Jiaims  upon  our  respect  than  evcn 
▼ice  fungiintur,  &c.  &c.  &c.   Vcnetiis  :  Apud  ^®^  P*^**  ^^^tn    for   him,— -a  devoot 

AJdum  Romanum,  meiue  Martio.  mdix.'  man,  a  recogniser  of  the  powen  of 

«  HoraUi  Opera  :  illuitravit  notis  Chrigt.  *^®  ^^"^^^  ^  COme,  according  to  the 

Gul.  Mitocherlick.    Lipsiaa.  1800.'  2  voU.  liffht  he  possessed  1   Under  his  banter 

«  Quintui  Horatius  Flaccns.    Recensnit  et  ®*  *^.®  ridicuUs  of  his  day,  the  philo- 

Interpretatus  est  Jo.  Caspar  Orellius.  Turici.  BOphies  of  the  barbatiy  and  the  BUper- 

Fuetslini  et  sociorum.   mdcocxlit.'  2  vols,  stitions  of  the  Vulgar,  was  there  any 

« (Euvres  completes  d'Horaoe :  Edition  earnest  sentiment,  or  was  it  simply 

Stlyglotte,  publiee  sous  la  direction  de  J.  B.  scom  of  ignorance  or  dlA^iflf  m±  twn. 

onfiilqon,  M.D.    Paris  et  Lyon.    1834.'  tension  1                              tUflgUSt  at  pie- 

«  Horatius  :  ad  codices  saecoli  noni  de-  TMs  at  least  We  are  enablAH  tn  nnt 

oimique  exactum  commenUrio   critico   et  forward  for  him  •  anrl  if  ^wTITu      *^-j 

exegeUoo   iUustratum.     Edidit   P.   Ritter.  illthTnrovn^i^^^K  *^  ^?^?^  *™i 

Tom.  I.  II.    Lipsia.  1867.'  jU  tneprovocations  by  which  he  must 

.DienachhomerischeTbeologiedesgrie.  ^ffpr      Tn'^^'^^  ^"^^  ^®  "^  "^^ 

cAi«5hen  Voiks  gUuS^n.  bis  ai^Aie^ndJ;.  Bcoffer.    In  the  Wildest  license  of  his 
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of  life,  a  man  of  earnestness.   Where  whom  their  own  goodness  recognised 

he  either  did  wrong,  or  spake  it,  we  its  ideal ;  and  last  in  tearful  sympathy 

do  not  seek  to  defend  him,  but  simply  at  His  cross,  first  in  regretful  love  at 

to  draw  attention  to  the  fact,  one  His  sepulchre,  was  woman.    Never 

which  we  cannot  but  deem  as  highly  did  the  Gnomist  philosopher  breathe 

to  his  honour,  that  he  neither  sneers  profounder  truth  than  the  poet  of  our 

with  the  unbeliever,  nor  scoifs  with  own  times,  when  apostropnizing  wo- 

the  impious,  nor  ever  makes  a  mock  man,  he  said, — 

of  anything  which  justly  claims  the  •  When  pain  and  aneuUh  wring  the  brow, 
reverence  of  mankind.  Of  this  we  A  ministering  angel  thou  !' 
conceive  his  treatment  of  woman  an  The  sense  of  the  better  part  of  man- 
eminent  example.  Woman  and  the  kind  confirms  the  verdict ;  for  on 
marriage -bond,  her  virtues  and  its  whom  does  the  contempt  of  society 
validity,  have  been  standing  jokes  in  fall  with  more  withering  weight  than 
all  ages  with  the  rapscallion  class  of  on  the  hoary  debauchee  who  decries 
mankind;  those  who,  destitute  of  good-  the  virtues  of  woman,— virtues  which 
ness  themselves,  have  lost  all  faith  in  he  never  could  detect,  not  because  they 
the  existence  of  it  in  others,  and  who  existed  not,  but  because  the  seer  was 
vent  their  unbelief  in  unmanly  dis-  blind ;  and  on  the  beardless  witling, 

Earagement  of  the  weaker  sex.    Now  the  mere  jackanapes  and  hobble-de-hoy 

ere,  once  for  all,  let  us  proclaim  our  who  thinks  it  manly  to  despise  the 

creed  on  this  head,  that  for  all  the  law  of  his  mother,  and  laugh  at  the 

proverbial  and  ty en  proved  weakness  gentle  and  homely  affections  of  his 

of  the  daughters  or  Eve ;  notwith-  sisters  ? 

standing  their  failings,  frailties,  peo-  Now,  from  all  this  Horace  is  entirely 
cancies,  and  frequent  couci-couci-uesi&i  free.  He  treats  of  women,  the  wives, 
despite  of  their  warm,  generous,  ana  mothers,  and  daughters  of  Latium,  as 
trustful  affections,  which  often  prove  objects  of  admiration,  and  too  often  of 
a  snare  to  their  prudence,  and  make  unhallowed  desire,  but  never  with  any 
their  very  virtues  their  ruin  ;  impas-  distrust  of  their  inherent  goodness  and 
sioned,  impulsive,  heerlless  as  they  crace.  This  goes  far  with  us  to  re- 
are, — we  nevertheless  hold  that  God  deem  the  faults  to  which  his  country, 
has  given  the  largest  share  of  his  a^e,  and  state  of  bachelorhood  laid 
faultless  nature  to  woman  ;  that  the  him  open  in  relation  to  the  sex.  We 
shrine  for  all  that  is  best,  loveliest,  can  pardon  much  in  him,  who  amid  a 
and  most  attractive  in  nature,  is  to  depraved  state  of  society,  where  men 
be  found  in  woman  :  that  in  the  ha-  were  notoriously  guilty  of  the  grossest 
bitual  domination  of  virtue  over  the  crimes,  and  who  necessarily  drew  in 
heart,  and  the  regulation  of  the  pas-  many  of  the  more  yielding  sex  into 
sions  by  reason,  man  must  cede  the  complicity  with  them  in  tneir  guilt, 
pre-eminence  to  woman  ;  and  that  on  could  nevertheless  retain  a  chivalrous 
the  very  best  grounds  the  Muses,  the  idea  of  woman,  and  a  auite  distinctive 
teachers  of  humanity,  and  the  Graces,  and  exalted  respect  for  her  social  worth 
its  adomers,  were  represented  as  wo-  and  functions, 
men.  For  lofty  principle  in  times  of  In  vain  shall  we  seek  in  his  works 
temptation,  which  scorns  vacillation  for  evidence  of  that  social  depravation 
or  compromises ;  for  correct  judgment  of  the  character  of  woman  which  ap- 
in  cases  of  cavil,  when  even  the  lordly  pears  in  the  pages  of  Juvenal,  the  in- 
reason  of  philosophers  might  totter  dignant  satirist,  and  Martial,  the  poet 
and  doubt;  and  for  triumphant  yet  of  the  stews.  No  Messalinas  or  Agrip- 
pitiful  rejection  of  all  that  tampered  pinas  figure  in  his  pages  ;  no  male  or 
with  justice  or  rectitude,  commend  us  female  garden  gods  startle  us  in  our 
to  G<jd*like  woman.  When  covetous-  unexpected  turns  through  his  haunts, 
ness  laid  the  train  for  treachery  in  and  snock  our  sense  of  propriety.  He 
Judas,  and  profession  cracked  under  knew,  doubtless,  that  such  things  were, 
its  fearful  strain  in  Peter,  and  even  but  with  the  instinct  of  a  gentleman, 
faith  itself  gave  way  in  the  panic-  with  the  reverence  for  humanity  which 
struck  disciples,  the  daughters  of  Je-  marks  all  truly  great  minds,  and  we 
rusalem  attended  their  Master  to  His  may  add  with  the  tact  of  a  genuine 
deathi  wept  at  the  fate  of  Him  in  craftsman,  he  draws  the  veil  over  moral 
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distortion,  and  gives  only  the  most  oc-  rality  of  the  gospel,  and  the  leejpect 

icasional  and  slightest  gmnpse  of  what  for  the  domestic  relations  so  hahituaJ 

must  offend  delicacy  and  transgress  the  to  the  people  of  Great  Britain,  were 

roles  of  pure  art.    So  far  as  his  writ-  really  strikiug  their  roots  downward, 

Sn^  go,  we  should  think  the  Roman  and  spreading  their  fruits  on  all  sides 

ladies  were  chaste  matrons  and  lively  with  a  vigour  unknown  before.    This 

belles^  with  what  we  may  perhaps  be  we  have  witnessed,  and  know  to  be 

allowed  to  call  a  sexual  addiction  to  truth ;  so  that  we  can  easily  under- 

flirtation  and  fortune-telling,  with  its  stand  the  same  of  Horatian  Borne, 

love  philtres,  &c,  provision  also  being  Horace,  then,  be  our  guide  in  estinuit- 

amply  made  in  Home  (as  in  what  great  ing  the  moral  condition  of  its  women, 

dty.  Christian  no  less  than  Heathen,  its  mothers,  its  wives,  its  daughters, 

is  there  not?)  for  the  gratification  of  rather  than  a  licentious  Ovid,  a  cynical 

illicit  desire  by  means  of  a  certain  and  disappointed  Juvenal,  a  sneering 

fiallen  class  of  women  whom  we  need  and  debauched  MartiaL 

not  more  specially  designate  ;  but  be-  In  Book  I.  Ode  1,  lines  25,  26,  we 

yond  this  no  inkling  that,  in  heathen  have  the  following  : — 

Kome,  in  the  year  before  Christ,  3(),  <  Manet  sub  Jove  frijcido 

there  was  any  depravity  characteristic  Venator,  tenene  conjuj;is  immemor.' 

of  the  Roman  ladies  which  might  not  *  The  hunter  follows  where  his  tme  hound 

be  found  in  the  metropolis  of  Christ-  .,    ^J}\   - ,,    ,     ,       .,     ^ 

cndom  at  the  present  day.    We  are  F^^^^l,  of  the  tender  wife  who  iUjb 

honestly  glad  to  think  and  believe  so;  -ixi.  -^.i. 
and  that  however  much  of  the  reticence  The  epithet  here  is  both  appropnate 
erf*  Horace  may  be  ascribed  to  his  ^^^  respectful  m  the  extreme,  ex- 
chivalrous  reverence  for  the  sex,  and  Passing  the  longing  and  loving  ten- 
his  inherent  self-respect,  he  really  had  aemess  of  the  faithful  spouse  r^ret- 
nothing  to  proclaim  in  this  regard  *^?  ^^^  husband's  absence,  and  pro- 
which  was  not  patent  to  the  world  ;  mismg  hmi  the  most  aflfectionate 
nothing  which  was  really  worse  there  ^^^^?,5^^^  return, 
and  then  than  elsewhere,  and  nothing  The  fifth  ode  is  a  perfect  gem  of 
in  which  the  exceptional  cases  were  Poetic  expression  and  refined  flattery, 
not  too  few  to  characterize  an  era.  demanding,  we  may  add,  in  none  of  ita 
We  have  no  doubt  whatever  that  the  expressions  to  be  understood  literally 
Tuccas,  the  Julias,  and  the  Scribonias  ^^^  ™«r®  ^^^,  ^\^i  Horace  had  been 
were  in  oi)i>osition  to  the  general  ciu--  »  sailor,  and  had  hung  his  dripping 
rent  of  morality  in  their  day,  else  why  garments  and  votive  tablet  in  the 
become  so  remarkable  that  satire  temple  of  JN  eptune  as  a  grateful  record 
singled  them  out  for  its  attacks  ?  The  of  escape  from  shipwreck.  It  is  neither 
universal  sentiment,  as  we  have  no  more  nor  less  than  a  playful  and  very 
doubt  the  common  morality  of  the  beautiful  valentme,— the  most  beau- 
people,  was  sound  all  the  while  that  tiful.  perhaps,  that  ever  was  penned, 
those  fixed  in  high  places  gave  a  loose  ^  ^^^<i^j  under  the  ^uise  of  warning 
to  their  passions  in  shocking  and  un-  *?  »  present  suitor,  Horace  portrays 
sanctioned  indulgence.  We  can  our-  *"^  charms  and  the  ficklessness  of  his 
selves  remember  a  jjeriod  when  very  Pyrr^a  in  strains  of  the  most  exquisite 
many  of  our  own  aristocracy  were  P^^^^*^  *^^  moving  compliment  As 
living  in  a  state  of  divorce  and  adultery,  ^^^  transference  ot  its  graces  into  an- 
— this,  in  fact,  being  so  common  a  o*?®^  tongue  is  impossible,  we  must 
characteristic  that  domestic  purity  and  "^efer  our  readers  to  the  inmiitable  on- 
happiness  were  almost  an  exception  guial.  How  pleasantly  in  the  ncrt 
to  the  rule  prevailing  among  that  ex-  ^^^  *°^^  ^  Agnppa,  in  which  he  de- 
alted  class  ;  yet  no  one  would  be  so  clmes  the  composition  of  Epic  poetnr, 
mad  as  for  one  moment  to  suppose  "^^^  "°  exhibit  his  aptness  for  the 
fcuch  conduct  did  not  meet  with  the  V^^^^f  *^^  ^^  ^^^  ^®"®»  "*^  **^«^ 
general  reprobation  of  the  English  descnbe  the  ^ 
iiation.  When  the  most  conspicuous  r^.s.  ,„  «„«»,^  „«^ilf.r'^'*™» 
|milie.amongusweremtheJtateof  ^'"'"^"'^.K:^:^' 
the ^eatest moral  disorganization, the  qov mwds and  lordly  bMbeloiiS^wwb 
religion  of  the  Saviour,  the  pure  mo-  In  whiob  sharp  aaiU  art  fteeij  wtd.'^ '    • 
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ntmost  license  of  allusion  embrac-  tion ;  nevertheless  we  ahall  attempt 

nothing  more  than  an  innocent  it : — 

E^  between  boys  and  girls.  '  N«o  dalcei  amores 

e  ode  to  Lydia  again  (viii.),  like  Sperae  pwr  I  neque  tu  choreiw, 

to  Pyrrha,  des^bes  in  a  most  SiSSL'"^"         •* 

ate  and  complimentaiy  strain  the  <  Nunc  tt  campus  efc  arojo 

-sickness  she  has  occasioned  in  Leneique  sub  noctera  ratuni 

iris  ;  this  gentleman  being  from  Composita  repetantur  hori.    , 

lame  an  imaginary  personage,  or  ^^  ^*  **^f °^?  prodiior  intimo 

real  name  atlastiW  co^lled  X'^t'-deTtumriS^ 

)r  the  pseudonyme,  why  not  m  fact  Aut  digit©  male  pertinacT/ 

poet  himself,  describmg  his  own  .    <  Aninst  the  dance  and  amoroui  play, 

POUS  pains  ?     This  latter  supposi-  Make  no  morose  reaiatance, 

18    to  US  far  from   improbable,  While  arid  Age  U  far  away, 

)Ugh  we  are  not  disposecl  to  rank  ^^°^  youth  crowiu  soft  existence. 

ice's  addiction   to   violent   and  '^B^JSlno^'ted^'"*^*'' *"*""' 

ly  exercises  high  ;   the  fencing-  Soft assigiiatio^'nlb^hoi  power 

)lf  however,  the  tavern  and  the  Duennas  are  defeated. 

ng-table,  might  be  forsaken  by  •  The  cunning  laugh  that  tells  to  seek 

--his  usual  haunts,  companions  or  In  which  &rk  nook  she's  hidden, 

[>ations,— under  the  influence  of  The  nng-pledge  forced  from  finder  weak  ; 

ove-sickness  he  so  graphically  de-  But^for  pretence-forbidden? 

e&    We  may  add  how  correctly  In  the  ode  to  Leuconoe,  who  with  the 

eizes  the  softening  influence  of  harmless  but  characteristic  curiosity  of 

)entle  passion  as  the  most  charac-  her  sex  would  consult  the  cunning  man 

jic  feature  of  true  and  deep  love  :  of  her  day,  or  cross  with  silver  the  palm 

truly  than  of  any  other  instru-  of  the  gypsies  of  the  Roman  Norwood, 

.    of  culture   may  we   say   of  how  totally  free  is  the  poet's  address 

: —  from  the  slightest  tincture  of  con- 

EmoUit  mores  nee  sinit  esse  fcros.'  tempt  or  ridicule  !     The  whole  style 

IS  that  of  paternal  and  grave  remon- 

how  sportive  a  strain  does  he  strance  on  the  inutility  and  folly  of 

h  the  pleasures  of  youth  in  the  seeking  to  ascertain  the  future  to  the 

0  Thaliarchus,  trenching  at  the  neglect  of  the  present  The  philosophy 

time  upon  no  feeling  of  modesty  of  his  remonstrance  is  Epicurean  or 

0  ground  of  proprietv.  The  grace  Christian,  according  to  the  bias  of  the 

s  strain  almost  forbids  transla-  interpreter : — 

'Tu  ne  qusMeris,  scire  nefiss  I  qnem  mihi,  qaem  tihi 
Finem  dl  dederint.    .... 

.    .    Ut  melius,  qnicqaid  erit,  pati ! 
Sapias,  Tina  llques,  et  spatio  brevi 
8pem  longam  reseces.    Dum  loquimur,  fugerit  invida 
iBtas ;  earpe  diem,  quam  minimum  eredula  postero.' 

■  <  Seek  not  to  know  (it  speaks  distrust  of  Hearen ) 
Of  future  years  to  vou  the  number  gtren : 
Many  or  few,  how  better  far  to  bear 
Each  with  its  fiirdel  of  allotted  care  t 
Look  not  to  distant  days  for  shadowy  joy, 
lu  decent  mirth  the  present  hours  employ ; 
But  time  is  passing  even  while  thus  we  reason, 
Crop  the  fair  flower  at  once,  and  trust  no  future  season.' 

3  xiiL  is  a  melodious  burst  of  attachments  would    be   inconsistent 

sal  jealousy,  for  we  cannot  with-  with  the  affectionateness  and  stabilii^ 

justice  to  Horace  suppose  him  of  his  character  and  his  known  senti- 

Iity  the  sulyect  of  all  the  amor-  ments.    With  what  an  honest  com- 

•iiiB  he  expresses  in  his  verses,  pliment  to   female  society^  enjoyed 

JMt  case  the  numbw  and  variety  under  the  ligature  of  a  lasting  oondy 

flames  must  have  consumed  him  does  he  close  this  musical  elegy  :— 
dflBL  and  the  flokleoMS  of  his 
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/Pelioetter!  et ampliiis!  and  mii  tre  Bpokat  of  widi  ttrad 

SapreoiA  ciUus  MWet  amor  die  r  a  la88  not  kmg  m  her  teeo%  he  Mi|i' 


'  Thrice  happy  they !  the  happiest  of  their  kind  *  Taadem  dcrine 

Whom  loTing  bonds  irrefragably  bind  ;  TempesCiva  m^ 

Whose  fond  affection  free  fh>m  jealous  strife  *  Dear  little  Cbloe,  leave  tbr  mptlni'i  i 

Grows  with  their  growth,  and  only  ends  with  Fitted  by  woautnliood  to  be  m  fanda.' 

life ' 

retractation  oi  a  libel  upon  a  former  .„  ;«fi,,«^«»  ^^^^^    •  "^  :"»"^"»  •*" 

ladv-lovp  which  had  be^n  courhed  in  ??  ui^mous  amour,  is  eYident  from 

To    K-       wnicunaa  Deen  coucnea  in  ^j^^  ^        ^     ^^  ^     BoUdU  the 

tation  of  a  Oreefly'St;    but  the  te  dSS  ^  a^-S2^  ^^^^ 

Btram    begins    with    a    compliment  uumer  roYci . 

pitched  in  a  high  key  :—  ^         'S*^  te  cnmqoe  domat  Tea* 

'^       ^                 o         .7  Non  cmbescendia  adnrit 

*  O  matre  palchri,  fiUa  pulchrior  I'  Ignibas,  ingenuoque  aemper 

and  is  throughout,  and  especially  in  Amore  peccas.' 

its  close,  marked  by  the  utmost  re-  '^^terer  toast  thy  heart  inflame, 

gpect.  J**  "°*  '**'  mercenary  damee  ; 

0.le  xvii.,  To  TyndarU,  is  highly  A^'i^'Uf  IZ  S^K.?^ 

complimentary    of    her   accomplish-  ^,            ,        .•.     ., 

ments  in  singing  and  playing  on  the  r^A-  ^^^  ?  evidoitly  a  pendant  to 

harp.    The  pleasures  which  the  poet  ^^^  fix,  and  should  have  been  print- 

promises  her  in  the  country  were  such  ^  airectly  alter  it    It  is  very  ele- 

as  comported  with  strict  temperance  ^^^  ' 

and  pro])riety  :—  *  O  Venus  !  regina  Ghiidi  Paphiqae,'  Ac 

*  Hie  in  reducta  talle  caniculse  *  ^^  Venus  !  Gnidoe,  Faphos'  queen  I 

Vitobis  »stU8,  et  fide  Teia  Le^ye  each  familiar  Cyprian  scene. 

Dices  laborantes  in  uno  And  make  my  Olycera  thy  cai«, 

Penelopen,  vitreamque  Circen.  ^^^  thee  invokes  with  'cense  and  prayer. 

Hie  innocentis  pocula  Lesbii  Bring  to  the  sacred  rite  thy  son. 

Duces  sub  umbra.  And  Nymph  and    Grace  with  kMHeo'd 

•  Here  in  a  dark  sun-shielded  Yalley.  ,  ^®» 

Strength   'mid    the  noon-Ude  heaU  youll  a   ^  v  "?i7    •  P'^e^n^  >«ihI, 

r&ly  ;  ^^d  Youth,  enjoyment's  needful  friend.' 

And  here  upon  the  Teian  string  In  Ode  xxxiii.  the  writer  oondoks 

Of  chaste  Penelope  will  smg,  ^th  Albius   TibuUuS,    now   a   eWT- 

And  of  the  siren  8  cunning  wile  l,««^«^  «««*^ i.u    iT*    VY  9^ 

From  her  who  would  her  lord  beguile ;  ^^  senior  on  the  hard-heartedneai 

And  when  these  strains  haye  passed  your  lip,  O*  ^"6  same  Glycera  who  faYOUred  • 

The  harmless  Lesbian  you  will  sip.'  younger  admirer,  and  comforts  him 

The  Glycera  of  Ode  xix.  was  evi-  with  the  assunmce  that  it  is  all  Venus'* 

dently  a  great  beauty,  sufficient  to  jus-  ^oing,  who  delights  in  croes  purposes 

tify  the  strain  of  exaggerated  compli-  ^^  it)ve.    He  then  instances  himself 

ment  in  which  the  poet  addressed  her  ;  A  more  genteel  person  was  ready  to 

there  is  nothing,  however,  said  which  accept  his  affections,  when,  lo  and  be- 

w  not  consistent  with  perfect  respect  l^old,  he  finds  himself  ensnared  by  t 

'for  the  kdy's  character  while  celebrat-  ^^Y  of  lower   birth  and  uncertain 

ing  her  charms  :—  temper  :— 

<  Urit  mo  GlycersB  nitor  *  Ipsum  me  melior  quum  peteiet  Venus.'  Ac. 

Splendentis  Pario  marroore  purius :  •  To  one  I  might  my  bomaee  nav 

Unt  grata  protervitas  Of  higher  birth,  bit  in  nS^^iST/ 

Et  vultus  nimium  lubncus  adspici.'  Comes  pleasant  peasant  UjrtSs 

*  Bums  my  whole  soul  the  shining  light  of  When  aU  prudential  reaaoaa  flee** 


Glycera's  fair  face,  A  little,  termagant,  who  roan      ' 

Fairer  than  Parian  marble  dight  with  sta-  Like  saucy  Hadria  on  Oalabriaa  ahona' 

tuary  grace :  mt                   i.     •       j.    , 

But  bums  my  soul  far  more  than  all  her  .    4?^"*  ^  *  *™^  of  pleasant  baotef 

flexile  features'  play,  in  Horace  8  address  to  nis  friend  Xan- 

Which  ere  sha  opes  her  mouth  to  speak  thias  Phoceus,  the  circumstance  smoff 

will  all  her  meaning  say.'  rise  to  which  mi^t  lia^  SUMSM 

The  Lalage  and  Chloe  of  Odes  xziL  very  coarse  images  to  a  penmiw  »• 
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pure  mind.  But  our  poet  plays  with  his 
friend's  attachment  to  a  girl  in  humble 
life  with  a  gentle  sportiveness  that 
does  infinite  credit  to  his  tact  and 
good-nature,  while  he  speaks  of  the 

Sri  herself  with  a  delicate  reserve, 
e  compliments  her  virtue,  and  as- 
sures his  friend  she  must  be  some 
princess  in  disguise  : — 
*  Crede  non  illam  tibi  de  scelesti,'  &c. 

*  Don*t  for  »  moment,  XanthUs,  doubt 
A  gentlewoman  she'U  turn  out ; 
Such  faith  and  manners  never  grew 
Among  the  coarse  plebeian  crew  ; 
Her  mother  must  have  been  a  matron, 
Of  every  excellence  the  pattern.* 

In  Ode  xiL  of  the  second  Book,  our 
poet  describes  the  wife  or  mistress  of 
Maecenas  in  terms  which  could  not 
offend  his  patron,  for  while  he  portrays 
her  beauty  and  her  accomplisnments, 
he  dilates  especially  upon  ner  fidelity 
and  fervent  affection  for  her  lord  : — 

'  Me  dulces  domina  Muaa  Licymnis/  &c. 

*  Let  others  sing  in  sonorous  notea  of  wars 
By  sea  and  land,  of  bloody  strifes  and  jars  ; 
Me  the  soft  Muse  bids  make  another  choice, 
And  sing  of  fair  Lic^nias*  mien  and  voice. 
Her  eye,  which  shines  heaven's  brightest 

star  above. 
But  best,  her  heart,  which  knows  one  only 
love.' 

The  necessity  of  death,  in  his  Ode 
to  Postumus,  he  expands  into  some 
details  of  great  beauty  and  effective- 
ness. The  epithet  there  applied  to 
the  wife,  placens,  speaks  a  volume  of 
respect  for  the  domestic  bond,  pro- 
claiming, as  it  does,  the  studious  effort 
on  the  part  of  the  Roman  wife  to 
please,  and  the  success  of  her  endea- 
vour : — 

'  Linquenda  tellus,  et  domus,  et  placens 
Uxor.' 

*  The  farm,  the  mansion,  all  you  love  in  life. 
And,  most  of  all  the  dear  devoted  wife, 
The  dying  leave.' 

Juno,  the  queen  of  Jupiter,  was 
beyond  all  question  the  most  respect- 
able of  the  goddesses,  and  Horace 
always  speaks  of  Matrona  Juno  with 
respect  Adultery  he  ever  stigmatizes 
with  its  proper  name,  and  both  in  his 
Odes  and  Satires  holds  it  up  to  repro- 
bation. How  different  is  his  language 
when  he  speaks  of  the  chaste  wife  and 
mother,  as  in  the  case  of  Eegulus,  the 
martyr  of  Carthage  :— 

'  Fertur  pudics  conjugis  osculum 
Parvoaque  natoi,  ut  capitii  minor 
▲b  w  reiiiOTiaee» 


*  The  last,  last  kiss  his  vlrtuotiB  wife  might 

share, 
And  little  ones,  the  patriot  scarce  could 

bear  ; 
To  exile  bound  his  footsteps  to  retrace. 
He  shunn'd  the  sorrow  of  that  sad  em- 
brace.' 

In  Ode  vi.  of  the  third  Book,  the 
poet  denounces,  with  the  severity  of 
a  satirist,  yet  with  the  grief  of  a  true 
patriot,  that  infidelity  to  the  marriage- 
oed,  to  which  he  traces  the  degeneracy 
of  the  existing  race  of  Romans  : — 

'  Fecnnda  culpa  secula  nuptias 
Primum  inquinavere,  et  genus,  6t  domos ; 
Hoc  fonte  derivata  clades 
In  patriam  populumque  fluxit.' 

*  How  could  our  Rome's  prosperitv  remain 
Since  births  adulterous  every  household 

stain  f 
This  fount  domestic  pours  pollution  down. 
And  threats  in  common  rum  all  to  drown.' 

When  he  speaks  of  stem  Sabine 
mothers  in  the  same  Ode,  sending 
their  boys  for  loads  of  fagots  from 
the  woods  after  the  day's  labour  ib 
done,  does  he  speak  from  recollection 
of  his  own  mother— ieverce  matris 
ad  arhitrium  f  Of  his  father  he  is 
eloquent,  but  of  his  mother  Horace 
says  nothing. 

In  Ode  vii.  of  the  third  Book,  while 
he  comforts  Asteria  with  the  assur- 
ance that  her  absent  lover  would  be 
faithful  when  in  his  merchant  trip  he 
visited  Oriciun,  whatever  tempta- 
tion might  be  thrown  in  his  way,  he 
gives  her  broad  hints  that  she  cannot 
be  too  carefid  of  her  own  behaviour. 
However  sweet  may  be  the  serenade 
of  a  certain  gentleman  under  her  win- 
dow, she  is  not  to  open  her  sashes  on 
any  account,  nor  give  the  least  en- 
couragement to  his  advances  : — 

*  Prim&  nocte  domum  claude,'  &c. 

*  Soon  as  the  twilight  hour  commences, 
Bar  your  portal,  fix  vour  fences, 
And  when  your  neighbour  serenading 
To  ope  your  door  would  be  persuading  : 
Heed  not  his  soft  solicitation.' 

Ode  ix.,  the  Amoebsean  Ode,  is  a 
sheer  jeti-d'esprity  like  the  dialogue 
song  of  Bums  : — 

She. 

*  Husband,  husband,  cease  ifourstrifey 

Nor  longer  idly  rave,  sir  I 
Though  I  am  your  wedded  wife. 
Yet  I'm  not  your  slave,  sir  I 

Hb.  I 

*  One  of  two  must  still  obey^ 

Nancy,  Nancy, 
Is  it  man  or  woman  t  say, 

My  spoasoi  Nancy  1'  4^ 
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Though  some  polite  flattery  runs  his  picture  of  family  rejoiciiig»  p(ff- 

through  the  strain  of  xiv.,  yet,  lookini;  tray6  those  virtues  which  mike  a  home 

only  at  the  moral  qualities  eulogized,  happy,theindividaal  worthy  of  reqwcl^ 

we  cannot  but  feel  that  our  poet,  in  and  the  community  proeperoiii : — 

'  Unico  gaaden«  mulier  marito,'  &e. 

*  Now  let  the  hero's  honoured  upoase  adrmnce, 

,  Confeu'd  his  partner  liy  the  coDscious  Klanoe  ; 

Pious  as  chaste,  she  long  Lj  prayer  had  soaght 
From  heaven,  the  triumph  which  to-daj  has  broogbt. 
His  sister  join  the  traun  f ' 

How  proudly  and  properly  docs  he  embellishments,  show  at  least  thai  the 

fAXiv,  too  of  those  moral  reforms  which  ])oet  understood  what  social  mwals 

ha<l  been  effected  under  the  rule  of  ought  to  l)e,  and  what  in  his  soul  be 

Augustus,  which,  whether  they  were  approved-    Book  iv.  5. 
in  i)oint  of  fact  true,  or  only  poetic 

<  NuUis  polluitnr  casta  domns  stnpris,'  &c. 

*  No  holy  home  by  lustful  deed  is  stain*d  : 
The  reisn  of  crime  by  law  and  use  restraint  ; 
The  father  sees  his  features  in  his  child, 
Oflspring  of  wedded  union  undeAied.' 

The  liistoiT  of  the  love-ditties  of  poet  as  an  unsuccessful  suitor.    In  sH 

Horace  would  in  itself  form  no  unin-  this  we  see  more  and  more  evidence 

teresting  chapter  of  the  scandalous  of  the  entirely  or  chiefly  fanciful  cka- 

ehronicle  of  tfie  poet*s  day  ;  but  truth  racter  of  these  compositions, 

comijcls  us  to  add  they  would  form  The  writing  of  Horace,  especially 

the  least  scandalous  chapter  of  the  his  odes,  retain  a  pleasant  savour  of 

record    It  is  quite  evident  that  they  the  Greek^  school  in  which  he  was 

describe  in  the  majority  of  cases  either  taught    Not   in   vain    was    Homer 

imaginary  loves,  and  thus  take  rank  un*  flogged  into  him  by  the  ooDscieniionfl 

der  the  head  of  jV?/jr- J '<M(/>W^,  exercises  industry  of  Orbilius   (Ep.  ii.  L  71), 

of  his  ready  talent  for  comf)Oflition  ;  and  the  vigilant  attention  of  the  pupil 

or  else  belong  to  the  class  of  vers  de  made  compensation  for  the  occasional 

iociete,  such  as  any  writer  of  celebrity  drowsiness  of  the  bard.    The  Univer- 

is  expected  to  be  always  showering  on  sity  of  Athens,  which  chaperoned  his 

the  head  of  tlie  reigning  toast  of  the  maturer  studies,  was  the  Oxford  of 

day.    The  number  and  variety  of  the  the  world.    Fallen  politically,  many 

names  are  sufficient  to  dispel  the  idea  regions  surpassed  Greece  in  commerce 

that  these  odes  represent  so  many  and  power ;  but,  in  refined  literature 

serious  amours,  whether  creditable  or  and  cultivated  intellect,  no  living  men 

the  reverse,  and  proclaim  our  theory  could  mate  with  the  Greeks.    Letten 

the  only  credible  one  on  the  nature  of  were  native  to  them  as  to  none  other, 

the  aforesaid  verses,  that  they  repre-  They  chirped  in  song,  like  the  grass- 

sent  poetical  fancies  and  not  actual  hoppers  of  their  soil   They  were  bora 

facts.  There  is,  for  instance,  Horace's  baros  and  scholars,  as  other  men  are 

Lydia,  and  Pyrrha,  and  Leuconoe,  and  bom  soldiers  and  mechanics.    Rome 

Tyndaris,  and  Glycera,  and  Ohloo,  and  could  conquer  her  fleets  and  armies, 

Cynara,  and  Lalage,  and  Phryne,  and  but  in  learning  she  was  forced  to  own 

Barine,  and  Chloris.  and  Lvce,  and  Hellas  her  master.    The  crown  of  em- 

(jalatea,  and  Phydyle,  and  Neobule,  pire  torn  from  her  brow  was  restored 

and  Inachia,  and  Neaera,  and  Canidia,  as  the  crown  of  genius,  and  Grxeda 

and  Gratidia,  and  more  still,  whom  it  captafirum  victarem  eepit, 

were  tedious  to  recall    Of  some  of  The   influence  of  toe   place  was 

these  persons,  truth  may  constrain  us  doubtless  felt  by  our  popt,  no  leas 

to  own  that  they  seem  not  to  have  than  the  lessons  of  his  philosophic 

belonged  to  the  most  reputable  por-  teachers,  the  intellectual  vivacity  of 

tion  of  society ;  but  the  greater  part  the  people,  and  the  melLiflttons  grao^ 

of  the  verses  appear  to  be  as  innocent  of  tneir  tongue.    Imagination  would 

as  the  shadows  thev  address,  while  in  group  together  the  oontempctfariei^ 

fdmost  all  cases  toey  represent  the  Pericles,  Aspasia,  IbucydidiB^  Xm- 
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phon,  Socrates,  Plato,  Sophocles^  Euri-  Scaligers  of  Italy  and  the  Heinsiuses 

pides,  Aristophanes,  Phidias,  Zeuxis,  of  Giermany  may  allege  to  the  con- 

Parrhasius,  into  one  glorious  assembly,  trary,  allowing  both  the  right  and  the 

admire  the  variety  and  acknowledge  ability  to  decide  the  question  to  rest 

the  supremacy  of  their  genius.    As  with  those  distinguished  Latins.    In 

he  gazed  upon  the  paintmgs  of  the  some  things  it  is  quite  true  the^  saw 

PoDcile,  or  wandered  in  the  walks  of  both  further  and  clearer  than  did  the 

Academus,  or  followed  the  windings  scholars  of  old  Kome ;  as,  for  instance, 

of  the  Ilyssus,  or  had  his  observation  in  philology,  wherein  a  Cicero  and  a 

arrested  by  those  consummate  epics  Varro,  wise  and  learned  though  they 

in  architecture,  the  temples  of  the  were,  notoriously  trip  ;  the  reason  for 

Acropolis,  of  Jupiter,  or  Theseus ;  or,  which  is  patent  enough  in  the  fact  that 

directing  his  glances  upon  the  more  ethnology  was  a  science  in  their  day 

distant  natural  features  of  the  scene  unknown,  and  philology  and  ethno- 

— Pentelicus  with  its  glow,  Parnassus  logy  are  intimately  sdlied.    But  in 

w^ith  its  promise,  Marathon  with  its  a  question  so  simple  as  this,  whether 

memories,  and  the  Saronic  Gulf  with  satire  existed  in  Greece  in  the  form 

its  island-studded  and  sparkling  sea —  which    it    afterwards    assumed    in 

he  could  not  fail  to  denve  inspiration  Latium,   none  surely  were  so  com- 

from  all  within  his  range  of  view,  petent  to  decide  as  those  scholars  who 

Thus  the  men  of  Athens,  and  the  composed  Latin  satire,  and  who.  in 

monuments  of  Athens,  were  moulded  claiming  for  it  a  Roman  origin,  cnal- 

to  act  upon  anv  mind  of  moderate  lenged  all  the  Greek  scholarship  of 

taste  and   sensibility,   prepared   by  the   day  to   prove   their   allegation 

previous  cultivation  to  be  susceptible  wrong.    Of  satiric  composition,  there 

of  impression  from  their   presence,  was  ample  store  enough  in  Greece  at 

Cicero  describes  it  well  when  he  says :  all  periods  :  but  it  adopted  a  dramatic 

*In  omni  parte  Athenarum  sunt  in  shape,  and   strutted  its  little  hour 

ipsis  locis  indicia  summorum  virorum  upon  the  stage,  clothed  in  the  musical 

.    .    .    Quilcumque  ingredimur  in  ali-  rioaldry  and  buifoonery  of  an  Aristo- 

quam  historiam  vestigium  ponimus.'  phanes,  and  in  the  polished  wit  of  a 

Keferring  to  the  cause  of  his  leaving  Menander :  but  that  of  Ennius,  Luci- 

Athens,  Horace  in  after  days^  by  a  lius,  Flaccu&   and  their  successors, 

single  word,  conveys  volumes  as  to  was  intended  for  the  closet,  and  ap- 

the  pleasantness  of  the  spot  to  his  pealed  to  the  judgment  of  men  of 

soul :    *  Dura  sed  emovere  loco  me  taste  ;  not  to  the  eyes  and  ears  of  the 

tempera  graio^    And  his  lyric  writ-  groundlings  at  a  stage-play, 

ings  breathe  the  aroma  of  Hymettus.  In  his  Satires,  Horace  appears  more 

If  in  Virgil  we  scent  Theocritus  and  sportive  than  severe ;  applies  the  fillip 

Homer,  so  do  we  in  Horace,  Archilo-  of  ridicule  rather  than  the  lash  of 

chus,  and  Anacreon,  and  Sappho,  and  denunciation,  when  dealing  with  the 

Alcffius.  Many  of  his  odes  are  in  sub-  faidts  and  follies  of  men.    A  Persius 

ject  and  treatment  so  like  the  Grecian  or  a  Juvenal  might  scorch  or  rend 

mould  into  which  they  are  cast,  that  with  the  cat-o*-nine-tails  of  personal 

we  are  prone  to  consider  them  exer-  animosity,  or  the  cautery  of  outraged 

cises  of  his  skill  and  divertisements  of  and  indignant  virtue  ;  but  our  author 

his  leisure,  rather  than  records  of  facts  contents   himself  with  exposing  to 

in  the  poet's  life.    If  this  be  so,  and  light  contempt  or  lauchter  the  fools 

such  is  our  full  persuasion,  it  disposes  and  fops  and  fortune-himters  of  his 

summarily  of  the  lone  list  of  his  loves  day ;  the  sycophants,  the  malignants, 

— the  Keairas  and  the  Glyceras,  the  the  sophists,  and  the  poetasters,  who 

Lydias  and  the  Lesbias,  melting  into  court^  his  caricature  as  naturally  as 

the  ideal ;  as  to  local  habitation  hav-  flowers  attract  bees.    This  last  class 

ing  no.  more  existence  than  Thalia  or  of  delinquents,  whom  neither  ^ods 

Euphrosyne,  or  any  other  of  the  tune-  nor   men   could   tolerate,   fl;edghng8 

ful  nine.    Such  is  Buttman's  notion,  who  only  lisped  in  numbers  because 

and  such  is  ours.  the  Muses  denied  them   articulate 

We  agree  with  Horace  and  Quia-  son^  came  in  for  an  unenviable  share 

tiliaii  in  r^arding  the  poetic  Satire  as  of  his  derision.    Like  the  impertinent 

A  Bonaii  institatioD,  vbatever  the  whom  be  shows  up  in  his /£mi /biniev 
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viA  SacrAy  Sat  t.  iz.,  when  these  saw  jects  in  his  satires  and  episUes  aie^  to 
Virgil,  and  Varius,  Ovid,  Horace,  and  a  large  extent,  as  free  from  actsBom 
Tibullus,  bowled  along  the  Appian  in  as  from  vehemence ;  and  if  Horue 
the  carriages  of  the  nobility,  they  lacks  the  terrible  ener^  of  the  later 
thought  themselYes  entitled  to  a  satirists,  he  avoids  their  freooent  use 
similar  distinction,  longed  for  intro-  of  terms  and  allusions  wnich  caa 
ductions,  and  envied  and  traduced  scarcely  fail  to  leave  a  soil  upon  the 
the  happier  few.  Their  common  chit-  soul  of  the  reader.  The  bard  of 
chat  made  the  success  of  these  dis-  Venusia  is  probably  as  rarely  chaige- 
tinguished  poets  to  be  mere  matter  of  able  with  indelicacy  as  any  poet  wno 
chance,  and  they  flattered  themselves  wrote  so  many  thousands  of  lines  on 
that  if  once  admitted  to  the  tables  at  such  a  variety  of  themes,  not  a  few  of 
which  these  were  favoured  guests,  these,  especiidlv  those  that  dealt  with 
they  would  create  a  sensation  by  their  social  morals,  being  provocative  of  a 
talents,  and  possibly  supplant  the  men  plain  speaking  more  in  harmony  with 
whose  good  luck  they  envied.  The  judicial  decisions  than  with  the  silken 
whole  covey  of  these,  from  Fannius  the  phrases  of  courtesy  and  politeneaa 
silly  to  Pantilius  the  grub,  Sat.  i.  x.  80,  There  is,  in  many  cases,  a  delicate 
Horace  treated  according  to  their  retenue  of  expression  observable, 
deserts,  and  appears  to  feel  a  rare  where,  in  less  scnipulous  hands^  it 
satisfaction  in  Dringing  them  down,  might  have  been  otherwise. 
But  all  the  follies  of  the  day,  in  fact,  The  Epistles  call  for  no  epedal  re- 
he  shoots  as  thev  fly,  with  unerring  mark.  They  are  much  of  a  piece 
aim,  by  the  levelled  tube  of  his  wit,  with  the  satires,  their  chief  distinc- 
and  fails  not  to  lodge  some  deadly  tion  consisting  in  having  the  name  of 
pellets  even  in  his  own,  as  far  as  his  a  correspondent  prefixed  to  them,  and 
own  foibles  came  within  the  reach  of  in  containing  more  of  directly  personal 
his  consciousness.  Can  anything  ex-  allusion,  with  perhaps,  on  the  whole, 
ceed  the  frankness  and  ingenuity  with  a  graver  selection  of  subjects  and  cast 
which,  in  the  seventh  satire  of  Book  II.,  of  thought  The  ethic  and  critical 
he  personates  his  own  Davus,  availing  elements  prevail  here  above  the  jocu- 
himself  of  the  license  of  the  Satur-  lar  and  sarcastic  which  abound  in  the 
nalia,  to  denounce  the  faults  which  satires.  A  French  critic  calls  the 
inventive  malice,  or  a  tender  con-  epistles,  on  this  ground,  the  most 
science  mi^ht  lay  to  the  charge  of  the  charming  and  impressive  book  of 
master?  We  ourselves  do  not  believe  morality  in  the  world:  *Z^  livre  de 
them  to  1)0  literally  true,  but  the  rn<>rah  le  pltu  attrayant  et  U  meiUrwr 
vehicle  employed  to  show  them  up  to  qui  ait  ete  jamais  ecriV 
reprobation  is  ingenious,  and  the  can-  One  may  be  fairly  asked  the  qnes- 
dour  of  the  procedure  is  transparent  tion,  nevertheless,  which  has  been 
But  Horace  was  really  more  than  a  often  agitated  in  the  Christian  worid, 
scoffer  at  fools,  for  now  and  then  he  and  has  been  recently  revived  in 
clothes  himself  with  all  the  dignity  of  France,  by  the  Abb^  Gaume,  whether 
the  authoritative  censor  of  vice.  When  Horace  and  other  classic  writers 
occasion  calls,  he  can  flay  Iiorribili  should  be  taught  in  our  schools,  and 
flagdloy  or  crucify  with  consummate  made  familiar  to  our  youth.  To  this 
coolness  just  as  well  as  *damn  with  question  our  reply  is  an  emphatic 
faint  praise,*  or  tickle  his  victim  into  affirmative,  for  although  Protestants 
a  sardonic  grin.  The  principle  which  have  mooted  the  matter  of  their  ex- 
governed  his  moralistic  compositions  elusion  as  well  as  Roman  Catholics, 
was  indeed —  on  the  most  praiseworthy  grounds, 

•  Ridicolum  .cri  a"<^  w^  y^^^,l<l  °o*  i"P?te  to  all  Kp. 

Fortius  ac  meliua  plerumque  secat  res'—  ™*^  OathOilCS  unworthy  motives  m 

advocating  such  a  measure,  we  most 

a  principle  deliberately  chosen  from  avow  our  profound  suspicion  of  any 

a  conviction  of  its  truth ;  neverthe-  advice  which  Romanist  divines  wouM 

less,  there  are  times  when  he  rises  to  proffer  on  the  subject  of  edaeatkn. 

an  epic  gpmdem)  dealing  with  serious  The  object  of  the  rkpal  Ohtircli  has 

Butrjects  in  a  senons,  and  even  a  sub-  consistently  been  for  hundreds  of  yean 

lim«  spirit    His  language  and  sub-  to  enthral  the  humaa  mind  in  eon- 
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plete  subjection  to  the  priesthood,  and  The  claims  of  the  classics  as  an  organ 
they  seek  to  make  slavery  the  natural  of  teaching  the  languages  of  Latium 
and  easy  habit  of  the  fife  wherever  and  Hellas,  will  not  on  this  ground 
they  bear  sway,  by  taking  the  charge  admit  of  dispute, 
of  youth  from  tne  very  earliest  period.  But,  in  fine,  and  specifically  of  Ho- 
That  the  occasional  impurities  which  race,  adthough  what  we  allege  of  him 
are  found  in  pa^an  writers,  are  a  mere  applies  with  more  or  less  adequacy  to 
pretext  for  their  disuse,  just  as  the  others,  we  venture  to  affirm  tnat  due 
same  pretext  is  marshalled  against  the  allowance  being  made  both  for  the 
use  of  the  Sacred  Scriptures,  is  evi-  quantity  and  variety  of  his  verses  and 
dent  from  the  whole  strain  of  teaching  subjects,  there  is  as  large  a  share  of  the 
in  the  Romish  Church,  in  reference  to  moral  element  in  his  writings,  and  as 
the  communication  of  the  sexes  with  clearly  implied  a  sense  of  duty  to- 
each  other.  We  venture  to  say  that  wards  self  and  neighbour,  as  in  any 
more  improper  and  dangerous  notions  work  not  professedly  didactia  We 
will  be  insinuated  into  the  youthful  shall  not  go  so  far  as  Montfaucon,  and 
mind  (we  might  say  the  infant  mind,  say, — II prechaitune  moral f,quij  sous 
for  the  charge  to  cross-question  chil-  quelques  rajyports  esseiitiels,  jrreseiite 
dren  in  the  confessional  on  sexual  im-  uiie  grande  analogie  avec  celle  de 
purities,  prescribes  the  early  age  of  Jesus  Christ,  but  we  shall  affirm,  that 
five  years  as  the  term  of  commence-  out  of  ten  thousand  verses  which  have 
ment)  from  once  going  to  confession,  come  down  to  us  under  the  name  of 
than  would  be  derived  from  the  per-  Flaccus,  a  careful  reader  micht  com- 
usal  of  the  ordinary  school  clasisics  pile  a  book  of  wise  and  moral  sayings, 
in  the  course  of  a  twelvemonth.  In  nearly  as  large  as  the  book  of  Pro- 
sooth,  no  church  which  makes  its  verbs,  and,  leaving  the  element  of  in- 
whole  moral  system  revolve  on  the  spiration  out  of  sight  only  second  to 
pivot  of  celibacy  can  be  a  pure  church,  that  remarkable  book  as  a  guide  to 
or  foster  that  intellectual  and  spiritual  the  practical  governance  of  the  life, 
freedom  from  taint,  which  gives  its  Some  persons  may  stare  when  we  add 
grace  and  charm  to  maidennood  (in  that  there  is  an  observable  resem- 
man  and  woman.  The  history  of  the  blance  between  the  didactic  poems  of 
early  Christian  Church  abounds  with  Cowper,  who  is  so  eminently  cSiristian, 
proof  that  sexual  depravity  is  the  cer-  and  the  best  parts  of  the  bard  of  Ve- 
tain  concomitant  of  exaggerated  teach-  nusia.  No  more  unexceptionable  book 
ings  of  the  virtue  of  perpetual  virgi-  could  be  put  into  the  hands  of  our 
nity.  It  ought  not  to  oe  omitted,  youth,  not  being  a  directly  religious 
moreover,  that  a  large  share  of  the  one,  than  the  volume  containing  Ho- 
l^endary  lore  of  the  J&omish  Church,  race's  poems,  if  they  were  but  cleared 
which  they  would  substitute  for  the  of  those  *  weeds  of  rank  luxuriance' 
pagan  classics,  is  of  an  unedifying  and  unpardonable  CTossnesses  which 
character,  and  suggestive  of  impure  at  distant  intervals  disfigure  his  works, 
ideas.  It  is  a  scandal  to  any  state  of  society, 
As  this  question  turns  entirely  upon  claiming  for  itself  the  name  of  Chris- 
the  moral  qualities  of  the  classical  tian  civilisation,  that  it  should  repro- 
authors,  we  need  not  bend  aside  to  duce  in  every  schoolboy's  edition  these 
show  the  propriety  of  studying  lAtin  blemishes  upon  propriety  and  offences 
in  the  works  of  the  best  Latin  authors,  against  good  taste,  simply  because 
and  Greek  in  those  of  the  Greek.  Our  they  are  the  production  of  an  author 
missionaries,  when  they  go  to  India,  of  reputation.  As  well  might  we  re- 
study  Sanscrit  in  the  Vedas  and  Ben-  inp*oduce  garden  gods,  because  once 
gdee  in  the  Puranas,  and  not  in  trans-  they  were  popular,  and  are  ever  clas- 
tions  made  into  these  tongues  by  sical.  We  regret  to  see  violations  of 
foreigners  like  themselves.  We  study  the  hienseances  in  other  quarters  where 
Hebrew  in  the  Old  Testament,  not  in  we  should  have  expected  oetter  things ; 
the  poor  imitations  of  the  Scripture  as,  for  instance,  in  the  case  of  English 
dialect  proceeding  from  the  pen  of  authors,  the  works  of  Pope  and  Diy- 
Eoben  and  Eabbi  m  modem  days,  nor  den,  being  edited  in  a  cheap  and  po- 
in  the  apocryphal  compilations  of  pular  form,  with  all  those  indelica- 
Miachna  and  Gemara  of  the  old  time,  cies  of  thought  and  expression  whidi 
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marked  the  age  of  Charles  ii.  and  the  people  being  Bometimes  poenk^ 

Qneen  Anne.    jN'ow,  in  all  copies  in-  always  superstitiouB  and  dei^adiB|^ 

tended  for  wide  circulation  and  com-  while  the  deeper  divinity  of  the  stage 

mon  use,  we  contend  that  without  any  appeared  solemn,  thongti  often  faat» 

pre-intimation  being  required  of  our  echoes  of  the  first  tradition.   Soaroeh 

intention,  we  should  be  justified  in  one  dogma  of  the  early  revelation  sad 

excluding  a  few  m-oss  and  disgusting  religion  of  mankind  is  totally  waning 

pieces  or  lines  where  the  mass  of  the  in  the  pages  that  remain  to  us  of  the 

comixysition  was  creditable  to  the  au-  Greek  tragic  writers ;  and  we  feel  at 

thor,  just  as  at  a  drawing-room  or  levee  times  startled  by  the  distinctness  with 

we  should  deny  admission  to  one  pre-  which  omnipotence,  omniscience,  ios- 

senting  himself  without  a  court  dress,  tice,  purity,  and  love,  are  ascribed  to 

Library  editions  nii*;ht  still  be  pro-  the  great  Being,  which,  in  the  popufaur 

vided  for  i^ersons  anxious  to  possess  belief,  were  frittered  away  into  distri- 

the  entire  works  of  an  author,  without  bution  amongst  the  numberless  deities 

that  salutarv  process  of  castigation  of  polytheism.    The  entire  system  ef 

which  we  vehemently  recommend  solemn  adjurations  which  prevailed 

From  this  vindication  of  the  poet's  everj-where,  together  with  the  whole 

good  name,  on  the  score  of  social  mo-  oracular  and  mantic  art,  implied  the 

rality,  let  us  turn  to  a  glance  at  his  belief  that  the  Divinity  knew  and 

religious  opinions.  observed  all  things — wdrra,  eiBipot  ri 

The  Greek  tragedians,  rather  than  re  6rra  xal  rd  fjidWovra ;  and  this  wis 

the  sophists  or  the  moralists,  must  accompanied  with  the  belief  of  the 

supply  us  with  the  articles  of  the  Divine  t^fieffis  of  wrong  and  approval 

Hellenic  creed  on  all  that  awakens  the  of  good,  while  Deity  itself  is  repr»> 

most  thrilling  hopes  or  fears  of  man-  sented  as  blameless — dra/mpn^of.  The 

kind.    The  moralists  dealt  chiefly  in  theory  of  sacrifice,  further,  implied  a 

the  social  duties,  and  the  sophists  with  constant  reference  to  Deity  in  the  con- 

dialectic  subtilties:  but  a  vein  of  devout  duct  of  individual  and  social  life,  and 

and  awful  recognition  of  Divine  power  a  confession  of  the  demerit  of  man, 

runs  through  the  entire  body  of  Greek  who  needs  purification  both  by  blood 

tragedy,  making  the  theatre  of  the  and  water  ere  his  services  be  accept- 

Athenians  a  most  impressive  school  able  to  the  Supreme.  Tragedy,  in  fact, 

of  that  spiritual  religion  which  under-  amongst  the  Greek  writers,  never  loses 

lies  in  every  bosom  the  forms  of  ritual  sight  of  its  religious  origin,  as  its  choral 

worship.  And  this  sufiiciently  accounts  hymns  testify,  and  ten  thousand  de- 

for  the  fascination  which  the  Greek  vout  commonplaces  scattered  here  and 

pla^s  have  exercised  over  the  most  there  through  their  extant  dramas, 

senous  minds  in  all  Europe  since  the  There  is  a  theolo^  and  eschatologr, 

revival  of  learning,  and  redeems  the  as  well  as  a  practical  morality,  eanly 

reputation  of  those  clerical  scholars,  traceable,  by  means  of  these  produc- 

who  have  devoted  much  time  to  these  tions,  pouring  its  influence  through  the 

studies,  from  the  charge  of  a  light  de-  inner  and  better  life  of  the  people,  and 

sertion  of  the  weightier  matters  of  the  supplementing  the  popular  creed  with 

law  for  the  sake  of  philological  acqui-  moral  truths  and  profound  convictions, 

sition  or  mental  recreation.     Those  But  the  philosophers  and  historians 

who  have  entertained  this  derogatory  also  did  their  part  in  this  work  of 

opinion  of  the  class  of  students  just  superior  indoctrination,  as  in  neither 

pointed  out  must  have  done  so  in  of  these  classes  is  the  spiritual  and 

Ignorance  of  those  essential  features  of  divine  element  altogether  wanting,  al- 

the  tragic  drama  of  Athens  which  so-  though  it  occupies  a  subordinate  posi- 

parate  it  entirely  from  the  tragedy  of  tion  in  comparison  with  its  prominence 

modem  times,   assuming  Shakspere  in  the  tragedians.  We  refer  our  readers 

orOomelllefor  their  standard,  instead  who  are  disposed  to  pursue  this  line 

of  tidcing  their  views  from  the  ancient  of  investigation  to  the  profound  and 

stage  itself.    That  sta^o  was  an  off-  comprehensive  work  of  JProfessor  Ka- 

shoot  of  the  temple,  and  in  every  point  gelsbach,  which  leaves  nothing  to  be 

of  view  taught  a  loftier  morality  than  desired  on  the  question  of  the  theology 

the  ministers  of  religion  themselves,  of  the  Pagan  classical  writers.    And 

the  external  rites  and  compliances  of  all  this  Horace  posseeBed.    It  mm,  bk 
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fact,  the  heritage  of  the  world  ;  for  it  T'  improve  my  land  you  labour  stork  mi 

were  a  diflScult  taak  to  point  out  a     t, f^*u"" i^»*  -  *v     *u  #  *mi  . 

Hterature  on  the  face  of  the  earth  from  ^  ^  '^""^ ""'  ^"^'  ^^'^  ^^  ^""  ^^^  *^ 

which   these  traditional  truths   are  Horace  is  found  availing  himself  of 

totally  eliminated,  but  they  secured  the  poetical  mythology  current  in  hia 

themselves  a  home  pre-eminently  in  day,  to  express  his  religious  belief, 

the  bosoms  of  thoughtful  and  educated  but  more  frequently  than  other  writem 

persons.    Whether  our  Venusian  bard  of  his  class,  nay,  quite  as  commonly 

sounded  their  mysterious  depths  by  as  the  professed  moralists  and  pio- 

the  i)lummet  of  his  conscience  it  were  niists  is  he  found  resolving  these  into 

rash  to  affirm,  and  that  his  personal  the  philosophic  and  religious  truths 

religious  experience  was  based  on  their  which  they  personified.    Had  we  no 

daily  and  divine  familiarity,  but  that  other  key  than  that  which  his  writ* 

his  theory  of  morals  far  sun)a8sed  in  ings  supply,  wc  should  be  at  no  Ion 

profundity  the  shallow  requisitions  of  to  translate  Jupiter  into  Omnipotence, 

a  conventional  morality  is  mdubitable.  Pallas  into  Wisdom,  Juno  into  Social 

Whaiy  for  instance,  can  be  finer  than,  Virtue,  and  so  on.    Nor,  when  we 

*  Virtus  «itYitiumfugere;et8apientia  prima  1^^^**^  ^^^  poet's  personal  relatiOM 

StultitiSt  carui»8e.  **     '        '^        *^  to  the  unscen  worid,  as  conveyed  by 

Villus argeutum est  auro^virtutibusaunim.'  his  opinions,  is  there  any  fair  ground 

*  Virtue's  first  step  is  vice's  lures  to  flee,  of  ceiisurc.  Whether  that  constant 
And  wisdom's  height  from  folly  to  be  free,  reference  of  his  individual  demeanour 
As  siljer  pales  before  the  golden  ore,  to  the  judgment  of  Heaven,  which  con- 
So  before  nrtue  gold  it.elf  is  poor.'  ^^j^^^^  ^j^,^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^^  ^^  ^^,^  .^^ 

.      •!..*  ^  M  ™"'i?*  aheneus  esto  of  personal  religion,  can  be  predicated 

Nil  conscire  sibi,  nulla  palletcere  culpa.'  ^x-  *  „_  ^^-x    •    \rx^'    ♦-.   ^,.^«*;««    a^- 

« rpu-  u  «t.     #        J    u-  u    11         *  1  ^^  our  poet,  IS  open  to  question,  for 

Of^'S^J„':iX^:t'ntfourcu;e'li  Ins  coniuctmustUve  been  sometime. 

pale/  faulty,  not  to  say  crimmal,  even  on 

*  Speme  TolupUtes  :  nocet  empu  dolore  vo-  ^^^  evidence  of  his  own  writings ;  but 

luptas.'  that  there  was  a  prevailing  reverence 

*  Made  earlj  wise,  snap*  pleasure's  golden  for  Deity  in   the   sentiments   of  his 

chain ;  graver  moments   no  one  can  deny. 

Its  iHiison'd  links  will  pay  thy  thrall  with  \Ve  have  but  to  hie  again  to  the  re- 

P**"*  pertory  of  his  Odes  for  extracts  which 

The  true  principle  of  virtue  Horace  shall  corroborate  our  opinion.     We 

lays  down  in  language  closely  border-  must  premise  that  the  mythological 

ing  on  that  of  St.  Paul,  *  How  shall  machineiy  which,  in  accordance  with 

we  that  are  dead  to  sin  live  any  longer  j)rescription,  he  employs  in  his  verses, 

therein  Y  was  to  him  as  much  matter  of  mere 

*  Oderunt  peccare  boni  virtutis  amore.'  embellishment  as  to   US.      Polyhym- 

•  Had  sin  no  penalty,  it  would  not  win  nia  and  the  Muses  Were  therefore  to 
From  virtueS  love  the  virtuous  to  sin.'  our  philosophical  poet  as  veritable 


'  Vis  recte  vivere !   Qu'is  non  ?  realities  as  to  US,  and  no  more.    The 


By^^tue^^lT  may  the  prize  be  bought  ™*°  aflfairs  as  our  English  Democritug 

Abandon  eve^  indolent  delight.          '  ascribed  to  the  lights  of  heaven.  That 

And  strike  for  happiness  in  virtue's  might.'  entertaining  wnter,  with  a  half  belief 

m    1 .      i.        ^  •     i.u           *«„  u  J"  astrology,  answering  the  question, 

To  hiB  steward  in  the  country  ho  ^r^^  ^^^If,  curativ^ powe^to  medC^ 

wites  of  his  own  sedulous  cultivation  ^^  ;          ^i^h  exquisite  simplicity, 

of  virtu^  but  we  should  call  it  of  y^/,^  most  rfmoU  catise  is  stars.    The 

personal  hohness  :-  ^^^^f  ^f  Uor&ce  was  in  something 

•Certemus,  spinas  animone  ego  fortius,  an  tu  which  far  transcended  the  gracefiu 

Evellas  agro :  et  melior  sit  Horatius,  an  res.'  creations  of  poesy  or  the  superstitions 

'feS"2  f^^!J^n*^**  in  his  separate  field  ^f  the  vulgar.    An  omnipotent  Crea- 

Which  to  his  toil  the  richest  crops  will  yield ;  .^^  ^  f^^^r.^^ ;«;««  «^<..U.v«   -.  -^llT 

You  clear  the  ground  of  weedi-you/  task  !«5»  a  fore-ordaining  wisdom,  ^mpet- 

Mgign'd,  intendmg  providence,  and  a  retnbutive 

I  plmSc  intruiiTe  pasBioiis  firom  the  mind ;  jnBtioe,  are  salient  fef^tur^  in  t^e  M-< 
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riouB  belief  of  the  poet,  and,  whether  skilL    The  constant   supemaioii  of 

influential  or  not  over  his  conduct,  human  affairs  by  a  divine  eye  is  neyer- 

were  indisputably  his  opinions.    It  theless  very  clearly  asserted,  and  the 

may  be  that,  like  the  snow  which  divine  arm  is  chai^^ed  with  the  mi- 

ever  caps  the  mountain,  though  they  slumbering  and  resentful  bolt : — 

claimecl  proximity  with  heaven,  they  « ccelum  ipsum  petimut  atalUtU,  iie«nui 

melted  not  the  gramte  heart  beneath.  Per  Dostrum  patimar  Boelas 

Be  that  supposition  of  their  limited  Iracunda  Jovem  ponere  fulmina.' 

moral  influence  true  or  not,  their  ex-  *  Bold  to  do.  and  bold  to  dare, 

istence  can  as  little  be  denied  as  that  Man  would  sail  the  upper  air, 

snowy  crown,  which  is  all    of  the  jo^ve'8?m3uUh '^'*"*'* '?'*• 

mountain  that  challenges  the  rega^  Wonder  not'that  iShtnl^  him 

of  beholders,   and  is  seen  afar  on.  To  scathe  impiety  like  thiZ' 

Let  us  hope  that  their  influence  was  i^  ^he  verses  to  Thaliarchus,  white 

not  superficial,  but  that  the  rational  j^^j^i^     ^^^  ^  ^  seasoimbk^em^- 

and  pious  creed  he  professed  as  a  „,^„f  ^f  xu.  r^^^^^r^^^uT^^A    x.-^^ 

Paffan    mav    aftpr    pvprv  allowancft  ^^^^  •    *^®  present,  he  bids  him  re- 

ragan,  may,  alter   every  allowance  pose  ajustconfidence  in  the  protection 

made  for  human  weakness  and  temp-  ^  Heiven  for  the  future~K^  rf 

tation,  have  proved  that  unwntten  advice  which  may  be  iX^relK  a 

kw  and  witness  for  God,  of  which  religious  or  irreUiious  sen^^rdSig 

the  Gentiles  have  never  l)een  entirely  ^o  the  mind  of  the  reader.    It  mSf 

bereft,  and  have  accused  and  excused  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^  phUosophTS 

to  ^vmg  purpose  through  the  mercy  sensualism,  which  says,  'Let  is  e2 

In'oZii.  of  the  First  Book,  the  f tla%ih«  ^aTCn ''"  ^^     '' 

power  of  prayer  is  thus  spoken  of  and  LT«  f^,*,^  whl^S^^  unconcern 

fh<»  rPtrihiiHvP  iiiatip^  of  TiinitPr  •—  •    ^'^^    ,  "^^^  ^^^^°^  ^    O^e   of  the 

tne  retriDutu  e  justice  oi  j  upiter  .  ^^  j^^^tg  ^-^^^  acauisitions :  *  Why 

•  Quem  vocet  divum  populus  mentis  take  ye  thought  for  tne  morrow  ?  Let 

Imporl  rebus  I    Prece  qua  fatigent  the  morrow  care  for  the  thincs  of  it- 

Virgines  sancUe  minus  audientem  g^i^ »                                                 °^ 
Camiina  Vestam  1 

Cui  dabit  partes  scelus  expiandi  '  Permitte  divis  csetera. 

Jupiter  f  Quid  sit  futurum  eras,  (uge  qiuer^re  ;  et 

•  What  powerful  god  shall  intercession  call,  Q"em  Fors  dicnim  cumque  dabit,  Incro 

With  strength  divine  to  stay  the  Empire's  Appone. 

fall  ?  *  Whate'er  the  future  may  betide. 

With  what  petitions  shall  our  virgins  plead  Let  Heaven,  and  Heaven  alone  decide: 

With  justly  anger*d  Vesta  to  succeed  !  Blind  curiosity  restrain,                          *   \ 

Whom  will  the  God  of  heaven  the  task  as-  The  morrow's  fate  you  seek  in  vain,          > 

sign.  The  present  day  your  only  gain.'              f 

To  punish  bloodshed  with  a  meed  condign  V  Without  indulging  in  the  tedium  of 

Ode  iii.  of  the  First  Book  exhibits  as  more  numerous  extracts  from  the  Odes, 

deplorable  an  accumulation  of  faulty  we  make  a  bound  at  once   to  the 

natural  philosophy  as  can  be  circum-  ^istles,  and  there,  amid  other  passages 

scribed  within  so  few  verses,  yet  is  its  of  the  same  general  complexion,  find 

theology  correct  enough.    Its  faults,  one  or  two  adapted  for  the  purpose  of 

if  they  are  not  grave  irony,  are—  exhibition.    The  guardian  genius  is 

representing  the  sea  as  a  divinely  im-  noted  in  the  following  yerses,— the 

posed  barrier  to  intercourse  with  the  divinity  that  waits  on  the  fortunes 

nations,  and  the  air  as  inviolable  to  of  the  individual,  and  the  supreme 

human  a^ession,  because  nature  has  Deity  who  eovems  the  course  of  human 

not  fumisned  us  with  wings.    Fire,  nature,  and  deals  out  death  and  life  to 

too,  is  one  huge  mistake,  and  its  use  universal  man  : — 

a  crime,  punished  by  accession  of  dis-  «8cit  Genius,  natale  oomes  qni  tempent 

ease  and  accelerated  death,  because  it  astrum, 

is  a  human  invention,  and  not,  accord-  Naturae  0eus  haman»,  mortalis  in  mnnB- 

ing  to  Horace,  a  natural  provision.  Quodque  oaput'-Ep.  a.  2. 

On  the  same  principle  the  poet  might  *  ^  ^'^o'^  *^«  ^^'^J  J"^  ft«»  •«» 

^v:^>^  4.^  ^i^ik;«»  ««^  ♦«  i;«.«^4.,7^«  Governs  the  courses  of  our  natal  star: 

object  to  clothing  and  to  literature,  q^^^^  ^,i  j^a^  ^^^^  ^^^^  and  foSi  and 

for  both  are  to  the  highest  degree  ar-  breath— 

tificial,   and  the  product  of  human  The  sovereign  arbiter  of  life  and  doOli,' 
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Kon  es  avarus  ?  Abi.    Quid !  cetera  jam  Sit  bona  libroram,  et  proTiaiB  firugis  in  an* 

aimnl  isto  num 

Cum  vitio  fugere !    Caret  tibi  pectus  inani  Copia,  ne  flaitem  dubise  spe  pendulus  hone. 

Ambitione  !  caret  mortis  formioine,  et  ira  I  Hsoc  satis  est  orare  Jovem  quae  donat  et 

Somnia,  terrores  magicos,  miracula,  sagas,  aufert : 

Noctumos  lemures,  portenta  se  Tbessala  Det  vitam,  det  opes ;  sequum  mi  animum 

rides  {  ipse  parabo.' 

Natales  grate  numeras  1  ignoscis  amicis  )  '  This  my  true  thought — my  utter'd  yow, 

Lenior  et  melior  fis,  accedente  senccta.  V  When  at  the  throne  of  Heaven  I  bow  : — 

«  You  are  not  justly  charged  with  avarice  V  ^><^^  ^e^  ™e  be  on  vhat  Fve  got. 

Say,  are  you  pure  alike  from  other  vice  ?  fay>  «^en  with  a  diminish'd  lot  I 

Is  your  purged  mind  from  vain  ambition  ^^  ™®  «"Joy  protracted  yean, 

free  I  ^^  b^c^  ^^o  ^i"  of  Jove  appears  ! 

From  anger,  and  firom  dread  of  death's  de-  ^^  books  and  com  be  mine  a  store, 

cree  1  Y^t  of  my  books  the  tale  be  more  ; 

Can  you  the  superstitious  fears  disdain,  "^^^^  °"°d  *n<i  body  both  be  free 

Which  fill  the  timid  soul  with  doubt  and  *^™  tossings  of  perplexity  ! 

pain  !  ^'y  iife,  my  substance,  let  Jove  spare^ 

HaA  you  with  thankfulness  each  natal  day,  O""  ^^^  away,  my  only  prayer  !' 

And  on  Heaven's  altar  your  glad  homage  HoK^ce  may  have  owed  much  of  the 

D  ?*^lu  J  -.1.  graver  style  of  his  thoughts  and  teach- 
Fi.^^rhVn^^pStSTp^rr.V'"''  ing  to  philosophy;  but  phaoeophy  in 
-.  .V.  ^,  .  those  days  was  something  different 
In  this  passage  there  is  to  us  a  from  what  it  is  now.  Now,  as  then, 
whole  Iibra^  of  divinity  of  the  per-  there  was  much  of  speculation  in  its 
sonal  and  better  sort;  and  m  the  words  researches:  but  its  ethical  influence 
natales  grate  numeras,  the  homage  of  before  the  promulgation  of  an  autho- 
a  devout  and  thankful  spint  to  the  ritative  rule  of  right  was  greatly  supe- 
prolonger  of  his  days,  such  as  is  utterly  nor  to  any  which  it  could  possess  in 
incompatible  with  the  absence  of  re-  the  presence  of  a  Divine  revelation, 
bgious  feeling.  To  be  freed  from  the  The  philosophical  chair  amongst  the 
dread  of  death,  and  to  be  raised  above  enlightened  Pagans  of  Europe  occupied 
the  superstitious  terrors  of  the  vulgar  the  place  of  the  modem  pulpit,  and 
excited  by  dreams,  witchcraft,  ghosts,  the  Quid  sit  pulchrum,  quid  turpe, 
and  incantations  ;  with  a  thankful  g^id  utile,  quid  nm,  was  listened  to 
mind  to  receive  the  good  the  gods  ^ith  a  deference  which  we  of  the 
provide  you ;  prepared  for  events  of  present  day  find  it  hard  to  accord 
another  character  at  their  supreme  sometimes  even  to  men  who  '  preach 
ordination  ;  to  be  ready  to  die  when  the  gospel  with  the  Holy  Ghost  sent 
they  call,  yet  willing  to  survive  as  long  down  from  heaven.'  The  Academy, 
as  they  permit,— this,  with  the  prac-  the  Lyceum,  and  the  Stoa,  dominated 
tical  governance  of  the  tamper,  pas-  not  merely  the  intellect,  but  the  moral 
Bions,  and  personal  conduct,  seems  to  propensions  and  passions  of  their  vo- 
be  the  sum  of  Horace's  religion.  That  tanes,  in  Rome  and  Athens,  to  a  de- 
Horace  prayed  is  certain.  It  is  im-  gree  which  it  were  difficult  to  believe, 
plied  m  his  grate  numeras ;  for  this  ff  the  evidence  were  not  convincing 
involves  thanksgiving,  one  branch  of  and  clear.  And  to  mark  how  curiously 
divine  worship,  and  is  expressly  owned  philosophy  in  its  sects  and  tenets  is 
in  the  eighteenth  epistle  of  the  First  reproduced  in  the  doctrinal  phases  and 
Book,  where  he  speaks  of  supplication :  foUowings  of  religion,'we  see  all  tiie  co- 
*  Quid  sentire  putas !  quid  credis,  amice^  fraternities  of  mendicant  monks  in  the 
V^^^  ?'  cynicism  of  Antisthenes  and  Diogenes; 
The  whole  passage  which  embodies  ^^  secular  professors  of  reUgion  m  the 
the  poet's  prayer  is  very  fine,  convey-  hogs  of  Epicurus  and  Anstippus, 
ing,  as  it  does,  a  full  recognition  of  the  *^at  is,  m  so  far  as  the  philosophies 
power  of  God  in  the  disposal  of  man's  ?/  *hese  leaders  are  a  social  Ufe  rather 
lot,  and  on  the  partof  man  acquiescence  t^a?  »  «^ere  phUosophy  j  and  the 
in  the  duty  of  submission  to  the  Al-  Stoics  were  representative  of  that 
mighty,  be  his  behests  what  they  may :  no^l©  principle  of  self-denial,  and  the 
.  c-T  -J-  A  ...  •  .  love  and  practice  of  virtue  for  its  own 
rh?'TSram  "''"''  '  "'""' '  Bake,  which  more  or  less  characterise 
Quod  superest  ajTi,  si  quid  snperess^  Tplunt  aU  the  earnest  votaries  of  reveled  ro- 
Di.  ligion.    But  Stoicism  died  out  with 

Vol.  XXIX.  %  V 
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the  republic.  The  name  and  profefi-  making  the  best  of  a  bad  thing.  .Hie 
sion  doubtless  still  remainetl^  out  it  practiod  dictate  of  experience  joined 
became  a  quite  ignoble  thmg — an  with  that  insidions  edf-lore  wtidi 
empty  vehicle  of  nihilities ;  a  skin  bosoms  itself  in  us  all  to  recommead 
witn  the  substance  sucked  out ;  a  the  lower  code  of  |duIo8<qdi7  to  Ui 
boastful  imi>osing  cipher ;  a  bundle  of  observance,  and  to  select,  as  a  privite 
aphorisms  tied  bv  a  rope  of  sand  ;  a  individual,  that  unobtrusive  waft  of 
crazy  imbecile,  tlie  tyi>e  of  its  own  self-indulgence  which  the  stormy  tad 
'mad  world,  my  iiiastcra  :'  or  else  an  self-sacrificing  path  of  pnblicdn^  had 
utterly  dead  ruoric,  the  Wtless  me-  forbidden.  Tliere  can  De  little  donU 
morial  of  past  l)elief8.  That  Horace  that,  whatever  conscience  Hoiace  re- 
should  ridicule  it  was  easy,  for  it  had  tained,  was  not  altogether  upfm  the 
waxed  ridiculous,  and  it  was  natural  side  of  his  compromise,  but  it  is  it 
to  do  so  with  his  practical  common  least  equally  indubitable  that  be 
sense  and  worldly  wisdom ;  but  the  found,  in  the  condition  to  whidi  be 
better  Stoical  philosophv  lay  at  the  seemed  reduced,  a  partial  justificitioi 
basis  of  his  character,  and  commanded  of  his  subserviency  to  the  politic  tad 
his  respect  There  seems  something,  the  safe.  We  may  subjoin,  with  per- 
moreover,  ofa  tone  of  regret  breathing  feet  correctness,  that  the  practicii 
through  those  verses  in  which  he  pro-  morality  of  both  Aristippus  and  ]^- 
claims  his  abandonment  of  the  more  curus  is  too  generally  misunderstood 
rigid  preceptuary  of  his  youth,  and  his  and  undervalued,  and  that  Hoiaee'i 
adoption  of  the  more  accommodating  virtual  conformity  to  their  systemi  d 
creed  of  Aristippus  : —  belief  or  practice  may  have  been  rather 
*  Nunc  agilis  flo,  et  menor  civiiibus  undit.  ^  the  better  side  of  these  systems 
Virtutu  Yera  custos,  rigidiuque  sateiies ;  and  not  to  their  dcMjenerate  oonnter- 

Nuno  in  Arittippi  fiirtim  preoeptA  relabor,  feits  and  spurious  affiliations.    He  did 

Et  mihi  re^  non  me  rebua,  submittero  ^ot  necessarily  release  himself  from 

^"^''*'  all  the  obligations  of  truth  and  honour, 

It  is  like  that  of  the  penitent  mar  earnestness,  and  uprightness,  when, 

rauder   of  Paradise  and  the  Pen,  driven  from  the  open  sea  of  reimb- 

when  he  sees  a  child  kneel  down  at  lican  virtue,  he  moored  hia  bars  in 

the  accustomed  hour  of  praver,  and  the  haven  of  the  less  exacting  moia- 

remembers  the  time  when  the  long-  lity  of  stiidt/ing  to  be  quiet,  and  of 

forgotten  usage  was  his  own  : —  minding  his  awn  business.    The  pnb- 

« There  wM  a  time,  thou  blaued  child  1  lie  virtue  he  abdicated  in  hia  own 

When  young  and,  haply,  pure  M  thou,  person,  he  ever  promptly  reooffniied 

I  look'd  andf  pray'd  like  thee.  {^  others ;  and  nowhere  m  theworid 

It  is  like  what  all  ingenuous  souls  are  finer  euloeiums  to  be  found  thu 

have  felt  as  they  looked  down  into  in  Horace  of  those  qualities,  heroic 

the  clear  fountain  of  their  early  youth,  and  civic,  which  make  a  man  a  ser- 

that  reflected  every  phase  of  the  sky,  viceable   member   of   the    oommon- 

the  heaven  below  answering  like  a  wealth.     Sobriety,  disintereatedneaB, 

mirror  the  heaven  above,  and  have  and  contentment,  he  at  onoe  exhibited 

compared  that  translucent  wave  with  and  extolled.    The  simplidty  of  an- 

the  turbid  stream  of  their  after-days —  cient  manners  he  held  up  to  imitation 

the  purity  of  the  ideal  with  the  smirch  in  its  more  excellent  features  ;  its  mo- 

and  blemish  of  the  actual    All  that  desty,  its  tranquil  goodness ;  not  iti 

was  best  in  Stoicism  our  poet  still  rudeness  and  want  of  polish.  His  love 

retain(Ml,  all  that  was  essentially  and  of  country  is  radiant  among  the  merits 

immortally  true ;  but  inasmuch  as  the  of  the  bard,  and  his  enlightened  horror 

region  for  its  display  was  connected  of  civil  war,  and  all  that  might  lead 

in  his  own  mind  and  that  of  others  to  that  result    In  a  private  statioB 

with  a  public  career,  and  the  conduct  he  really  exhibited  about  as  manf 

of  the  commonwealth,  when  he  was  virtues,  pagan  though  he  was,  anS 

excluded   by  adverse   circumstances  amatory  poet  into  the  bai]gain,  ai 

from  such  a  course  of  life,  he  adapted  most  poets  of  professing  Christendom 

himself  to  his  position  with  all  the  would  do  amid  the  lights  and  motivei 

grace  he  could  summon  to  his  aid,  of  the  nineteenth  century.  An  orderly 

and  adopted  the  easy  philosophy  of  dtizen,agratefd8on,afaithftilfineiia» 
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a  cheerful  companion,  and  so  much  the  safely  averred  that  in  times  of  public 
gentleman  that  his  society  was  courted  commotion,  the  greater  part  of  those 
by  the  most  accomplished  persons  in  who  think  are  perplexed  to  ascertain 
the  city.  The  virtues  of  Horace  were  what  party  they  should  adopt,  con- 
his  own,  while  his  vices  were  those  of  flicting  claims  and  merits  presenting 
human  nature  and  his  time.  themselves  on  both  sides,  and  the 

From  this  survey  results  the  con-  decision  in  the  issue  bein§  generally 
elusion,  that  in  every  point  of  view  determined  by  considerations  apart 
in  which  we  can  regard  him,  Horace  from  the  merits  of  the  case ;  while  of 
challenges  something  more  than  our  the  mass  of  the  adherents  on  either 
bare  adniiration  as  a  man  of  talent ;  side  it  is  not  extravagant  to  assert 
the  sweetness  of  his  disposition,  the  that  they  neither  care  for  the  cause  of 
general  correctness  of  his  principles,  quarrel,  nor  once  think  of  it,  but  are 
and  the  harmlessness  of  his  life,  com-  drifted  into  the  service  of  the  respeo- 
raand  our  respect  and  esteem.  Tiied  tive  combatants  either  from  mercenary, 
by  the  standard  of  Christianity,  the  motives  or  sheer  love  of  adventure, 
pagan  poet  would  fall  short  of  the  But  in  some  (and  in  Horace  we  recog- 
requisitions  of  duty,  but  his  death,  it  nise  a  case  of  the  kind)  an  embarka- 
will  be  remembered,  antedated  by  tion  in  civil  war  may  be  but  the 
eight  yeai-s  the  birth  of  Christ's  reli-  cxi)ression  of  a  predominant  love  of 
gion.  Tried  by  the  standard  of  his  peace.  Order  is  interruwted,  pros- 
own  creed,  and  the  conduct  of  his  perity  imperilled,  nay,  tM  existence 
contemporaries,  few  writers  who  com-  of  the  state  is  at  stake,  while  civil 
posed  so  much  left  so  little  behind  disturbance  continues.  To  put  it  down, 
nim  requiring  the  apology  of  friend-  therefore,  a  very  Quixote  of  the  cause 
ship,  or  the  erasure  of  insulted  mo-  of  peace  will  don  corslet  and  helm, 
desty.  adopting  it  may  be  not  even  the  side 

In  his  voluminous  books  of  odes,  which  he  believes  most  meritorious, 
satires,  and  epistles,  the  satires  espe-  but  that  which  is  strongest  and  pro^ 
cially  being  provocative  of  coarse  ex-    imses  the  most  speedy  cessation  of 

Eression  or  allusion,  there  scarcely  hostilities.  This  is  the  principle  which 
ave  escaped  this  heathen  writer  so  governs  most  good  citizenship ;  it  sides 
many  rude  and  indefensible  lines  as  with  the  authorities  in  an  emeutf,  aJ- 
would  require  two  open  palms  to  though  the  authorities  may  be  mani- 
cover.  Some  persons,  regardless  of  festly  in  the  wrong,  and  their  very 
the  fame  of  the  Scottish  Bums,  have  wrong-doing  the  provocation  to  the 
swept  up  his  ordures,  and  given  them  disturbance.  Thus  our  poet,  while  we 
to  tne  public  in  an  obscure  impres-  allow  him  the  warm  pulses,  generous 
sion  of  his  works ;  but,  for  the  most  instincts,  and  thoughtless  inconsidera- 
part,  his  poems  may  be  met  with  tion  of  youth  as  impelling  motives 
without  the  intrusion  of  those  indeli-  driving  him  into  the  ranks  of  Brutus* 
cacies  which  would  naturallv  and  pro-  army  at  Philippi,  must  be  accredited 
perlv  exclude  him  from  the  familiarity  all  alon^  with  those  literary  tastes 
of  all  persons  of  decent  principles  and  and  habits  which  make  quiet  a  neces- 
behaviour.  With  us  genius  is  no  apo-  sary  of  life,  at  the  same  time  that  his 
logy  for  vice,  rather  a  more  strenuous  cultivated  understanding  and  correct 
incentive,  a  more  imperative  call  to  judgment  could  not  fail  to  appreciate 
virtue.  imperial  tranquillity  as  the  greatest 

Horace  has  been  charged  with  be-  social  blessing.  That  Horace  should 
ing  a  renegade  to  his  political  prin-  acquiesce  in  the  moral  condition  of 
ciples,  because  he  appeared  in  the  the  empire  consequent  upon  the  acces- 
earlier  period  of  his  life  in  the  ranks  sion  of  Augustus,  seems  to  us  not  onlv 
of  the  republican  army,  and  in  his  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world^ 
closing  years  was  enrolled  amongst  all  the  antecedents  of  tne  poet  being 
the  fnends  and  flatterers  of  Augustus,  taken  into  account,  but  the  most  be- 
To  which  a  multiform  answer  presents  coming  ^nd  indeed  only  proper  course, 
itself,  premising,  however,  that  down  Besides,  any  inquirer  who  will  give 
to  the  end  of  life  Horace  did  not  himself  the  trouble  of  examining  ihi^ 
disguise  his  respect  for  the  leaders  of  matter  will  learn  that  in  so  far  as  tha 
the  republican  party.    But  it  may  be    pause  of  the  republic  was  an  objecp 
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of  deliberate  choice  with  the  poet,  of  the  character  of  the  poet  in  which 

and  not  a  rush  of  impulse  or  boyish  he  is  least  worthy  of  the  censure  of  i 

instinct,  it  always  commanded   his  Christian  man.    Here  we  deem  him 

Tcneration  and  was  cherished  with  flawless,  consistent,  and  complete. 

respect    How  openly  does  he  express  A  very  striking  feature  in  the  his- 

his  record  for  the  memory  of  Brutus  !  tory  of  Horace  is  the  firm  and  pleuut 

how  directly  disclose  his  sympathies  friendships  which  subsisted  oetween 

with  the  republic  and  with  its  hen^cs  I  himself  and  other  men  of  his  classw 

Who  can  read  his  reminiscence  of  the  There  seems  an  utter  absence  of  that 

rout  at  Philippi  without  perceiving  in  envy  and  strife  which  too  often  charac- 

the  relicts  non  b-nie  parmulii  a  justifi-  terize  the  intercourse  of  literary  men  of 

cation  of  the  cause  for  which  the  poet  greater  pretensions  but  less  substantial 

fought  ?    How  unmistakablv  docs  he  worth.    In  the  utter  absence  of  the 

display  a  repugnance  toward  the  per-  malignant  passions,  Horace  seems  to 

son  of  Augustus,  for  all  his  eulogiums  belong  to  tne  better  family  of  dispod- 

of  the  Emperor  are  confined  to  his  tions,  and  to  have  mingled  with  men 

public  policy,  and  he  shrank  from  the  of  the  highest  endowments  withoat 

intimacy  to  which  the  proffered  i)Ost  the    least    inclination    to  depreciate 

of  private  secretary  would  have  intro-  their  gifts.    And  what  applies  to  him 

duced  him  !    His  pen  was  always  at  applies  in  a  measure  to  tne  circle  in 

the  service  of  the  head  of  the  state,  which  he  moved.    Pollio  the  poetbe- 

because    homage    to   Augustus  was  friended  Virgil,  and  Virgil  in  tuni, 

safety  to  society ;  but  the  friend  of  five  years  Horace's  senior,  with  Varios 

Maecenas  and  servant  of  the  Emperor  another  poet,  introduce  our  bard  to 

retained  a  conscience  amid  it  all,  and  Maecenas.  These  are  pleasant  glimpses 

in  the  spontaneous  effusions  of  his  of  the  literary  tribe  of  men  in  Rome, 

soul  made  it  clear  in  what  direction  their  likings  and  interlinkings,  some 

his  political  convictions  ran.    Augus-  half-dozen  lustres  before  the  year  d 

tus  perfectly  well  knew  and  respected  grace  dawned  upon  the  world.    Virgil 

the   real    sentiments    of    the    poet,  and  Horace  are  both  dearer  from  our 

Suetonius  makes  the  Emperor  charge  knowledge  of  their  mutual  intimacy 

Horace  with  his  coldness  of  acknow-  and  regard  for  each  other  ;  and  those 

ledgnient  of  favours  bestowed,  and  odes  of  the  latter  which  bespeak  their 

the  distance  to  which  he  shrank  from  cordiality — Sic  U  Diva  jwtens  Cypri; 

royal  intimacy  :  *  An  vereris  ne  ajmd  Quis  desiderio  sitpndor^  aut  modut; 

posteros  infame  tibi  sit,  quod  videaris  and  Jam  veris  comiUs  quae  mare  tern- 

familiaris   nobis   esse  ?  *      In  which  perant — are  imprinted  indelibly  upon 

reproach,   by  the  way,   there   is   a  our  memory.   Horace  makes  frequent 

compliment    very    happily   implied,  and  admiring  mention  of  his  friend, 

The  poet  does  not  shrmk  from  the  quoting  his  ^neid  with  approbation, 

avowalof  his  admiration  of  the  wo6<7«  but  especially  pajring  the  high  com- 

leihum  of  Cato.    He  does  not  affect  pliment  to  his  rural  verses — 

the  precincts  of  the  court.    He  does  , «  .,            t^g^tam 

not  grasp  after  government  employ.  T,rpi\o^T,ji^nig^u^f^niS^^^^Z«D^' 

Rather  does  he  love  the  country,  and 

long  for  it—  But  the  list  of  our  poefs  lit^aiy 

•  O  Rut !  qnando  te  aspiciam  I '  friendships  was  a  long  one— witneas 

the  titles  to  his  odes,  and  a  partial 

and  slomngTibur  and  his  Sabine  farm,  enumeration  of  them  at  the  dose  of 

with  the  quiet  of  independence,  and  the  Tenth  Satire  of  the  First  Book, 

the  moderation  of  competence  and  The  extract  is,  besides,  worthy  of  oor 

content,  are  the  object  of  his  ambition  regard  from  its  generous  recognition 

and  the  bound  of  his  desires.    Simple  of  the  great  ments  of  his  friends  in 

in  his  tastes,  almost  stoical  in  his  fru-  the  same  arena  of  poetical  composition 

gality,  and  true  to  the  traditions  of  as  himself  :— 
his  youth,  Horace  was  under  small 

temptation  to  sacrifice  personal  free-  'Ai^tameretricepote^Daroqii.Cbrenirti 

dom'for  favom.,  or  slay  cj)nscience  at  g^n^r^^o^SnT^^J^^ 

the  altar  of  imperial  patronage.    In  Fmu  canit  pede  tor  povuao :  tetom 

our  apprehension  this  is  that  one  side  mw,                                 . 
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Ut  nemo,  YaHub  ducit :  molle  atque  facetnm  him  shrewd  and  sneerme,  doubtless  in 

VirgilioannueruntgaudentcsrureCamoBna.'  j^^^^  ^f  ^^  satirical  compositions  ; 

« The  tricksy  slave,  the  witching  courtesan,  and  Sidonlus  ApoUinaris  celebrates 

Cozening  of  cash  the  credulous  old  man,  the  flexiblHty  and  variety  of  his  poeti- 

These  on  the  comic  stage  thou  canst  por-  ^^i   ^^^^  -  "^      r\/7i        "*  "«  t^ww 

tray,                                        *^  cal  measures.    Of  the  modems  who 

Fundanins !  in  a  rare  peculiar  way  :  h&ve  BUng  his  praises,  as  their  name 

PoUio,  the  chronicler  of  kin^  and  lords,  is   legion,   we   may  quote    but    one. 

In  trine  Iambics  their  exploits  records :  Dacier,  the  commentator  and  tran»- 

w-Ik "n  ^t^"*""  y*n»w  leads  along  j^tor  of  the  bard.  This  French  scholar 

With  all  the  majesty  of  epic  song  :  ^ ^r  u*  u  i.         iT  «»w*v*«» 

On  Virgirs  rural  m^  the  gods  bestow  ^7^  ^^  ^1™?  what  we  have  OUrselvCB 

The  soft  in  sentiment,  the  smooth  in  aow.'  attempted  m  our  imperfect  way  to 

show,  that  *C*e8t  tin  grand  poete. 

The  favourable  judgment  we  have  un  grand  philosopher  et  un  grand 
ventured  to  pronounce  upon  the  prince  critique,*  If  we  nad  confined  our 
of  Latin  lync  poesy  is,  however  spon-  exposition  of  the  character  of  Horace 
taneous  on  our  part,  nothing  more  and  his  fortunes  to  this  epigrammatic 
than  an  echo  of  the  universal  opinion  brevity  of  delineation,  we  could  find 
of  scholars  since  the  revival  of  letters,  justification  for  our  course  in  the  con- 
It  is  well  known  that  even  before  that  fession  of  the  Chancellor  D'Aguesseau, 
period,  and  amongst  his  own  contem-  that  one  should  be  himself  a  Horace 
poraries,  our  Horace  found  rapturous  in  order  to  draw  a  worthy  portrait  of 
appreciation  and  ample  eulogy.  Who  him ;  while  he  supplies  a  test  of  in- 
does  not  remember  that  happy  phrase  tellectual  progress,  the  form  of  which 
of  Petronius  applied  to  the  terse  Ko-  is  adopted  from  Quintilian :  *  Ille  ie 
man  lyrist,  of  curiosa  felicitas  ?  and  proftcMsc  sciat^  cui  Horatius  valde 
the  cuita  Itfra  of  Ovid  1  Persius  calls  placehit* 
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'  Ich  als  Idol,  ihm  dem  Idol  verband  ich  mich. 

£s  war  ein  Traum,  so  sagen  Ja  die  Worte  selbst.'— FiusT.  ' 

CHAPTEB  I. 

Beatbice  Ringtok  sat  on  the  ve-  brought  him  home  with  me.    What  I 

randah  outside  the  drawing-room  of  are  you  so  glad  f 

*  The  Larches,'  basking  in  the  sunshine  Miss  Rington  started  and  rose  haa- 

of  an  April  afternoon.  Her  brown  hat  tily ;  her  hat  fell  off  \  one  could  just 

pulled  low  over  her  brows  almost  con-  see  that  her  face  was  ordinarily  too 

cealed  her  face ;  but  the  sunbeams  colourless  before  a  fleet  flush  came 

poured  dazzlingly  upon  the  rich-hued  over  it.    The  sun  shone  full  upon  her 

silkshewore,guttered  upon  the  ringed  brow  and  eyes^  as  she  turned  to  ac- 

and  ungloved  hands,  and  upon  the  knowledge  the  mtroduction  to  a  young 

golden  bracelets  white  arm,  back  from  man  who  followed  her  brother  very 

which  the  lace  sleeve  had  slipped  closely — so  closely,  that  he  must  have 

Miss  Rin^n  made  no  pretence  of  heard  the  last  words,  not  intended  for 

employing  herself—  apparently  she  his  ears.    The  flush  of  first  surprise, 

was  content  simply  to  luxuriate  in  the  pleasure,    enthusiasm,    or    whatever 

spring  warmth  ana  briehtness.  the  emotion  had  been,  returned  and 

She  did  not  stir  tifl  a  gentleman  deepened  when  her  inquirins  glance 

stepped  from  the  drawing-room  win-  at  Mr.  Tyremain  was  met  and  parried 

dow,  and  laid  his  hand  on  her  shoulder,  by  the  keenness  of  his  scrutinv,  as  he 

saying —  took  her  graciously-extended  hand. 

B^trice !  our  young  relative,  Tyre-  *  Neither  to  my  sister  nor  myself  do 

main,  is  staying  in  this  neighbourhood,  you  seem  a  stranger,  though  our  rela- 

l  have  just  met  with  him  and  have  tionshipia  butsli^VEldonsaid.  *  To 
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Beatrice  yon  are  better  known  than  to  '  Only  a/puF  V  Mr.  Tyremain  replied ; 

me,  I  suspect,'  he  added,  smiling.  and  then  added,  '  Your  inster  u  rerr 

The  three  strolled  abont  the  garden  like  my  memory  of  a  sister  who  diea 

some  time,  then  returned  to  the  ve-  when  I  was  a  boy,  whom  I  worshipped 

randah.    Patrice  resuming  her  seat,  and  still  worship.' 

foimd  opportunity  for  observing  the  '  It  is  strange  how  family  UkeneKCf 

changeful  face  of  her  new  acquaint-  sometimes  show  themselves  in  vwy 

ance,  as  he  stood  a  little  way  off,  distant  relations.     Beatrice,  do  tou 

talking  to  her  brother.  know  if  Aimiston  meant  to  come  the 

"nicre!  you  have  put  your  foot  evening?'  Eldon  asked,  afler  a  pause, 

into  it  I  And  how  Beatrice  will  for-  *  I  do  not  know  ;  oh,  yea,  I  beliCT« 

give  you  I  do  not  know,'  Eldon  ex-  Mr.  Anniston  said  something  abuat 

claimed  jiresently,  it.' 

*  In  what  have  I  offended  V  Mr.  *  The  old  saying  aboat  the  angd 
Tyremain  asked.  and  the  angcFs  wing  !*  Mr.  Bingtoi 

*  You  have  nippefl  off  the  young  exclaimed,  a  few  minutes  after,  as  be 

Cft  of  a  cloth-or-gold  n^we,  which  she  went  to  give  a  cordial  welcome  to  i 

\  watched  with  ^at  sulicitwle.'  gentleman  who  came  up  the  garden 

*  (Jan  your  majesty  panlon  me?*  path. 

Mr.  Tyremain  stood  Ixjfore  his  young  '  I  have  once  or  twice  encountered 

relative,  displaying  the  precious  shoot  this  handsome  sportsman,   I  fancv,' 

in  his  hand.  Mr.  Tyremain  said  to   Beatrice,  u 

He  carelessly  tossed  away  the  bit  Eldon  and  his  friend  came  towirdi 

of  tender  green,  and,  leaning  against  them.    Mr.  Tyremain  bad  assumed  i 

the  wall  Iwsidc  her,  tried  to  draw  Bea-  half-confidential  tone  with  Beatrice, 

trice  into  conversation,  or  rather  to  which  their  distant  relationship  did 

gain  her  admiring  attention  to  his  talk,  not  exciu>e,  which  she  would  have  re- 

*  This  is  a  favourite  spot  of  yours,  sented  in  any  one  whom  she  had  been 
no  doubt.  IMie  view  is  ver\'  lovely  ;  less  predisposed  to  admire,  or  more 
rich  i>a8tuni  goldening  with  butter-  inclined  to  judge  by  conventional 
cui)S,  orchards  silvering  with  blossom,  niles. 

those  softly  greening  larch  woods,  and  Mr.  Anniston  greeted  Beatrice  with 

the  winding  river.    It  is  very  lovely,  somewhat  of  the  ease  of  old  friend- 

and  is  thor<jughly  English.'  ship,  tempered  by  the  reverence  of  a 

*  It  is  very  lovely  ;  and  to-day  has  manly  devotion,  frankly  manifested 
l^en  so  iKjautiful.  Eldon,  I  have  been  in  every  word  and  look  addressed  to 
absolutely    idle    all  this   afternoon,'  her. 

Beatrice  said,  turning  to  her  brother.  *  I  do  not  think  you  are  quite  pra- 

*  What  the  world  must  have  lost  by  dent  to  begin  summer  customs  » 
the  failure  of  your  restless  industrv !'  early,'  he  observed.  *  There  is  a  cool 
Eldon  Ri>okc  in  a  kindly  tone,  but  his  air  creeping  about  this  afternoon ;  at 
words  seemed  to  give  offence.  least,  let  me  beg  you  to  put  on  the 

*  It  has  been  just  the  day  for  sweet  shawl  I  see  lying  here.'  He  picked 
idlesse,'  Mr.  Tyremain  remarked ;  *  for  it  up,  and  was  gomg  to  throw  it  over 
lying  on  the  warm  earth  and  feeling  Beatrice. 

her  stir  and  growth  ;  to  !>€  is  enough  '  No,  thank  you,  I  shall  go  in  now ; 

on  such  days,  to  do  is  treason  against  the  sun  has  left  my  seat^'  so  savini^ 

their  perfection.'  Miss  Kington  rose  and  quitted'  the 

*  Fine  doctrine  for  you  poets  and  little  group.  Before  entering  the 
idlers.'  drawing-room,  she  stepped  into  her 

Beatrice's  lip  curled  a  little  at  her  conservatory.    Mr.  Anniston  followed 

brother's  comment ;  it  was  always  too  her. 

ready  to  curL  *  Is  that  youne  Tyremain,  the  writer 

*I  think  you  agree  with  me  that  of  whomlhaveneardyoaspeak^MisB 

your  brother  is  a  heretic  to  class  poets  Rington  V  he  asked, 

and  idlers  together  in  that  cavalier-  *  Yes.'    There  was  a  slight  expiM- 

fashion,'  Mr.  Tyremain  said.  sion  of  triumphant  defiance  in  tiie 

*  There  arc  some  few  topics  on  eyes  she  raised  from  her  flowers  to 
which  Beatrice  and  I  do  not  yet  think  Mr.  Anniston's  face.  *  He  is  Ibe 
alike,'  Eldon  remarked  smilingly.  writer— the  poet— whom  yoii  wo«U 
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not  admire.    You  need  not  be  afraid  Anniston  will  carry  me  if  I  am  tired,' 

of  him,  he  seems  very  agreeable/  she  JFleda  said  earnestly. 

added,  speaking  as  if  she  were  rea»-  '  Eight  proudly/  her  champion  re- 

Buring  some  timid  person  who  fearcKl  a  plied,  ana  it  was  decided  tliat  the 

formidable  animal    Mr.  Anniston  did  child  should  go. 

not  look  much  relieved  by  this  assur-  Just  before  sunset  the  little  party 

ance.  were  mounting  the  westward-sloping 

*  I  wantedyou  and  Eldon  to  go  with  fields  towards  Fern  Hill. 

me  to  Fern  Hill  this  evening,'  he  said,  Mr.  Tyremain  talked  brilliantly,  he 

'  but  as  you  have  a  euest— -  and  Eldon  leading  the  way  ;  but  the 

*  I  dai-esay  he  wul  accompany  us,'  glances  he  flashed  back  ever  and  anon 
Beatrice  interrupted.  told  that  he  did  not  talk  for,  though 

*  I  think  we  had  better  postpone  the  to  Eldon. 

walk.'  Fleda  would  have  one  hand  from 

'  As  you  please.'  Mr.  Anniston,  one  from  Beatrice,  as 

*  What  are  you  discussing  V  Mr.  she  generally  did  when  they  walked 
Rington  asked,  joining  them.  out  together.     '  Hush,  Fleda! '  was 

*  Only  the  to  be  or  not  to  be"  of  once  or  twice  uttere<l  impatiently, 
a  walk  to  Fern  HilL'  when  the  child's  prattle  prevented  her 

'  To  be  !'  Mr.  Tyremain  interposed  sister  from  catching  what  Mr.  Tyre- 
decidedly,  main  was  sayine. 

'  Let  us  have  tea  at  once  then,  Bea-  The  field-track  was  narrow,  and  the 

trice,  and  start,'  Eldon  said.    '  By  the  grass  long  and  damp.    Presently  Mr. 

by,  we  keep  such  early  hours,  perhaps  Anniston  took  Fleda  in  his  arms,  say- 

you,  Tyremain,  have  not  dinea  V  ing — 

*  A  ceremony  I  do  not  often  per-  Pray>  Miss  Rington,  keep  to  the 
form.'  path  ;  the  grass  is  wet,  and  I  notice 

^  *  How  very  interesting !'  Mr.  An-  that  you  stul  cough  sometimea' 

niston   muttered   from  among  Bea-  '  That  is  the  consequence  of  sitting 

trice's  azaleas,  over  which  he  bent  his  so  long  out-doors,'  Eldon  said,  turning 

face.  quickly.   *  I  am  afraid  I  ought  not  to 

*  In  my  days  of  poverty  I  found  have  let  you  come  this  walk  so  late.' 
it  an  expensive  habit,'  Mr.  Tyremain  *  Oh,  yes,  my  cough  is  nothinj^,' 
pursued.  *I  cured  myself  of  it  perforce,  Beatrice  answered  with  angry  haBti- 
and  now,  by  choice,  I  generally  dis-  ness.     *  I  wish  people  would  not  l>e 
pense  with  the  set  and  formal  meal  so—'    She  did  not  finish. 

80  dear  to  Englishmen.  You  pity  me,  '  Is  there  some  pain,  as  well  as  much 

I  see,  Mr.  Anniston.'  pleasure   then,   m   being— beloved  Y 

Mr.  Anniston's   honest  blue  eyes  Mr.  Tyremain  asked  softly,  as  he  came 

had  expressed  pity  as  they  read  record  to  Beatrice's  side, 

of  past  privation  in  the  speaker's  worn  Beatrice   first   blushed   and   then 

fistce  ;  but  the  pity  swiftly  changed  to  looked  haughty  ;   she  thought  that 

something  else  as  they  met  Mr.  Tyre-  Mr.  Anniston  was  ofiicious,  imperti- 

main*^,  flashing  with  scornful  mirth,  nent ;  what  right  had  he  to  expose 

and  noted  the  soft  sorrowing  look  her  to  such  remarks  by  his  manner 

with  which    Beatrice   regarded   her  and  its  assumed  tendernesses  ? 

relative.  But  she  forgot  her  annoyance  pre- 

Beatrice  went  into   the  drawing-  sently  as  she  listened  to  her  compa- 

room  ;  the  gentlemen  were  soon  sum-  nion  ;  those  two  were  the  last  to  reach 

monea  to  join  her ;  an  elderly  widow  the  summit  of  the  bare  hill,  just  as 

ladv,  who  lived  •  with  the  Ringtons,  the  glory  of  the  spring  sunset  was  at 

and  a  little  girl,  Beatrice's  sister,  in-  its  deepest 

creased  the  party.  Beatrice  sat  down  to  rest,  and  Fleda 

'  May  she  come  with  us  this  even-  came  to  her  side.    They  all  watched 

ing  V  Mr.  Anniston  asked  Beatrice,  as  the  changing  glory  of  the  sky  in  silence 

he  diligently  attended  to  aU  Fleda's  a  while.    Mr.  l^Temain  stood  with 

'Hmats  and  whims.  bared  head  lifted  up  loftily  ;  the  even- 

*  I  hardly  know  if  she  ought ;  it  is  ing  wind  tossed  about  his  hair,  and  a 
^SO  fiur.    We  must  ask  Mrs.  Smith.'  fierce  light  gleamed  in  his  eyes. 
c  '^  Oikf  pl^ue]  let  me  go  1  and  Mr  He  appefved  to  be  absorbed  hj 
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owiithoiiglita,y6t — hewasnotaoitenn-  Ab  they  all  went  otothe  fnignuit, 

conscious  that,  once  or  twice,  Beatrice  dewy  garden,  an  earlj-olown  narriaww 

looked  athimwith  a  kind  of  timid  awe.  attracted  Mr.  Tyremain  by  its  pore. 

Presently  Mr.  Anniston  fidgeted,  moon-lit  lustre ;  he  plucked  it,  and 
and  Eldon  yawned,  Imt  no  one  moved  save  it  to  Beatrice  without  a  w(»d. 
or  spoke,  till  a  stifled  cough  from  He  would  not  enter  the  house  again, 
Beatrice  made  her  brother  draw  her  but  left  them  with  an  abrupt  *  good- 
hand  upon  his  arm  and  say  that  it  was  lugbt' 
time  that  they  were  moving  home.  The  night  through  that  flower  filkd 

As  they  returned  through  the  fair  the  room  of  the  wiuceful  Beatrice  with 

mingling  of  *  coloured  spring  twilight,'  its  fragrance  ;  she  had  placed  it  in  i 

and  of  white    moonlight,   £lfl<Ma's  tiny  Parian  vase.    In  the  morning  it 

gentle  prattle  and  Mr.  Ajiniston's  low  bore  witness  to  the  truth  of  what  she 

replies  were  almost  the  only  sounds  to  was  inclined  to  consider  as  a  dream ; 

be  heard.    Mr.  Tyremain  walked  on  that  one  of  whom  she   had  thought 

alone  with  folded  arms  and  bowed  and  romanced  so  much,  had  walked 

h^ul,  and  Beatrice's  thoughts  were  by  her,  talked  to  her,  given  her  a  gift ! 

principally  of  what  the  poct*8  might  Day  following  day,  he  again  walk»lby 

consist.  her,  and  talked  to  her ;  he  learnt  to 

*  Rather  an  uncomfortable  sort  of  call  her  his  *  beautiful  cousin,'  and 
being  for  a  companion— a  poet,'  Eldon  availed  himself  of  all  the  privileges 
remarked.  But  Beatrice  made  no  of  relationship  ;  over-largely,  Mr.  An- 
reply,  save  by  a  motion  of  lip  and  nuston  thought 

brow  not  affirmative. 

CHAPTER   II. 

Beatrice    carelessly    played    with  page,  a  poem  ;  one  or  two  last  lines 

the  pages  of  a  new  magazine  as  she  she  uttered  in  a  whisner,  then  she 

stood  at  the  breakfast-room  window  smiled  an  inelTable  smile  of  joy  and 

one  early  June  morning,  looking  out  triumph,  and  stood  absorbed,  dream- 

with  very  dreamy  eyes.  ing  over  the  musical  madness  of  those 

*  When  does  Anniston  talk  of  re-  words. 

turning  to  town  V  Eldon  asked  her.  Before  she  knew  that  he  was  in  the 

looking  up  from  his  newspaper.  room,  Mr.  Anniston  was  close  to  her. 

*/  do  not  know  ?  how  should  I  ?'  *I  am  very  gla<l  to  see  you  lookine 

*  He  has  1)een  going,  and  going,  and  so  well !'  he  said  ;  his  eyes  beamed 
going !'  Elfleda  remarked.  *  I  don't  down  atiectionate  admiration  upon 
know  why  he  stays,  for  he  seems  tired  her  glowing  face.  Then  he  8tooi»ed 
of  all  the  things  he  used  to  like.  I  to  pick  up  the  magazine  she  had 
know  he  doesn  t  like  that  Mr.  Tyre-  dropped,  startled  from  her  dreams  hy 
main  who  is  always  here  now.'  his  address :  he  was  thus  spared  the  iiain 

'  Of  course  he  stays  for  the  ])leasuTe  of  seeing  an  expression  of  Bometuing 

of  your  company,  fairy,'  Eldon  said,  like  abhorrence  in  her  changed  face ; 

as  he  rose.  a  lover,  who  is  not-the  right  lover,  is 

*  I  know  he  is  very  fond  of  me,  and  generally  regarded  with  a  feeling  more 
if  I  were  old  enough  I  should  be  his  like  hate  than  indiflereuce  by  a  girl 
wife .''  the  child  answered  demurely,  in  love. 

Her  brother  smiled  rather  sa<lly  as  The  magazine,  when  IMr.  Anniston 

he  kissed  her,  then  glanced  at  Bea-  held  it  in  his  hands,  was  open  at  the 

trice  ;  she  did  not  seem  to  have  heard,  one  page  still. 

Fleda  enticed  Eldon  into  the  ganien,  *  What  have  we  here,  poetry  V  he 

and  Beatrice  still  stood  in  the  window,  said.  '  What  a  curious  metre  !  curious 

Presently  she  listlessly  glanced  at  matter  too ;  very  dreamy,  very  mad, 

the  pages  her  fingers  had  turned  over  isn't  it  ?    A  love-poem,  more  full  of 

80  unreffardingly.    Her  attention  was  conceit  than  feeling  apparently.   Isn't 

arrested    A  bright  colour  came  into  this  eccentric  rather  wan  beautiful  f 

each  cheek.    With  trembling  hands.  He  read  a  few  lines  in  a  mocking  tone. 

Upa  just  apart,  eyes  glistenmg  with  This  was  more  than  Beatrioeooold  bean 

excitements  she  read  and  re-r^  one  she  caught  the  bookawaj,  beitowedi 
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el&nce  of  fierv  indignation  upon  Mr.  *  No ;  I  did  not  know  it,'  she  an- 

Anniston,  and  swept  from  the  room.  Bwered  absently,  as  if  she  attached  no 

For  a  moment  Mr.  Anniston's  face  meaning  to  his  question,  but  replied 

expressed  profound  astonishment, —  mechanically, 

then  the  dawning  of  a  strange,  sad,  Eldon  was  unusually  ruffled, 

pitying    smile    told    that    he    had  *  Beatrice !  lay  down  that  work  and 

found  a  key  to  the  mystery.    A  pity-  look  at  me,'  he  said. 

ing  smile !     Henry  Anniston  had  a  Beatrice  obeyed,  her  misty  ezprea- 

quiet   consciousness  of  the  relative  sion  clearing  to  one  of  wonder, 

value  of  his  love  and  young  Tyre-  '  I  shall  speak  plainly,*  Eldon  began, 

main's  homage.  'Beatrice,  it  is  not  possible  that  you 

It  was  not  long  before  Eldon  saw  are  ignorant  that  my  friend  Henry 

his  friend's  grave  face  at  the  window  Anniston  loves  you.' 

instead  of  that  of  Beatrice ;  became  in.  Beatrice  rose,  as  if  to  go,  the  colour 

*  I  shall  return  to  town  to-night ;'  flying  into  her  face.  But  Eldon  say- 
Mr.  Anniston  said.  He  and  Lldon  ing  stay !'  she  stayed.  She  stood 
grasped  hands  :  there  was  no  need  of  leaning  her  hand  upon  the  table  be- 
any explanation.  Soon  after,  Beatrice  tween  them,  and  kept  her  eyes  fixed 
from  her  window  saw  her  brother  and  upon  her  brother  ;  sne  seemed  to  feel 
his  friend  walk  away  together  :  then  that  a  comb-it  was  at  hand,  and  to  be 
she  returned  to  the  room  she  nad  so  ready  for  it. 

hastily  quitted.  *  Do  you  mean  to   accuse  me   of 

Mrs.  Smith  thought  Miss  Rington  having  given  your  friend  any  encour- 

very  restless  that  morning.    Beatrice  agement]  ofhaving  treated  him  as  if — 

wandered    into    the   drawing  -  room,  as  if  he  were  anvthins  more  to  me 

opened  her  piano,  made  some  con-  than  your  friend  ?  she  demanded, 

siderable  search  for  a  particular  song,  *  I  do  not  mean  to  acctae  you  of 

struck  wayward   chords   and    sang  anything,  so  pray  keep  your  temper, 

wild  words,  then  rose  with  an  excla-  Beatrice !    I  think  it  only  right  to  tell 

mation  of  impatience  ;  next  she  threw  you,  that  I  believe  you  to  l^  ms^ng 

herself  on  a  couch  and  began  to  read,  2k  fatal  mistake,  endangering  the  whole 

soon  to  drop  the  volume  and  spring  up  happiness  of  your  life.    I  am  deeply 

when  some  noise  disturbed  her  medi-  grieved  that  you  cannot  accept  the 

tations ;  then  she  collected  a  little  heap  ipreat  love  of  Henry  Anniston  s  true 

of  books,  got  her  great  German  die-  heart.  My  child !  have  you  considered  ? 

tionary,  and  ensconsed  herself  snugly.  Are  you  sure  that  you  know  your 

only  to  discover  that  the  day  was  too  mind  V 

warm  and  fine  for  study,  and  that  the  *  I  have  not  found  it  needful  to  con- 

difticulties  of  a  jmrticular  passage  were  «w^/' she  began   scornfully:    then 

not  to  be  conquered  without  Mr.  Tyre-  her  eyes  softened  as  she  added,  *  I  am 

main's  assistance.  sorry  to  vex  you,  Eldon  ;  do  not  mind 

Dinner  was  announced,  Eldon  had  so  much  !    He  will  soon  forget  me  T 

desired  that  they  should  not  wait  for  *  You  mi^udge  him,  Beatrice.     I 

him  ;  of  course  it  was  too  warm  to  eat.  have  known  Henry  as  many  years  as 

*  You  are  not  well  to-day,  Miss  King-  you  have  known  him  months.  If  ever 
ton  !'  Mrs.  Smith  ventur^  to  suggest,  there  was  a  constant-natured,  faithful- 

*  I  am   well  and  happy,'  Beatrice  hearted  fellow,  he  is  one !' 
answered  quickly.    In  the  afternoon  *  It  is  useless  to  tell  me  this.' 
she  was  more  fortunate  in  her  choice  '  Ay  !  so  he  said.' 

of  employment  and  found  repose.  *  Yet  wished  you  to  importune  me 

Eldon  coming  in,  looking  sad  and  on  his  behalf  .f* 

weary,  found  her  sunk  in  the  depths  *  You  are  not  able  to  speak  of  An- 

of  a  luxurious  chair,  busy  with  her  niston  justly,  Beatrice,  so  we  will  say 

needle,  content  on  ner  half  smiling  no  more  of  him.   But  take  care,  child ; 

mouth,  something  yet  deeper  shining  you  are  dazzled  now,  and  do  not  see 

in  her  eyes.  things  correctly ;  you  are  dazzled  by 

*  You  know  that  Anniston  is  going  the  extravagant  homage,  perha^ 
away  to-night,  Beatrice  V  Eldon  asked  offered  to  a  hundred  women  beaioes 
abruptly  when  he  and  his  sister  were  yourself ;  but  beware,  Beatrice,  it  is 
left  alone.  shallow  water  that  babbles  aiidfoain«r 
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*1  wonder/  Beatrice  said,  her  eves  looked  over  a  little  valley  tiien  flooded 
flashing  now,  *  would  you  have  plcacied  by  moonlight.  By  that  witching  light 
Mr.  Anni8ton*B  cause  if  he  had  been  a  she  wrote  in  a  certain  small  green- 
poor  man,  struggling  with  fortune  V  bound  and  cold-clasped  book  of  ben— 

*  Perhaps  not,  Beatrice :  you  are  not  *  "Offered  to  a  hundred  womea  be- 
fit to  be  a  poor  man's  wife ;  you  have  sides !"  Nay,  Eldon,  you  do  notmider 
no  great  amount  of  physical  strength,  stand!  A  poet  woFships  the  ideal, 
and  you  have  not  the  kind  of  moral  finds  it  partially  revealed  in  many  na- 
Btrength  needful  for  those  who  have  tures,  bows  down  to  all  shrines  so  oon- 
to  contend  with  the  realities  of  secrated  ;  but  his  love,  the  deepest 
poverty.'  poetry  and  highest  wor^ip  of  his  ioi4 

*  I  know,  brother,  that  now  you  is  for  one,  but  one !  ELow  it  must 
misjudge  me.  My  body  is  the  servant  glorify  that  one,  in  the  present  and  for 
of  my  soul.  It  is  when  I  am  sick  the  future !  Looking  into  the  poet*i 
with  weariness,  and  almost  loathe  an  soul,  how  fairly  and  spiritually  i  am 
utterly  aimless  existence,  that  my  mirrored  !  it  is  not  myself  I  see,  bat 
phvsical  strength  fails  me  !'  the  liighest  possibility  of  my  being. 

Beatrice !  Beatrice  !  when  in  your  We  become  like  what  we  voy  cos- 
short  life  has  your  soul  been  sick  with  stantly  look  upon,  so  Shelley  says ;  if  I 
weariness  V  live  face  to  face  with  my  idealised  sell 

*  Many  a  time  !  it  is  not  ^'oiu*  fault,  I  may  grow  purer  and  more  beautifiil 
I  do  not  reproach  you ;  all  w  difterent  each  day  !' 

now.'  The   little  book  was   closed  and 

'  Poor  child  f  locked  away.     Beatrice  stood  before 

'  Do  not  pity  me,  dear  Eldon  !   I  her  glass,  she  gazed  searehinffly  at  her 

am  very  sorry  to  have  grieved  you  ;'  own  moon-lit  face,  pushing  back  the 

she  went  to  him  and  took  liis  hand,  dark  hair  from  the  piire  brow.    She 

He  held  her  firmly  as  he  said—  sighed.     That  night  she  knelt  lops, 

*  For  years,  Beatrice,  it  has  been  my  wrapt  in  the  mystical  reverie  whieb 
hope  that  one  day  my  sister  and  my  passed  with  her  for  devotion, 
friend  would  love  each  other  well.  1  Next  morning  Beatrice  and  Fleda 
fancied  that  you  would  appreciate  were  in  the  ganlen  early.  Fleda  was 
Anniston's  solid  and  simple  goodness  gathering  flowers  ;  Beatrice  held  in  her 
and  quiet  dei)th  of  feeling  ;  and  Bea-  hand  some  that  the  child  had  gathered, 
trice,  1  thoudit  a  while  ago  that  my  and  strayed  on  musing :  musings  die 
dream  would  come  tnie.'  stayed  her  steps  beneath  some  yooitt 

Eldon's  eyes  ha<l  a  keen  penetrating  larches  ;  musing  she  smiled  and  sighed 
look,  Beatrice  released  her  hand,  and  while  she  drew  a  soft-plumed  bough 
turned  ;  a  moment  she  stood  still  in  across  and  across  her  cheek, 
the  middle  of  the  room,  then  suddenly  In  that  musing  mood,  the  breese 
she  pressed  close  up  to  her  brother,  just  stirring  her  light  dress,  and  part- 
laid  her  cheek  against  his  shoulder,  mg  the  boughs  to  let  flecks  of  sanli^t 
and  said,  sweetly  and  shyly—  fall  ui>on  her,  Beatrice  looked  beanti- 

'  Dear  Eldon,  I  will  tell  you  the  ful  exceedingly, 
whole  truth  :  your  dream  might  have  So  thought  one  who  snddenly 
oome  true.  I  did  like  Mr.  Anniston,  emerged  from  the  shrubbery  sAd  stood 
and  I  did  not  know  my  own  heart.  I  close  beside  her.  Her  flowers  fell  from 
know  that  your  friend  is  very  good  ;  if  her  hand  and  the  red  flew  into  her 
I  have  given  him  pain,  I  am  more  cheeks.  Mr.  Tyremain  did  not  do  any- 
grieved  than  you  can  think ;  but  as  thing  so  commonplace  as  return  her 
his  wife  I  should  be  miserable,  and  good-morning;  he  bent  his  head  before 
then  he  could  not  be  happy.  So  it  is  his  *  beautiful  cousin,'  and  smiled,  as 
better  as  it  is  j  only  I  wish  we  had  one  smiles  at  a  lovely  pictura  He 
pMted  good  fnends.  When  I  thought  did  not  pick  up  the  flowers  lying  at  her 
I  could  love  Mr.  Anniston,  I  did  not  feet,  he  said  they  had  foond  Uieir 
know  what  love  is,  Eldon  ;'  Beatrice  place,  so  there  they  lay  till  £aiiy 
fled,  having  made  that  confession.  Fleda  came  bv  and  gathered  them  na 

Late  that  June  night,  Beatrice,  with  *  I  knew  that  you  ware  an  mm 

dishevelled  hair  and  loose  white  rai-  riser,  Beatrice  ?  he  said  as  ha  mofid 

inenty  sat  at  her  open  window,  which  down  .the  path  by  her  side;  *I  vatf 
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call  you  Beatrice  ;  it  is  a  pleasure  to  particular  spot  in  view.    Her  experi- 

say  the  name  ;  you*know  that  exqui-  ence  must  be  as  perfect  as  possible.' 

site  little  Italian  song  '  Beatrice,  Bea-  *  The  glass  has  been  falling  rapidly 

trice  :'  He  sang  over  a  few  lines  in  a  for  some  days,  and  we  are  going  to 

•low  voice.  have  imsettled  weather.' 

Beatrice  had  no  need  to  rouse  from  *  Yes,  a  few  wild,  stormy  days  ;  we 

her  dream  as  she  listened  to  her  com-  must  not  lose  them.     We  will  start 

E anion  that  morning  ;  his  words  were  to-night,'  Mr.  Tvremain  said, 

ut  revelations  from  dreamland,  tinged  '  Impossible  !  ^  exclaimed  Eldon  and 

with  the  atmosphere  of  that  charmed  Mrs.  Smith, 

redon.  'To-morrow,  then ;  not  later.   Look 

By  and  by  Eldon  came  to  seek  these  at  your  sister's  face.' 

dreamers.  ^I  don't  think  it  looks  as  if  she  were 

'Beatrice,  you  are  wrong!' he  said  especially  fit  for  a   long  and  very 

gravely.    '  The  morning  is  fresh,  and  troublesome  journey  in   unpleasant 

you  wear  no  shawl,  and  you  have  been  weather,'  Eldon  said 

walking  on  the  dewy  grass  without  *  Please,  Eldon,  let  us  go  ;  I  should 

goloshes.     It  is  very  imprudent  of  so  like  it    You  never  refuse  me  any- 

you !'  thing.'     Beatrice  laid  her  hand  on 

Mr.  Tyremain  smiled  contemptu-  her   brother's  arm,  caressingly ;   he 

ously.    *  My  fair  "  morning"  shawled  smiled   acquiescence,    yet  somewhat 

and  goloshed ! '  he  whispered  to  Bea-  grimly. 

trice ;  then  added  to  jEldon,   *  Your  *  Where  is   your  particular  spot 

sister  will  take  no  harm ;  nature  is  Tyremain  ?     IIow  do  we  get  at  it  ? 

kind  to  beautiful  things  that  tnist  How  long  must  we  be  away?'  he 

her !'  asked. 

*My  sister's  health  is  not  strong,  Mr.  Tjrreman  shrugged  his  shoul- 

and  she  ought  to  run  no  risks,'  Eldon  ders  ;  he  produced  a  guide-book  with 

said,  rather  sternly  ;  he  insisted  that  a  map  of  Cornwall  in  it,  laid  it  do^Ti 

Beatrice  should  chance  her  shoes  be-  before  Eldon. 

fore  she  sat  down  to  breakfast  *  This  is  the  place,  marked  by  a 

'So  Mr.  Anniston   has   left   this  dot  of  my  pen,  Kye  Cove!*  he  said, 

neighbourhood  !'    Mr.    Tyremain  re-  '  I  commend  you  to  the  study  of  this 

marked  to  Eldon,  not  without  glanc-  book,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  arrange 

ins  at  Beatrice.  everything  admirably.     Miss  Ring- 

He  has,'  was  the  short  reply,  and  ton,  shall  we  read  German  this  mom- 

Eldon  turned  to  silence  some  enlarge-  ing  V 

ments  upon  that  text  by  the  sorrow-  Excuse  me.  Miss  Rington,'  Mrs. 

ing  Fleda.  Smith  interrupted,  'but  you  had  a 

tx)ng  before  Eldon  had  finished  the  severe  headache  after  your  last  lesson, 

leisurely  discussion  of  his  breakfast,  and  if  you  are  going  to  leave  home  sO 

Mr.  Tyremain  was  restlessly  pacing  unexpectedly  tnere  are  many  things 

the  room  ;   he   had  evidently  some  for  you  to  arrange.' 

scheme  in  his  busy  brain.  Beatrice  had  risen  ;   she  paused  ; 

'Your  sister  said  the  other  day,  Mr.  Tyremain  watched  her  with  a 

Rington,  that  she  had  never  seen  the  half  smile.     Eldon  was  deep  in  the 

ocean,'  he  began  quite  abruptly.  study  of  the  guide-book. 

Beatrice    uplifted    her    expectant  '  I  will  devote  the  afternoon  to  my 

eyes  to  the  speaker's  face.     Eldon  arrangements,  Mrs.  Smith,'  Beatrice 

iMiid  merely,  '  Well  V  said.    '  We  will  read  for  a  short  time, 

'  We  will  take  her  to  the  coast  of  if  you  please,  Mr.  Tyremain.' 

Oomwall.    I  am  somewhat  tired  of  ^  Our  books  are  in  the  library,  we 

this  tame  neighbourhood,  and  should  will  read  there.' 

intensely  enjoy  beholding  the  sea  for  Beatrice  lx)wed  assent,  and  with  a 

the  Jlrst  time  again  through  your  more  stately  step  than  usual,  passed 

sister's  impressions.'  through  the  door  he  held  open. 

'Whygoto  the  coast  of  Cornwall?'  'Beatrice,  that   is   the  chair  s^t 
ask^  £ldoB«    '  It  is  niost  difficult  of  ready  for  you,'  he  said,  pointing  to  one 

-am)l<dach  from  here.'  in  the  oriel  wmdow.   '  I  like  that  majfui 

' .  'Bat  it  is  M)  grand!    I  have  one  of  crunson  behind  your  fair  betolj^ 
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and  those  amethyst  gUnts  on  your  Fanst  and  Mainrete  in  his  giidn- 

hair  and  dress.'  scene.    Begin,  lutfgarete.' 

Beatrice   seated   herself;   she  ar-  Beatrice  obeyed,  reading  as  best  ike 

ranged  the  books  on  the  table  before  might 

her  grayelv,  not  once  raising  her  eye-  She  came  to    Margaiete*8  in^is* 

lashes  higher  than  there  was  need.  sioned  exclamation — 

A  little  shower  had  fallen  ;  the  *  «  *  %.  ,  v  i*  v  •  u  .uj.  n 
•  1  en  1  -.-i-u  «^  i-wi  -.,«  Better  Mmnn  !  Ton  herxen  lieb leli  oea " 
wmuow  now  nlled  with  scented  sun- 
shine ;  Mr.  Tyremain  threw  the  lattice  Mr.  Tyremain's  finger  pointed  to  the 
wide  o]:)en  and  leant  out,  inhaling  the  words,  but  his  eyes  were  on  her  £ua 
fredhen(Ml  fragrance  of  tlie  blosoming  Pride  stood  Beatrice  in  good  stead ; 
limes,  from  wTiich  cainc  the  multitu-  she  read  the  words  coldly,  more 
dinous  stir  and  sound  of  summer  in-  steadily  than  she  could  read  Uie  short 
sects.  Then  Beatrice  liftc<l  her  eyes  soliloquy  of  Margarete  when  Fanet 
timidly  to  fix  them  on  the  pictur-  is  gone. 

esquc  hea<l  on  which  the  sun  shone  *  I  do  not  like  this  Marsarete,*  sbe 

and  the  wind  blew.     The  eyelashes  said,  closing  the  book  and  relwiiiK 

swiftly  swept  the  cheek  again  as  Mr.  her  hand ;    she  does  not  seem  to  me 

Tyremain  left  the  window,  and  re-  to  he  simple,  but  to  affect  simplidtj. 

turned  to  contemplation  of  the  picture  She  is  comnletely  a  man's  woman.' 

within  :  all  pride  had  meltea  from  '  I  shoula  have  expected  you  to  fed 

the  girrs  face,  she  drooi>ed  over  her  the  scene  too  much  to  be  coldly  criti- 

bool^,  and  turned   the   ])ages  with  cal.     Let  us  turn  on  and  read  the 

trembling  fingers.  prison-scene,*  Mr.  Tyremain  replied. 

*  You  are  not  ill ;  all  their  fuss  is  '  Oh,  no !'  Beatrice  said,  rising  has- 
unneccssiiry,  is  it  not  V  Mr.  Tyremain  tily ;  *it  is  enough  for  to-day.* 
asked  abruptly,  startling  Beatrice  into  '  Stay,  Beatrice,  I  cannot  spare  yoa 
meeting  his  look.  yet    1  so  seldom  have  you- to  rnvsel^ 

*  Oh,  no,  I  am  not  ill    But  they  and  Eldon  cannot  understand  ns. 
mean  well  and  kindly,'  she  answered.  But  Beatrice  murmured  something 

*  Of  course  ;  and  well-meaning  about  being  wanted,  and  fled  away  to 
people  are  intensely  tiresome.  Now,  lock  herseu  into  her  own  roonoL  She 
Beatrice,  we  will  read  the  scene  from  threw  herself  on  a  couch,  and  bant 
Faust  that  I  spoke  of  to  you.'  into  a  passion  of  tears— tears  pro- 
He  drew  a  chair  close  to  hers.  He  duced  by  mere  excitement  and  ex- 
took  the  book,  prisoning  the  fingers  haustionM-eaction  after  her  self-com- 
that  flitted  about  among  the  leaves,  mand.  That  they  were  not  tears  of 
*0  admirable  Goethe!'  ho  said,  as  grief  was  very  evident,  for  presently, 
he  bent  his  short-sighted  eyes  upon  before  the  moisture  had  dned  from 
the  volume.  '  Most  colossal  man  !  her  eye-lashes,  she  smiled,  then  sank 
strong-brained,  deep-hearted,  delicate-  into  happy  dreaminess.  *  Yon  henen 
fingered  !'  He  read  one  passage  after  licb  ich  dich  !'  sounded  through  her 
another,  demanding,  *  Can  anything  musings  softlv,  not  startling  her  as 
be  more  exquisite  in  its  way  than  the  like  words  in  familiar  English 
this  ?    Now  we  will  read  the  parts  of  might  have  done. 


CHAPTER  III. 

Just  before  sunset,  on  a  stormy  the  journey  had  been  a  long  one,  and 
autumnal-seeming  day,  Beatrice,  her  her  mind  was  strained  by  constant 
brother,  and  Mr.  Tyremain,  approached  effort  to  keep  its  mood  wound  high 
Kye  Cove.  enough  to  sympathize  with  Mr.  Tyre- 
Beatrice  harl  Ixicn  subjected  to  much  main's  subtle  refinements  of  fancy  and 
tyranny ;  she  had  not  been  allowed  to  feeling  ;  she  had  never  before  been 
look  out  of  the  carriage-windows  since  his  companion  for  more  thim  a  few 
they  had  been  near  the  coast,  and  the  hours  at  a  time.  She  was,  moreoTer, 
last  part  of  the  journey  had  therefore  nervous  now,  lest  she  should  diai^ 
been  wearisome.  Now  she  was  very  point  him  bv  her  manner  of  bdnff  im- 
thoroughly  tired  in  body  and  mind;  pressed  by  the  sight  of  the  ooetniMmil 
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which  he  raved.  To  be  left  alone  The  sun  was  setting  in  wild  splen- 
with  Eldon  for  a  while,  to  sink  down  dour  ;  fiery  light  fell  upon  foamy  tur- 
to  the  level  of  au  ordinary  nature,  rets  of  crystalline,  emerald  green 
feeling  that  nothing  was  expected  of  walls  ;  these  walls,  meet  to  enclose  a 
her,  would  have  been  a  great  rest  and  fairy-palace,  ceaselessly  heaved  them- 
relief.  selves  up  suddenly  to  tall  away,  before 
The  carriage  stopped  at  the  nearest  and  on  either  hand,  crashing  thunder- 
approachable  spot  to  the  one  cottage  ingly  against  the  base  of  the  little 
at  the  Cove,  which  Eldon  had  secured,  crag  on  which  Beatrice  and  her  com- 

*  You,  my  good  fellow,  ^o  to  the  panion  stood. 

house   and    settle   everythmg,'   Mr.  Beatrice  had  withdrawn  her  hands 

Tyremain  decreed.    '  Now,  before  the  from  Mr.  Tyremain's  arm,  and  turned 

sun  sets,  your  sister  must  come  down  a  little  from  him  ;  no  instinctive,  pro- 

to  my  point'  tecting  tenderness  led  him  to  put  an 

*  Beatrice  is  tired,  and  must  rest  arm  round  her  then,  though  the  wind, 
to-night  You  are  quite  merciless,*  blowing  fiercely  against  her,  swayed 
Eldon  said  the  slisht  figure  to  and  fro,  though  it 

*  It  is  a  short  distance;  this  is  a  seemed  too  lightly  poised,  and  in  dan- 
splendid  time  for  the  scene.  Miss  ger  of  being  dashea  from  its  perilous 
Kingtonshallpleasehereelf,  of  course,*  eminence  by  each  stit)nger  shock  of 
Mr.  Tyremain  said  drylv.  wind  and  wave. 

*  Take  my  arm,  dear,  Eldon  urged  :  Beatrice  had  forgotten  all  fear,  all 
'  choose  wisely  and  ignobly,  you  need  love,  in  a  great  vague  awe.  Her  bo- 
rest  and  refreshment*  som  heaved  as  wildly  as  the  wildly- 

I  am  not  very  tired  :  this  glorious  troubled  waters  over  which  she  gazed  ; 

wind  refreshes  me.     Mr.  Tyremain  a  dumb  warfare  was  being  waged 

says  that  it  is  not  far  ;  he  wishes  me  within  her,  a  struggle,  as  it  were,  of 

to  go,  dear  Eldon.*  the  finite  to  comprehend  the  infinite. 

Mr.  Tyremain's  observant  face  Mr.  Tyremain  watched  her.  stand- 
brightened  with  a  smile  of  triumph  ;  ing  with  folded  arms.  Her  lace  was 
he  possessed  himself  of  Beatrice's  eloquent  of  her  soul's  emotion.  Pre- 
hano,  nodded  to  Eldon,  and  away  they  sently  he  stirred  her  from  her  trance, 
went.  He  had  not  done  tyrannizing  toucning  her  lightly  and  saying  softly, 
yet ;  he  made  Beatrice  close  her  eyes  *  Beatrice,  Beatrice !  speak  to  me.* 
when  they  left  the  little  hollow  in  She  gave  a  great  shuddering  sigh, 
which  the  carriage  had  stopped.  He  such  a  sigh  as  a  spirit  recalled  to  the 
guided  her  carefully  at  first,  out  when  body,  which  it  had  lust  left,  might 
they  were  on  the  rough  beach,  where  give.  She  turned  to  him  with  an  ex- 
care  was  most  needed,  his  attention  pr&ssion  almost  of  agony  in  her  eyes, 
wandered  from  his  silent  companion,  exclaiming,  *  It  is  too  much !   It  ia 

Beatrice*s  trembling  feet  once  or  cruel !  It  crushes  me  !  I  cannot  bear 

twice  nearly  failed  her.    The  noise  of  it !' 

the  near  waters,  the  great  booming       Then  he  drew  her  to  him,  her  face 

and  sounding  that  seemed  to  shake  lay  upon  his  bosom,  the  hot  breath  of 

the  ground  on  which  she  trod,  made  passion  scorched  her  cold  cheek.    AU 

her  thrill  and  shiver  with  awe  and  life  and  power  seemed  to  fail  from 

bewilderment ;  she  clung  closer  to  her  her ;  she  vaguely  heard  his  wild  words, 

companion,  clamping  his  arm  with  both  He  could  h^  passionate,  though  not 

her  hands,  but  he  did  not  speak  one  tender.    He  called  her  his,  his  muse, 

kind  re-assuring  word.  his  inspiration,  his  souFs  mistress,  his 

When  she  feU;  sprav  dash  upon  her  beautiful  pearl,  his  Queen  Beatrice, 
face,  it  was  with  difficulty  that  she       The  sun  had  set  and  a  rain  and 

refrained  from  crying  out  in  affright^  spray-laden  wind  olew  very  chilly 

and  begging  to  retreat ;  her  guide  did  upon  Beatrice.    He  said  thiftt  mer- 

not  inspire  her  with  that  absolute  maids  were  sprinkling  his  love  with 

confidence  which  precludes  fear.    Pre-  their  own  pearls.     He  pressed  her 

sently  he  lifted  her  in  his  arms  on  to  tightly  to  his  heart  the  while.    This 

a  rocky  pinnacle,  and  bade  her  open  she  suffered  while  she  had  no  strensth 

her  eyes.    She  looked  upon  a  migh^  to  resist,  but  presently  conviction  that 

waste  of  waters.  .  pone  of  his  vague  words  gave  him  the 
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right  to  act  thus,  dawned  upon  her ;  week  they  remuned  at  Eye  Core ; 

she  disen^ed  herself,  turned  from  but  she  put  so  good  a  fiu»  upon  ths 

him  to  wind  up  her  wind-scattered  matter,  tnat  ELion  only  supposed  thit 

hair,  and  said  tnat  she  would  go  to  some  temporanr  misunderstandinff  ex- 

Eldon  J  that  it  was  cold ;  and  that  isted  between  his  sister  and  MrT^fie- 

the  noise  bewildered  her.  main,  and  thought  Beatrice  unwise  to 

Poor  Beatrice's  eyes  had  wonder  assume  so  proud  a  demeanour.  Bet- 
and  appealing  timidity  in  them  as  she  trice  meanwhile  often,  as  she  watched 
proceeded  to  take  her  dangerous  and  the  creat  waves  come  tumbling  in  to- 
difficult  way  from  the  crag  ;  and  Mr.  wards  her,  louged,  with  sick  lonmg, 
Tyremain  let  her  do  so  unaided.  He  to  lie  down  beK>re  them,  and  let^em 
had  turned  from  her.  snatch  her  up  and  whirl  her  awa^. 

Eldon  had  come  to  look  for  his  At  length  she  and  Eldon  were  jour- 
sister.  Soon  she  was  leaning  on  his  neying  home  alone.  At  the  last  mo- 
arm,  ment  Mr.  Tyremain  said  he  shooM 

*  Is  it  safe  for  him  to  stay  there  V  not  go  with  them,  but  would  foUow 
were  her  first  words.  *  Is  not  the  tide  them  in  a  few  days.  He  and  Beatrice 
rising  V  parted  indifferenUy. 

*  No,  dear,  falling.'  As  they  drove  off,  Eldon  turned  to 
'  Then  let  us^o  on.'  Beatrice,  who  had  sunk  back  in  i 
Arrived  at   the   cottage,  Beatrice  comer  of  the  carriage,  and  said,  *I 

listened  anxiously,  striving  to  hear,  suppose   that   you    imderstand  this 

above  the  roar  of  the  wild  night,  the  strange  conduct,  Beatrice  V 

sound  of  footsteps  in  the  shingle ;  but  She  silenced  nim  by  a  gesture.  Her 

she  had  sought  her  tiny  chamber  be-  lips  would  not  then  form  an  ay  or  nay. 

fore  Mr.  Tyremain  deigned  to  avail  On  the  night  of  her  return  home, 

himself  of  shelter  and  refreshment  Beatrice  alone  in  her  own  chamber. 

The  ceaseless  noise   of  wind  and  drew  out  her  little  book  and  b^an  to 

water,  and  the  ceaseless  rise  and  fall  write. 

of  waves  of  excited  feeling  within  her  '  Home  again  !    The  last  few  dm 

breast,  kept  Beatrice  awake  that  night,  seem  like  a  troubled  dream  pulsed  by 

She  was  humbled,  wounded,  and  dis-  the  beating  of  that  wild  sea.    God 

appointed,  preyed  upon  by  a  sense  forgive  me  my  wickedness,  pity  my 

that  all  was  not  right  or  well.    She  fradty,  preserve   me  from  the  pre- 

had  heard  too  much  or  too  little  for  sumptuous   sin  of  jud^g  anotner. 

her  pride  and  peace.  But,  oh  !  if  I  have  made  unto  myself 

Next  day  Beatrice  kept  close  to  an  idol  which  will  fall,  let  it  fall  on 

Eldon's  side,  and  treated  Mr.  Tyre-  me  and  crush  me !    But  it  will  not 

main  with  reserve.    It  seemed  that,  fall — these  are  wild  words ;  yet — ' 

though  having  placed  him  on  a  pin-  There  she  broke  off,  saying — 

nade,  she  was  ready  to  do  homage  to  '  No  I  I  will  not  pry  into  my  own 

his  fancied  greatness,  and,  to  a  certain  heart' 

extent,  to  forbear  to  judge  him  by  or-  Looking  into  her  eyes,  which  widen- 

dinary  laws,  yet  she  would  not  quite  ed  as  she  looked,  she  said, — 

forego  her  woman's  privileges,  or  at  *  If  he  should  never  come  1   If  in 

all  ^rget  her  woman  s  dignity.    She  this  great  world  we  should  never  meet 

was  angry  with  Mr.  Tyremain,  and  to  again  1  God  pity  me  ^ 
be  so  made  her  miserable. 

Mr.  Tyremain's  manner  of  acknow-  '  Beatrice,  stay ;  I  must  speak  to 

lodging  her  altered  behaviour  was  va-  you !'  Mr.  Rington  said  resolutely  one 

riable.  Sometimes  he  was  all  fierce  im-  morning,  as  B^trice  was  gliding  from 

patience,  shooting  threatening  glances  the  room.  Weeks  had  passed,  Mr.  Tyre* 

at  her ;  sometimes  he  was  absorbed  main  had  not  been  seen  or  heard  o^ 

and  dreamy,  and  would  fix  his  eyes  and  Beatrice  avoided  being  alone  with 

on  her  face  with  a  cold,  unrecognising  Eldon. 

look.  He  was  not  penitent  and  tender.  '  I  will  defend  him  !   No  one  shall 

or  all  the  poor  girl's  resolution  would  call   him   cowardly   or  cruel !'   she 

have  dissolved.  thought    The  spirit  of  this  thon^t 

Beatrice  had  never  in  her  life  been  made  her  turn  upon  her  brother  witk 

BO  unhappy  as  sh^  w^  during  the  an  air  of  defiance. 
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*  Beatrice,'  Eldon  said,  *  haye  you  *  Trust  me  still,  dear  Eldon,  and 
nothing  to  tell  me  ?  No  confidence  to  trust  him  still,*  she  said.  *  Gk)d  help- 
repose  in  me  ?  Is  there  nothing  I  can  ing  me,  I  will  do  what  is  right.  And 
do  for  you  ]'  you  will  ask  me  nothing  more  now — 

Beatrice  remaining  silent,  he  went  trust  me  still !' 

on —  He  kissed  the  face  she  uplifted,  and 

*  Believing  vou  to  be  true  and  left  her,  only  half-satisfied, 
trustworthy,  I  have  trusted  you  com-  But  the  more  he  watched  her  after 
pletelv ;  cannot  you  now  pay  trust  for  that  morning,  the  more  at  ease  about 
trust  i  Am  I  not  worthy  of  your  con-  her  he  felt.  A  chastened  cheerfulness 
fidence,  my  sister  1  Do  vou  expect  replaced  her  former  fitful,  varying 
that  I  can  see  you  looking  heart-  spirits.  She  lived  in  hope  that  was 
broken,  and  not  silver  keenly  myself?*  not  feverish  and  flickering,  but  calm 

Tears  gathered  in  Beatnce*s  eyes,  and  eqiiabla 

and  fell  slowly.   Eldon  spoke  again —  Eldon  had  said,  *  You  know  that  he 

*  Dear  Beatrice,  you  are  sometimes  loves  you  !*  So  Eldon  had  seen  that 
proud,  sometimes  impatient.    It  may  she  was  loved.    This  was  enough. 

be  that  Tyremain  was  exacting  and  Now  she  accused  herself  as  having 
easily  offended.  You  know  that  my  been  cold  and  suspicious.  Her  mys- 
heart  does  not  naturally  speak  for  tical  love  and  worship  encircled  her 
him ;  but  now  your  suffering  speaks  absent  hero  brightly.  She  thought  of 
for  your  love.  It  is  the  woman's  part  him  as  of  one  whose  sensitive,  spi- 
te be  the  peace-maker.  If  you  love  ritualized  nature  she  had  wounded  cy 
each  other,  do  not  let  a  trifle  separate  assumed  coldness,  disappointed  by  un- 
you.  You  know  he  loves  you.  Well,  generous  pride,  yet  who  loved  her,  and 
IS  not  that  enough  V  had  gone  out  into  the  world  to  fight 

'  Quite  enough  !*  for  better  right  to  win  her. 

Beatrice  rested  her  brow  on  her  As  Eldon  says,  *  I  am  proud  and 

brother's  shoulder.    After  a  moment  impatient,*  but  when  he  returns  he 

she  looked  up  with  a  strange  bright-  shall  find  me  so  no  longer,  Beatrice 

ness  in  her  face,  as  if  a  cloud  bad  often  repeated  to  herself, 
rolled  from  between  it  and  its  sun. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

*  A  year  ago !  A  year  ago  f  Beatrice  count  of  both  words  and  deeds  of 

murmured  to  herself  when  the  next  Henry  Anniston*s.*    Eldon  drew  out 

spring  sun  shone  upon  her.   *  What  is  a  newspaper.     Fleda  and  Mrs.  Smith 

the  hardness  of  waiting?  I  am  worthily  looked  full  of  interest,  but  Beatrice 

loved.  He  speaks  to  me  in  his  poetry,  was  apparently  still  lost  in  her  own 

Who  else  could  speak  so  beautifully  ?  thoughts.    On  her  knee  lay  a  maga- 

It  is  strangely  sweet  to  triumph  in  zine  containing  a  poem  of  l^rremain's. 

his  success  :  when  the  world  praises  *  Fleda,  1*11  try  and  make  you  under- 

him,  to  smile  secretly  and  say,  "  I  am  stand  that  your  friend  is  a  hero  after 

his  friend  j**  when  the  world  blames  his  own  fashion.*    Her  brother  lifted 

him,  to  smile  in  pity  of  the  world,  and  the  little  girl  upon  his  knee,  unfolded 

still  say,  "  He  is  my  friend  ;*'  I  under-  his  paper,  and  glanced  over  it. 

stand  him,  only  L'  *  AimiBton  had  to  go  into  a  part  of 

So  Beatrice  mused,  tenderly  stroking  Ireland  where  the  people  are  so  miser^ 

Fleda*s  bright  head,  which  was  leant  able  that  they  have  grown  wicked,  to 

against  her  knee.  get  information  about  a  munler  tnat 

'  I  wish  Mr.  Anniston  would  come  had  been  committed  there,'  Eldon  be- 

this  spring,'  the  child  observed.    *  I  ^n.    Here  Beatrice  looked  up  wam- 

did  like  sitting  with  him  by  the  river,  ingly,  and  Fleda  shuddered ;  so  Eldon 

and  watching  the  little  ripples  run  left  out  one  part  of  the  story,  and 

after  one  another.    I  did  like  him  so  went  on, — 

much  !'  *  Anniston  went  alone.     He  wm 

'  Talking  of  Anniston,'  Eldon  said»  successful  in  his  search  and  inquiries 

feeling  in  nis  pocket,  *  here's  an  ac-  and  most  likely  the  guilty  man  begaii 
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to  think  he  should  be  taken.    One  of  Annwtnn'g  ^pptMl  the  inia*B  len- 

night  Heniy  was  in  the  oonntiy  kte,  tenoe  will  be  oommiited  to  tnuupor- 

he  had  jost  crossed  a  bridge  over  a  tatioo.    Beatrice,  I  should  like  yM  to 

deep,  rapid  river,  when  a  man  rushed  look  at  this  paper.' 

out  upon  him  from  behind  a  group  of  But  Beatrice  had  iKMseleHlT  tib- 

firs.    Henry  presented  his  pistol,  out  ished.— had  glided  down  the  gaideo. 

the  fellow  was  too  desperate  to  be  '  Dear  me !  it  is  almost  time  Misi 

frightened,  and  attacked  him  furiously.  Kington  dressed.     It  is  su^  a  long 

Anniston  then  threw  his  pistol  into  drive  to  "  the  Ehns,*" '  Mr&  Smitn 

the  river,  that  it  might  not  be  used  exclaimed. 

against  him,  and  struggled  with  the  '  I  had  been  thinking  so  of  poor  Mr. 

ruffian.     He  Li  strong  ;  but  the  oth^  Anniston  that  I  had  forcotten  about 

was  mad  with  despair,  and  was  armed  Beatrice's  grand  ball,*  Elfleda  said  ;— 

with  a  knife.  Anniston  received  a  stab,  she  still  kept  her  placeon  EUdon'sknee. 

and  lo34  of  blood  weakened  him.    It  Meanwhile  Beatrice  stood  still  note 

was  dark  ;  in  the  strug^^le  they  got  a  great  elm,  to  be  blown  upon  by  the 

nearer  and  nearer  to  the  edge  of  the  wind  always  stirring  there.   Her  peace 

river ;  the  bank  gave  way  Ijeneath  had  been  ruffled.    She  grew  pak  with 

their  feet ;  they  both  fell  in.  Anniston  passionate  panting  pain ;  her  npliftod 

can  swim  well ;  he  soon  reached  the  eyes  brimmed  over  with  an  agony  d 

bank.    It  happened  that  the  moon  longing.    For  the  moment  she  felt  as  if 

shone  out  then  for  a  few  moments,  she  must  die  did  she  not  soon  hear  the 

and  he  saw  his  enemy  struggling  fran-  voice  and  touch  the  hand  of  her  poei* 

tically  in  the  water  at  some  distance,  lover,  her  hero  ;  have  vroof  of  that 

Henry,  spite  of  weaknc^,  succeeded  love  and  nobleness  in  which  she  had 

by  de8j)erate  efforts  in  reachinjj  the  fancied  she  so  firmly  believed. 

man,  and  dragging  him  up  the  bank.  A  few  hours  later  she  was  the  cyno- 

ITien  he  lost  his  consciousness.    He  sure  of  many  eyes  in  the  crowded 

did  not  know  what  happened  till  ho  drawing-roonus  at '  the  £lma*   By  and 

found  himself  lying  on  a  heap  of  hea-  by,  raising  a  glance  full  of  languor, 

ther  in  a  dark,  smoky  hovel ;  through  after  makmg  scomfully-conrteoiis  ae- 

the  half-open  door,  he  saw  that  it  was  knowledgment  of  some  well-got-up, 

broad  sunny  daylight  outside.    His  pretU'  s])eech,  her  eyes  were  met  by 

wound  had  been  bound  up,  and  be-  Mr.  IS'remain's — only  for  an  instant ; 

side  him  were  set  bread  and  water,  a  movement  in  the  crowd  had  opened 

He  was  alone.    So  he  lay  for  hours,  a  vista  which  was  soon  blocked  up 

unable  to  move.    Towards  evening  a  again.     Disdain   and  weariness  lett 

surgeon  came,  who  said  he  had  been  Beatrice*s  face ;  a  soft,  satisfied  smile 

directed  to  the  spot  by  a  wild-looking  dawned  upon  it 

man,  who  had  esca])ed  as  soon  as  he  '  Do  you  know  that  a  prophet  is 

had  spoken.    Of  course  Anniston  was  among  us  to-night.  Miss  Kington  f 

soon  removed  to  better  quarters,  but  her  psutner  presently  asked  Beatrice, 

they  say  that  it  will  be  long  before  he  '  Tyremain  is  here.' 

completely  recovers  from  the  effects  of  *  So  I  perceive.* 

this  adventure.    There,  Fleda ;  there  *  Perhaps  you  know  something  of 

is  a  story  for  you  T  him ;  a  strange,  flighty  man  he  u,  I 

*  Did  the  murderer  escape?"  asked  hear.    These  geniuses  are  dangerous 

Mrs.  Smith.  beings,  I  always  think ;  very  well  on 

'  He  was  taken  a  few  days  after  and  show,  in  society  ;  but  for  every-day 

convicted  on  the  evidence  Anniston  life  and  every-day  uses  defend  me  from 

had  collected.    Mrs.  Smith,  vou  can  them  !* 

read  further  particulars  here.  You  will  *  No  doubt   your   prayer  will  be 

also  find  a  brief  account  of  Anniston's  heard,  Mr.  Maraon :     like  to  like**  is 

si)eech  :  he  made  a  strong  case  against  the  rule  of  the  world  ;  you  know  eagles 

capital  punishment  out  of  the  affair,  will  always  be  solitary  birds,  while 

dwelling  upon  the  indestructible  seeds  lowlier  birds  congregate ;  still  there  is 

ofnobleness  still  existing  in  the  nature  this  to  be  said  for  the  poor  eagle,  it 

even  of  a  murderer,  as  evinced  bv  his  can,  on  occasion,  walk  the  earth  ;  now 

ffratitude  to  one  who  had  saved  his  the  less  noble  bird  cannot  soar  luce  an 

fife.    It  is  hoped  that  in  consequence  eagle,  even  on  occasion.* 
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*  Ha,  ha !  very  true.'    The  dance  '  I  must  ^  in,  it  is  bo  cold.     And 

was  ended ;  the  gentleman  bowed  and  I  shall  be  missed.   It  is  a  lovely  night ; 

escaped  from  B^trice  as  soon  as  she  but  I  must  not  stay  any  longer.'    She 

sat  down,  near  a  window  in  a  less  made  an  effort  to  break  through  her 

crowded  room.  She  was  half  hidden  by  dreaminess  and  speak  in  a  matter-of- 

the  drapery,  and  presently  remained  fact  tone. 

alone.    The  window  was  open  down  to  He  continued  to  gaze  at  her,  but  did 

the  ground ;  lawn  and  shrubbery  were  not  answer.    After  a  few  moments  she 

steeped  in  moonlight    Beatrice  gazed  strove  to  draw  her  hand  from  his  arm, 

out  Baying,  '  Indeed  you  must  let  me  go.' 

'  Beatrice,  come  out  to  me !'  a  voice  *  my,  stay  !    Let  them  miss  yoiL 

from  a  shadowed  place  said  softly.  The  You  will  not  leave  me  so  soon.' 

girl  started,  but  she  stepped  out  upon  '  It  is  so  cold ;  and  Eldon  will  be 

the  terrace.    Mr.  Tyremain  drew  the  anffry.' 

window-curtain  behind  her,  and  then  You  would  brave  Eldon's  anger  for 

gazed  at  her  as  he  might  have  gazed  ma' 

at  a  lovely,  life-like  pictura  She  stood  *  Let  me  go,  Mr.  Tsrremain,  if  you 

there  in  *  splendour  of  satin  and  glim-  please.* 

mer  of  pearl'  and  floating  enchant-  *  You  draw  your  hand  away !  you 

ment  of  filmy  lace,  the   moonlight  speak  strangely.   You  turn  from  me!' 

§  lancing  on  her  snowy  neck  and  arms.  *  I  do.' 

he  looked  regal,  save  for  the  modestly  The  night  wind  seemed  to  blow 

downcast  eyes  that  would  not  meet  through  her,  to  her  verv  heart, 

his,  but  were  fastened  on  the  rich-hued  *  But  you  shall  not     He  tried  to 

bouquet  she  held.  draw  her  closer.    *  Beatrice !  you  love 

Gilbert  Tyremain,  if  you  had  been  a  me ! '    His  eyes  rieamed  fiercely, 

true  poet,  you  would  then  have  been  She  recoiled  nrom  him,  and  said, 

a  true  man!  jrou  would  have  wooed  for  *  You  have  no  right  to  speak  to  me 

your  wife  this  woman,  who,  as  you  thus.' 

believed  in  your  proud  heart,  loved  you  '  I  have  the  right  your  soul  gives 

entirely.    Ue  drew  her  hand  upon  his  me.     You  are  mine.    All  b»etutiful 

arm —  things  are  mine.    You  love  me.    You 

'  You  are  more  beautiful  than  ever,  know  you  love  me.'    ki^xn  he  seized 

Beatrice,  my  perfect  poem  !'  he  said,  her  hand,  but  she  freed  it  decidedly, 

as  he  led  her  down  the  terrace  steps,  *  Sir,  you  have  mistaken  me  and  I 

down  the  soft,  sloping  lawn,  farther  have  much  mistaken  yoiL  If  you  were 

and  farther  away  from  the  house.  what  I  have  thought  you,  you  would 

'  You  are  less  sane  than  ever,'  she  not  speak  to  any  woman  thus.' 

miffht  well  have  answered,  but  she  She  left  him,  and  went  towards  the 

glided  on  by  his  side  unresistingly.    It  house.    The  last  look  he  had  from  her 

was  ail  as  a  dream.    Her  companion  white  face  showed  it  ineffably  sad. 

poured  out  mystical,  musical-sounding  He  gazed  after  her,  muttered  to  him- 

praises  of  her  beauty  and  that  of  the  self,  then,  when  he  saw  £ldon  ap- 

moonlit  niffht,  leading  her  now  across  proachin^,   plunsed   into   the  wood 

the  dew-laden  grass  in  the  park,  heed-  oehind  him.    Eldon  had  missed,  and 

less  of  the  moisture  which  soon  soaked  came  to  seek  his  sister.    He  wrapped 

through  the  white  satin  slippers.  Pre-  a  shawl  he  carried  round  her,  and  said 

sently  he  paused,  placing  Beatrice  hal-  no  word  of  reproach.    He  had  seen 

in  moonlight,  half  in  shadow  of  droopf  Tyremain. 

inc  branches.   *  The  "  Evening"  to  my  '  Let  us  go  home,'  Beatrice  pleaded, 

"  Morning  I " '  he  said.    *  They  will  be  in  a  low,  heart-broken  tone, 

perfect,  those  two  poems.    All  yours,  *  If  you  wish,  love ;  but  we  were  to 

Beatrice,— interpretations  my  genius  have  stayed  till  morning.' 

gives  of  your  beauty.'  *  Let  us  go  home.    I  am  going  to  be 

The  wind  moaned  round  Beatrice  ilL    Dear  Eldon,  let  us  go  home.' 

chilly ;  she  shivered.  They  went  home. 
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Oar  hero  duhcd  from  hi#  £nu 
We  vecp  !  oar  imn  rah  dai 
From  b*nerfjrth  w  eocieat  to  ]o'«v  »  ■ 
No  iemi-ffod.  no  bem,  b«s  aaai  : 
Tnth,  fiitk,  idsctkiii,  ifae  s**^  V^  *« 

CHAPTER  V. 

A  mild  September  aftemc-OB  :    a  ntient.    I  asked  an  espbmtn  of 

oTiiet  sea-si' le  ncene  :  a  level  strip  of  his  pa&inon  vhh  regsni  i»  too.    Hf 

sLeltere*!  V^each.  with   simoT  water  nid  he  had  none  to  ^Tv«^  u»d  £d  VK 

rippling  in  murmuhnzly :  aan'L  eea,  know  what  needed  explaiiatk*.    I 

AwanL  3t«epefl  in  a  soft  radiance.  was  patient  etilL     I  tcm  kirn  that  if 

Mrs.  .Smith  sits  ieanin;^'  against  a  Tt>aaTed.  if  too  indeed  kvivdkiB.iB!i 

snjferaDnnated  l-'jat.  knitting.     Fela  If  he  defied  to  niAke  to«  hia  wife—if 

piays  with  she  lb  at  her  side,  and  sngs  he  lored  yon—I  wxxxfil  weleeme  hn 

a  low  is<.in^  to  her  ain  seV.  "  a»  a  brother  and   Etoid  hm  fiiad 

ClcMe  to  the  eiige  of  the  water.  Bea-  thrwieh    life/     EUon  pnoBod  Wf. 

trice  and  Ddon  fiaoe  up  and  down  Beatniee  pressed  one  hand  tidil  iw 

slowly.  $hc  leaniniT  on  hi^  arm.  ek>ee  againet  her  heart  before  dv 

'  Are  you  tired,  Beatrice  f  Eldon  could  say  '  Go  on,'  qmeibr. 
asked.  '  Beatrioe,  fomtv  me  ;   I  eaanot 

'No;  I  feel  strong  and  well  this  think  of  him  without  an^.    Heiia 

evening.    Eldon.  note  yon  must  tell  heartleee  cffotist,  an  QB|micn4ed  '— 
me  alL  '  Hush !  do  not  speak  so :  ttat  faioB 

'Do  not  care  to  Lear  it,  dear.    I  me.  Eldon.* 
have  little  to  tell ;  nothing  good.*  '  Well,  hare  fiietB  then.    He  hardh 

'  I  must  hear  it.  Tell  me  now,  while  seemed  to  hear  all  I  said,  bat  whea  I 

I  feel  as  if  nothing  could  ruffle  this  had  finished  he  scomfoIlT  tinii^ 

lieautiful  peace."  me,  but  he  had  no  intention  of  Bat- 

'You  want  to  know  what  piasse*!  lyinz:  he  said  Nature  was  hb  wife; 

between  me  and  —  and  —  Tyremain  he  should  not  fetter  hia  genins  bf 


when  you  were  ill  V  earthly  ties  ;  he  beliered  that  m 

'Yes.'  underetood  him,  and  that  too  bad 

'  I  did  not  see  him  or  hear  of  him  made  no  such  mistake  as  I  had  doae. 

for  a  great  many  days  after  that  even-  As  a  met  he  had  lored  and  wofahipped 

ine.    1  did  not  leave  you,  and  he  your  oeauty,  and — bat  Ineedteflym 

did  not  come  to  the  house,  though  it  no  more  of  the  sophiBtical  i^off  he 

was  known  far  and  wide  that  you  talked* 

were  very  ill — at  the  point  of  death,  'Xo  ;  this  is  enough,  Eldon.  Thaak 

af)  we  cruelly  feared    One  dav  when  you,  good,  true  brother.* 

you  were  at  the  worst  I  met  bim  on  *  *  Beatrice,  vou  must  eome  home ; 

the  hills.    I  was  ndin^  home  from  you  look  pale? 

Kingcross,  where  I  had  been  to  sum-  'Iwillea  Eldon,  do  not  be  sad  about 

mon  Dr.  Beale.    He  was  strolling  on  me,  and  ao  not  thmk  angrily  of  kin. 

with  that  dreamy  face  of  his.    I  hated  It  is  true  that  you  did  not  ondentand 

him  when  I  sawhis unconcemefl  look.  — ^that  I  did  not    I  shall  be  tery 

But  I  was  quiet ;  I  am  when  I  am  happy.    I  leaned  a  great  many  thia^ 

very  angry,  you  know.  I  told  him  vou  when  I  looked  death  in  the  faee,  and 

were  dying."  For  a  moment  he  looked  I  feel  quite  changed    I  trust  that  I 

Htartledand  shocked,  but  he  answered  shall  never  again  be  tossed  aboot  as 

absently  that  he  was  grieved.    If  ever  I  have  been.    I  think,  Eldon,  that  I 

I  felt  the  passion  that   makes  men  have  cast  anchor  in  a  safe  haven  at 

murcierers  it  was  then.  But,  Beatrice,  last.    See  how  nautical  my  phraseo- 

I  remembered  that  you  had  thought  logy  is  getting,  from  bein^^  here  so 

you  loved  him,  and  1  ^-as  gentle  and  long,'  she  added,  with  a  faint  smile. 


BecOrice  Hington.  eH 

Eldon  stumbled  a  little  as  he  led  his   she  has  ever  done  sinee  I  have  known 
sister  up  the  beach  and  the  cottage  gar-    her.' 

den  walk  ;  his  eyes  were  rather  dim.         '  I  am  Tery  glad ;  she  certainly  does 
That  night,  after  long  looking  out    seem  well*    The  kind  brother  looked 
over  a  quiet  sea,  with  a  face  as  auiet,    glad  and  happy. 
Beatrice  souffht  out  that  disused  little       *I  always  thought  Beatrice '—till 
green  and  gold  book,  and  after  mudi    l&tely  Mrs.  Smith  had  seldom  used 
scrutiny  of  its  written  pages,  wrote    her  Christian  name*- 'would  be  bet- 
on  the  last  blank  page  but  one —  ter  if  she  led  a  quieter  life,  quieter  as 
'  I  suppose  that  it  is  my  womanly    to  her  mind  I  mean.    I  told  her  so, 
love  of  completeness  that  impels  me    but  she  said  I  was  mistaken  ;  that 
to   write   tne  end,  where  I   wrote    she  needed  to  be  in  earnest,  desperate 
passages  of  progress.    It  was  a  sharp    about  something,  and,  failing  other 
blow  ;  a   pitiful  FaUier  has   made    occupations,  must  study  hard  and  im- 
sharpest  pains  shortest.     If  I  had    prove  herself. .  That  flichty  Mr.  Tyre- 
lorea  worthily,  and  he  I  loved  were    main  vrorried  her  dre^idfully  with  his 
dead,  then  there  could  be  no  end  :  I    G«rman,'musi6,  poetry,  and  startling 
would  justgo  on  loving  till  my  death,    talk.     She's  venr  excitable,  and  it 
It  seems  to  me  that  love  can  only    would  have  killed  her  to  be  with  him 
end  when  it  has  been  lavished  on  a    daily  for  long.  I  think ;  there  was  no 
phantom— the  phantom  fading,  the    peace  v/hen  ne  was  present,  and  I 
love  returns  to  the  heart  that  loved,    nave  seen  her  sink  down  thoroughly 
How  can  I  feel  so  calm  1    Shall  I  by    exhausted  when  he  has  left' 
and  by  have  my  veil  of  peace  torn       *  And  she  leads  a  different  kind  of 
aside?    I  trust  in  God  no.    Perhaps    life  now,  doesnt  she?* 
I;  never  laved  him.    I  can  pray  for       *Yes  ;  she  teaches  l^eda,  attends 
him  as  pitifully  and  earnestly  as  a    to  the  house,  makes  friends  with  the 
mother  for  an  erring  child ;  but  I  shall    poor  people  round,  and  goes  to  bed  of 
never  again  even  lanc^  that  I  love    a  night  tired  enough  U>  sleep  well; 
hiuL    I,  too,  was  an  emng  child:  how    instead  of  with  a  head  so  fuU  of 
proud  and  ambitious !    I  dreamt  of   thoughts  and  fancies  as  to  keep  her 
gioing  at  my  own  flattered  reflection    awake   more   than   half  the  nisht 
till  I  grew  like  unto  it    This  was  to    through.    Now  she  bids  fair  to  oe- 
betheaimof  my  life!    I  thought  to    come    a   healthy,    active,     sensible 
be'  an   impersonated   inspiration,    a    woman.' 

sibyl,  a  Muse— not  a  simple  loving  £ldon  smiled.  Ay,  she  might  be  a 
woman  loved  again.  The  mirror  be-  *  healthy,  active,  sensible  woman,' what 
came  cloudy  ;  I  started  aflrighted  from  better  could  she  be  ?  Yet  something 
a  passionate  perversion.  The  mirror  more  than  this  his  beautiful  young 
only  showed  prophetically  what  might  enthusiast  would  surely  remain.  There 
have  been,  for  I  was  but  a  woman  de-  had  never  been  much  sympathy  be- 
siiing  love,  wearjdng  of  mystical  wor-  tween  Mrs.  Smith  and  Miss  Eington ; 
ship.  Infinite  thanks  to  God,  who  has  latterly  they  had  approached  a  little 
lovmgly  chastened  me,  who  watched  nearer.  Mdon  watched  these  ap- 
my  weakness,  and  was  my  strong  de-  preaches  as  presages  of  good,  why  he 
fence.'  nardly  knew,  save  that  Mrs.  Smith 

was  almost  as  warm  a  friend  to  Mr. 

Miss    Rington   was    very    much    Anniston  as  was  little  Fleda. 
changed,  people  said,  when  she  set-       *  Christmas  will  be  here  soon.'  El- 
tled  at  home  again.    That  was  not    don  remarked,  as  he  stood  witn  his 
very  soon,  for  the  winter  and  spring    arm  round    Beatrice,    watching  the 
after  her  illness  were  spent  abroad.        eountry  whitened  by  the  first  mil  of 

*  Do  you  see  any  great  change,  Mrs.    snow.    *  Last  winter  we  were  abroad, 
Smith  V  Eldon  asked,  coming  home    and  had  no  real  English  Christmas.' 
from  a  round  of  visits,  during  which'       *  Now  we  seem  likely  to  have  severe 
the  remark  had  been  rei)eatea  to  him    weather.' 
often.  '  Yes.  Beatrice ;'  he  turned  his  head 

*No  change  you  need  mind,  Mn  from  her  and  looked  out  intently.  'I 
Rington.  I  think  your  sister  is  now  riiould  like  to  ask  Hemy  Anniston  to 
looking  more  thoroughly  healthy  than    spend  this  Christmas  with'  us.  He  has 
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a  lonely  life  now  since  his  uncle's  take.    I  could  not  make  him  happj 

death.    May  I  ask  him  here  f  in  some  things.    I  am  not  worthy  of 

'  It  is  hara  that  you  should  be  kept  him  yet' 
apart    Yes,  ask  him.    And,  Eldon,        *  H^,  of  that  he  would  be  the  heii 

I  will  Ro  and  stay  with  Aunt  Fenton  judce.    If  he  were  content  * — 
a   little  while  ;  you  know  how  she       'Indeed  na    No  woman  ou^  to 

wants  me.*    Beatrice  spoke  with  tre-  marry  a  man,  true  and  faithful  as  yoi 

mulous  earnestness,  ana  without  look-  say  that  Mr.  Anniston  ia,  unless  she 

ing  at  her  brother.  is  sure  that  she  lores  him  with  her 

I  could  not  ask  Anniston  on  con-  whole  power  of  loving.    Ekion,  I  wOI 

dition  of  losins  you.    Do  you  dislike  not  meet  Mr.  AnnisUm  yet»  not  till 

him  so  much,  Beatrice,  that  you  can-  I  am  more  sure  of  my  own  hesit 

not  be  in  the  same  house  with  him  f  I  may  soon  be  able  to  try  mysdl  I 

Eldon  asked  sadly.  do  not  think  you  need  fait  the  remit' 

'No,  it  is  not  that  Eldon.    I  do        'But'— 
not  dislike  him ;  but  if  ne  still  cares  for        '  And,  Eldon,  I  vnll  go  to  Annt  Fn- 

me,  as  you  say,  I  cannot  meet  him  yet'  ton's,  and  he  will  come  here.    It  is  » 

'  I  beheve  I  was  right  in  my  esti-  hard  that  you  should  noTer  see  yoor 

mate  of  his  faithfulness.'  friend,  and  Fleda  and  Ifo.  Smith  will 

^'Then,  Eldon,  either  do  not  ask  e^joy  his  coming     There  are  other 

him,  or  do  let  me  go.'  reasons  why  I  should  like  to  pay  ^ 

Eldon  moved  his  arm  from  round  visit' 
her,  and  stood  looking  out  into  the        'You  shall  go,  Beatrice,  thoo^  I 

grey  day  gloomily.    He  did  not  see  do  not  much  like  Mrs.  Fenton  or  hv 

the  changes  that  came  over  Beatrice's  friends  ;  but  you  are  no  diild  now.' 
face.    She  wavered  irresolutely  where        '  No  child,  mdeed !    I  am  >^*«»Maf 

she  stood,  then  turned  away  and  sat  an  elderly  person.    I  am  three  sm 

down  to  bend  over  her  work.    After  twenty,  Eldon,'  Beatrice   answcnd, 

a  few  moments  of  unbroken  silence  smiling  rather  sadly, 
she  glanced  at  Eldon.  then  went  to       'Andyouare  chansed,  Beatrice.' 
him.    Standing  behind  him,  and  lean-        'Much  f  she  asked,  with  a  ghmee 

ing  her  cheek  against  her  shoulder,  at  the  mirror  that  seemed  to  expect 

she  said—  to  detect  wrinkles  and  {^rey  haii& 

'  Do  not  look  so  sad,  Eldon.    You       '  Very  much,   Beatnce  ;   you  sre 

do  not  understand  me ;  I  must  ex-  more  sweet,  more  womanly  in  the 

plain.    If  Mr.  Anniston  did  not  care  best  sense,  more  beautiful  than  yoa 

lor  me  any  longer,  if  I  knew  that  he  were  a  few  years  aga' 
loved  some  one  else  now,  I  should  be       '  Eldon,  you  flatter  me.' 
very  dad  to  see  him,  but  * —  '  He  doesn't,'  Fleda,  who  had  just 

l!laon  had  turned  and  taken  her  come  in,  cried    '  It  is  all  true ;  efocf 

hand,  and  she  faltered  beneath  his  one  says  so  ;*  and  she  threw  hers^ 

observant  look,  then  went  on  bravely,  upon  her  sister  with  fthi1r^(i|h  yehe- 

'  But,  if  we  met  now,  he  still  caring  mence. 

for  me,  I  might  grow  to  care  for  him,        Beatrice  kissed  her   fondly,  then 

and ' —  went  away  to  ciy  a  little  Teij  quietly 

'  A  most  desirable  catastrophe.    I  as  she  prepared  for  her  visit  to  the 

wish  nothing  better.'  Fentons  :  a  visit  which  at  heart  she 

'  No,  Eldon,  listen.  I  mean  that  I  felt  as  a  dreary  exile.  She  had  to  go 
might  like  him  well  enough  to  consent  at  once,  while  the  roads  were  pasi- 
to  marry  him.  I  might  mistake  my  able,  as  every  one  prophesied  a  con- 
own  heart,  thinking  that  I  could  make  tinuous  fall  of  snow,  and  the  ways 
him  happy,  and  it  would  be  a  mis-  were  narrow  and  rougn. 


CHAPTSB  YI. 

'  We  are  expNOctins  an  old  admirer  'Do  you  mean  Mr.  Tyremainf  Beat- 

of  yours,  Beatrice,'  Mrs.  Fenton  said,  rice  asked  quite  composedly. 

as  she  sat  watching  her  fair  niece's  '  Yes.    Are  you  surprised  f 

toilet,  on  the  afternoon  of  her  arrival.  '  I  knew  he  was  in  the  aeifl^iboiir- 
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hood,  but  I  did  not  know  that  you  ticularmhisezpressionByandintunates 

were  acquainted  with  him.'           '  that  the  mysterioufi  beauty  loves  him 

'We  are  not  at  present,  though  passionately,  and  so  on.    I  do  not 

I  have  seen   him.    A  friend  is  to  think  I  can  fomve  him  that ;  it  does 

bring  hiuL    These  lions  are  not  par-  a  girl  harm  to  be  talked  about  as  you 

ticular  as  to  who  lionizes  them.    He  wul  be.' 

is  making  a  triumphal  progress  af-  Beatrice  sat  down ;  a  little  weari- 
ter  his  last  book  ;  why  I  don  t  know,  ness  and  a  little  scorn  in  her  face, 
for  he  receives  compliments  with  a  She  only  said — 
scornful  contempt,  as  if  the  offerers  *  I  am  sorry;  Eldon  will  not  like  it.' 
insulted  him.  This  coes  down  well  '  Never  mind  Eldon ;  I  was  not 
now,  bnf  people  don  t  put  up  with  thinking  of  him,  but  of  any  man  who 
thatsort  of  treatment  long.  Mr.  Tyre-  may  wish  to  marry  vou,  Beatrice, 
main  has  been  to  America  lately,  to  This  is  the  worst  of  knowing  such 
try  a  new  life  in  a  new  world,  but  he  kind  of  people ;  they  have  no  scruple 
rushed  back  again  disgusted.  There  about  abusing  the  confidences  of  pri- 
are  all  sorts  of  stories  told  about  him :  vate  life  ;  they  make  use  of  anythmg, 
that  he  is  in  love  but  has  vowed  never  however  sacred,  as  so  much  materiel: 
to  marry,  &c.,  &c.  He  is  generally  one  is  never  safe.  If  I  had  known 
envied,  and  I  should  think,  to  judge  this,  young  Tyremain  shouldn't  have 
from  his  look,  is  sufficiently  miserable,  come  here  ;  he  must  be  quite  an  un- 
even for  a  poet'  principled  person.'    Mrs.  Fenton  was 

Beatrice  made  no  remark,  and  Mrs.  talking  herself  angry  as  fast  as  she 

Fenton  questioned —  could.    Beatrice  answered — 

'  You  knew  him  verv  well,  Beatrice  %  '  Mr.  Tyremain  is,  I  think,  mistaken 

He  is  distantly  related  to  your  father's  in  his  notions  of  right,  but  he  strives 

family.'  to  be  true  to  his  own  idea  of  what  he 

'  Yes  ;  and  we  saw  a  great  deal  of  is  as  a  poet ;— there  is  some  merit  in 

him  at  one  time.'  that    Mis  book  will  do  me  no  harm, 

'I  wonder  I  never  heard  you  speak  Aimt  Fenton.    I  have  done  nothing 

of  him.'  wron^,  though  I  may  have  done  many 

*It  was  during  the  summer  you  foolish  things.    It  will  do  me  harm 

were  abroad  that  be  was  most  with  us.'  to  have  a  fuss  made.' 

*  Ah  !  it  is  possible  that  what  I  have  '  I  believe  vou  are  right,  child,  and 
heard  said  is  true  then.'  we  must  take  things  quietlv.'     As 

*  What  may  that  be  V  Beatrice  ar-  Beatrice  rose,  saying  that  she  was 
ranged  her  hair  on  a  cheek  that  con-  ready  to  go  down,  Mrs.  Fenton  sur- 
fessed  no  extra  tinge  of  colour.  veved  her  curiously,  then  said — 

'  Have   you  seen  Mr.  Tyremain's  There  is  some  excuse  for  him ! 

bookf  You  are  very  handsome,    Beatrice; 

•No.'  I  do  wonder  you  have  not  married. 

*  It  contains  a  series  of  poems— the  Eldon  keeps  you  mewed  up  too  much, 
gems  of  the  volume— all  addressed  to  The  last  year  has  improved  you  won- 
one  lady,  mostly  descriptive  of  her  derfully ;  siven  your  figure  and  man- 
beauty,  and  his  feelings  towards  her  ner  just  the  something  they  wanted, 
in  different  places  and  under  different  But  I  am  forgetting ;  it  is  just  dinner 
circumstances.  I  have  been  told  that  time,  and  I  am  not  ready.  Gk)  down 
my  niece,  Beatrice  Rin^n,  is  the  to  the  drawing-room,  my  dear,  and 
b^uty  so  addressed.    Is  it  likely  ?'  amuse  yourself  with  glancmg  over  Mr. 

*  It  is  possible.'  Tyremain's  book,  if  you  are  sure  it 
'There  are  poems  called  "Evening,"  won't  vex  you;  it  lies  on  my  work- 

and  •*  Morning ;"  "  By  the  Seaside,"  table.' 

and  *'  In  the  Moonlight,"  which  some  Beatrice  was  not  sony  to  be  dis- 
people rave  about  (partly  because  they  missed.  The  large  drawing-room  was 
can  t  understand  tnem,  and  won't  say  empty,  and  only  lighted  by  a  blazing 
so,  I  think).  But,  Beatrice,  it  is  too  fire.  Once  or  twice  she  thoughtfully 
bM  if  he  really  has  mixed  up  his  paced  up  and  down  it,  now  in  shadow, 
idealized  portraits  of  you  witn  the  now  with  the  fire-light  flashing  on  her 
love-nonsense  written  to  the  Beauty  silk  and  jewels.  Then  she  paused  by 
of  his  poems  ;  for  he  is  not  too  par-  her  aunt  s  work-table,  placed  in  the 
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snui^gest  fireside  corner;  she  sank  into  attention  inward.     Had  this  sadden 

a  luziiriuutt  chair,  and  took  up  that  meeting  moved  her  f    Only  in  a  mu- 

daintilv  b^tund  volume,    which   she  ner  which  showed  her  yet  more  plainlv 

8omew)iat  dreaded  to  open.  than  ever  how  all  her  sentimentB  hsil 

There  was  quite  light  enougk  Beat-  changed.    She  fell  into  a  tlmnghtfti 

rice  read   jia^e   after   page,    and   a  mood:  hut  when  she  became  oonaooa 

crimson  8{K>t  on  each  cheek   biuiit  how  often  3Ir.  Tvremain*8  eyes  rerted 

brighter  and  brightor  with  indignation  upon  her,  roused  herself,  lest  he  dioold 

and  shame  at  her  former  admiration  misinterpret  her  thonriitfiilneaaL    A 

of  what  she  now  thoroughly  disliked,  few  other  guests  arriv^  :  dinner  vm 

Independent  of  all  personal  feeling,  announced,  and  Beatrice  found  herntf 

there  was  so  much  in  the  matter  and  seated  at  table,  and   replying  witk 

manner  of  thrise  poems  which   her  sutficient  animation  to  Mr*  Fentoi*! 

matured  taste  strongly  contemned.  remarks  on  the  weather  and  other  tt- 

Presently  she  loiked  from  the  book  citing  topics, 

to  see  Mr.  ^Ty remain  advancing  slowly  Presently  a  Mr.  Laine,  a  eentlemto 

up  the  room.    He  had  not  recognised  whom  she  had  met  before,  led  her  to 

her,  and  startc<l   when    she   spoke,  the  statement  and   defence   of  her 

Could  he  lie  so  fortunate  \    The  Hick-  own  somewhat  peculiar  opinion  of  t 

ering  liglit  might  have  deceived  him,  lately  published  and   mueh-adnuied 

but  he  could  not  be  mistaken  in  the  book. 

voice.    His  whoh'  face  kindled,  and  During  the  disaission  Mr.  TyremaiB 

his  eyes  flashed  upcjn  her  one  of  tlie  was  silent,  very  inattentive'  to  his 

old  glances.    She  8iK)kc  again,  and  hostess,  watching  Beatriee'a  fece. 


i^iDgion.    one  uaa  laKen  a  new  name ;  can  aiiow  sncn  treason  to  pass  nncnas- 

perhajis  was  the  Mrs.  Fenton  to  wliom  tised  V  Mr.  Laine  said, 

tie  was  to  l)c  introduced  ?  The  mistress  So  challenged,  Mr.  lyremain  exerted 

of  tills  hou4C  ?  himself    He  strove  to  dazzle  and  per- 

*Mrs.  Fenton  is  my  aunt.     I  am  plex  Beatrice,  and  so  entangle  her: 

Beatrice  Kington,'  she  answered.  out  she  would  not  go  out  of  her  depth, 

A  servant  came  in  and  lighted  the  —her  calm,  simple  manner  of  main- 
lamps.  Mr.  Ty remain  looked  anxious-  taining  her  own  opinion  baffled  him. 
ly  at  Beatrice  when  the  blaze  of  soil  He  felt  conquered,  though  he  ws5 
light  fell  full  upon  her.  She  could  not  hailed  a  victor.  His  brilliant  wit  tad 
suppress  a  slight  smile  ;  he  saw  it,  and  fine-drawn  subtleties  were  universallr 
said  softly,  with  a  sigli—  applauded  ;  but  he  was  anything  hot 

*  Yes,  you  are  altered.*  content,  while  Beatrice  would  otIj 

'  I  believe  that  I  am  in  every  way.'  say,  with  a  ouiet  smile — 

Her  dignity  of  manner  stopped  the  '  Be  satisned  with  your  triumph, 

words  forming  on  his  lips ;  out  his  Mr.  Ty^^iiuiin ;  you  know-  that  we 

look  said  quite  enough  of  his  admira-  women  are  obstinate,  and  not  to-be 

tion  of  whatever  change  he  discovered,  convinced  by  reasoning.* 

'Mrs.   Fenton  recommended   your  When  B€».trice  went  to  the  piuio 

Poems  to  my  notice,'  she  siiid,  seeing  tlint  evening,  Mr.  Tyremain  followed; 

him  glance  at  the  book  still  lying  on  Ho  asked  her  for  musie  she  uiwd  to 

her  lap.  play,  songs  she  used  to  sing,  some  of 

'  Had  I  dare<l  their  dedication  to  them  his  own  composition.    6he  sane 

you  should  have   proclaimed  them  what  he  asked  for,  or  excused  herself 

yours  to  all  the  world.'  liecause  she  had  forgotten,  in  a  way 

Mr.   Fenton's  entrance,   and  soon  that  pained  him  ec^ually.    There  was 

after  his  wife's,  stoj)pe<l  the  conversa-  no  blnshin^  hesitation  ;  nothing  tiiat 

tion.     Mr.  Tyremain  had  chosen  to  told  of  agitation,  or  of  memories  of 

precede  the  friend  who  was  to  have  pain  and  passion, 

introducorl  him,  so  Beatrice  did  him  *  You  did  not  sing  this  aa  yon  used 

that  service.   Mrs.  Fenton  entertained  to  do,  Beatrice,'  he  said  reproadi fully, 

her  guoi»t  with  mingled  compliment  pointing  to  a  poem  of  his  she  had 

and  ciiticism.    Beatrice  turned  her  sung ;  saying  her  name  tenderly  and 


Beatrice  RingUm,  696 

tiiiiidl^,  80  low  that  no  one  else  eould  Mr.  Tyremain  had  long  watched  for 

hear  mm.  such  an  opportunity  of  finding  her 

*  Perhaps  not;  I  do  not  admire  it  alone.  He  came  to  her  now.  mrew 
as  I  used  to  do.  I  am  altered  in  himself  beside  her,  and  seized  ner  pale 
trifles  as  well  as  in  greater  things.    I  hands  in  a  passionate  grasp. 

have  left  many  thinss  behind  me  for  *  Beatrice !  you  have  avoided  me 

ever, — fancies  and  follies.*  cruel^ ;  at  last  I  have  you.     You 

She  sfK>ke  low,  but  with  cold  dis^  must  not  seek  to  get  free  ! 

tinctness';  then  turned  away  to  ad-  She  sprang  up  in  affright,  for  he 

dress  Mr.  laine.    She  left  the  piano  looked  very  wildly  earnest ;  but  he 

to  seat  herself  by  Mr&  Fenton.  still  held  her  hands. 

*  You  can  take  care  of  yourself,  I  'I  hate  tried  life  without  you ;  it 
see,  Beatrice,*  her  aunt  remarked,  as'she  will  not  do.  I  need  you, — you  are  my 
notbd  the  gbrs  stately  demeanour  and  fate,  my  inspiration !  my  geniiis  flags 
Mr.  Tyremain's  look  of  discomfiture.  and  faints  apart  from  you.    Beatrice^ 

'She  is  angry  and  resentful ;  any-  you  shall  be  my  wife  f 

thiqg  is  better  than  indifference,*  mi,  '  Never  f 

Tyremain  said  presently,  the  old  half  She  wrenched  her  hands  freoj  and 

imile  of  conscious  power  flickering  on  drew  away  from  him  with  evident 

his  niouth ;  but  he  doubted  the  tnith  repugnance. 

of  this  comfortable  assurance  when  he  *  I  do  not  love  you.    Even  now  you 

found  from  experience  that  it  was  are  selfish  and  unmanly  \  you  do  not 

mOTe  a  want  of  sympathy  between  speak  as  a  true,  brave  man  would.* 

them  than  any  animosity  on  Beatrice's  'Hear  me,  Beatrice^'   he  pleaded 

part  that  kept  him  from  making  any  desperately,  feelinff  theiewel  he  would 

waywith  her.  clutch  about  to  elude  his  ^rasp.    *  Is 

Daring  the  next   few  daiys   new  your  soul  narrower,  your  spirit  meaner 

guests  were  constantly  arriving.    Mr.  than  it  was )     No,  beautiful  Queen 

j^rreoiain,  who  chose  to  be  brilliant,  Beatrice  1  you  are  grander,  lovelier 

and  to-make  a  display  of  his  versatile  than  ever.    Though  the  world  sneer, 

S'ftsi,'  fascinated  everybody,  and  was  vou  should  feel  that  it  is  an  exalted 
»i^ed  by  the  flatteries  of  ladies,  lot  I  offer  you,  to  be  a  poet's  love,  life, 
youngandmiddle-«ged;  but  he  watched  wife.  Beatrice,  Beatrice!  mount  the 
Beatrice  with  an  tm varying  intentness  throne,  reign  over  the  nations,  do  not 
that-  grew  absolutely  painful  to  her,  taunt  me  with  the  little  I  have  done, 
andwas  undisguised  enough  to  attract  I  tried  to  live  with  half  a  soul;  I 
the  notice  and  provoke  the  comments  need  you,  beautiful  muse,  for  a  wife, 
of  the  whole  circle.  Once  or  twice.  Then  the  world  shall  fall  and  worship 
tooi,  there  was  a  touching  earnestness  — Beatrice,  I  love  you  ;  be  my  wife ! 
in  the  humble  solicitude  of  his  man-  Beatrice  grasped  the  bacuc  of  a 
ner  towards  her  that  made  Beatrice's  chair;  ashuddenng  thrill  went  through 
heart  ache ;  it  was  in  such '  strange  her.  His  words  now  had  a  different 
contrast  with  his  demeanour  to  every  tone  from  his  former  vague  raptures. 
one  else^  with  his  former  demeanour  to  This  was  a  trial.  She  turned  a  white 
her.  Miss  Rington  was  envied  and  face  pityingly  towards  him,  and  said 
eondemned  by  all  the  poet's  court  of  very  gently- 
devoted  admirers.  '1  do  not  love  you,  and  I  cannot  be 

Beatrice  grew  very  weary  of  her  gay  your  wife.  I  am  sorry  if  I  give  you 
banishment,  and  longed  for  quiet  and  pain.;  I  suffer  toa  If  you  are  gene- 
home.  She  had  had  no  letters  from  reus,  let  me  go, — spare  me.* 
Bldon,  and  felt  sick  and  sad  of  heart ;  She  tried  to  pass  him,  but  he  stood 
inclined  to  aocnse  Eldon  of  imkindly  in  her  way  and  held  her. 
forgetting  her,  now  that  he  had  the  '  It  cannot  be  tnie  ;  by  Heaven,  it 
society  of  his  friend.  shall  not  T  he  said.     '  Girl !  you  do 

Sbe*  had  been  from  home  nearly  a  not  know  your  own  heart !    The  same 

ibrtaight)  when  she  sat  at  her  work  fate  that  gives  you  power  over  my 

in  the  breakfast-room  one  morning,  genius  appoints  that  you  shall   be 

I^ui^sed  so  deep  in  thought,  that,  one  mine ;  dare  not  refuse.' 

after  one^  the  numerous  party  had  '  This  threatening  tone  is  cowardly. 

gone  away  without  disturbing  her.  Si  r,  I  command  you  to  let  me  pfiss  f 
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'One  questioii  fint^     He  kK^^ed  'Aimt  Fcaton,  Toa  are  quite  mtt- 

fieroelT  into  her  hat.  and  crashed  her  taken !    I  do  not  lore  ;  I  shall  netcr 

hand  between  his  tnin  fin^^en.    *  Do  manr  Mr.  Tyiemam  T 

yonloTeaaoiherf  'A|j  dear  Beatrice!  joa  take  jot 

'I  do!    Ton  have  no  ri^t  to  ask,  Teryeainest^  ;  biititiaeTideiittoall 

bat  I  da    Nov,  sir,  let  me  uub  f  that  the  poet  cannot  smt.  **  I  do  not 

'Ay;  go  r  he  said  sneering^T,  throw-  lore  Miss  Bingtcmr     Maj  yon  \ft 

ing  her  hand  ava j.    '  It^s  little  worth ;  merrier  wheo  we  meet  again  T 

70a  are  not  what  I  thoogjit  too.    You  When  the  door  doaed  on  Mia.  Fca- 

are,  like  the  rest,  no  queen,  no  muse,  tmi,  Beatrice  moved  to  the  fire  to  read 

—a  paltt)'  woman  T  her  long  letter  in  peace  and  comfcit 

Beatrice  went  awav,  sped  to  her  One  part  of  that  letter  she  read  onr 

own  room,  and  locked  herself  in.    She  and  over  again,  amiaientlY  findiitf  it 

wanted  to  think.    That  coDfession  of  difficult  to  comprehend.    It  wwuii: 

hen  had  crimsoDed  all  her  former  pal-  '  I  hare  deb^'ed  writing  because  I 

lor ;  yet  was  it  true  ?    It  had  escaped  did  not  care  to  speak  to  you  sooner  of 

her  iuToluntarily.     She   bad   never  what  most  deeply  interests  me  at  pi»* 

made  any  such  acknowledgment  even  sent    You  could  not  have  rrtuned 

to  herself  before.     She  turned  her  from  Aunt  Fenton^s  immediately,  sad 

thoughts  from  this  perplexed  subject,  I  preferred  that  you  diould  imagiBe 

they  ousted  themselves  with  Mr.  lyre-  me  happy  in  the  society  of  my  fiiend. 

main ;  she  wondered  over  his  future ;  Henry  Anniston  baa  not  been  hen 

prayed  that  God  would  guide  him  You  remember  hearing  of  the  00a- 

nome  to  Himself  at  last   How  strange  tested  will  aflEair.     Awnii^AW  had  lav 

it  was  to  look  back  upon  a  time  when  and  equity  on  his  aide,  and  would  of 

he  had  been  her  ideal !  when  she  had  course  have  won.     Unfortunately  for 

reverenced  and  done  homage  to  him,  him,heaccidentallybecameaoquainted 

thinking  him  aHero — morr  thanaman;  with  his  opponent^  Mn^  Ltmiford,  a 

noK  she  held  him  as  something  less  widow  lady,  with  a  laroe  fiunily  cf 

girls— nine,  1  believe !    The  widow  ii 


than  a  true  man.    Clear  among  all  _ 

perplexities  was  the  conviction  that  a  worthjr  but  weak  woman.    She  was 

she  had  never  loved  him  with  the  one  led  to  dispute  M.  Anniston^s  will  by 

love  :  that  her  enthusiastic  devotion  a  rascally  relative  of  hers  :  losing  her 

ooula  never  have  matured  into  the  cause  she  would  have  been  plunfled 

love  a  wife  should  bear  a  husband ;  into  a  sea  of  debts  and  diffiraltiea 

that  it  was  but  one  of  true  love's  many  would  have  been  utterly  ruinedLl 

counterfeits.    It  was  welL  amidst  so  believe  that  the  mother's  weak  despair 

many  shiftins   quicksands,  to  have  affected   Heniy  less  than  the  quiet 

found  one  small  fijm  rock  to  rest  upon,  heroism  of  the  elder  dau^ten  ;  one 

Alight  tapatthedoor  roused  Beatrice,  of  them  especially  must  be  a  truly 

*  A  letter,  my  most  fair  solitaire  !*  noble  girl,  from  what  he  says  of  her, 
Mrs.  Fen  ton  announced.  *  Mr.  Laine,  and  he  has  seen  a  good  deal  of  them 
one  of  your  trusty  knights-errant,  has  all  Well,  to  make  a  long  stoiy  shott, 
ridden  through  the  deep  snow  to  the  Anniston  withdrew  his  claim  1  In 
post  for  this  and  his  own.'  consequence,  the  most  absurd  stories 

*  From  Eldon  at  last !'  Beatrice  are  afloat  The  widow  is  oonsidend 
took  it  with  a  sigh  of  content  as  a  long   oppressed   and    snflfering 

'  A  leoffthv  and  weighty  despateh.  angel :  good,  generous  Anniaton  is  set 

then,  no  aoubt ;  so  I  leave  you  to  read  down  as  a  rogue  and  a  cowaid,  who 

it  in  peace.    By  the  by,  do  you  know  feared  to  have  his  roguery  discovered  J 

where  our  poet  is  f  Anniston  attempto  to  write  me  as 

'  I  left  him  in  the  breakfast-room  cheerfully  as  usual ;  but  there  is  an 

not  long  since.'  under-current  of  weariness  in  his  let- 

'Ah!  I  heard  that  You  two  were  ters.  He  owns  to  being  ill ;  hetalksof 
there  alone,  so  I  didn't  interrupt  giving  up  his  profession,  and  of  going 
Child  !  what  a  colour  you  have  !  Is  to  America  in  the  spring  to  try  a  back- 
it  BO  after  all,  my  grave  niece  1  Well,  woods-man's  life  1  The  Lomforda  will 
I  won't  bother  you ;  but  how  will  be  neighbours  of  oura ;  they  are  eom- 
prudent  Eldon  like  to  have  a  penny-  ing  to  uve  at  the  £^ms,  whidli  has  beea 
less  poet  for  a  brother-in-law  V  untenanted  since  the  Car^ya  left  it' 
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Yes  !  there  was  matter  for  pained  '  What  other  ii^ury  has  Mr.  Annis- 
and  anxious  thought  in  £ldon*8  letter,  ton  done  himself  V 
Beatrice  left  her  iireside  comer  for  the  *  Wh^.  don't  you  see,  it  will  inter- 
window-seat,  sat  gazing  out  upon  the  fere  witn  his  professional  career :  a 
dreary  prospect  of  dun-coloured  snow  Idnd  of  suspicion   attaches   to   nis 
stretchmg  dingily  away  to  meet  the  honesty,  or— 
leaden-hued  sky  at  no  very  distant  *  How  so )'   Beatrice  interrupted, 
boundary.  She  seemed  to  prefer  look-  with  a  flushing  cheek, 
ing  at  the  dismal  day,  and  growing  'Why,*  Mr.  Laine  rejoined  in  rather 
chill  and  pale,  to  basking  in  the  cheer-  an  embarrassed  tone,   people  in  gene- 
ing  warmth  of  her  fire.  ral  don't  believe  in  disinterested  gene- 

When  she  stirred  it  was  to  write  to  rosity  carried  to  such  an  extent* 

Eldon— a  short  letter,  which  it  took  '  Some  people  do  ;  Eldon  does.' 

her  very  long  to  write  ;  there  were  so  *  And  Eldon's  sister,  I  dare  say; 

many  pauses  of  grave  meditation,  its  but  then  you  are  Anniston*s  friends. 

ghrases  were  so  carefully  weighed.  What  I  mean  is  this:  people  will 

he  told  him  that  she  was  tired  of  be-  naturally  say — Either  the  property 

ing  away,  and  wished  he  would  fetch  was  or  was  not  his ;  if  it  were  his. 

her  home  at  once ;  as  his  friend  was  he  must  be  wofully  wantine  in  le^ 

not  with  him,  she  hoped  that   he  knowledge  and  skill  not  to  have  b^ 

missed  her  enough  to  want  her  back  able  to  keep  it ;  if  it  really  pertained 

again.    By  the  time  her  letter  was  to  Mrs.  Lomfoid,  he  has  been  trying 

quite  finished,  the  weird,  wan  twilight  to  defraud  her  of  her  rights.    That's 

had  stolen  on.  how  the  world  will  look  at  it    I  am 

Beatrice   fought   against   the   do-  heartily  grieved  for  Anniston,  I  know 

pression   that  came  over  her  very  him  well  enough  to  be  sure  that  he 

drearily.   She  had  her  fire  replenished  meant  welL' 

and  her  room  lighted,  then  made  her  *  He  should  be  much  obliged  to  you 

toilet  and  joined   the   party  down  for  that  opinion,  Mr.  Laine  r  Beatrice 

stairs.  said,  turmng  full  upon  him.    '  Wliat 

'  It  must  have  been,  as  I  said,  a  long  would  you  have  done  if  you  had  been 

and  weighty  despatch.  Beatrice,*  Mrs.  in  Mr.  Anniston's  position  ?   Kemem- 

Fenton  exclaimed  :     the  readine  it,  ber,  just  to  make  the  thing  as  little 

and,  I  suppose,  replying  to  it,  has  kept  Quixotic  as  possible,  that  Mrs.  Henry 

you  from  us  the  greater  part  of  this  Lomford,  the  mother  of  nine  daugh- 

dull  day.*  ters,  woidd  have  been  left  penniless 

*  My  room  was  so  warm  and  com-  and  deeply  in  debt ;  that  Mr.  Anniston 

fortabl&  aunt,  there  was  little  tempta-  is  a  young  man,  with  no  one  dependent 

tion  to  leave  it'  upon  him,  with  the  full  use  of  all 

'  In  the  name  of  this  good  company  mental  and  physical  faculties.    What 

I  thank  you  for  the  compliment,  Mr.  would  you  have  done.  Mr.  Laine  V 

Laine  said,  placing  a  chair  for  Beatrice  Mr.  Laine  bent  his  nead  and  mused, 

and  seating  himself  beside  her ;  *  but  Looking  up,  to  find  Beatrice  keenly 

I  have  been  as  unsocial,  only  in  absent-  watching  him,  he  smiled  somewhat 

ing  myself  I  suffer  instead  of  inflict-  sadly  and  said  :  '  Your  fflance  compels 

ing  suffering.'    He  added  in  a  lower,  frankness ;  I  believe.  Miss  Rington, 

graver  tone:   'Your  letter  was  from  that  I  should  have  done  nothing  so 

Mr.  Rington  ;  so,  no  doubt,  you've  grandly  simple,  so  manfully  thorough, 

heard  the  news.    Henry  Aniiiston  is  as  your  friend  has  done.* 

your  brother's  intimate  friend,  is  he  Beatrice  smiled  upon  him  graciously 

not  V  as  she  answered,  '  I  hope  that  yon  are 

'  Yes ;  they  have  been  friends  for  mistaken  in  your  judgment  of  your- 

many  years.'  self.' 

'  Isn't  this  will  affair  a  terrible  thing  '  In  my  mind  I  was  seeking  about 

for  poor  Ajiniston  r  for  some  middle  course,*  Mr.  Laine 

'  Why  terrible  V  continued.    '  There  is  no  satisfactory 

'  It  is  enough  to  blight  his  prospects  one  ;  I  feel  what  true  delicacy  Mr. 

for  life.    It  is  not  the  loss  of  the  for-  Anniston's  conduct  evinced.   Yet,  had 

tune  and  property  only,  that  would  he  cone  on  and  conquered,  and  then 

be  bad  enough.'  made  a  handsome  settlement  on  the 
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Tftnquuhfid  party,  the  coontry  would  *  People  nr  that  he  hj»  paid  this 

have  rung  with   praues  of  his  un-  Mub  longfoni  a  great  deal  of  attes- 

paralleled  generoBity.'  tion  ;  bat  what  "  people  say''  is  gene- 

'  Aod  the  Lornfonia  would   hare  lallv  nntroe !'  Mr.  Laine  replied, 

been   burdened  with  a   heavy  con-  '  1  shoald  like  to  make  abm  Lora- 

Bcioufineas  of  obligation,'  Beatrice  in-  ford's    acquaintance,'     Beatrice    ic- 

terposed.  marked,  rising.     She  crossed  the  room 

'It  Lb  strange  that  a  man  of  essen-  to  where  Mary  Lomford  sat,  looldng 

tially  unpoetic  nature  ('so.  at  leai^t,  I  quietly  shy  and  uncomfortable, 

have  always  thought  Anniston;  should  Mrs.  Fenton  was  bnay  talking  to  her 

unhesitatingly,   as  it    were   instinc-  other  neighbour,  so  Beatrice  introdnoM 

tively,  act  viith  such  refinement  of  herself, 

delicacy.'  '  I  was  sure  that  it  must  be  yoo.' 

'  WhatdoYoumean  by  "ei^eentially  Miss  Lomford  said  frankly,  as  Bet- 

uurHx-tic?*"'                                    '  trice  seated  herself  by  her.     '  I  think 

Here  wc  tread  rin  contested  ground.  I  should  have  known  you  aoywheva' 

You  remember  our  argument  on  the  *  \\liy  f    asked    Beatrice    smiling, 

first  evening   yrm  were   here,  Miss  and  perplexed. 

Bin^ton  V    '  'I  have  so  often  heard  of  you— 

'  Yes  ;  I  tried  to  prove  that  what-  from — from  some  one  who  used  to 

ever  is  tnie  has  its  poetic  aspect.    A  Imow  you  very  well.     It  was  so  kind 

truthful  nature  will  never  be  wanting  of  vou  to  come  to  me.     I  was  longing 

in  real  refinement    It  seeuis  to  me  to  know  you  ;  but  I  should  not  have 

that  it  is  thoHe  who  blunt  their  in-  had  courage  to  cross  this  room  as  vou 

•tincts  bv  sophistries  and  falsehood,  did.   We  are  used  to  such  a  quiet  Bfe. 

confuse.'  them.selves  l)etween  real  and  I  came  here  with  Mrs.  Carev  ;  we  are 

unreal  things,  who  oftenest  sin  against  going  to  live  where  she  usefl  to  live : 

good  taste.'  and  I  hear  that  it  is  not  far  from 

*  I  can  quite  agree  with  you  there,  your  house. 

I  am  sure  you  have  noticed  too,  that  *  Xo  ;  the  Elms  is  not  far  from  ns. 

most  profjfs  of  truest  heroism  are,  as  I  suppose  some  of  your  sisters  are  still 

in  this  case,  passive  ;  this  giving  up  young  ;  and  I  have  a  little  sister  who 

instead  of  giving,  for  instance.    One  will  m  very  glad  of  young  companiona* 

wants  to  get  deep  to  the  roots  of  *  Elfleda— Fleda'f 

thin^  before  one  can  fully  recognise  '  That  is  her  name,*  Beatrice  sn- 

this !'  swere^l. 

•  And  we  are  getting  too  deep  for  a  She  took  Mar>'  Lomfonl  imder  her 
drawinc-room,'  Beatrice  said,  trying  protection  for  tliie  evening,  soon  mak- 
to  sjjeak  carelessly.    *  Mrs.  Fenton  is  ing  her  feel  more  at  her  ease.    Maiy 


now  ?   she  is  sittiuK  by  my  aunt,'  between  them. 

Beatrice  iwked,  partly  to  change  the  *  She  has  a  lovely  face,'  Mrs.  Fenton 

conversation,  partly  from  real  interest,  said,  discussing  the  new  acquaintance 

* Mra-  Henry  Lornford's  daughter ;  in  Beatrice's dressing-roomthat night 

one  of  them,  rather,'  a  gentleman  —•  that  Mary  Lomford,  I  mean;  mit 

standing  near  replied  ;   *  an  heiress !  she  has  no  manner,  no  style     You 

Sec  how  our  poet  eyes  the  new-risen  seem  rather  taken  with  her.     If  yon 

.*-.,  .  1,0  v,«-  u...  i._.  -II  ._.  inclined  to  pky  the  good  Samari- 

rou  can  do  a  m-eat  deal  for  these 
Lomfords.    I  hear  that  Clara, 

r    -.  1.0,  u-w^   1    •  .       -        .  7 -  second  sister,  is  very  beautiful  in- 

heve  her  second  sister  is  considered    deed  ;  it  is  the  oddest  thine  that  these 
much  handsomer  Lomfords  should  come  into  oW  Chris- 

u  IS  to  be  hoped  that  poetical    toplier  Anniston's  property— isn*t  it. 
justice  may  confer  a  handsome  Miss    Beatrice?  ^    .         ^ 

la^^k^L^  handsomo  fortune  on       '  It  is  strange  t  Beatrice  answered ; 

SSouSd   "'    ''^^  ^'^"^  gentle-    she  knelt  beforo  the  fire  wannhjli; 
man  ooBcrvea.  pale  handa 
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VOf  course  yotmg  Anniiton   will  such  a  very   ordinary,  jroaiig  man. 

many  one  of  the  nine-Mias  Lomfords.  Well,  ffood-night  niece,  X  aee  you  are 

I  always  uBed  to  think  that  Bly  Eklon  half  asleep  already.' 

meant  to  keepyou  for  his  fneDd,Bea-  'Qood-nigfatyauut*  Beatrice  sighed 

trice  'r  bat,  oi  ooutise,  now  that  is  out  a  sigh  of  ^eat  relief,  when  the  door 

oi  the  question,  and  I  never  thought  closed  behind  Mrs.  Fenton.          '  i 
Vrell  of  the  ddieme,  Mr.  Anniston  was 
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Hdwglad  Beatrice  was  to  see  Eldon's  I  hare  heard  6poken  of  most :  I  have 

kind  face,  next  day  but  one  after  she  heard  her  so  yery  highly  spoxen  of.' 

had  desnatched  her  letter  to  him.  She  After  a  pause  Eldon  aiJcedj '  And  she 

did  not  know  how  mudi.  she  had  been  made  a  favourable  impressiim  on  you, 

wearying  for  him  and  home,  till  she  Miss  Lomford,  I  mean  ?  She  seemed 

experienced  the  delicious  sense  of  amiable  and  sensible  ?' 

repose  it  gave  her  to  have  him  with  *  Most  certainly  ;  I  liked  her  veiy 

her,  taking  care  of  her  again.  much  ;  I  do  not  often  say  that  so  de- 

Mre.  Fenton  and  her  guests  made  cidedly  of  people  I  have  only  seen 

loud  lamentation,  and  accused  Eldon  once.' 

of  Igrranny  and  selfishness  when  he  *  I  am  very  glad  you  can  say  it' 
carried  off  Beatrice  in  triumph.  Even-  Eldon  passed  on  to  some  quite  far-off 
ing  found  her  resting  in  the  easiest  subject  During  the  long  fireside 
chair  in  the  siiuggest  comer  of  her  own  talk  that  ensued,  Henry  Anniston's 
drawing-room,  the  object  of  Elfieda'a  name  was  not  even  casually  men- 
thousand  caresses  and  pretty  atten-  tioned.  Beatrice  wanted  to  know 
tions,  of  Mrs.  Smith's  motherly  cares,  many  things  about  him.  and  she  asked 
and  of  Eldon's  grave  solidtous  obaer-  nothing.  It  was  true  that  the  brother 
vanoa  and  sister  had  much  besides  to  talk 

*  It  is  so  very  good  to  be  at  home  about.  Eldon  commented  upon  Mr. 
again,*  Beatrice  said  with  a  sich  of  Ty^main's  presence  at  Mrs.  Fenton's, 
ccmtent,  putting  her  hand  iuto  Eldon's,  on  the  change  that  had  taken  place 
when  they  two,  left  alone,  drew  closer  in  his  manners  and  appearance.  He 
to  each  other  and  the  clear  burning  asked  Beatrice  how  he  had  behaved- 
fire.  towards  her. 

*  It  was  high  time  you  returned,  Beatricesimplytold  her  brother  the 
BeaArice,*  Eldon  answered ;  *  you  look  whole  truth ;  he  had  a  right  to  know 
worn  and  ill,  the  worse  for  the  change.'  it 

*  I  was  not  meant  for  a  fine  lady,  *  I  expected  this,'  Eldon  sud ;  *  I 
evidently ;  these  few  weeks  of  fashion-  have  heaid  that  l^^iiudn  means  to 
able  life  have  been  more  than  enough  marry,  that  he  has  altered  his  creed.' 
for  me,*  she  said,  smiling.  *  I  shall  Beta  broths  and  sister  fell  into  a 
eiQoy  our  quiet  home-life  all  the  more  reverie  now,  only  stirring  from  it  to 
for  the  contrast,*  she  added  ;  then  wish  ^pod-night  and  go  to  rest 
sighed  again  involuntarily,  and  fell  As  it  happened  on  this  first  even- 
into  deep  meditation,  not  heeding  ing,  so  it  oefell  during  many  other 
Eldon's  anxious  watchfulness  of  her  conversations  between  Eldon  and 
face.  She  started  a  little  when  he  Beatrice,  Mr.  Anniston's  name  was 
asked —  not  mentioned.    How  could  Beatrice 

'  Wiich  Miss  Lomford  was  it  who  help  wondering  why?  Formerly  Eldon 

was  at  the  Fentons'  one  night  V  haa  been  read^  enough  to  talk  of  his 

'  The. eldest:  Mary,    her   friends  friend,   Beatnce.  knew  that   Eldon 

called  her ;  she  has  a  very  lovely  face,  received  several  letters  from  Mr.  An« 

as  Sir. lancelot. says  of  the  Lady  of  niston,  but  he  did  not  volunteer  any 

Shalotty'  Beatrice  answered  gaily ;  *  a  intelligence  bejrond  the  most  condse 

ver]^  sweet  £ftc^  too,  and  seems  to  be  replies  to  Elneda's  occasional  qoes- 

a  inoet  amiable,  sensible  woman.'  tions.     The  longer  this  silence  and 

*Soiiie  of  her  sisters  are  handsomer,'  reserve  lasted,  the  more  difficult  it 

I  understand ;  but  it  is  Mary  whom  was  to  break  througL 
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Eldon  himaelf  was  gnver  thaii  his  *Dojni  tiuakthoevM  bo  fbuB- 

woDt;  •ometunci  he  was  pontiTdy  datuanirthera|Miitwehmd,ttaf 

directed.    It  was  stnnge  lunr  mm  panned  Mim.  Suk 

aii  bow  eorertly  he  and  Beatrice  *  Oh !  quite  fbmidalioB  cbo^^' 

watehed  each  other.  '  Hov  people  will  taft  aboat  tbm 

Through  mutoal  frienda  they  often  thingB ;  it  leaDr  o^ght  to  be  pn- 

heard  Mr.  Anmston  spoken  of  as  being  Tented ;  ao  modi  miadiief  k  doM^' 

engaged  to  a  Min  Lomfoid  ;  but  their  Mra.  Smith  said  cnergeticaDj.     Ml 

informanta  did  not  agree  as  to  whidi  Anniston  delayed  to  appeac      Tbo 

Bitter  was   the   one  selected     The  long  ^>ring  twiligjht  firaed.     It  vm 

Lomfords  were  expected  at  the  Elms  past  ^fleda's  bed-time,  but  her  eager 

in  sprinff.    Eldon  must  know  whether  petition  to  sit  in>  to  see  ho-  friend  wh 

or  no  there  was  any  foundation  for  not  to  be  denied, 

such  reports ;  but  he  neither  confirmed  '  Beatrice !   when  will   he  eooef 

nor  contradicted  them.  Has  anything  happened,  do  yoo  thiik! 

SprinK  cameon.  Elfleda  found  prim-  Isn't  it  yenr,  very  late  indeed  f  were 

roses  in  ner  rambles.  On  the  morning,  questions  £lfleda  poured  oat  at  ii- 

when  she  triumphantly  brought  home  tervals. 

the  first  violets,  Eldon  had  received  a  *  Suppose  he  haa  gone  right  away  to 

letter  from  Mr.  Anniston,  which  mar-  Amenca,  without  coming  here  at  aO  T 

vellously  brightened  up  his  face  and  That  was  the  crowning  horror  n^ 

mood.  gesting  itself  to  Fleda*a  nuaginatioB. 

'  At  last  I  have  extracted  this  much  When  Beatrice  answered  only, '  Sep- 

from  him  ;  he  promises  not  to  leave  pose  he  has  ?  Elfleda  grew  indigaiat 

Encdand  without  visiting  us  here,*  he  atj  her  indifference,  and  rdieineBtlT 

exclaimed  joyfully.  asserted  her  conviction  that  he  wow 

Elfleda  made  noisy  manifestations  come ;  because  he  had  promised,  and 

of  delight     Eldon  leaning  towards  he  never  broke  his  promiaesL 

Beatrice,  asked  quietly —  Beatrice  sat  by  tne  table  at  work : 

*  You  will  not  run  away  this  time,  she  had  had  the  lamp  lighted,  thoqih 
Beatrice  f  all  the  windows  were  still  nndoseo; 

'  There  can  be  no  occasion,'  she  re-  she  could  not  bear  idleneaa  and  her 

plied  coldly,  turning  from  hinL  own  agitated  thoughts.     So  ahe  est 

Eldon  smiled  to  himself,  somewhat  there,  her  hands  easerly  bo^  and  the 

triumphantly.    Beatrice  could  not  un-  soft   light  falling  rail  on  her  broad 

derstand  his  excessive  light-hearted-  white  brow  and  shining  hair.    Eldon 

ness  during  the  next  few  daysL  so  she  paced  up  and  down  on  the  Terandali, 

tried  to  l^p  herself  from  tninking  outside  the  windows ;  pansinff  emy 

aiidgrowing  nervously  perplexed  about  now  and  then  to  listen  ;  loolaqg  in 

the  matter.  now  and  then  to  sa^  a  few  words  to 

Not  long  after  another  letter  from  soothe  Fleda's  impatience. 

Mr.  Anniston  announced  that  he  was  *  Mrs.  Smith,  do  yon  Uiink  he  wiH 

coming  the  venr  next  day.  The  vessel  remember  me  f  the  diild  asked,  tnm- 

he  thought  of  sailing  by  left  at  an  from  Beatrice  to  sedc  a  more  into^ 

earlier  date  than  he  had  expected  ested  listener.     '  Yon  know  it  is.  I 

*  It  is  very  strange  that  Mr.  Annis-  don't  know  how  many  yean  ainee  be 
ton  should  still  intend  goinff  to  Ame-  saw  me,  and  I  am  so  grown  and 
rica,  if  he  is  engaj^  to  a  Miss  Lorn-  altered  f 

ford,'  Mrs.  Smith  remarked,  on  the  Elfleda  seemed  full  of  terrsf  at  this 

afternoon  on  which  that  gentleman  sudden  idea  of  being  forgotten, 

was  expected.  *  Mr.  Anniston  doesn't  foiget  pec^le 

'  Pernape,  after  all,  he  is  not  en-  he  is  fond  of,  yon  may  depend  upon  it| 

gaf;ed  to  a  Miss  Lomford.    Indeed,  I  even  if  they  are  changed  a  little,*  was 

thmk  I  may  say  positivelv  that  he  is  the  old  lady's  consoling  reply, 

not,'  Mr.  Rington  answered.  That  sen-  *  He  is  come  f  Eldon  now  ^^Iwmf^i 

tence,  and  the  look  she  met  from  her  hastening  through  the  dxawi^|^room 

brother's  eyes,  wonderfully  ruffled  Bea-  towards  the  gate.    Elfleda  stood  hesi- 

trice's  calm  composure.     Eldon  did  tatinff  a  moment  whether  to  IbUow, 

not  look  calm,  though  he  spoke  in  such  or  to  oe  dignified  and  wait  wliere  ^ 

a  measured  voice.  was ;  then  she  bounded  after  Hdoa. 
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Mrs.  Smith  went  to  the  house-door ;  betokening  deeper  thinking,  perhaps, 

Beatrice   sat   still  and   worked   on  than  she  nad  ever  before  given  him 

steadily,  bending  her  head  a  little  credit  for ;  but  still  it  was  the  same 

lower.  Henry  Anniston  who  spoke,    hardly 

In  a  few  moments  Eldon  and  Mr.  the  same  Beatrice  who  listened ;  there 

Anniston  came  into  the  room.    Bea-  was  no  longer  the  strange  mixture  of 

trice,  as  she  rose  to  shake  hands  with  contemptandlikingforthespeaker,anv 

him,  noted  that  he  was  paler  and  more  than  there  was  the  scorn  of  su^ 

graver-looking  than   formerly :  but,  merely  sensible,  matter-of-fact  talk, 

q)ite  of  its  deepened  lines,  his  face  re-  and  the  restless  longing  for  what  was 

tained  the  same  indescrioable  fresh-  imaginative,  wild,  'original*   No: all 

ness  and  openness  of  exi)re8sion.    He  Mr.  Anniston  said  serv^  to  strengthen 

api)roached  Beatrice  with   a   slight  the  restful  feeling  of  satii^ed  coi^- 

hesitationof  manner,  but  the  hand  she  dence  with  whicn  he  inspired  her. 

held  out  was  clasped  with  the  same  She  grew  quiet  and  at  ease,  forgot  her- 

heartiness  as  of  old,  there  was  the  old  self  and  the  perplexities  of  her  dignity 

beuning  look  in  ms  eyes  as,  for  a  and  doubts;  she  could  look  up  brightly 

moment,  they  looked  right  into  hers,  and  answer  composedly  when  Eldon 

Yet  after  the  first  greeting  she  was  addressed  her.    There  was  a  relying 

made  to  feel  a  change  in  his  bearing  tone  in  all  Mr.  Anniston  said,  which 

towards  her,  a  something  of  formalitv  induced  reliance  on  the  person  who 

and  distant  respect  foreign  to  his  frank  said  it    Mr.  Anniston  could  not  make 

nature,  and  pamful  to  her,  as  it  seemed  a  long  visit :  he  still  had  many  final 

to  tell  of  estrangement    It  is  always  preparations  for  his  emigration  to  at- 

painful  to  become  conscious  of  dimi-  tend  to.  the  frequent  iJmsions  to  his 

nution  of  r^uxi,  esteem,  friendship,  ^leparture  saddened  the  whole  party, 

what  you^wul,  it  pains  our  pride  if  save  Eldon,  who  paid  little  hc^d  to 

nothing  more.  them,  in  whom  they  seemed  to  pro- 

ELflMa  was  quite  satisfied  that  she  voke  mirth. 
was  not  forgotten.  Beatrice  busied  The  fait  spring  days  were  all  too 
herself  at  the  tea-table  which  had  so  short,  each  one  was  more  dearly- 
long  stood  ready  for  the  traveller.  A  prized  than  the  former,  yet  departed 
slight  accident  had  detained  him.  as  swiftly  and  unrelentingly ;  it 
nothing  of  any  moment,  but  it  had  was  lovely  weather  and  there  was 
caused  delay  and  now  served  as  a  use-  much  lingering  out  in  the  soft  twi- 
ful  topic  for  conversation.  lights,  spending  of  whole  days  in  the 

*  It  is  like  old  times  to  have  you  woods,  or  on  the  hills.  Eldon  was  al- 
here  again  !' Eldon  said  as  they  settled  ways  planning  something.  Mr.  An- 
round  the  tea-table.  niston  was  ever  attentive  and  watchful. 

Rather  an  unfortunate  remark :  old  yet  he  preserved  a  distant  respect 

times  were  not  very  pleasant  to  recall  towards  Beatrice,  under  the  influence 

*  I  have  my  little  fairy  here  grown  of  which  she  grew  graver  and  more 
into  a  young  lady,  to  remind  me  that  constrained  though  she  struggled  hard 
time  has  passed  and  changes  have  to  be  friendly  and  unembarrassed, 
taken  place  since  I  was  here  last,*  'Why  will  you  go  to  America! 
Mr.  Anniston  replied.  *  I  have  grown  Why  can't  you  stay  here  V  Fleda  de- 
old  since  then  ;  I  think  Fleda  might  manded  suddenly  one  evening,  after  a 
find  grev  hairs  on  my  head  if  she  long  and  quiet  inspection  of  her  friend, 
looked  for  them  shaiply,*  he  added  He  started,  but  he  answered,  smiling, 
smiling.  '  I  am  a  poor  man  now,  Fleda,  with 

Beatrice  resumed  her  work  when  she  a  fortune  to  make,  if  I  care  to  possess 

had  lost  the  occupation  of  tea-making;  one.     "The  world  is  ail  before  me 

Elfleda  went  to  bed,  and  the  two  where  to  choose,**  and  I  think  it  beet 

friends  fell  into  serious  conversation,  to  try  a  perfectly  new  life.' 

touching  on  many  topics,  Eldon  ques-  '  A  poor  man  !' 

tioningMr.  Anniston  as  to  his  hopes  '  Ay ;  but  vou  need  not  look  shocked, 

and  intentions  in  going  abroad.  I  am  not  a  beggar,  am  not  likely  to 

Beatrice  listened  :   Mr.    Anniston  want  food  and  dothing,  and  I  have  no 

talked  as  of  yore  in  a  plain,  manl^.  particular  reason  for  caring  to  be 

cheery  strain,  some  things  he  said  otherwise  than  poor.' 
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*  Eldon !  Mr.  Anniston  ehan't  go,  trice*s  face  was  croesed  hv  a  bUnding 
ihall  he  t  we  won^  let  him.*  blush  as  she  thouj^t,  '  What  if  I  T^ 

*  /  can't  prevent  his  going,  Ileda.  peat  Fleda's  question,  *'  Why  do  m 
He  is  an  obstinate  fellow?  go  F*  *    '  I  do  not  know  that  he  isy 

*  Who  can  prevent  it  ?  can  any  one  f  longer  loves  me  f  she  said  to  herself, 
Eldon  felt  an  irresistible  tempta-  or  those  words   would   have   been 

tion  to  be  mischievous  ;  besides,  this  spoken.    She  turned  pale  now.    How 

nonsense  must  end,  they  must  imder-  she  longed  to  lean  ner  head  doim 

stand  each  other.  among  her  flowers,  hide  her  face  snd 

'Ask  Beatrice/  he  said  softly.  weep,  striving  to  drown  the  pain  thit 

Mr.   Anniston   started,    the  blood  gnawed  at  her  heart     Mr.  Anmston 

rushed  to  his  temples  as  he  glanced  held  the  violets  in  his  band  very  le- 

up  eagerly.    Beatrice  darted  a  look  of  gatdfully,  and  still  stood  near  Beatrice, 

indignant  reproach  at  her  brother  and  He  watched  the  flitting  ab^ut  of  her 

left  the  room.  trembling  hand  till  the  last  flower  iru 

Mr.   Anniston  8   face  was   deadly  adjusted  m  its  place,  then  he  todc  the 

white  to  the  very  lips  as  he  said  :—  vase  from  her  and  set  it  where  he 

'  No  one  wishes  to  prevent  my  going,  knew  it  was  meant  to  go. 

Fleda,  save  you.'     He    kissed    the  Beatrice's  occupation  gone,  she  knew 

child  passionately.    Airs.  Smith  soon  not  what  to  da    She  stood  bf  the 

after  hurried  the  little  lady  otT  to  bed.  table  playing  with  leaves  and  bits  of 

Beatrice  did  not  return  that  evening,  flower-stulks  scattered  there.  He  csae 

and  the  two  friends  were  left  alone,  back  to  her  side. 

Mr.  Anniston  was  pained  at  Eldon's  '  I  am  afraid  I  may  seem  verv  pr^ 

ill-timed  levity,  deeply  concerned  that  sumptuous,*  he  said.     '  I  hardly "knov 

Beatrice  should  have  been  annoyed,  what  I  daro  say  or  do.    I  meant  to  be 

yet  Eldon  offered  no  explanation, —  too  proud  and  independent  to  suffer 

none  was  asked  for.  myself  to  think  such  thoughts  now 

Beatrice  met  Mr.  Anniston  with  a  that  I  am  a  poor  man ;  but— what 

blushing  Uce  and  downcast  eyes  next  did  Eldon  mean  last  night  ?    It  wis 

morning.  He  hardly  dared  think  what  not  Eldon^s  wont  to  jest  unkindly, 

the  new  timidity  of  her  manner  might  Is  he  changed,  or — * 

mean.  *  It  is  not  Eldon  who  is  ehan^ped,' 

'  I  have  letters  to  write  this  mom-  Beatrice  said,  flushing  and  trembline ; 

ing,'  Mr.  Anniston  said,  after  break-  she,  the  beautiful  woman,  felt  huml^ 

fast.    Beatrice  was  arranging  flowers  and  a  very  child, 

by  the  window  ;  Fleda  had  brought  *  Is  it  Eldon's  sister  who  la  so  gene- 

in  a  basketful  rous,  so  noble,  that  she  gives  me  imv 

*  Write  them  here,'  Eldon  answered  what  she  refused  me  when  I  was 
*  I  shall  be  engaged  in  the  library  for  prosperous  1  Beatrice,  do  you  love 
an  hour  or  so :  Fleda  will  be  at  her  me '?  He  took  her  hand  and  d^w 
lessons;  and  I  do  not  suppose  that  closer  to  her,  feeling  how  she  trembled 
Beatrice  will  interrupt  you.'  *  I  am  not  generous  or  noble,*  she 

They  were  left  alone  ;  Beatrice  bent  said,  speaking  passionately  now.    '  I 

over  her  flowers,  Mr.  Anniston  over  am  not  worthy  of  you ;  yet,  if  yoa 

his  writing-table.  love  me  still,  you  must  not  go  away/ 

*  It  is  of  no  use  !'  he  exclaimed,  She  hid  her  face  upon  his  arm. 
after  some  minutes  had  elapsed.  '  I  do  love  you  still,*  he  said,  bend- 
Beatrice  looked  up  to  meet  his  fixed  ing  over  her ;  *  (rod  only  knows  how 

and  intense  regard.    He  threw  down  well*    She  was  pressed  very  close  in 

his  pen  and  camo  to  her  side.  a  stedfast  embrace. 

'  May  I  have  some  of  those  violets  ?'  A  slight  noise  outside  sent  Beatrioe 

he  asked.  flying  to  her  own  room.  Mr.  Amuston 

'Certainly.'  went  into  Eldon's  study.  Eldon  sprang 

*  But  will  you  give  me  some  f  up ;  the  two  friends  clasped  minds. 
She  dropped  some  into  his  extended  Then  they  sat  down  to  talk,  but  Mr. 

hand,  but  did  not  look  up.  Anniston  laid  his  folded  arms  upon 

*  A  parting  gift !'  he  said,  sadly.  the  table,  bent  his  brow  down  npon 
She  did  not  lift  up  her  eyes,  but  them.    He  was  thoroughly  subdued 

tears  dropiied  from  them.   Then  Bea-  by  this  great  unlooked-for  happinen. 
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'  "Ail's  weU  that  etidd  well,"  old  '  lam  a  poor  man'B  wife !  You  dip 

fellow !'  Mdum  said,  in  a  rather  an-  misjudge  me,  Eldon,*  Beatrice  Annis- 

Bteady  voice.    '  Gh>d  in  heaven  bless  ton  whispered  in  sweet  saney  triumph 

and  prosper  you !'  he  added  earnestly,  to  her  Inpthei^  when  he  first  visited 

her  at  her  home. 

When  tidings  of  the  engagement  '  Nav !  she  is  a  very  rich  man^s 

between  Henry  Anniston  ana  Beatrice  wife  i' ner  husband  said, 

reached  Mn.  Fenton,  she  came  to  the  On  the  very  last  page  of  her  green 

Bingtons  far  more  inclined  to  scold  and  gold-dasped  book,  Beatrice  An- 

and  condole  than-  to  congratulate.  niston  wrote  thus : — 

'  Nothing  could  have  surprised  me  '  In  youth,  it  seems  to  me  that  we 

more,  Mrs.  Smith,*  Mrs.  Fenton  be^  women  are  too  much  attracted  by  the 

before  Beatrice  appeared.  'A  girl  like  glitter  of  intellectual  gifts,  or  of  the 

Beatrice  !  a  woman  rather !  to  throw  tinsel  appearance  of  them.    We  must 

herseLT  away  in  this  manner !  Now,  If  ferncy  a  man  to  be  more  than  a  good, 

it  had  been  that  gifted  creature,  youne  true  man,  before  we  can  give  him  tlie 

Tyremain,  I  could  have  understooa  love  of  our  imaginations.   The  chance 

her  infatuatioil,  though  I  should  have  is,  that  we  live  to  find  him  somewhat 

regretted  it ;  but—'  less.  When  we  have  gained  experienoe, 

Here  is  Miss  Rington  f  Mrs.  Smith  we  learn  to  value  chiefly  that  before 

interrupted,  but  Mrs.  Fenton  ran  on  despised  solid  gold  of  goodness.   Sim- 

in  mncn  the  same  strain.  plidty,  truthfulness,  stedfastness,  are 

'  And  how  the  man  could  dare  pro-  the  qualities  that  win  our  hearts.  The 

pose  to  vou  noWy  I  can*t  imagine,  Bea-  girl  worshipped  some  imaginary  hero, 

trice !'  she  wound  up  by  saying.  the  woman  worships  only  God,  ana 

*  Aunt  Fenton,  Mr.  Anniston  did  loves  some  good  man,  not  aft^  the 
not  dare  think  so  meanly  of  me  as  to  manner  of  the  girFs  passion,  but  with 
believe  that  his  want  of  fortune  could  quiet,  enduring houaenold love.  House- 
make  any  difference.  Besides,"  she  hold  love !  dear  words !  a  love  that 
added,  siniling.  she  was  too  happy  to  knows  no  jar  and  fret,  but  is  rest  and 
be  indignant  long,  *  I  am  not  quite  peace.  This  is  not  the  love  of  drama- 
sure  tiiat  Mr.  Anniston  did  propose  tists,  poets,  and  novelists,  because  it 
to  me.'  is  too  sacred,  its  depth  defies  expres- 

*  My  dear,  don*t  sav  such  shocking  sion,  its  quiet  truth  is  impossible  of 
things.  Now  just  tell  me  what  could  representation,  its  perfection  mocks 
attract  you  in  Henry  Anniston?'  at  the  imperfection  of  language.    It 

*  Aunt,  he  is  thoroughly  good  and  is  the  next  holiest  thing  to  k)ve  of 
true,  ana  he  loves  me  so  well,'  she  God.' 

answered  softly.    Then  to  change  the  This  little  book  was  shown  by  Bea- 

subjeot  she  added, —  trice  to  her  husband ;  he  smiled  con- 

*  But  I  hope  that  you  will  soon  hear  tentedlv  over  that  last  page ;  then,  at 
of  an  engagement  that  wUl  please  her  wLbIi,  the  little  book  was  put  upon 
you  better.  Eldon  very  often  rides  the  fire ;  sitting  hand-in-hand  tney 
over  to  the  Elms,  now  that  Mary  watched  it  bum. 

Lomford  lives  there.' 


ARCTIC  SAILORS  AND  THEIR  JOURNALS.* 


As  we  have  already  devoted  a  chapter 
of  our  Arctic  history  to  the  noble  ven- 
ture of  Dr.  Kane,  tracing  his  conrse 

*  '  A  PenoDftl  Nmrr»tiTe  of  the  Difoovery 
of  the  North-west  Passage.  By  Alex.  Ann- 
■troiig,  M.D.,  R.N.,  late  Sumon  of  H.M.8. 
**  Innatkntor."  London :  Hunt  and  BUmjIc- 
ett.    )S57.' 

<  The  Eventfkd  Voyage  of  H.M.  Disoorery 
Ship**  Resolute"  to  the  Arctic  Regions,. in 
sea^h  of  Sir  John  Franklin,  and  the  Missing 
Crews  of  H.M.  Discovery  Ships,  ^  Erebus'' 
aad""  Terror,"  1852, 1863, 16&I.  ByCkorge 


into  a  region  the  most  unlikely  to  find 
the  missins  Frapklin ;  yet  one  which 
held  out  the  hope  of  important  geo- 

F.  M'Dongall,  Master.  London :  Lonirmans. 
1867.' 

^  The  North-west  Passage,  and  the  Plant 
for  the  Search  of  Sir  John  Franklin.  A  Re- 
view. By  John  Brown.  F.lt.G.S.  London  : 
K  Stanford.     1868.' 

*  Letter  to  the  Editor  of  the  TVsMf,  firaiv 
the  Secretary  to  the  Admiralty,  September 
22,  1859,  enclosing  Captain  M^CAntoclUc 
Deepatob.'  ^^ 
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graphical  duooveries  to  the  dariiig  the  next  half  hour  we  whuper  the' 
explorer,  —  we  now  torn  from  that  name  of  IfacfairB  aad  Ifdintock,  m 
abortiTe  expression  of  Transatlantic  worthy  of  eorolme&t  in  tlwnmeaadl 
sympathy  and  good  feeling  to  more  that  Uaaons  the  £une  of  the  decejsed 
suocessf lu  enterprises  of  our  own  conn-  American  explorer.  If  Kane  deserred 
trjrmen, — the  actual  discoveiy  of  an  snooessy  liadme  and  IfC&itodc  have 
open  sea-communication  between  the  achiered  it  ;~if  the  one  has  been 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  oceans,  north  of  called  to  the  immortality  of  the  blessed, 
latitude  70^  and  the  lishting  upon  the  others  still  sonriTe  honoured  witii 
authentic  records  of  Sir  John  Frank-  the  immortal  renown  of  diseoreriiiK 
lin  and  his  abandoned  shijps,  the  *  Ere-  the  enigma  of  agea, — the  North-west 
bus'  and  '  Terror.*  Our  former  paper  Pasaige  from  Europe  to  Aaia,  andw^ 
is  proof  ample  and  honourable  of  the  obtaining  trustworthy  memorials  of 
heartiness  wherewith  we  were  pre-   the  long-eouj^t  expedition  whkhsaikd 

Sired  to  recognise  the  great  merits  of  to  the  Arctic  regions  under  the  oooi- 
r.  Kane,  as  exhibited  in  the  narra-   mand  of  the  lan^ted  Franklin, 
tive  of  his  Arctic  voyage,  passine  some       On  Sunday  morning  the  20th  d 
short  time  back  through  our  nands   January  1850,   Her  MiigeBty's  ships 
for  review.    The  spirit  in  which  our    'Enterprise'  and  '  Inyestigator,' pn>- 
task  was  done^  was  one  in  harmony   visioned  for  three  ycaum'  serrioe  in  1^ 
with  the  sentiments  just  expresseo,   Arctic   regions,  weighed   anchor  it 
and  in  entire  sympathy  with  his  be-    Pljrmouth    Sound,  and  with  a  £ur 
ncvolent  mission,  and  the  generous   msh  breeze  proceeded  to  sea ;  the 
people  from  whom  he  drew  his  de-    'Enterprise,'  a  capital  sailer,  the  'Ii- 
scent    Our  kindest  feelings  are  fur-   vestigator,'  the  veriest  tub  that  erer 
thermore  excited  on  the  present  oc-   tried  temper  or  disgraced  a  ship's  sr- 
casion.  because  it  falls  to  our  lot  to   chitect  With  the  too  common  incoia- 
record  another  expression  of  the  Ame-   petency  or   dishonesty    that   mario 
rican  empire's  goodwill  in  the  resto-   supplies  furnished  to  the  Govemmeiit, 
ration,  not  long  since,  at  a  cost  of  not   sundry  things  came  on  board  that  did 
less  than  ;£8000,  of  the  ship  *  Keso-   not  fulfil  expectation  ;  while,  six  days 
lute^'  abandoned  in  the  nortnem  seas   after  sailine,  the  ship  made  fifteen  to 
by  Its  crew,  to  the  Queen  of  Great   twenty  incnes'  leakage  in  the  hoM 
Britain.  Everything  aoout  this  trans-   under  stress  of  weather.    Every  seam 
action  was  so  graceful  and  disinter-   in  the  ship  opened,  the  cabin  fioon 
OBted  in  design  and  execution — was  so   were  delu^Mi  with  water  some  inches 
creditable  to  the  donors  and  so  grati-   deep,  surging  to  and  fra    Hie  fore- 
fying  to  the  recipients— that  it  may   topmast  was  carried  away  in  a  souaU, 
well  excite  within  every  British  bosom   and  disorder  and  discomfort,  as  nr  as 
a  thrill  of  fraternal  feeling,  and  a  de-   discipline  allowed,  reigned  supreme 
termination  to  reciprocate  when  occa-   The  ship  was  never  dry  from  that  di^ 
sion  serves,  such  tokens  of  national   forth,  although   much    calking  was 
amity.     Our  share  in  this  kind  of  done.    Many  a  sleeping  sailors  rest 
reciprocation  of  benefits  is  for  the   was  disturbed  by  the  inoi^x)rtune  drip 
nonce  restricted  to  '  amiable  words'    that  dropped  upon  his  nose.  The  *In- 
(Dizzy,  to  wit),  but  even  these  are  not   vestigator'  dunng  all  its  voyage  was 
without  their  value,  when  '  out  of  the   a  dripping  well  afloat,  with  vivid  re- 
fulness  of  the  heart  the  mouth  speak-    miniscences  of  Knaresborou^  to  the 
etb.'  It  is  true,  that  our  present  paper   initiated,  with  serious  discomfort  to 
is  about  to  be  devoted  to  the  reconl   alL    So  terrible  was  the  leakage,  that 
of  British  daring  and  endurance,  and   when  they  were  five  months  at  sea. 
the  successful  prosecution  of  British   they  were  obliged  to  cast  a  thousand 
roseareh,  but  we  feel  all  the  while  that   pounds*  weight  of  biscuit  overboard  as 
nothing  could  exceed  the  brilliant  ex-   unserviceable ;  the  water  having  pene- 
hibition  of  these  highest  qualities  in   trated  even  into  their  broacUroom. 
the  Arctic  enterprises  of  De  Haven   Those  who  would  see  the  quality  de- 
and  Kane.    Let  those  who  can  appro-   scribed  of  some  of  the  articiesahipped 
ciate  these  virtues  wherever  they  ap-    for  Arctic  sea-service,  how  unsuitaUe^ 
pear,  in  Brother  Jonathan  or  in  Bro-   how  flimervj  need  but  ecmsolt  the  nar- 
ther  John,  lend  us  their  ear  while  for  rative  of  Sir  Edward  Beloher^a  Toyige 
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and  hear  him  declare  the  Bpouts  proctor  made  his  appearance  on  the 
and  handles  of  the  tin-ware  served  scene  with  his  pocKet  stuffed  witJi 
out  to  the  sailors,  to  have  been  only  summonses  :  '  Now,  boys,'  used  he  to 
soldered  on,  so  that  they  came  off  on  say,  when  the  unfortunate  limb  of  the 
the  first  application  of  fire.  This  spe-  law  got  into  the  clutches  of  his  neigh-r 
dmen,  unfortunately,  was  a  character-  hours,  '  don't  put  the  rascal  under  the 
istic  of  much  besides,  instead  of  being  pump,  and  don't  make  him  swallow 
a  solitary  exception  to  a  prevailing  the  latitats,  for  the  life  of  ye*s !  Oh, 
good  regimen.    Dr.  Armstrong,  it  is    no !  don't' 

true,  passes  his  white- wash  brush  over       Although  the  '  Investigator^s*  move- 
much  that  he  discommends,  yet  still    ments  were  the  reverse  of  lively,  and 
leaves  on  record,  in  regard  to  provision,    her  accommodations  a  caricature  of 
that  the  '  department  of  victualling    comfort,  yet  was  she  a  strongly-built 
admits  of  much  improvement ;'  and    and  serviceable  vessel,  as  her  encoun- 
in  regard  of  clothing,  that  the  general    ters  with  the  ice  afterwards  proved 
*  experience   suggested   several   im-    her  to  be.    Extraordinary  pains  had 
provements,  which  might  be  advanta-    been  taken  to  strenj^hen  her  by  the 
geously  maae  in  future  equipments.'      master-shipwright  of  Woolwich  dock- 
Twelve  days  after  sailing,  the  '  En-    yard,  with  chock  channels,  ice-stages, 
terprise,*  wearied  of  waiting  upon  the    teak-strakes,  oak  do.,  African  boanls, 
tortoise-like  colleague,  took  an  inde-    diagonal    riders,    wooden    sleepers, 
pendent  start  for  Cape  Horn,  leaving    iron  crutches,  shelf-pieces,  transoms, 
its  lagging  comrade  to  bring  up  lost    thwartship-bulkheads,  rabbets,    lim- 
way  at  its  lebure,  while  itself  pressed    ber-boards,    pen-stocks,    screw-bolts, 
on  under  heav^  canvas  to  be  tne  first    te^lates,  and  cross-chocks, 
on  the  scene  of  discovery.    The  ships       Tnese  we  give  for  the  benefit  of  the 
only  met  once  again,  after  passing    initiated,   not    professing    ourselves 
throi:u;h  the  Straits  of  Magellan,  ana    masters  of  their  interpretation,  being 
then  finally  parted,  contrary  to  orders,    no  more  than  Babylonians  to  read  the 
each  pursuing  its  several  course,  ex-    mystic  mene,  tekel,  not  Daniels  to 
hibiting,  as  Captain  Maclure  did  after-    explain  them.     In  tms  we  exercise  a 
wards,    a   delightful    freedom   from    prudent   reserve,  like   that   of  the 
routine,  a  chartered   libertinism   of    sapient  editor  of  the  Cape  Town  Ad- 
action  most  edifying  in  the  eyes  of   vertiser,  who,  recently  recording  the 
those  who  are  unacquainted  with  the    publication  of  a  monthly  jounml  in 
rules  of  the  service.   We,  for  our  own    the  Bechuana  language,  says  :  *The 
part,  honestly  believe  that  more  was    motto  under  which  it  appears  is  kico 
aooompUshed  by  one  vessel  than  would    kinonoco;  and  the  title  of  the  pub- 
have  oeen  bv  two,  and  that  the  ex-    lication   is   Mokaeri  oa   Bechuana^ 
pedition  reaUv  gained  by  the  separa-    Le  MuUri  oa  Mahuku,  the  meaning 
tion  of  the  snips ;  at  the  same  time,    of  which  is,  of  course,  obvious  to  the 
we  cannot  help  expressing  our  sur-    educated  reader,  and  therefore  needs 
prise  at  the  easy  nonchalance  with    no  translation.'    To   whidi  oracular 
which  persons  dispose  of  Admiralty    utterance  of  the  learned  South  African 
instrucuons,  sailing  orders^  and  official    pundit  we  can  merely  reply  in  oonfes- 
surveillance,  no  matter  wnere.    That    sion  of  our  ignorance,  Davtu  sum  non 
the  commanders  of  the  two  ships  evi-    (Edipus — tne    mystery   passes    our 
dently  understood  that  their  instruc-    makmg  out 

tions  were  to  be  read  backwards,  as  If  the  '  Enterprise'  eclipsed  the  *  Jn- 
the  Paternoster  is  prescribed  for  un-  vestigator'  by  its  saihng  oualities 
holy  purposes,  is  clear  from  the  terms  well  up  into  the  broad  I^inc,  from 
of  those  instructions,  and  the  unani-  the  Ssmdwich  Islands  out  into  the 
mous  disregard  of  them  by  the  skip-  Arctic  Sea,  the  *  Investiga.tor'  had  its 
pers :  '  We  deem  it  right  to  caution  revenge ;  for  while  its  rival  took  a 
you  against  mffering  the  two  vessels  course  which  would  involve  the  ez- 
pUicea  under  your  orders  to  separate,  penditure  of  fifty  days  from  Honolulu 
except  in  the  event  of  accident  or  un-  toBehring's  Straito,  Captain  Madure, 
€nfOuiahle  necessity'  following  the  advice  ot  a  phiin  Tan- 

This  reminds  one  irresistibly  of  the    kee  skipper,  familiar  with  the  local 
Galway  tithe   defoulter,   when   the    navigation,  reached  the  portal  of  the 
Voiu  XXIX.  2  T 
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Arctic  Sea  in  twenty-seTen,  and  on    who  were  enthnaiaatic  for  the  prosea- 
the  27tfa  of  July,  passed  suddenly    tion  of  their  search,  and  to  those  to 
through   a  strong    tidal    race   into    whom   Arctic   navigatian  was  nev. 
smootn  water,  the  noise   and   rush    The  numerous  herds  of  walmses  woe 
giving  the  idea  of  a  well-marked  bar-    an  object  of  interest  to  the  voyagai^ 
rier  existing  between  two  sea^.    The    grouped  here  and  there  on  lane  de- 
Polar  Sea  entered  Ijore  a  more  tran-    tsched  masses  of  ioe,  drifted  off  fron 
Guil  aspect  than  that  without,  and    the  pack  on  voyages  of  discoTery  of 
tne   atmosphere,   though   cold,    was    their  own,  apparently  asleep,  or  nik- 
clearer.     The   first   isisue   of  warm    ine  in  the  sunshine.     Th<^  did  not 
clothing  was  then  made ;  embracing    exhibit  any  feeling  of  alarm  as  the 
one  complete  suit  of  blue   double-    vessel  approached  them,  harine  that 
milled    box-cloth,    boots,    stockings,    perfect  confidence  in  man  which  i^no- 
comforters,    mits,    and    caps.      The    ranee  engenders,  and  which  acqnaut- 
crow's  nest  was  here  elevated  to  its    ance  with  his  destructive  propauitiei 
proper   position  at  the  mast-head  ;    would  soon  remove.    They  appeiured 
this  contrivauce,  so  essential  to  the    to  live  in  perfect  harmony,  and  liy 
navigation  of  the  icy  seas,  consisting    huddled  together,  indulging  in  tlw 
of  a  barrel,  sufficiently  large  to  ailmit    dolcefar  nimte  of  squabby  amphilaoaB 
one  f»eTson,  having  it8  trafi-door  at  the    life.    The  young  crawled  and  flapped 
bottom,  and  a  canvas  covering  over-    over  their  mother^s  backs  with  nnny 
head,   aflfording   at    once    protection    freedom,  but  with  instinctive  affectkm. 
from  the  co]d  to  its  occupant,  who    Their  dams  clutched  them  in  their 
is    generally    the    icc-mastcr,    and    arms,  and  disappeared  beneath  the 
furnishing  a   liost   for   o>.)sen'ation8    surface  with  them  when  any thin(|[  like 
upon   the  state    of  the   ice*.      The    danger  approached    Their  flesh  is  ex- 
sea  here  was  ojK>n,    and   abounded    celient  food  in  those  regions,  as  we 
with  animal  life  ;  but  it  will  be  re-    know  from   the   experience   of  the 
membered  that  this  season  of  the  year    Esquimaux,  whose  oietaiy  it  enten 
was  the  Arctic  summer,  and  just  the    largely  into  ;  and  even  oar  own  ttts 
period  when  birds  and  fish  might  be    relish    it  under   the    designation  of 
expected  to  prove  aVnmdant,  if  they    marine  beef.    We  are  happy  to  add, 
were  ever  so  in  that  region.    Captain    that  on  toe  occasion  of  whidi  we 
Kellett,  the  senior  officer  of  Captain    speak,  no  wanton  destruction  of  thetfi 
Maclure  in  those  seaH,  was  here  en-    useful  and  harmless  amphibials  was 
countcrc<lon  lx>ard  H.M.  ship '  Herald,*    permitted.    In  the  eastern  oourae  por- 
but  he  hafl  no  instructions  to  commu-    sued  bv  the  '  Investigator  *  along  the 
nicatc  as  to  the  proceedings  the  com-    edge  d  the  ice,  it  was  noped  tfait 
mander  of  the  *  Investigator*  should    means  would  be  found  of  turning  its 
adopt,  in  consequence  of  the  '  Enter-    southern  extreme,  and  that  the  sldp 
prise*  not  having  arrived.  On  the  31st,    might  yet  be  favoured  with  a  mon 
indeed.  Captain  Kellett  signalled  the    directlpr  northern  track  ;  bat  this  ex- 
vessel,  recommending  that  Captain    pectation  was  soon  dissipated  by  the 
Maclure  should  wait  for  forty-eight    solid  and  continuous  character  of  the 
hours  for  the  arrival  of  Captain  Col-    ice-board,    which    trended,    without 
linson ;  but  the  commander  of  the    opening,  east  and  south  towards  the 
'  Investigator/  with  a  due  appreciation    American  shore.    It  then  b^aune  the 
of  the  part  Providence  hail  called  him    only  policy,  under  the  circnmstanees, 
to  play  in  this  drama  of  discover>',  re-    to  trace  the  opening  alone  the  coast  of 
fused  \o  wait,  and  signalled  back :  —    America  as  lar  as  practicable,  in  the 
I mportant service :  cannot;  onmymm    hope  that  somewhere,  somehow,  li^t 
reBjKmsibiHtif^^  and  started  forthwith    might  be  thrown  on  the  fiito  of  the 
alone.    Two  davs  afterwards  the  ice    missing  crews  of  Sir  John  fVankifn, 
was  sighted,  and  reached  in  lat.  72^  1'    and  on  the  problem  of  a  north-west 
N.,  long.  IGG^  ll'w.  They  continued  for    passage  in  the  Polar  seas.    Butatdif- 
some  clays  talking  along  the  pack  e<]ge,    ferent  points  of  their  coarae  the  ice 
which  presented  an  impenetrable  bar-    was  reported  as  extending  right  acnai 
rier,  extending  in  a  direction  from    the  track  of  the  ship  in  shore,  althonsh 
N.w.  to  8.E., — the  scene  affording  a    on  reaching  it^  it  proved  safBci^Hy 
cheerful  degree  of  excitement  to  those    loose  to  aamit  of  sailing  throogh  it' 


Hie  difficulty  of  nayigation  throush  of  Banks'  Land,  a  -portion  of  whooe 

floe  and  braah  was  heightened  by  tne  northern  outline  was  discovered  tf 

flatness  of  the  shore,  and  the  shallow-  the  late  Sir  Edward  PiEurry  thkty  yean 

ness  of  the  water.    A  few  miles  off  to  previously.  The  headland,  near  whkli 

sea  was  the  solid  bank  of  ice,  while  they  landed  to  take  iPossession,  whioh 

the  channel  in  shore  was  often  blocked  they  called  Nelson  Head,  was  nearly 

up  by  the  drift  which  the  wind  or  the  a  thousand  feet  high,  of  limestane 

currents  directed  landward,  and  which  formation,  rising  sli^r  up  from  the 

runded  in  immense  quantities  direct-  water,  with,  it  would  seem,  a  basaltic 
,  in  the  ship's  path.  With  iceberg  columnar  portion  near  tibe  top.  Higher 
and  floe  oonstantly  in  motion  around  ridges  appeared  inland.  -From  this 
them,  exposed  to  storms  of  wind  and  point  clear  water  opened  to  the  east*- 
snow  in  a  strait  so  narrow  that  tack-  ward,  and  their  course  rounding  this 
ing  or  wearing  ship  was  almost  impos-  land  took  a  north-easterly  direction, 
sible,  and  c(mstrained  to  take  advan-  the  very  point  to  which  tne  meuriners 
tage  at  all  hours  of  the*  day  and  night  desired  to  steer.  Soon,  however,  land 
of  any  sli^t  fissure  or  lead  in  the  ice  appeared  also  on  their  starboard  beam, 
that  i^romised  progress,  the  navigation  at  eight  or  ten  mUes*  distance,  and  bgr 
in  which  Captain  Maclure  was  en^ed  the  10th  the  joyful  conviction  bc^gaii 
was  of  the  most  anxious  and  difficult  to  be  entertained,  modified  by  anziouB 
kind.  Embarrassed  ^th  the  floating  fears,  that  the  fine  sheet  of  water  be« 
matter  on  the  surface,  and  not  seldom  fore  them  might  prove  a  strait  leading 
caught  by  the  keel  on  the  muddy  bot-  them  out  into  Melville  Sound.  The 
tom,  hop€«  of  successful  progress  were  waters,  whose  mid  channel  they  ke^ 
indnlgea  in  onlv  to  be  olighted,  and  were  clear  of  ice,  which  neverthelesa 
followed  with  the  most  gafling  disap-  bordered  either  shore  in  a  stupendous 
pointmMit.  Feelings  of  anxiety  and  line,  and,  in  the  triumphant  onward 
relief,  jpy  and  terror,  followed  each  progress  of  the  ship,  they  were  at  noon 
other  with  rapid  succession,  and  kept  on  that  dav  only  sixty  miles  distant 
all  minds  in  a  state  of  constant  excite-  from  the  known  northern  limit  of 
ment  No  voyage,  save  that  of  the  Banks'  Land,  consequently  only  just 
Anronauts,  was  more  adventurous,  so  far  distant  from  the  discovery  of 
camng  into  activity  all  the  persever-  the  North-west  passage.  But  in  the 
ance,  energy,  judgment,  and  daring  that  afternoon  of  that  very  day  the  wind 
the  men  were  possessed  of.  shifted  northerly,  and  durove  down 
On  the  1st  of  September  the  *  In-  upon  them  the  ice  not  previously  seen^ 
vestigator*  weatherea  Cape  Bathurst  the  view  of  which  had  been  inter- 
in  128°  west  long.,  70°  3(/  north  lai,  cepted  by  two  islands  occurring  in  the 
and  bore  into  franklin  Bay,  an  inlet  middle  of  the  channel  By  this  ice 
of  the  sea  too  capacious  to  be  embraced  they  were  beset,  and  for  a  week  of 
in  a  single  view,  but  still  on  the  coast  continuous  and  exhausting  labour  and 
of  America.  Large  floes  which  had  anxiety,  the  crew  tackea  and  drove 
drifted  off  from  the  land  were  met  amongst  sludgy  and  floe  ice,  some- 
with  at  its  entrance,  and  the  water  times  anchoring  by  a  berg,  sometimes 
had  become  much  deeper,  varying  on  sawing  and  blasting  to  get  into  open 
soundine  from  63  to  115  fathoms,  ao-  leads,  and  baffled  and  harassed  in  all 
oompanied  by  a  corresponding  increase  their  attempts  by  the  new  and  im- 
of -boldness  in  the  aspect  of  tne  shore,  practicable  enemy,  the  young  ioa 
On  the  morning  of  the  6th  land  was  which  the  lateness  of  the  season,  ana 
announced  on  the  port-bow,  tidines  gradual  lowering  of  the  temperature^ 
received  with  the  utmostjoy  on  board,  exposed  them  to.  The  fact  of  an 
as  it  promised  to  lead  them  northward  opening  northward  out  of  the  Prinoe 
to  Melville  Island,  which  would  com-  of  Wales*  Channel,  as  they  called  il^ 
plete  the  circle  of  navigation  of  Uiese  was  unquestionable,  as,  from  the 
northern  seas.  It  proved,  in  accord-  crow*s-nest,  which  commanded  a  range 
mnoe  with  their  wishes  and  hop€«,  of  twenty  miles  northward,  the  two 
to  be  an  island  to  which  Captain  lands  on  either  brow  were  seen  to 
Maclure  ^ve  the  name  of  Baring's  diverge  east  and  west,  leaving  the 
Land,  in  ignorance  of  its  being,  what  line  of  frozen  water  clear  before  them, 
it  afterwaras  proved,  a  continuati<»l  without  any  obstruction  to  sailing  but 
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that  which  its  own  hardened  eurface  with  the  force  of  a  gale,  at  the  tem- 

§  resented.    To  civc  an  idea  of  the  perature  of  zero,  from  the  same  qoar- 

angers  and  hardships  of  the  naviga-  ter ;  but  about  two  p.]f.  it  was  a^UB 

tion  at  this  point,  we  shall  extract  a  observed  to  pursue  a  sonth-eaBterty 

description  from  Dr.  Armstrong  :—  course  as  before,  no  doubt  from  tidil 

'  On  the  morning  of  the  25th  (Sep-  influence ;  and  tnis  continued  for  tk 

tember  1850),  there  was  no  alteration  remainder  of  the  dav  at  the  rate  of 

in  our  position  from  midnight,  as  the  two  miles  per  hour.    l*ownrd8  eyeniBg 

floe  remained  steadily  aground,  but  its  northern  end  was  abreast  of  tbe 

we  were  severely  pressed  by  the  ice  ship,  and  the  ice,   packed  into  lofty 

as  it  drifted  past  us  during  the  night,  mounds,  rose  everjrwhere  about  ns. 

Daylight  revealed  to  view  an  immense  The  appearance  of  those  ^nderoia 

field  of  heavy  floe  ice  lying  between  masses,  thrown   up  and  piled  tliiif 

us  and  tbe  inlands,  extending  north  together,  forcibly  told  us  what  oar 

and  south  as  far  as  the  eye  could  fate  micnt  be.    Our  position  was  eTi- 

reach  ;  its  surface  rugged  and  unequal,  dently  becoming  even  more  critieil, 

from  its  high,  hummocky  character,  as  we  found  ourselves  drifting  to  the 

Some  distance  to  the  northward  it  southward,  nearing  the  shore  until  we 

was  rendered  wonderfully  striking  by  had  shoaled  our  water  to  four  fathoms, 

the  appearance  prcsentecl  by  two  lines  about  ten  p.m.,  when  our  progress  wai 

of  lofty  hummocks,  extending  diagon-  fortunately  arrested,  the  floe  having 

ally  for  a  short  distance,  very  much  brought  up  against  the  grounded  iea 

ret«cmbliug  land,  lieing  dark  in  colour,  Thus  closed  a  day  of  the  same  wild, 

with  streaks  and  patches  of  snow  in-  gloomy  character  as  the  preceding;  in 

t^rspersed  over  its  surface,  as  on  the  perfect  keeping  with  our  prospecU 

neignbouring   coast.     This  was  evi-  Throughout  the  night  we  were  again 

dently  the  great  floe  which  had  been  drifted  to  the  southward,  and  at  five 

for  days  in  motion,  driving  us  before  a.m.  on  the  26th,  we  came  in  contact 

it,  and  had  doubtless  come  out  of  with  a  hirge  floe-piece,  which,  stnkiBg 

Barrow's  Strait.    The  heavy  loose  ice.  the  ship  on  the  starboard  quarter, 

which  it  now  cnimbled  up  and  packed  swung  her  completely  round,  canied 

together,  was  sent  against  us  with  in-  awav  one  five-inch  haiBer,  and  staited 

creasing  pressure,  conveying  very  im-  all  the  anchors,  six  in  number,  off  the 

pleasant  evidence  of  its  colossal  form  floe. 

and  great  antiquity,  as  it  must  have       '  The  crash  and  heavy  sratinff  noifle 

been  the  growth  of  centuries.    About  fell  on  the  ear  with  anything  nut  an 

five  A.  M.,  owing  to  this  increasing  a^^reeable  sound.    I  was  awoke  by  the 

pressure,  the  shi[)  complained  severely;  vibration  of  the  timbers,  as  if  the  ioe 

and  our  proximity  to  the  edge  of  the  was  coming  through  them,  the  great 

great  floe,  the  distance  not  exceeding  amount  of  pressure  having  come  on 

thirty  yards,  with  heavy  ice  broken  the  ouarter  close  to  my  cabin.     As 

into  fragmentary  masses  intervening,  may  oe  supposed,  I  at  once  proceeded 

our  ereat  hope  of  safety  still  remained  to  satisfy  myself  of  the  exact  state  <tf 

in  the  stcdfast  little  floe  to  which  we  afiairs  on  deck  ;  but  happily  no  oUier 


tenaciously  clung,  and  the  bond  of  casualty  had  occurred.  No  time 
connexion  was  still  further  cemented  lost  in  remedying  the  disaster,  and  we 
by  the  strongest  ties  our  resources  were  again  secured  to  the  same  floe, 
could  eflect  We  laid  out  a  stream-  with  a  nine  and  six-inch  halser.  We 
chain,  one  nine-inch,  two  six-inch,  and  were  then  drifting  with  it,  a  rejpeti- 
two  five-inch  halsers,  with  anchors  tion  of  the  previous  precautions  there- 
attached  to  each.  More  we  could  not  fore  became  unneceseatv,  as  we  had 
do,  and  it  only  remained  for  us  to  not  the  same  amount  of  pressure  to 
await  the  result  with  resignation.  resist  Soon  after  this  occunenoe, 
'  Our  soundings  up  to  noon  remained  another  larce  piece  of  ioe  stmdc  the 
unaltered,  when  thev  shoaled  to  nine  rudder  head,  which  was  swung  fco*  tbe 
and  a  half  fathoms.  vVe  had  observed  sake  of  security,  about  six  feet  above 
a  short  time  before,  that  a  large  floe  the  water-line  across  the  ship's  stem, 
was  setting  to  the  north-east,  aiame-  and  carried  away  the  life  bo^.  Some 
trically  opposite  to  its  former  course,  idea  may  be  formed  of  the  stupeiidoiis 
and  against  the  wind,  which  still  blew  nature  of  the  ice  that  '"»%i^wl  us,  firom 
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the  fact  of  its  striking  the  rudder-bead  housing  cloth  to  the  open  air.  These 
at  such  an  elevation,  a  repetition  of  promoted  a  good  draft,  as  was  evid- 
which  was  guarded  against  by  hoisting  enced  in  the  dense  volume  of  vapour 
it  still  higher.  which  escaped  from  the  tops,  but  the 

*We  continued  the  day  steadily  air  below  was  surcharged  with  moia- 
drifting  to  the  southward.  At  even-  ture,  nevertheless,  from  the  insufl&ci- 
ing,  the  islands  bore  n.n.e.  four  ency  of  the  supply  of  coals,  the  vapour 
miles  distant,  and  the  wind  abating,  condensing  in  water  on  the  cold  tim- 
the  ice  opened  as  the  pressure  dimi-  bers  overhead.  On  the  11th  of  No- 
nished,  and  a  few  narrow  lines  of  vember,  the  sun  took  his  departure  for 
water  could  be  seen  here  and  there,  months,  and  left  the  embayed  crew  to 
This  tended  very  naaterially  to  ease  its  the  most  dismal  and  depressing  of 
embrace  on  the  ship,  and  we  had  got  human  conditions— prolonged  absence 
more  into  the  centre  of  the  strait,  of  light.  The  bravest  of  men,  without 
sounding  in  from  34  to  62  fathoms  impeachment  of  his  bravery,  might 
water.  We  lost  sight  of  the  islands  shrink  from  such  an  encounter.  None 
as  darkness  set  in.  The  night  was  a  but  those  who  have  experienced  it  can 
restless  and  anxious  one  to  all,  from  imagine  the  weight  of  the  infliction, 
the  quantity  of  heavy  ice  which  fre-  All  the  horrors  of  Byron's  'darkness* 
quently  struck  the  vessel,  pressing  belong  to  it,  when 
and  grinding  against   her  trembling       ^„ 

side,  but  fortunately  with  no  serious        ^?™  *^®  *"^  ,^«°*»  "^  <»™«  »"d 
consequence.'  ^^^    °**     ^' 

The  ship  was  frozen  in  for  the  win-  Mr.  Macdougall  very  graphically 
ter  directly  afterwards,  and  Captain  describes  the  yearning  for  light,  ana 
Maclure,  having  gone  northward  upon  the  eflect  of  its  absence  on  the  crew 
the  ice  with  an  exploring  expedition,  of  the  *  Resolute,*  who  nevertheless 
returned  on  the  31st  of  October  with  were  under  the  most  happy  moral  and 
the  fact  ascertained  by  actual  obser-  social  discipline  during  their  whole 
vation,  that  the  channel  in  which  winter  sojourn  off  Melville  Island  :— 
their  ship  was  beset  communicated  *  Dec.  21,  1852.— The  advent  of  the 
with  Barrow  Strait, '  thus  establishing  shortest  day  was  welcomed  with  feel- 
the  existence  of  a  north-west  passage  ings  of  pleasure  by  all  on  board,  for 
between  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  it  was  the  tuminc-point  of  the  winter, 
oceans,'  and  achieving  the  greatest  when,  although  the  temperature  might 
maritime  discovery  of  the  age.  Next  reasonably  be  expected  to  increase  in 
year,  by  taking  the  westward  course  severity,  the  light— that  great  and 
round  Banks'  Land,  we  shall  find  the  blessed  gift  of  tne  Almighty— would 
'Investigator*  establishing  another  line  gradually  increase  to  a  continued  dav 
of  route  into  Melville  Sound,  and  dne  of  several  months'  duration.  Indeed, 
which  we  doubt  not  by  taking  early  of  all  the  discomfort  attendant  on 
advantage  of  the  season,  and  the  judi-  wintering  within  the  Arctic  circle, 
cious  use  of  steam,  might  be  some-  none  perhaps  is  so  much  felt  as  the 
times  practicable  for  actual  sea  com-  absence  of  light,  which  changes  the 
munication.  Meanwhile  we  pause  aspect  of  nature,  by  throwing  a  veil 
with  the  crew  for  the  winter  of  1850.  of  gloom  alike  over  hill  and  dale,  and 
and  note  anything  worthy  of  record  affects  in  a  slight  degree  the  human 
during  their  stay  m  Prince  of  Wales  body  ;  it  is  also  injurious  to  the  mhid  : 
Channel  A  bed  of  snow  about  six-  the  temper  becomes  irritable,  the  men- 
teen  inches  deep  was  laid  on  the  deck,  tal  energies  impaired,  and  the  habits 
the  surface  of  which  was  covered  with  of  some  gloomy  and  solitary.' 
a  macadamized  layer  of  sand  and  gra-  The  joy  and  longing  expectation  of 
vel,  while  an  embankment  of  snow  the  whole  party,  as  Phoebus  was 
about  eight  feet  high  was  built  about  looked  for  with  anxious  eyes  on  the 
the  ship.  The  b^t  means  in  their  5th  of  the  ensuing  February,  speaks 
power  were  adopted  for  ventilation,  more  eloauently  than  elaborate  de- 
copper  tub^  of  ten  or  sixteen  inches  scription  now  unnatural  and  oppres- 
in  aiameter  being  passed  through  the  sive  man  felt  the  privation  of  light  :— 
deck,  from  the  top  of  which  canvas  *  Feb.  5, 1853. — During  the  forenoon 
funnels  were  conducted  through  the    officers  and  men  might  have  been  ob- 
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•erred  striping  occasioo&lly  daring  robo.  Winter,  much  moR  vm  or 

thdr  monot^^Doiis  walk  on  'tiie  floe  needed  when  the  frofitr  dotard  rdftxed 

and  ooDiempkting  with  feeliogs  of  his  gripe,  ksi  his  darling  nftnidoliof 

quiet  rapture  the  southern  horizon,  as  the  \<iAi  six  months  should  drop  heed- 

the  arch  gradually  increased  in  extent  leasly  in:'m  his  handa.  and  be  maihed 

and  brilliancy,    bfficero— ay.  and  ee-  into  !»[nithere«na  in  the  enoDonter  with 

date  ones  too,  on  niwt  nccaLsions —  new-V-^m  ar.«l  ^'igrcous  Summer.   C*k 

might  have  been  obeen'e'i  juiLpinj:  as  could  alm^^t  l*lieve  that  Coleiid|Ee 

hipi  as  the  weight  of  thoir  '.Kthes  ha^i  hail  practical  acquaintance  with 

permitted,  f  jndly  hr.ping  tu  W  tLe  the  break-up  of  the  ice,  so  graphioily 

first  to  welocirne  the  ^'l^.^rioua  source  of  d>>es  he  make  his  Ancient  Mariner 

light  and  warmth  to  the.-je  iiihospiiabic  descrilje  it — 

shores.     At  length,  at  1 1  .?> »  a.m..  the  <  The  kw  «m  here,  the  ice  «»  thcflv, 

f^fo  on  Dealv  LTand  was  h<'>>te«l,  an-  The  ice  «ms  all  around  : 

nouncinz  to  the  little  worM  \  *!•  •«•  the  It  crackM  asd  growi'd,  U  roar'd  and  ho^'4. 

fret  ofthe  sun  being  viriKe  from  that  ^«  °o*»«  «  »  iwoimd.' 

elevation.    The  enaiiinis  on  ><uartl  b<.ith  \Mien  the  muequitoes  therefore  made 


"SVith  mid-sumnier,  an-i  the  iiit-ltin;:    tormentors  were  to  be   found  even 
and  breaking;:  un  nf  the  ice  around    there:,  cum mon  prudence  dictated  the 
them^  camft  fresn  jioril  to  the  inuri-    measures  which  ensue<L     On  the  14th 
ners  of  the  '  Investigator.*  the  raw  ice    of  July  l*v51,  in  despite  of  anchor  and 
during  the    winter'  having   reached    halserl  wherewith  they  had  cemented 
seven  feet  in  thickness  anmnd  them,    a  fresh  connexion  between  ship  and 
while  the  pack  an«i  line,  with  hum-    floe,  the  crew  found  themselves  onee 
mock  and  Wrp,  were  still  more  for-    more  afloat,  with  all  the  ice  in  frag- 
midable.     The  safe  extrication  of  a    ments  moving  about  them,  and  they 
ship,  amid  the  crin\iil8ion  and  fury  of    drifting  southward  at  a  slow  rate,  va- 
sucn  pfjtent  elements  of  destructii.^n,    eating;  the  position  they  were  in  in 
is  as  nice  an  ojieration  as  getting  it    the  ftince  of  Wales  Sound,  alongst 
frozen  in  to  secure  quarters  for  win-    with  the  northward  advance  they  had 
ter.  All  the  peril  of  nipping,  scrunch-    made,  but  becoming  gradually  free 
ing.    squeezinz,    rasping,    smashing,    to  prosecute  further  disco vei>'  in  uihtr 
crashing,  and  even  of  sinking,  has  to    directions.  The  month  of  August  still 
be  encountered  over  again  with  al-    showing  the  icy  barrier  northward  un- 
meet less  chance  of  escape  than  before,    removed,  no  course  was  open  to  the 
inasmuch  as  now  the  tendencv  is  to    commander  but  to  retrace  his  wav 
disintetn^tion  and  freedom  ;  tne  un-    southward  as  he  had  entered  the  strait 
oontrolTe<l  tides  rushing  from  their    last  year,  and  feel  his  way  to  the  north 
sealed  fountains,  and  bearing  all  be-    b>'  some  other  available  route.    This 
fore  them    with    resistless  violence,    other  route  was  the  westward  side  of 
whereas  ever\'thing  prGviou.«ly  tended    Banks'  Land  (an  island),  if  haply  a  run 
to  settle  down  under  the  frozen  do-    of  open  water  might  occur  in  shore 
minion  uf  ico  and  snow.    Now  the    on  that  side  of  the  land, — their  south- 
waters  would  be  free,  at  all  risks  to    ward  course  being  at  present   clear 
the  objects  that  cither  calculatetl  on    and  promising.    After  rounding  the 
their  quiescence  or  would  enchain  their    southern  point  of  Banks*  Land  (>  elson 
liberty  —  a  revolutionary'  mob  that    Head,  as  they  had  called  it  in  their 
would  make  human  life  and  laws  its    former  passace),.in  clear  water,  with 
g|>ort,  rather  than  continue  enslaved  ;    a  heavy  swelU  sometimes  cren  break- 
whereas  before,  at  the  lieginninc  of    ing  over  the  forecastle,  they  entered 
winter,  their  only  object  seemed  to    upon  a  northern  course,  foUowring  the 
be  as  quietly  and'  as  speedily  as  pes-    trend  of  the  shore.    The  main  pack 
rible  to  hug  the  unrelnctant  chain  of   of  ice  was  visible  only  three  or  four 
frigid  durance.    If  precaution  before    miles  to  the  westward^  whikt  heaTy 
were  requisite  in  resard  to  the  safety    packed  ice  was  grounded  on  the  ahore. 
of  the  vessel  when  about  being  hugged    Huge  masses  of  ice  floated  here  and 
in  the  ngid  embrace  of  the  old  amo-    there  on  the  line  of  opoi  water,  fant 
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soimdinfiB  were  good,  at  from  seven  to  gator,"  and  nearly  brought  h^  cruiBe 
foiir  ia^om^  and  navigation  not  dif-  to  a  tragic  ternxination.  The  weather 
ficiilt  A  high  wind  disturbing  the  had  remained  of  the  same  gloomy 
pack,  or  swaying  the  vessel,  would  aspect,  with  strong  north-westerly 
have  rendered  navigation  impossible,  wmds,  snow  and  sleet  at  intervala, 
80  that  to  the  forbearance  of  old  *  Bo-  and  temperature  of  air  from  25°  to  29^ 
reas,  blustering  railer,'  much  must  Stationary  as  the  ice  had  been  during 
i^er  be  due  by  the  mariner  in  those  the  previous  week,  it  underwent  a 
Arctic  seas.  As  they  advanced  north-  change  no  less  Wonderful  than*  hazard- 
ward  by  this  western  coast,  they  ous  to  us,  at  eisht,  a.m.  on  the  29th. 
reached  it^  northern  shores  and  bent  It  was  observeain  motion  to  the  east- 
their  course  by  the  coast-line  E.N.E.,  wanl,  and  at  ninC;  heavy  pressure  came 
but  here  the  pack  approached  within  on  the  berg  to  which  we  were  attached, 
700  or  800  yards  or  the  land.  They  carried  it  from  its  grounded  position 
were  now  in  the  second  summer  of  completely  round,  and  raised  it  some 
their  e3^)edition  (1851),  and  in  their  twenty-five  feet  out  of  the  water,  pre- 
BOGond  elfcirt  to  reach  Melville  Sound  setiting  a  most  frightful  aspect,  over- 
from  the  east,  fairly  within  its  jaws,  hanging  the  ship  nearly  as  high  as  the 
ais  nothing  but  frozen  water  inter-  foreyard.  We  were  fearful  least  a 
Vened  between  themselves  and  Mel-  continuance  of  the  force  would  throw 
ville  Island,  which  lay  due  north,  not  it  entirely  over,  when  we  mUst  have 
more  than  sixty  miles  In  a  direct  line,  been  inevitably  crushed  to  pieces  on 
Yet  nothing  but  ice— old.  wrinkled,  the  instant  Fortunately,  nowever, 
and  obstinate — presented  itself  in  our  suspense  did  not  long  continue  ; 
that  direction,  and  the  season  of  the  the  floe  split,  and  the  ber^,  giving  onje 
vear  was  late— August  20.  In  a  small  or  two  appalling  rolls,  bore  us  with  it 
lake  about  a  mile  and  a  half  inland  into  deeper  water,  and  into  the  midst 
fjrom  the  northern  shore  of  Banks' Land,  of  heavy  ice  in  the  wildest  commo- 
not  more  than  300  yardJs  wide,  evident-  tion ;  both  were  driven  onward  with 
ly.forme^  of  an  extinct  crater,  three  the  moving  masses,  the  berg  being 
tirout  were  caught  just  before  the  sur-  then  afloat,  and  incapable  of  resisting 
facefrozeforthewinter.  each  of  about  further  pressure.  To  prevent  the 
a  pound  weight,  togetner  with  a  few  ship  from  being  driven  on  shore,  our 
smaller  ones.  The  same  seine  brought  entire  reliance  lay  in  maintaining  un- 
lip  also  to  the  surface  a  few  vegetaole  impaired  our  connexion  with  the  berg ; 
polype,  some  round,  others  modulated,  this  was  further  strengthened  by  one 
having  no  specif  claims  on  obscrva-  nine-inch,  three  six,  and  two  five-inch 
tion  beyond  the  fact  of  their  being  halsers,  and  a  stream  chain,  two  of 
found  tliere.  On  the  shore  itself,  a  which  were  passed  round  it  and 
few  small  fish  were  ts^en^  thrown  up  secured.  In  this  state  we  were  still 
by  the  powder  in  ice-blowmg.  This  is  borne  onward,  about  eighty  yards  firom 
one  ofthe  regions  of  apparent  volcanic  the  shore,  the  ship  sustaining  heavy 
action,  judging  from  the  petrifactions  pressure,  particularly  at  stem  and 
which  abounded.  Although  the  rise  rudder  :  the  latter  was  seriously  dam- 
and  fall  of  the  spring-tides  ofl*  the  aged.  Numerous  large  masses  were 
coast  was  of  two  feet  six  inches,  it  sunk  beneath  the  ship  in  the  frightful 
did  not  dear  away  the  ice  sufficiently  rndee  in  which  we  were  en^ed.  When 
for  eSediye  progress  along  the  shore,  about  one,  p.m.  it  temporarily  subsided. 
Jn  the  snudl  open  space,  two  whales  She  then  lay  perfectly  cradled  in  the 
were  seen  on  the  19th  of  September,  ice,  huge  masses  of  it  having  been 
making  their  way  westward.  Mean-  forced  under  her  keels,  which  raised 
ifhile^  thiB  narrow  coasting  naviga-  her  three  feet  at  the  bow.  and  up- 
nbn  was  attended  with  uputteraule  wards  of  five  feet  at  the  stem, 
perils  to  the  safety  of  the  ship,  and  Masses  of  flinty  hardness,  still  press- 
the  preservation  of  human  life.  The  ing  heavily  on  the  port  side,  banked 
i<A6wing  incident,  it  must  be  owned,  us  up  between  them  and  the  berg, 
wijluld  not  willingly  be  encountered  a  which  threw  the  ship  over  several 
second  time  by  any  reasonable  being,  degrees ;  and  thus,  in  utter  helpless- 
.'  The  29th  of  August  was  an  event-  ness,  we  awaited  the  next  movement. 
fill  day  in  the  voyage  of  the  "  Invest!-  In  the  meantime,  the  state  of  the 
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iBddcrdeiMiidedottrtttgiition;itwM  winter.    On  the  2$th  c^  Si 

nlrendj  Krioul j  dnmnged,   and  itt  the  ahip  wm  tnken  iato  Menj  Bij, 

Mfttf  itill  farther  jeopnrlued  br  the  umI  ptefiaied  for  anocher  vinttr  m 

harfblocfcBof  ioethntraiToandedit  thoaeinho«pitiblerfgini,todiefag' 

To  imship  it  was  then  our  ofcjeet,  bat  fdl  dianppointmct  of  MgoMe  ttfeo- 

from  the  iee  hnring  got  nihler  and  tationa,  and  to  the  i  i|w— n,  vith 

aroond  it,  so  as  to  completehr  block  it  BhortexiedproTiiioDS  and  fiaflingheailh, 

np,  this. became  a  matter  ot  extreme  to  the  rigoon  of  that  repon  in  ill 

difficoltj.    Some  of  the  ice  was  re-  mast  rigid  seaaon.     On  thk  daj  die 

moved  by  pick-axe  and  ioe^hiselft,  bot  poeidon  of  the  ship  at  noon  was  as- 

it  was  oltimatelf  foood  neceasarr  to  certained  to  be  in  mL  74'  e"  s^  kng. 

have  recourse  to  gunpowder  for  clear-  117^  55'  w^  where  she  probably  a» 

ing  awaj  the  remainder,  and  blasting  at  the  present  moment.     The  vessel 

onder  the  stem  was  then  commenced,  was  directly  aftawania  firmly  froaen 

After  some  hoars'  work,  we  succeeded  in^  and,  at  the  bidding  of  a  wae  bat 

in  extricating  the  radder ;  this  pon-  painfol  foresi^t,  the  daily  ratkm  of 

deroas,    nnwieldy    implement    was  the  men  was  slightly  raineed.    The 

pbu»d  on  the  ice,'  and  the  carpenters  temperature  of  the  cabina  fell  in  the 

eommenoed  the  necessary  repaire.'  daytime  to  ten  degrees  bdow  freeong- 

If  this  were  the  case  in  August,  point,  and  in  the  nig^t-time  aome- 
what  must  it  have  been  some  weeks  what  lower,  freezing  the  beard  aad 
further  on  in  September,  every  inter-  the  blankets  together  in  bed.  The 
vening  day  ha  vine  cost  equal  anxiety  blankets,  when  the  men  were  tired  of 
and  toil,  and  having  encountered  active  exerdse,  were  their  moot  plea- 
equal  or  even  greater  risks.  Let  Dr.  sant  resource  against  the  ccdd,  and  a 
Armstrong  sp^d^  in  geoeral  terms  of  horizontal  position  the  most  eoveted 
the  dangers  off  this  part  of  the  coast: —  and  indulged  in  on  all  haadsL    Vnm 

'  There  was  nothine  deBerviug  the  the  ship's  quarters  excorsion  parties 

name  of  bay  or  harbour  along  any  were  sent  out  to  oonnect  the  puiaeat 

part  of  this  coast,  nor  any  protection  position  of  the  vessel  with  the  joameyi 

or  shelter  for  ships ;  and,'  exposed  as  and  discoveries  of  last  winter,  which 

it  is  to  all  the  fury  and  violence  of  they  were  sucoesBful  in  dcnng.    The 

westerly  and  north-westerly  winds,  it  months  of  darkness  (illumined,  how- 

Miami*  tnihout  a  paralM/or  the  dan-  ever,  by  the  radiance  of  the  spectnl 

ffer$  of  its  narigation  in  any  part  of  aurora  and  moonli^t)  were  nxnt  as 

the  world.     The  appalling  evidence  usual,  somewhat  more  saooeosfm  rein- 

we  were  afforded  of  tne  effects  of  pres-  deer  and  musk-oxen  hunting  eking  oat 

sure,  caused  by  stormy  winds  acting  their  scanty  larder.    With  the  retun 

on  a  trackless  icy  sea,  was  such  as  we  of  the  sun.  Captain  Maclnre  and  aevea 

had  not  witnessed  in  any  other  part  men  started  from  the  ahip  to  open 

of  our  eventful  vovage,  and  baffles  all  communication  with  any  of  the  oor- 

attempts  at  describing,  mounds  being  responding    exploratory    expeditions 

piled  together  to  the  height  of  up-  that   mi^t   have   reached   Melville 

wards  of  100  feet.    Our  passage  along  Ishuid.    Ther  croased  the  Sound  on 

this  part  of  the  coast  was  a  truly  ter-  the  hummocky  ice,  after  incredibk 

rible  <me;  one  which  should  never  labour,    and   retomed   fitxm  Winter 

offain  be  attempted  ;  and  with  a  vivid  Harbour  (the  winter  quartere  of  Sir 

remembrance  of  the  perils  and  dan-  E.  P^utt  in  1819-20)  in  twenty-aeven 

gers  which  hourly  assailed  us,  I  fee!  days.    Records  were  foimd  at  that 

convinced  it  will  never  be  made  again.*  station  of  a  visit  frwn  Captain  Aus- 

Such  being  the   impression  made  tin's  expedition  in  1851,  bat  no  provi- 

upon  the  mind  of  the  medical  officer,  sions  were  reported  as  being  nearer 

on  whom,  m  a  far  less  responsible  than  Cape  Spencer,  a  distance  of  600 

and  direct  degree  rested  the  care  of  miles.    Captain  Machire  retomed  on 

the  ship  and  its  crew,  than  on  the  the  7th  of  May  1852,  after  kaving  a 

commander,  we  wonder  not  that  Cap-  record  of  his  own  viait  behind  hun. 

tain  Maclure  should  haul  into  the  first  This  proved  the  link  of  commaniea- 

f^  *»y,^^ch  promised  shelter  for  tion  between  his  own  odeebled  and 

Ais  vmel  from  the  pressure  of  the  disheartened  ship's  compuiT  and  the 

wnr  daily  growing  ice  of  the  fresh  worldof  warmth  and  dfifin&Miwhkh 
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thev  had  left,  for  it  broujrht  them  re-  happy  good  humour,  which  conatitute 
li^from  the  *  Resolute'  m  the  spring  the  ch^rm  of  the  volume.    The  *  Be- 
of  1863,  but  not  till  another  dreary  solute'  and  its  crew,  together  with  the 
winter  nad  passed  over  the  heads  of  *  Intrepid*  steamer,  which  acoompa- 
theae  desponding  and  miserable  men.  nied  it,  encountered  perils,  as  wdf  as 
After  a  period  of  semi-starvation  on  did  the  *  Investigator,'  but  pursuing 
limited  rations,  on  the  6th  of  April  the  ordinary  track  of  Arctic  naviga- 
in  that  happy  year,  the  year  of  their  tion    up    Davis'   Straits,   Lancaster 
release,  a  stranger  was  announced  as  Sound,  and  Barrow  Sound,  reached  no 
approaching  the  ship,  who  proved  to  farther  west  than  Dealy  Island,  off 
be  Lieutenant  Pim  of  the  *  Kesolute,'  Melville  Island,  where  Captain  Kdilett 
with  a  sledge  drawn  by  Esquimaux  laid  up  in  the  winter  of  1852-53. 
dojsiB,   accompanied  b^  two   sailors.  Of  the  voyage,  which  led  to  no  re- 
bringins  welcome  provisions,  and,  bet-  suits  of  discoverv  (we  mean  of  the 
ter  stilX  news  from  Europe,  and  the  desiderated  North-west  passage,  and 
hope  of  release.    Captain  Kellett  of  of  Sir  John  Franklin's  whereaboutsX 
the  afore-named  ship  had  found,  in  but  which  was  successful  in  the  release 
the  autunm  of  1652,  oy  means  of  one  of  Captain  Maclure  and  his  men,  we 
of  his  advanced  parties,  the  record  have  left  ourselves  no  room  to  speak, 
left  by  Captain  Maclure,  and  deter-  beyond  the  general  terms,  that   in 
mined  to  send  a  party  in  search  of  the  skill,  and  caution,  and  enterprise,  and 
*  Investigator'  as  early  as  possible  in  good  feeling,  it  left  nothing  to  be  de- 
spring,  which  the  enterprising  and  sired    It  is  evident  that  tnere  was  a 
gidlant  Lieutenant  volunteered  for  at  morale  at  work  on  board  this  fortunate 
an  unprecedentedly  early  period  of  vessel  which  put  insubordination  out 
the  year,  the  10th  of  March,  with  a  of  the  question,  silenced  the  murmurs 
thermometer  at  fifty  below  zero.  This  of  discontent  ere  they  had  time  to 
kind-hearted  and  generous  officer,  with  make  themselves  heard,  and  rendered 
his  two  hardy  associates,  were  melted  the  crew  and  officers  more  near  in  their 
to  tears  as  they  eazed  upon  the  hag-  resemblance  to  a  well-governed  family 
gard  looks  of  the   Investigator's '  men,  than  can  be  common  in  a  service  where- 
and  saw  their  scanty  fare.    From  this  in  strict  discipline  is  so  rigidlv  en- 
date  the  account  of  the  expedition  forced  as  in  the  British  Navy.    Health 
possesses  only  the  interest  attending  was  thus  preserved,  cheerfulness  main- 
a  timely  rescue,  and  the  promise  of  a  tained,  z&bA  in  the  performance  of  duty 
happv  return  to  their  own  land — a  kept  alive,  and  so  fine  a  spirit  made 
feat  happily  accomplished  in  due  time  to  prevail  as  to  be  in  happy  keepins 
hv  the  olessinjy^  of  Divine  providence,  with   that   interchange  of  natiomu 
Through  the  instrumentality  of  the  courtesies  between  the  United  States 
excellent  Captain  Kellett,  seconded  of  America  and  Great  Britain,  for 
by  his  officers  and  men  in  the  most  which  the  memorable  *  Resolute' after- 
hearty  and  cheerful  spirit.  Captain  wards  furnished  the  appropriate  ooca- 
Maclure  and  his  crew  were  all  trans-  sion.    Harassed  by  fogs,  hampered  by 
ported  across  the  ice  to  Melville  Island;  ice,  this  vessel,  which  sailed  on  the 
and  the  vessel,  in  its  old  position  in  2l8t  of  April  1852,  reached  her  winter 
Mercy  Bay.  was  finally  abandoned  on  quarters  in  lat.  74°  S^  25"  k.  ;  long. 
the  2d  of  June  1853.  lOS""  48^  33"  w.,  on  the  24th  of  Sep- 
tember, having  vainly  attempted  a 
If  the  interest  of  actual  discovery  further  progress  westward    But  as 
attends  the  Memoir  just  noticed,  that  far  back  as  five  weeks  before  she  had 
of  a  cheerful  and  religious  spirit  per-  found  the  ice  in  her  path  most  em- 
vades  the  sound,  unvamished  Journal  barrassing,  and  her  danger  of  being 
of  George  F.  Macdougall,  sailing-mas-  crushed  imminent.    We  extract  ftom 
ter  of  her  Majesty's  ship  *  Resolute.'  Mr.  Macdougall's  journal  the  follow- 
No  detidl  of  service  connected  with  ing  account,  under  date  August  16th : 
his  department  is  omitted,  which  thus  On  approaching  Assistance  Har- 
makee  his  book  an  invaluable  record  hour,  loose  ice  was  observed  to  extend 
of  means  and  results,  whilst  over  the  across  the  bay,  leaving  a  clear  spaee 
whole  is  thrown  the  glow  of  a  healthy  of  water  in  its  depth ;  to  eain  this,  we 
sod  dieerfol  piety,  and  a  serene  and  steered  for  a  "lead"  doee  to  tho 
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ewtem  horn,  which  is  very  low.    As  with  the  land  to  the  wattwaxd   At 

we  approached,  our  soundings  gni-  six,  however,  this  floe  was  observed  to 

dually  decreased  ;  but  hoping  to  gain  be  moving  in  the  direction  of  the  ddp ; 

the  water  in  the  bay  (where  we  Imew  no  power  of  ours  could  either  sU»  its 

there  was  sufficient  for  the  ships),  the  progress  or  alter  its  course.    Suhoned 

steamer,  with  slackened  speed,  con-  by  a  feeling  of  utter  helplessness,  we 

tinned  on  until  the  shoal  nature  of  the  watched  its  approach  in  silence,  and 

ioround  warned  us  to  retrace  our  path,  calmly  awaited  the  result  of  sneh  a 

This^  however,  was  now  impossible ;  mass  of  ice  on  a  stranded  ship, 
for  in  addition  to  the  head-way  the       '  To  give  the  reader  a  bett^  idea  of 

ship  had,  the  tide  carried  her  rapidly  our  situation,  it  will  be  necessary  to 

over  the  ground,  until  she  took  the  describe  the  relative  positions  of  the 

bottom  (stones  and  gravel)  about  one-  ship  and  approaching  ice.    The  vesiel, 

third  of  a  mile  s.w.  of  the  low  point  as  I  have  before  statedL  was  grounded 

alluded  to  above.  on  her  port-bilge,  witn  about  seven 

*  Until  the  vessel  was  stationary,  feet  of  water  under  her  stem,  and  six 
we  had  no  idea  of  the  velocity  of  the  under  bow,  whilst  the  floe  on  her  port 
tide,  which  was  setting  to  the  west-  (or  lee)  beieun  was  advandnj;  at  Uie 
ward  at  the  rate  of  two  and  a  half  rate  of  one  mile  and  a  hauan  hour 
miles  an  hour,  bringing  with  it  floes  directly  towards  her.  Its  len^  was 
of  various  sizes,  many  of  them  taking  about  two  miles  and  a  half,  oy  one 
the  vessel  in  tneir  passage,  and  en-  mile  and  a  half  broad,  and  was  after- 
dangering  the  rudder,  which  we  had  wards  proved  to  bo  about  three  feet 
some  difliculty  in  unshipping.  six  inches  thick. 

'  Various  means  were  now  resorted       *  About  seven,  the  edffe  of  the  ice 

to  for  heaving  the  ship  off,  but  with-  took  the  ship  under  the  lee  gangway, 

out  success  ;  and  when  at  one  p.m.  the  shaking  her  throughout    A  mcMnent 

tide  began  to  fall,  it  became  evident  had  scarcely  elap^d  ere  we  became 

the  vessel  must  be  lightened  to  insure  sensible  of  the  ship's  lifting,  and  in- 

her  floating  the  next  tide,  for  it  was  stinctively  each  man  grasj^  m  rope^ 

within  an  hour  of  high  water  by  the  as  he  became  aware   she  would  m- 

ground  when  she  struck,  and  what  evitably  be  thrown  over.     Yielding 

made  our  situation  more  embarrassing,  inch  by  inch  before  such  a  pow^u 

was  the  fear  of  losing  the  advantages  lever,  the  ship  at  length  rested  on  her 

from  the  present  spring-tides.  keel,  but  it  was  but  momentary,  for 

*  The  boats  were  now  lowered,  and  in  a  second  she  was  thrown  over  on 
the  deck-load  of  casks,  weighing  about  her  starboard  side,  with  a  shock  snffi- 
fifteen  tons,  transferred  to  the  "In-  cient  to  bring  every  mast  by  the 
trepid,'*  about  a  cable's  length  distant  board. 

As  bv  our  instructions  we  were  sup-       *  As  it  was,  the  veiy  topmasts  bent 

posea  to  place  dep6ts  at  convenient  like   whalebone,   bringing  a  fearful 

distances  along  the  coast,  one  liad  strain  on  the  weather-shrouds ;  but  not 

been  prepared  (consisting   of  seven  a  rope  was  stranded,  nor  a  sii^^le  spar 

da^s'  provisions  for  ninety  men),  and  injured  by  this   unprecedented  luid 

this  was  now  landed  on  the  nearest  appalling  occurrence, 
point  to  the  ship.  Would  the  ship  be  bome  befon 

*As  the  tide  fell,  the  ship  heeled  the  ice  1  or  remain  immoveable  cm  the 

over  to  port  until  her  bilge  took  the  ground  ?  were  questions  that  natur- 

ground  at  about  an  ancle  of  20°.    As  ally  suggested  themselves.  Supposing 

nearly  as  we  could  judge,  the  water  the  first  to  be  the  case,  she  would  be 

began  to  fall  at  one  p.m.,  though  the  forced  nearer  the  shore»  into  small 

su])erficial  current  drained  to  the  west-  water,  which  would  lessen  the  chances 

ward  until  three,  when  it  commenced  of  getting  oS;  and  if  the  latter,  she 

setting  out  of  the  bay  to  the  eastward,  would  in  all  probability  be  over-nm 

taking  with  it  the  loose  ice ;  by  it  we  and  buried  beneath  the  ioe,  as  many 

had  fair  means  of  estimating  the  velo-  a  galluit  ship  had  been,  under  aome- 

eitv  of  the  tide.  what  similar  circumstances^  ia  MA- 

At  five  P.M.  the  bay  was  clear  of  ville  Bay. 
ice,  with  the  exception  of  an  extensive       *  A  careful  eye  was  kept  on  thelead, 

floe,  which  appeued  to  be  connected  but  the  ship  remainm)  u^  and  li^ 


Th€  Might  qf  the  Ice.  715 

tide  was  thus  opposed  to  the  ice.  on  been  there  ftix  days  when  the  ice  from 

n^hose  progress,  however,  it  hiul  no  the  offing  closed  upon  the  floe  to  which 

effect.  As  the  pressure  increased,  huge  it  was  secured,  and  jammed  it  into 

pieoeii  scaled  tne  side,  and  wpula  have  such  instantaneous  destruction,  that 

siUen  on  .board,  had  not  men  been,  it  disappeared  forthwith  beneath  the 

stationed  on  the  gunwale  with  poles  onsetting  ice,  and  sank  with  all.it  had 

to  ?€^1  these  formidable  boarders.  on  board  to  the  bottom.    Not  a  ves- 

'  Our  stem-post  bore  the  greatest  tige  remained  to  tell  that  anything 

strain ;  to  ease  the  pressure,  charges  had  ever  floated  there.    A  similar  fate 

were  sunk  in  the  ice,  breaking  it  all  has  doubtless  engulphed  many  a  gal- 

atound;  but  this  was  found  to  give  lant  bark  and  crew  in  the  same  inhoa- 

the  ioe  fresh  motion,  and  ultimately  pitable  seas,  and  left  aching  hearts  at 

increase  the  danger.    For  two  hours  home  to  cry,  *  Where  is  the  promise 

we  remained  in  m»  trying  position ;  of  his  coming  V  After  the  reception  of 

at  the  end  of  that  time  the  fioc  was  the  '  Investi^tor's*  men  on  board,  in 

observed  to  be  moving  out  of  the  the  spring  of  1853,  it  was  hoped  the 

bav,  when  the  pressure  decrease  con-  '  Kesolute'  would  be  released  during 

sioierably.  th^  ensuing  summer  thaws,  and  that 

'  We  all  felt  great  anxiety  about  the  it  would  be  available  for  a  voyage  to 

stem-post,  but  after  a  close  inspeo-  England.    But  all  the  eflbrts  of  the 

tion,  it  was  found  to  have  receiyea  no  crews  could  not  extricate  the  ships 

material  injury.  A  piece  of  false  keeL  from  the  surrounding  ice.    By  follow- 

which  had  been  wmng,  when  nipped  ing  the  capricious  movements  of  the 

in  Melville  Bay,  now  came  to  the  sur-  floe  during  the  summer,  the  ships  were 

face  and  was  secured.  shifted  some  days'  sail  eastwiuxl,  but 

*  At  this  time,  nine  p.m.^  the  tide  were  there  re-frozen  in  again  in  lat 
was  rising  rapidly  :  the  time  of  its  74°  29^  26"  n.,  and  long.  102''  9'  30" 
commencing  being  about  seven.  w.    There  was  no  remedy  but  en- 

*  The  ice  was  now  moving  off  shore,  durance,  and  that  happy  acquiescence 
and  two  six-inch  halsers  were  taken  in  the  apparent  will  of  Providence, 
to  it,  in  the  hopes  of  it  dragging  the  ship  which  is  the  secret  of  the  sunshine  of 
into  deeper  water.  On  flrst  feeling  the  breast,  and  of  that  *  content  sur- 
the  strain  the  ship  righted  a  little,  and  passing  wealth,*  which  is  the  heritage 
moved  a  few  feet  astern ;  but  the  con-  of  the  Christian.  With  equal  wisdom, 
tinned  jumping  of  the  anchors  pre-  as  on  a  previous  occasion,  measures 
vented  our  deriving  any  advantage  were  taken  to  lighten  the  burden  of 
fjTom  it  imavoidable  privation,  and  if  ever  men 

'  Fortunately  it  had  continued  calm  might  be  said  to  have  a  joUy  time  of 

up  to  this  time,  but  now  a  moderate  it,  it  was  these  well-cajml  for  and 

breeze  springing  up  from  the  north-  kindly-treated  tars  of  the  '  Resolute* 

ward,  the  square  sails  were  set  and  and  the  *  Intrepid.'     No  duty  was 

thrown  back.  .  omitted  or  slurred  over,  no  taiuc  neg- 

*  In  the  earlv  part  of  the  evening  lected,  and  yet  no  man  was  discon- 
the  **  Intrepid  had  been  obliged  to  tented  or  unhappy.  The  well-disci- 
.retreat  before  the  ice,  but  she  was  en-  plined  crew  ana  officers  peif ormed 
abled  to  join  company  by  rounding  its  wonders  of  foot- travelling  on  the  most 
western  end.  Halaers  were  now  tiu^en  distant  expeditions ;  smdl  parties  be- 
out,  to  her,  and  after  sundiyunsuccess-  ing  absent  as  long  as  three  months 
ful  attempts,  we  at  length  ffot  off  together,  depending  during  that  time 
about  midnight,  a  considerable  por-  greatly  on  their  own  resources,  and 
ition  of  our  false  keel  coming  to  the  having  all  the  finer  powers  of  both 
.Mirfooe  at  .the  same  time.*  mind  and  body  tested  oy  fatigue,  cold, 
.  This  was  onlv  one  of  a  thousand  and,  to  a  partial  decree,  want.  Nearly 
idangers  hopeMly  encountered,  and  the  entire  coast  of  Melville  Island  was 
^ipvidentially  escaped.  The  terrible  surveyed  west  and  north  bv  one  party, 
jonight  of  the  iee  may  be  judged  from  while  another  penetrated,  to  Frinoe 
-the  following  apiongst  other  instanoes,  of  Wales*  Strait^  down  to  Melville 
lil^.off  Beechey  Island,  the  *Breadal-  Sound,  to  the  *  Investigator's'  winter 
bsne,*  whidi  accompanied  the  *  Phoo'  position  in  1850 ;  pursuing  on  the  ioe 
six'  frQm£!pglaiid  m.  1853,  had  .qqIj  the  very  track  she  would  have  fol- 
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lowed  had  the  ice  permitted  her  exit  in  full  dress,  while  the  whole  range  of 
into  the  northern  seas.    Pirn,  M'Clin-  female  fashion,  with  a  generous  mare- 
took,  Mechem,  and  Dr.  Domville,  are  gard  of  the  unities,  embraced  at  one 
the  names  of  officers  who  greatly  dis-  and  the  same  time  the  wardrobe  of 
tinguished  themselves  as  travellers,  all  nations  and  periods.    The  whole 
but  all  the  others  did  well  likewise,  affiEiir  was  one  of  ex()edient8 ;  but  was 
although  their   expeditions  were  of  thus  at  once  more  ingenious  and  more 
more  hmited  range.  amusing.    Scenes  were  painted  witii 
Amongst  the  scncmes  to  make  home  chalk,  ochre,  and  jet-bladdng  ;  the 
happy  on  board  the  wintering  vessels,  very  fifes  had  to  be  manufactured  out 
not  the  least  successful  was  toe  Arctic  of  brass  curtain-rods ;  and  a  tin-fiddle 
theatre,  which  was  indebted  in  all  its  occupied  the  tinker  for  many  days,  ere 
appointments  and  appurtenances  to  the  Arctic  Orpheus  could  be  satisfied 
the  ingenuity  of  those  on  board.    No  with  his  lute.    Legs  of  mutton  were 
Beverleys  nor  Dykwynkyns  had  they  made  of  wood  and  canvas,  and  suit- 
there  to  supply  enchanting  scenery  or  ably  coloured  d  mervcUU^  and  a  tune- 
startling  effects,  and  no  more  delicate  ful  guitar  extemporized  with  great 
heroines    than   sturdv   man-of-war*s  skill    Shakspere  at  the  Globe,  and 
men   to  personate   the  Lydia  Lan-  Charley  Kean  at  the  Princess*,  may 
guishes  and  the  Lady  Dieaways  of  possibly   have    spouted    more   lofty 
the  footlights.   It  nevertheless  divert-  poetry,  or  sported  more  dazdine  scenic 
ed  sufficiently  all  on  board,  was  occu-  accompaniments,    but   oertaimy  not 
pation  for  a  month  beforehand,  and  more  ingenuity  of  adaptation,  nor  pro- 
conversation  for  a  month  afterwards,  duced  more  thorough  eigoyment 
and  exercised  a  most  salutary  and  Combined  with  this  occasional  frolic, 
mirthful  influence.     Some   of  their  there  was  both  more  serious  oocupa- 
shifts  for  costume  must  have  been  tion  and  more  serious  study.    There 
amusins^,  as  for  instance,  for  an  or-  was  always  a  school  the  whole  winter 
thodox  YiKXTjupcm  to  be  worn  by  the  through,  voluntarily  attended  by  many 
extemporized  neroines,  they  had  no  of  the  men,  voluntarily  conducted  by 
better  substitute  than  a  stiff  canvas-  the  officers.  None  were  ever  idle  when 
duck   article,   which  passed   muster  below.    Most  of  the  men  were  to  be 
well  enough  ;  and  for  a  no  less  im-  found  reading  or  writing  ;  many  kept 
portant  but  unnameable  piece  of  fa-  journals  of  each  day's  proceedinf[S ; 
shionable  dress,  a  comforter  stuffed  some  were  repairing  clothes,  and  bst- 
with  oakum  was  used,  which,  it  is  ening  to  the  best  reader  amongst  their 
reported,  made  '  the  arterpart  of  the  messmates,  whilst  navigation,  music, 
dress  resemble  a  miniature  St.  Paulas  and  drawing  had  their  res][)cctive  vo- 
domc.*    Point-lace  had  to  be  cut  with  taries,  busily  engaged  in  their  acquire- 
scissors  out  of  white  calico,  and  wigs  ment    Ckimes  on  the  ice  were  en- 
of  everv  description  spun  out  of  thread  couraged.  Before  leaving  Dealy  Island 
and  oakum,  for  the  lovely  locks  of  the  foot-races  came  off  with  great  edat^ 
Julias  and  Beatrices,  to  the  sunburnt  the  commander  leading  the  van.  Cap- 
periwigofoldSmokerand  Simon  Skin-  tain  Kellett,  carrying  Lieut  M^Clin- 
flint.    The  Bloomer  costume  was  ex-  took,  ran  fifty  yards  against  Lieut 
hibited  in  the  height  of  perfection,  Pim's  hundred,  and  beat  him  by  eight 
and  the  ladies'  characters  were  both  yards.    Mr.  Nares  accomplished  100 
well  costumed  and  sustained,  barring  yards  in  foiuteen  seconds,  and  300 yards 
a  certain  lurch  in  the  gait  of  the  ma-  m  forty-six  seconds  ;  and  sundry  other 
demoiselles  that  spoke  more  of  the  featsof  a  similar  kind  were  done.  The 
quarter-deck  in  a  gale  of  wind  than  game  of  rounders  was  also  played  on 
of  a  carpeted  drawing-room;  and  an  the  floor.  Prizes  rewarded  the  victors: 
occasional  hitching  up  of  the  frock  by  but  the  exercise  and  the  meed  of  gooa 
its  temporary  wearer  awakening  a  sua-  spirits  were  above  all  the  plaudits  of 
picion  of  the  waistband  of  a  pair  of  the  genial  lookers  on.     In  fact  the 
trousers  being  beneath,  fatal  to  vrai-  whole  regimen^  moral  and  physica],  of 
9emhlaticey  but  irresistibly  provocative  this  vessel  and  its  tender  was  ao  wisely 
of  kughter.    The  maids  of  honour  to  devised,  and  so  fully  earned  oat^  that 
Queen  Boadioea  bore  a  strong  resem-  Mr.  Maodougall  mi^t  have  spared  his 
blance  to  superannuated  appl^women  express  de^ffation  of  the  a^  that 
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the 'Resolute*  was  'a  happy  ship.'  *Ia  ing  harmony,  trust,  and  cheerfulness 
the  navy  some  ships  in  themselves  were  supplied  to  the  favoured  mariners 
bear  a  name  for  being  comfortable  or  of  Her  Majesty's  good  ship  '  Resolute.' 
otherwise,  and  this  circumstance  is  The  same  excellent  influence,  we  may 
well  known  to  Jack,  who  chooses  add,  appears  in  the  devices  upon  the 
accordinffly.  It  is  no  theory  of  mine,  flags  of  the  several  travelling  parties 
but  m  well-authenticated  fact,  that  the  they  sent  out,  with  their  characteristic 
seeds  of  discord,  like  the  African  fever,  mottoes.  Those  enterprises  carry  in 
are  seldom  wholly  eradicated  from  a  their  very  germ  augury  of  success, 
ship ;  and  I  would  suggest  a  change  which  are  initiated  with  such  senti- 
of  name  in  the  hitter  as  well  as  in  the  ments  as  these  :  *  Hope  <yru  hope  everf 
former  case.  The  old  Resolute,  under  *  Deo  volente  ;'  *  Man  Dieu  est  ma 
Captain  Austin,  during  her  first  voyage  Itoche  ;'  Auxilium  ah  Alto  /*  *  Lead 
to  the  Arctic  regions  m  1860,  earned  Thou  us  on  /  '  By  faith  and  courage,^ 
for  herself  a  well-deserved  reputation  The  briefest  notice  of  the  first  death 
as  a  happy  ship.  .  .  .  And  well  on  board  is  in  the  same  plainly  Chris- 
did  her  last  commander,  Captain  tian  strain  :  *  Few  things  in  mv  some- 
Kellett,  sustain  the  character  the  old  what  eventful  life  have  produced  a 
ship  had  acquired  during  her  previous  more  saddening  effect  than  that  occa- 
voyages ;  for  under  his  supervision  sioned  by  the  death  of  this  man 
every  arrangement  that  thoughtful-  (marine  and  steward),  who  was  be- 
ness  could  suggest  was  made  to  pass  loved  and  respected  by  all  on  board  ; 
the  dreary  season  of  winter  in  health  and  this  must  not  be  considered  in  the 
and  happiness.*  The  health  of  his  light  of  common-plaoe  observation ; 
ship's  company,  and  the  attachment  the  respect  of  the  officers  and  men 
of  one  and  all  to  her  crazy  timbers,  is  towards  him  was  sincere.  He  was 
the  captain's  best  encomium ;  while  beloved  by  his  shipmates  for  his 
the  genial  tone  of  the  present  volume  amiable  qualities,  and  respected  by 
gives  it  a  pleasant  distinction  from  his  officers  for  his  trustwortny  charac- 
the  querulous  fault-finding  of  Sir  ter.  In  him  our  mess  experienced  the 
Edward  Beleher,  and  the  undisguised  loss  of  an  invaluable  servant,  who 
animui  against  his  commander  dis-  could  not  be  replaced.  An  upright 
plajred  hj  Dr.  Armstrong.  A  day-  man,  and.  I  believe,  a  sincere  Chns- 
spnng  of  ffenuine  and  smcere,  but  tian,  he  died  as  he  had  lived — **  the 
httdthyana  cheerful^  piety  sh^  its  noblest  work  of  God" — ^an  honest  man.' 
brightness  over  the  ship,  and  regulated  Where  such  feelings  as  these  were 
the  intercourse  of  all  on  board.  Its  cherished  towards  the  humblest  in- 
presence  is  rather  intimated  in  the  dividuals  on  board,  and  men  were 
journal  than  expressly  stated ;  it  respected  for  their  personal  qualities 
seasons  the  whole  rather  than  sig-  more  than  for  their  position,  and  love 
nalizes  a  part  For  instance,  as  New  padded  the  hard  collar  of  obedience. 
Yearns  day  fell  on  Sunday  1854,  and  made  duty  a  pleasure— we  are 
the  gun-room  officers  invite  the  cap-  prepared  for  the  testimony  so  empha- 
tains  of  the  two  ships  to  ioin  them  at  tically  borne  by  one  of  its  most  oonfi- 
dinner  on  Saturday.  When  Morgan,  dential  officers  that  the '  Resolute'  was 
discontented  and  dying,  is  brought  '  a  happy  ship.'  We  trust  there  are 
on  board  from  the 'Investigator,' Dr.  many  Kesolutes  in  Her  Mtyesty's 
Domville  brings  him  to  a  Christian  navy. 

state  of  feeling  toward  his  late  mess-  To  the  gallant  captains  and  happy 
mates  and  all  mankind.  And  when  ships'  companies  who  have  distm- 
this  unfortunate  deceased^  the  most  guished  themselves  in  the  region  of 
decidedly  Christian  inscnption  was  Arctic  research,  we  have  now  to  add 
carved  on  his  tomb,  which  appears  the  name  of  the  gallant  M'Clintock, 
upon  any  of  the  dead  at  Beechey  and  the  crew  of  the  *  Fox,'  who  have 
Island.  His  headstone  exhibits  the  cleared  up  the  mystery  of  Sir  John 
text:  *  By  ara4x  are  ye  saved,  through  Franklin's  fatcL  and  ascertained  be- 
faith;  and  that  not  of  yourselves,  it  yond  a  doubt  the  tragic  close  of  the 
19  the  gift  of  God'—Ytv\i,  iL  8.  expedition  which  he  commanded.  Ac- 
Ail  this  is  too  signincant  to  be  mis-  cording  to  the  reports  of  natives  en- 
taken,  and  tells  us  whence  the  unfail-  countered  on  King  William's  Island, 
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and  the  contents  of  a  few  caches  known  at  that  time  by  name ;  yet  in 
opened  there,  it  appears  that  Sir  John  the  boat  resting  on  a  sledge  in  King 
spent  the  winter  1845  with  his  ships  William's  Island,  containing  the  bo- 
at Bcechey  Island.  That  in  1846  he  dies  of  two  deceased  heroes,  this  d^ 
veered  westward,  and  was  beset  in  the  Kghtful  fiction  was  fonnd,  witli  other 
ice  in  the  autumn  of  that  year,  off  the  good  books,  on  the  30th  of  May  this 
north-west  point  of  the  island.    That   year. 

in  this  position  two  winters  were  To  many  a  heart  the  final  report  of 
passed,  the  ships  being  inextricably  Arctic  search,  from  the  pen  of  O&ptais 
wedged  in  the  compact  ice,  Tliat  oii  M'Clintock,  must  bring  a  despair  only 
the  11th  of  June  1847,  worn  out  with  one  degree  more  severe  than  the  pain- 
years,  hardships,  and  disappointments,  ful  hoping  against  hopc^,  which  pre^ 
their  veteran  commander  died,  having  ceded  it.  Nothing  remains  for  sravi- 
oi^ganized  before  his  death  an  explor-  vors  but  to  compose  the  decent  grave 
ing  expedition  southward  toward  the  and  regretful  epitaph  for  the  dead, 
Great  Fish  River,  hopeless  i)robably  and  enshrine  tneir  memorv  in  the 
even  then  of  escape  in  any  other  di-  hearts  of  a  grateful  nation.  Jf  or  most 
rection.  And  that  only  one  year  after-  the  living  explorers  be  forgotten  ;  the 
wards  did  the  crew  of  survivors  finally  merit  of  Maclure  has  been  only  scan- 
abandon  their  ships,  seeking  safety  in  tilv  recognised,  and  jealous  geographi- 
an  overland  journey  toward  the  estu-  cai  authorship  seems  half-disposed  to 
ary  of  the  Fish  River.  Disease  and  rob  him  of  his  crown  of  exclusively 
hardship,  which  had  already  cost  them  determining  a  north-west  passable, 
the  extraordinary  number  of  nine  offi-  Collinson,  Kellett,  and  M'CIintock, 
cers  and  fifteen  men,  Ycndered  them  call  also  for  adequate  rewanis.  As 
desperate  of  release  in  any  other  way.  for  Lady  Franklin,  her  exertions  and 
The  skeletons,  the  boat,  and  the  relics  her  griefs  are  so  far  beyond  ordinary 
found  in  different  places,  all  point  to  estimation,  that  no  compensation  can 
the  same  conclusion,  and  connrm  the  be  made  her.  She  must  be  left,  we 
impression  that  Captain  Crosier  with  opine^  to  the  satisfaction  of  her  own 
his  104  men  perished  at  sundry  inter-  conscience  in  a  sense  of  duty  done; 
vals  on  their  march,  from  hunger,  and  tothehomageof  a  respectfHii  ana 
cold,  and  weariness.  A  singular  con-  admiring  nation, 
firmation,  that  want  of  finng  contri-  With  America  this  paper  of  outs 
bnted  to  their  decease,  is  furnished  in  began,  and  with  America  it  shall 
our  opinion  by  the  contents  of  the  close.  When  the  *  Resolute,'  picked 
various  cairns  opened  here  and  there,  up  at  sea  a  thousand  miles  from  the 
these  being  empty  for  the  most  part  spot  of  its  abandonments  was  sent 
of  all  wooden  utensils  or  fragments  over  to  this  country  by  tne  Govern- 
of  wood.  Hinges,  for  instance,  of  ment  of  the  United  States,  they  did 
wooden  cases,  and  of  other  articles,  more  to  win  the  regard  of  the  IBritish 
seem  carefully  detached  and  preserved,  people,  and  cement  the  alliance  be- 
but  the  things  to  which  they  l)elongea  tween  the  nations,  than  if  they  had 
are  gone,  ana  were,  presumably,  burnt  signed  ten  thousand  stringent  parch- 
for  fuel  The  consolation,  however,  ments.  and  affixed  as  many  se-als  of  a 
remains  to  us  amidst  all,  that  many  busy  diplomacy.  This  was  endorsiDg 
of  those  sufferers  were  sustained  in  with  thcanproval  of  the  universal  Ame- 
their  death  pangs  by  the  price-  rican  people,  the  large-hearted  philaD<- 
less  truths  of  revelation,  as  witness  thropyof^their  citizen,  Henry  Grinnell, 
amongst  the  relics  the  *  small  Bible,  who,athisownco6t.hadtheretoforede- 
interhned  in  many  places,'  the  *  Book  spntched  two  expeoitions,  one  of  them, 
of  Family  Prayer,'  of  *  Christian  Me-  tne  lamented  Dr.  Kane's,  in  quest  of 
lodies,'  and  others  of  a  devotional  the  missing  English  explorers.  The 
character.  Little,  too,  did  the  gifted  princely  munificence  and  fine  fediag 
and  genial  Goldsmith  think,  when  he  of  the  individual  were  thus  appropri- 
penned  his  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  a  hun-  ated  by  the  nation,  and  every  Ameri- 
dred  years  ago,  that  its  enchanting  can  showed  himself,  in  this  act  of  hk 
pages  would  help  to  beguile  the  sor-  representatives,  alive  to  the  claims  of 
rows  of  an  Arctic  winter  for  ship-  humanity,  generosity,  and  aympaUiy. 
wrecked  men,  in  regions  not  tttn   Such  aets  as  these  ate  Uie  tne  ]Bi»> 
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Bionaries  of  peace  and  ciyilisation,  and  cestiy,  and  largely  to  the  Saxon  Bible 

ariyalry  in  benevolence  and  godlike  open  to  all  readers,  the  stimulant  of 

emulation.  Bemembering  our  near  kin-  great  deeds,  the  disseminator  of  mighty 

ship  with  our  American  cousins,  and  principlesr-  our  prayer  for  their  future 

viewing  with  a  generous  satisfaction  arising  from  satisfaction  in  their  past, 

their  pn^ess  in  idl  that  is  good  and  la  couched  in  the  words  of  Tennyson : — 
great,  their  fine  national  sentiment       . .       , .  ^.         ^      , .         , ,.  *u 

flieir  numerous  examples  of  individual  JJ  ^""^^  *^  f?*  Y^^lSTJ  ^**  ^"^^ 

talent,  enterprise,  moral  elevation,  ana  And  knowledge,  but  from  hour  to  hoar 
material  success— laying  all  this  to        in  revereooe  and  in  charity !' 
the  account  of  partly  their  Saxon  an- 


AMONG  THE  WILD.  FLOWERS. 

We  have  left  the  world  behind, 
We  have  lost  the  beaten  track  ; 
And  the  hum  of  the  citv  upon  the  wind 
We  have  only  to  guide  us  back. 

Oh,  this  is  indeed  to  live. 
To  be  free  to  dream  and  to  dare. 
When  all  that  the  busy  world  can  give 
Is  a  murmur  in  the  air. 

In  the  woods  where  hyacinths  grow, 
And  the  earth  is  as  blue  as  the  sky, 
We  wander  to-dav,  till  the  sun  sinks  low 
And  the  rosy  shadows  die. 

Till  the  day  with  his  soul  of  flame, 
Till  ^  beautiful  day  shall  die 
To  return — but  not  to  return  the  same. 
With  one  cloud  in  the  changing  sky. 

So  but  once  we  live  these  hours. 
So  reckless,  and  radiant,  and  gay : 
But  once  we  gather  these  wild  wooa  flowers, 
That  wither  ere  close  of  day. 

For  the  bright  Spring  moments  die 
As  the  blossoms  peruh  and  fade ; 
And  the  careless  jest  and  the  low  reply 
Are  past  with  the  light  and  shade. 

And  through  life  never  again 
Will  the  same  brief  hour  return. 
With  alternate  throb  of  joy  or  pain, 
In  the  hearts  that  beat  and  bum. 

Ah,  *  weary,  and  flat,  and  stale,' 
Is  the  life  we  throw  away ; 
The  talents  and  powers  of  no  avail 
To  shorten  one  summer^s  day ! 

He  who  leaves  the  world  behind. 
To  CO  from  the  beaten  tracks 
Should  hear  sweet  voices  upon  the  wind 
That  gently  call  him  bacK  : 


7S0  Cupid  ypon  Blackdone, 

That  breathe  from  the  wild  wood  flowers 
That  cry  in  the  murmuring  stream,— 
'  This  mortal  and  earnest  life  of  ours 
Was  given  us  not  to  dream, 

'  To  question  its  depth  and  truth. 
Or  to  fear  its  darkening  dose. 
But  to  do  great  deeds  in  our  golden  youth, 
And  to  scorn  the  slave's  repose. 

*  To  scorn  the  slave  who  lies 
And  basks  in  the  summer  sun, 
And  leaves  to  lament  him  when  he  dies 
On  the  wide  world*s  face,  not  one. 

'  Then  up  from  amongst  the  flowers— 
The  path  is  wide  and  free, 
And  earth  claims  of  man  his  noblest  powers 
To  vanquish  her  misery.* 

M.  £.  Braddok. 


CUPID   UPON   BLACKSTONE 

My  neighbour's  house  hath  sloping  eaves, 

And  where  the  rafters  intersect. 
Whene'er  she  wills,  a  swallow  weaves 

Her  nest— a  daring  architect ! 
My  neighbour  with  his  lawyer^s  eye, 

liong  time  ago  the  trespass  saw. 
But  knew  an  luction  would  not  lie  : 

Possession  is  nine  points  of  law. 

Beneath  those  eaves  rose-clusters  frame 

The  sweet  dream-picture  of  a  maid. 
At  hours,  as  when  this  mom  she  came. 

Drawing  aside  her  lattice  shade, 
To  feed  her  swallows,— smile  on  me ; 

Oh,  till  that  moment  when  she  stands 
Alms-dropping,  how  we  yearn  to  see— 

I  and  those  Dirds— her  lips  and  hands  ! 

Beneath  the  eaves  of  her  pure  breast. 

Trespassing  on  its  still  domain. 
My  image  dares  to  make  its  nest ; 

How  could  it  ever  entrance  gain  ? 
Amid  such  alien  innocence 

How  must  it  dwell  in  restless  awe ! 
0  swallow  !  cheer  my  troubled  sense ! — 

Possession  is  nine  points  of  law. 

Be  all  my  fortunes  fair  as  thine ! 

The  careful  eye  that  doubtless  sees 
Thy  trespass  must  discover  mine  : 

That  dragon  of  the  Hesperides, 
The  lawyer  watching  o'er  nis  ward, 

Has  lost  one  talon  of  his  daw, 
And  yet  may  find  his  action  ban^d : 

PoMemon  ia  nine  points  of  law. 

H.G.H. 
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CHAPTER  XLV.— GETTING  ON. 

The  mercy  of  Grod  provides  the  worst  comfort  and  hating  trouble,  she  never 
of  us  with  an  opportunity— nay,  even  could  exert  herself  to  do  her  duty, 
a  temptation— to  repentance.  Men  Philograpt  loves  paintings  and  statu- 
are  soon  sorry  for  tneir  crimes,  the  ary.  Is  it  a  sin  in  Philograpt  ?  He  has 
very  enonnity  of  which  awes  them ;  spent  the  best  years  of  his  youth  in 
but  not  so  easily  do  they  see  the  Italy,  and  of  his  middle  age  in  War- 
iniquity  of  mere  vices ;  still  less  can  dour  Street  What  if  he  has  lavished 
they  break  through  the  habit  of  them.  £10,000  on  the  collection  of  a  gallery  I 
However,  God  sends  the  moment  in  He  must  have  a  regal  house  to  lodge 
his  mercy.  Tlie  glutton  gets  the  it  in.  He  builds  a  Beckford  Palace, 
gout  or  the  jaundice,  the  thief  is  and  henceforward  he  lives  for  his 
robbed  by  his  own  confederates,  the  house  and  pictures  only.  Those  who 
scandal-monger  is  libelled  and  at-  know  him  declare  him  little  better 
tacked,  the  usurer  is  cheated,  the  than  a  miser.  He  is  gnimpy,  bilious, 
cheat  outwitted,  pride  has  a  fall,  am-  narrow  in  mind  and  heart,  and  never 
bition  breaks  its  neck,  the  liar  is  happy  but  when  he  is  gloating  over 
deceived,  and  the  man  of  pleasure  the  last-discovered  Madonna.  He  was 
discovers  that  it  is  not  worth  the  born  with  a  huge  gold  spoon  in  his 
pursuit,  and  that  all  is  vanity  imder  mouth — a  veritable  eoup-ladle  in  fact 
the  sun.  —and   he   had   splendid  taste   and 

There  are  some  pleasures  which  are  talents  beside.  Wnat  is  the  worth  of 
wron^  in  themselves ;  others  which  them  all  ?  A  reprobate  next  of  kin 
are  sins  only  in  their  excess.  There  sells  and  disperses  the  pictures  and 
are  a  few— but  very  few— which  are  antiques,  and  who  is  the  better  for 
never  wrong ;  and  those  few  are  the  them  ?  Can  Philograpt,  or  any  other 
ones  which  a  good  man  cultivates,  of  the  art-consumers  of  this  post- 
while  he  shuns  the  first,  and  tastes  Walpolean  age,  affirm  that  he  has 
onty  occasionally  of  the  second.  The  made  ten  talents  out  of  the  five  given 
Epicurean   theory,  that   pleasure  is  him? 

happiness,  was  not  wrong  in  the  Mr.  Eden's  sole  pleasure  lies  in  con- 
abstract,  but  in  the  application.  One  versation  and  good  society.  It  appears 
kind  of  pleasure  is  nappiness  ;  but  harmless,  but  that  which  makes  us 
the  philosophers  of  the  garden  took  despise  our  brother  has  not  been 
the  second,  instead  of  the  third  class  harmless  since  the  days  when  Aristotle 
in  my  enumeration.  Modem  *  good  preached  that  pride  was  a  virtue.  Is 
society  *  does  the  same,  and  the  edu-  Mr.  Eden  a  man  ?  Can  he  be  said  to 
cated  respectabilities  are  all  Epicurean  have  done  the  duty  of  a  man,  to  have 
in  this  day.  Comfort,  the  arts,  and  nursed  the  flame  of  God  within  him, 
good  living  are  the  pleasures  they  when  he  shall  have  passed  through 
mainly  select ;  add  conversation  and  life  only  to  talk,  not  indeed  to  ori- 
health,  and  you  have  named  every-  ginate,  not  to  educate  or  elevate,  as 
thing  which  respectable  people  want  some  great  talkers  have  done,  but  to 
their  money  for.  But  even  in  these  chat  and  gossip  1 
simple  pleasures  they  are  for  ever  The  pleasures  of  respectability  are 
exceeding,  and  the  world  does  not  innocent  in  their  way.  Who  sball 
<}uite  condemn  them.  Mrs.  Snoozer  prove  that  the  English  girl  finds  any 
likes  comfort,  and  spends  upon  the  out  a  pure  simple  enjoyment  in  the 
furnishing  of  her  house  a  sum  that  waltz?  Nay,  who  shall  dare  affirm  it  T 
would  almost  build  an  hospital  She  If  he  does,  let  him  come  on  ;  and  by 
has  few  faults,  no  sins,  is  harmless,  my  button  !  as  I  am  a  bachelor,  and 
and  called  'good;'  but  when  the  ever  will  believe  in  the  purity  of 
examiner  comes,  he  finds  that  Mrs.  womankind,  I  will  fight  bun  far  its 
Snoozer's  sins  of  omission  are  more  sake,  and  glory  in  being  tile  luA  mar- 
in  number  than  all  her  neighbours'  tyr  of  chivalry !  But  Jet  minlVur]*- 
put  together,  simply  because,  loving  tane  make  dancing  the  sole  aim  of 

Vol.  XXIX.  2  z          " 
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her  existence,  and  neglect  all  woman's  you  think  Lady  Love-her-ease  would 
calling  for  a  polka,  and  she  must  find  be  a  Christian  if  she  thou^t  there 
another  champion.  The  pleasures  of  were  to  be  no  more  sofas  or  easy- 
respectability  are  evil  in  their  excess,  chairs  after  death  1  Would  l^Ir.  Rua- 
and  in  time  they  do  become  the  pride  kin  go  with  the  sheep,  if  Mr.  Millais 
of  life.  were  cowering  among  the  ^oatsf 
There  is  a  story  in  the  Mahkbhkrata  Would  Paganini  care  for  bliss  without 
of  five  Hindu  princes,  who  set  out  his  loved  Cremona  ;  or  Mona.  Jullien 
from  Delhi  to  walk  to  heaven.  How  accept  a  reserved  seat  if  he  might  not 
they  discovered  the  route  is  not  my  take  his  baton  in,  and  lead  a  monster 
affair,  and  apparently  the  secret  died  band  of  cherubim  and  seraphim  ? 
with  them.  Doubtless,  there  are  I  remember  that,  in  some  grand 
people  in  the  present  day  who  think  confessional  case  or  other,  the  curate 
that  paradise  can  be  reached  by  a  replied  to  the  cross-examiner,  *  I  queft- 
promenade  ;  and  the  individual  who  tioned  her  on  the  breach  of  every  coin- 
does  a  thousand  miles  in  a  thousand  mandment  but  the  first.'  Tlud  man 
hours  will  perhaps  tell  you  seriously  knew  little  of  human  nature.  It  is 
that  if  the  feat  snould  kill  him,  he  is  precisely  that  first  one  that  is  oftenest 
prepared  for  the  next  world.  How-  troken,  and  that,  too,  by  the  most  re- 
ever  this  may  be,  the  dangers  and  spectable  people.  Every  man  has 
fatigues  of  the  excursion  were  too  some  god  of  his  own  cnoosing,  for 
much  even  fior  epic  heroes,  and  one  which  he  sacrifices  religion  and  life ; 
by  one  the  princes  dropped  ofl*,  dying  and  every  woman  has  some  man  for 
with  their  attendants  by  the  wayside,  her  divinity,  for  women  have  only  two 
till  Arjuna,  the  handsomest  and  best,  passions— love  and  avarice, 
was  left  alone  with  but  one  follower —  So  it  is  not  the  wrong  pleasures  from 
a  dog.  On  through  the  starless  nights,  which  it  is  so  difficult  to  escape  as  the 
across  the  trackless  steppes,  and  seemingly  innocent  ones.  Drunken- 
through  the  thickest  jungle,  he  trode  ness  cures  itself  much  sooner  than 
boldly,  with  an  empty  stomach,  but  drinking,  thievery  than  covetousness, 
full  heart,  feeding  like  a  lover  or  a  and  so  on.  There  is  more  hope  for 
candidate  for  office,  upon  hope,  and  the  regular  swindler  than  for  the 
guided  by  the  heroic  second-sight  adulterating  tradesman;  more  for  the 
within  him,  till  he  stood  before  the  downright  har  than  the  polite  preva- 
fiaming  gates  of  Paradise,  and  the  ricator ;  let  me  see  the  wolf  and  fly, 
noble  mastifi*,  lolling  a  weary  tongue,  but  Heaven  guard  me  wlien  he  wears 
stretched  itself  at  his  feet,  and  stared  the  sheepskin  ! 
doubtfully  into  his  face.  Vishnu,  you  .r^  w  -nji  -  _^  ,^^. 
may  be  sure,  was  glad  to  see  the  ^  ^ilj  !S  nn^'fi'SL^f^  15^"^-  . 

1-1.          iijc*       i.       J,  ^  chi  mi  Don  noo,  mi  fraardero  kk 

knight,  and  asked  him  to  step  in.  '      * 

*And  this,  my  servant?'  gaspea  the  MarkLorimer  had  rushed  into  plea- 
way-worn  traveller,  pointing  to  the  sures  that  were  wrong  in  every  sense 
heavy-jawed  beast.  *  Cannot  enter,*  and  every  point  of  view.  He  had  been 
replied  the  god.  *  Farewell,  then,'  thrown  oft  his  balance  by  sudden  suc- 
said  Arjuna,  I  will  walk  back  again,  cess  and  prosperity,  ana  for  a  while 
for,  without  him,  heaven  were  a  the  devil  held  him  slave.  The  revul- 
waste.'  sion  came  in  time,  and  he  saw  the 
Fact  or  allegory,  the  legend  declares  world  with  a  jaundiced  eye.  He  had 
a  truth,  and  there  are  pleasures  and  known  all  along  what  he  was  doing ; 
aOfections  in  tliis  world,  harnniless,  nay  he  had  wondered  more  and  more  at 
excellent  in  themselves,  which  make  himself,  but  he  had  not  the  oourafle 
men  forget  or  care  little  for  the  next,  to  break  away.  Now,  however,  toe 
when  cherished  to  excess.  Ernest  moment  had  come ;  action  alone  could 
dies  in  Lenora's  arms,  pointing  above,  kill  despair,  and  nothing  bat  a  oom- 
and  murmuring, 'We  shall  meet  there,  plete  cnange  take  him  out  of  his 
and  young  ladies  think  it  sublime.  It  misery.  ^  when  he  reached  htt 
is  simply  ridiculous  ;  for  if  Ernest's  lodgines,  he  opened  his  desk  and  drew 
sole  care  in  going  to  heaven  was  to  be  out  alittle  packet  It  bore  a  date 
united  to  Lenora,  it  is  pretty  certain  twelve  years  back,  and  he  bad  beoi 
that  he  will  never  reacn  it    Or  do  exactly  twdve  yean  old  vhen  b9 
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wrote  the  papers  it  contained.  Two  infinity  of  Ood*B  dwelling-place,  he 
or  three  of  them  were  juvenile  poems  used  to  come  evening  after  evening  to 
of  a  somewhat  morbidly  rcCgious  the  hill-top  and  watch  the  sun  a  set- 
tone.  There  was  one  <»lled  De-  ting.  He  could  just  see  the  towers  of 
spair/  written  in  red,  and  he  smiled  K—  lit  up  by  the  last  rays,  and  then 
as  he  remembered  that  he  had  cut  his  what  docs  not  a  thoughtful  boy  see  in 
arm  for  the  ink.  There  were  others  a  sunset  I  Whtit  of  sad  beauty  is  there 
of  a  gayer  strain,  a  strain  far  more  not  in  the  gathering  cloudlets,  hang- 
truly  gay  and  innocent  than  he  could  ing  so  still  over  the  dying  day,  and  m 
compass  now.  the  hush  of  all  around  ?   lie  saw  hea- 

Tnen  there  was  an  envelope  with  ven  in  it,  and  the  far  inunortality. 

the  date  only  on  the  outside.    This  He  saw  the  hand  of  the  great  Artisti 

he  opened.    He  remembered  that  he  and  felt  His  breath  upon  his  brow, 

had  not  done  so  for  many  years  ;  it  Surely  the  boy's  life  is  purer  than  the 

was  dirty  and  discoloured   by  this  man's. 

time.  He  had  only  a  vacue  recollec-  Even  at  the  sunset  of  that  3d  of 
tion  of  its  contents,  and  he  smiled  September,  twelve  years  before,  this 
sadly  as  he  looked  at  them,  and  boy  had  vowed  beiore  God  that  he 
thought  how  much  he  was  changed  would  devote  his  life  to  making  the 
since  then.  First  he  drew  out  some  world  better.  Do  not  think  I  am 
withered  blue-bells,  which  had  little  talking  of  improbabilities.  I  do  not 
of  the  original  colour  left ;  and  then  pretend  that  this,  my  novel,  is  all  a 
a  paper,  on  which  was  written,  *  These  true  tale,  though  most  of  it  is  so,  but 
are  to  remind  me  of  my  good  resolu-  what  I  tell  you  now  is  true.  Let  it 
tions,  September  3d,  18—.  Then  fol-  be  strange,  it  is  fact,  and  I  had  it 
lowed  some  very  feeble  verses,  written  from  Lorimer  itself.  He  did  not  ask 
in  a  cramped  hand,  descriptive  of  the  how  or  when  he  was  to  set  about  it 
wickedness  of  the  world,  and  declar-  He  only  promised  that.  He  was  sit- 
ins  a  resolve  to  purify  it.  On  the  tine  on  the  green  bank  under  the  elms 
other  paper  was  written :  '  My  account  ana  watching  the  sunset  till  the  last 
with  Satan.'  smile  was  dead,  and  the  first  star 

*  A  very  awful  little  bill,'  he  mut-  peeped  out.    By  his  side,  at  his  very 

tercd,  smiling  at  the  boyiflh  morbid-  elbow,  were  three  modest  little  blue- 

ness  of  it    Tne  items  were  not  given,  l)ells.  Who  knows  but  that  they  were 

but  there  were  dates  set  down,  some  there  for  him  ?  Who  could  guess  as  he 

with  an  R  after  them,  which  he  knew  picked  them,  that  twelve  years  later 

meant  '  repented  of,'  and  some  with-  they  would  remind  him  of  his  vow, 

out    This  was  a  catalogue  of  early  and  bid  him  work  now  i    He  was  not 

sins  for  about  three  months.  superstitious,  but  he  believed  in  the 

As  he  read  them,  and  gazed  at  the  wisdom  and  ^odness  of  God.     He 

withered  flowers,  the  tears  came  into  foreknew  their  use.    He  may  have 

his  eyeSj  and  the  whole  scene  flashed  put  them  there  to  that  end.    Every 

before  him.    There  is  a  fine  bold  hill  flower  serves  an  end  in  this  world  ; 

near  Painswick,  with  about  six  large  every  grain  of  dust  plays  its  necessary 

elms  growing  in  a  cluster  on  its  sum-  part.     These  flowers  had  a  higher 

mit  It  rises  by  itself  out  of  the  plain  oflice  to  fill  than  most 

and    overlooks    the   whole  country.  He  put  the  yellow  papers  and  faded 

Beneath  is  the  river,  and  some  miles  flowers  back  into  the  envelope,  and 

away  on  its  banks  is  the  large  town  of  restored  the  packet  to  its  place. 

K— .    To  this  town  he  had  seldom  *  Lie  there  till  next  spring,'  said  he, 

been  at  that  age,  but  he  had  there  got  *  and  if  I  have  done  nothing  by  that 

his  first  knowledge  of  the  vices  of  time,  you  shall  reprove  me.' 

civilluition,  and  believed  in  his  heart  That  night  he  lay  awake  pondering 

that  K—  was  a  very  hell  upon  earth,  all  things. 

Poor  boy,  he  had  yet  to  see  London  *  If  I  told  the  world,'  thought  he, 

and  Paris.  '  that  I  was  going  out  like  Jonah,  it 

Pondering  these  dark  scenes,  and  would  say  I  was  not  fit  for  the  office, 

contrasting  them  with  the  peaceful  that  I  had  no  right  to  enter  the  ser- 

hamlets,  uieir  curling  smoke  rising  vice  of  God  without  long  and  diligent 

above  green  elma  into  the  cloudless  preparation.    But  does  God  require 
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wicYl  preparation  1   Was  Jonah  fit  for  deed,  I  may  be  counted  worthy  to  go 

the  ministry,  he  who  shrank  even  out  into  the  highways,  and  preach 

from  obeying  the  direct  call,  though  Thy  kingdom,   0  Father,  enlighten 

Qod  Himsell'  spake  to  him  ?    Or  were  me,  and  strengthen  me,  and  raise  me 

those  two  men  fit,  one  of  whom  would  up !    Guide  me,  oh  !  guide  me,  holy, 

have  said  farewell  to  his  friends,  and  perfect,  all-wise,  almigbtv  God,  Thou 

to  the  other  was  said  :  "  Let  the  dead  to  whom  this  world  is  but  a  ball,  a 

bury  their  dead,  but  go  thou  and  mere  star,  a  point  in  infinitv,  and  yet 

preach  the  kingdom  of  God  V*   What  who  canst  stoop  to  know  tlie  veriest 

preparation  was  there  in  them,  who  fly,  and  watch  the    fluttering  of  a 

did  not  hunger  and  thirst  after  purity  frightened  bird  in  it, — Thou  who  seest, 

as  I  do,  who  had  put  their  hands  to  and  in  Thy  creat  mercy  feelest,  for 

the  plough,  and  could  yet  look  back  ?  every  fear  and  every  care  and  every 

Or  will  any  preparation   make  me  little  silly  hope  in  this  my  bosom, 

really  fit  for  Cfod's  service,  if  perfec-  though  I  am  but  one  of  so  many  mil- 

tion  be  needed  for  it  ?    Can  I  hear  lions  on   this   tiny  star.      O  Thou 

this  call,  and  not  obey  it  ?    I  will  in-  ^eat,  boundless,  timeless  Father  I  if 

deed  prepare  by  puttiDg  myself  to  the  indeed  this  worm,  thy  servant,  may 

hardest  test.     If  I  can  brave  the  now  serve  Thee,  may  now  be  worthy 

world  and  its  prejudices ;  if  I  can  to  stand  up  in  a  world  that  foists 

shake  off  everything  at  once,  I  shall  Thee,  ^de  him,  I  pray  Thee,  and 

know  that  I  am  hard  enough  and  teach  him  how  to  do  so.' 

strong  enough  for  the  office,  for  the  And  the  guidance  came, 

worla  and  the  flesh  are  harder  to  com-  In  the  morning  he  rose  resolute, 

bat  than  the  devil    Then  as  to  the  There  was  breakfast  laid  out  for  him, 

how.    I  might  be  content  with  small  and   there  was   no   reason  why  he 

beginnings,  with   a   small  field.     I  should  fast,  but  he  did  not  touch  it. 

might  go  in  and  out  among  the  Lon-  *  I  must  begin,'  he  said  to  himself,  *  by 

don  poor,  doing  my  best,  but  the  trials  of  self-denial.    The  flesh  and 

thirst  is  upon  me  to  cry  aloud,  to  do-  the  world  are  what  I  dread  most.    I 

nounce  the  wickedness  of  the  world,  can  resist  the  direct  temptations  of 

to  rouse  men's  minds,  to  preach  the  the  devil,  but  if  I  once  indulge  the 

kingdom  of  God.'  flesh,  I  tear  a  relapse  ;  there  is  no 

Ajid  through  the  long  night,  as  he  harm  in  comfort  or  a  good  dinner, 

lay  restless,  those  words  came  back  to  save  that  I  am  prone  to  excess  of  self- 

him,  till  he  saw  them  in  fiery  letters  indulgence,  and   that  when  once  I 

before  his  closed  eyes  :  *  Go  thou  and  have  riven  way,  I  cannot  rouse  my- 

preach  the  kingdom  of  God.'  self  to  oold  action.   I  must  ^  throudi 

Then  he  got  up,  lit  a  candle,  and  a  course  of  self-denial,  and  I  begin  by 

opened  the  Bible.    He  wanted  counsel  this.' 

from  it,  for  he  still  doubted  how  to  On  the  same  principle  he  put  on  his 

act,  though  now  he  shrank  from  no-  oldest  coat  and  hat,  and  went  forth 

thing.    He  read  what  was  said  to  the  on  foot  rather  than  drive,  as  he  had 

rich  man,  *  Sell  all  that  thou  hast,  and  now  got  used  to  do.    You  may  laugh 

give  to  the  poor,  and  come  follow  me  ;'  at  these  details,  and  I  can  sec  some 

and  elsewhere  he  read,  *  He  that  for-  one  glad  to  seize  them  to  turn  a  neai 

saketh  not  everything  for  my  sake,  is  sneer   with.      Come,   rive   me   thy 

not  worthy  to  De  my  disciple.'    There  hand,  critic,  you  shall  laugh  as  you 

was  no  room  for  doubt  here,  and  he  list,  for  belike  I   am  laughable  to 

was  ready  to  do  this,  even  to  the  you.  You  know  our  ideas  differ  on 
memory  of  his  love,  which  he  would    many  points. 

cast  away  from  him,  but  this  was  not  However,  when  a  man  of  the  world 

all     Where  should   he   learn  all  ?  sets  to  work  to  make  a  great,  good 

There  was  but  one  Adviser,  one  Sym-  man  of  himself,  eveiy  habit  must  be 

pathijser,   and   to   Him   he   turned,  changed,  and  in  eveiy  little  thing,  the 

Through  the  long  night  hours  he  wept  smaller  the  more  impprtanti  he  must 

and  prayed,  wept  for  the  past,  utterly  b^n  to  put  a  check  upon  himself, 

ashamed  of  himself  before  that  pure  and  to  look  if  he  is  doing  risfat  It  is 
and  perfect  Friend,  and  prayed  for  hard  for  a  man  in  this  wori£  mining 
the  future :  'If  it  be  Thy  will,  if,  in-   as  he  does  with  worldly  and  flvrgetfiu 
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men,  to  remember  that  the  eye  of  God  But  such  a  habit  of  thought,  such 

is  on  him,  that  his  very  thoughts  are  as  must  have  been  St  Paul's  and  St 

being  read,  his  words  taken  down,  his  Stephen's,  is  not  at  once  acquired,  but 

actions  described  not  as  they  appear,  rather  by  a  continual,  minute,  self- 

but  ajB  indeed  they  are.    It  is  difficult  watching  and  self-restraint    The  na- 

to  remember  continually  in  all  society  tural  inclination  tends  to  evil,  and  this 

that  a  higher  Being  is  there,  who  can-  must  be  incessantly  opposed  in  every 

not  be  deceived  by  your  smiles,  nor  little  thing,  for  it  is  m  striving  with 

cheated  by  your  polite  equivocations,  the  little  faults  that  we  shall  form  the 

from  whom  it  is  impossible  to  cloak  habit,  and  the  great  ones  will  take 

your  thought  as  you  do  from  your  care  of  themselves.  Anarmy  ofdwarfa 

neighbour.     It  is  almost  impossible  is  more  to  be  feared  than  an  occasional 

to  realize  that,  wherever  you  go,  He  Goliath. 

is  there,  listening,  knowing,  watching.  It  was  because  Daisy   knew  this 

ready   to   uphold    you,   giving   you  that  he  began  at  once  by  avoiding  the 

strength,  hope,  and  faith.     Yet  this  most  ordinary  indulgences  and  refus- 

is  true  religion.     This  is  the  know-  ing  to  appease  the  commonest  desires, 

ledge  which  alone  can  keep  us  un-  however  innocent,  that  he  might  ac- 

Bpot ted  from  the  world,  and  our  feet  quire  the  habit  ofchecking  all  of  them, 

from  stumbling.    This  alone  can  give  good  or  bad,  putting  them  to  an  ex- 

us  that  courage  and  strength  which  amination    and    passing   some  and 

nerve  us  to  face  men,  whether  they  plucking  others.  Whatever  be  thought 

persecute  or  whether  they  mock,  and  of  fasting,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that, 

oids  us  look  on  their  woret  deeds  with  where  not  reduced  to  a  system,  but 

charitable  pity.    This  only  can  make  practised  from  time  to  time  volun- 

us  love  our  enemy,  and  turn  the  left  tarily,  it  is  an  excellent  exercise  for 

cheek  to  the  hand  that  smote  the  the  character.    But  then  it  should  be 

right  one.    This  consciousness  of  the  done  thoroughly.   We  should  sit  down 

presence  of  God  is  that  which  raises  before  a   good    dinner,  being  really 

us  above  the  world,  so  that  we  look  hungry,  and  yet  not  touch  it     We 

down  at  once  on  its  cares  and  its  ioys  should  cive  up  the  arm-chair  and  the 

with  indifference.     This  it  is  which  nap,  and  every  other  little  comfortable 

makes  men  worthy  to  be  called  the  inaulgence,  and  above  all  those  that 

*  servants  of  God,'  and  to  have  it  said  savour  of  selfishness,  as  for  instance, 

of  them  that  tiiey  *  walk  before  him.'  the  monopolizing  of  the  Times,  the 

When  a  man  has  compassed  this,  middle  seat  at  the  fire,  &c.  &c.,  to 

when  he  has  made  a  habit  of  remcm-  which  peccadilloes  the  flesh  is  prone, 

bering  that  God  is  present,  he  need  Of  course  I  do  not  pretend  that  dis- 

have  little  to  fear  from  any  tcmpta-  comfort  is  religion,   or  that  true  re- 

tion.    How  can  he  put  forth  his  hand  ligion  is  incompatible  with  comfort  in 

to  sin,  when  he  knows  that  an  all-  moderation.    I  hold  comfort  to  be  a 

powerful,    all-just,   though    merciful  soothing,  softening  thing,  particularly 

Being  sees  the  movement  i    Nay,  his  necessary    to    the   irritable    English 

very  thoughts  will  be  open  to  a  con-  character ;    but  I   maintain  that  no 

stant  examination,  while,  on  the  other  great  man  cares  for  it,  and  no  good 

hand,  he  will  see  something  beautiful  man  ought  to.    All  great  men,  whose 

and  something  lovejible  in  everything  moral  characters  have  deserved  ad- 

around  him.     He  will  never  shrink  miration,  have  been  early  risers,  small 

from  labour  or  trouble,  never  give  in  eaters  and  temperate  in  drinking ;  they 

from  fatigue  while  a  work  has  to  be  have  all  had  a  touch  of  the  stoic  about 

done,  never  complain  at  hardship,  nor  them,  for  no  man  is  fit  to  govern  or 

strive  after  comfort    His  perpetual  lead  others  till  he  has  himself  under 

comfort  is  within  him,  and  nothing  can  his  command.    We  have  raised  Com- 

appal,  nothing  turn  him  from    the  fort  into  an  institution  in  this  country, 

right  path.    He  is  strong  against  him-  and  not  only  exciLse,  but  even  laud  it, 

self  and  against  others,  because  he  and  make  it  the  excuse  for  our  vani- 

knows  that  the  hi^jhest  strength  is  ties  or  follies.     It  is  for  this  reason 

by  his  side.      He  is  as  confident  as  that  fasting  is  good  for  the  character, 

the  fledgling  that  nestles  under  the  for  of  all  comforts  that  of  satisfying 

mother's  wing.  hunger  and  thirst  is  the  commonest 
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and  the  most  harmless,  which  makes  tor  of  one  of  the  largest,  x>oorest,  and 

it  the  more  difficult  to  combat  worst  parishes  in  the  east  of  London. 

The  first  thing  he  did  was  to  go  to  'Would  a  public  library  in  your 

the  shop  of  a  Jew,  whom  he  induced  parish,'  he  asked,  *  have  the  effect  of 

to  come  back  with  him.    It  was  the  drawing  any  large  numbers  from  the 

fiftshionable   hour   when    men   were  public-houses?* 

sauntering  down  towards  the  Park,  '  I  am  convinced  it  would,  but  we 

and  FiccaSiUy  was  full  of  white  waist-  should  never  be  able  to  get  one  up. 

coats  and  blue  frock-coats.  The  young  The  opposition  would  be  keen.    All 

man  deliberately  walked  past  them  the  puolicans  and  (I  may  add  in  this 

with  Moshesh  unmistakable  by  his  case;  sinners  would  rise  up  in  arms 

side,    conversing  with  the   clothes'-  against  us.' 

dealer  on  easy  terms.    It  was  amus-  *  Still  with  money  you  could  do—' 

ing  to  see  the  looks  of  amazement  and  *  Oh,  of  course,  what  we  liked,  but 

disgust  on  the  faces  of  those  of  the  where  get  the  money  V 

passers   whom  Daisy   happened   to  *  What  would  it  cost  V 

know.  'Oh !  I  dare  say  j£20(X)  would  go 

To  this  individual  he  sold  the  whole  a  long  way.' 

of  his  personal  property,  with  the  ex-  *  Tlien,  if  I  give  you  a  cheque  for 

ception  of  an  extra  pair  of  boots,  a  few  ^300,  do  you  think  you  could  induce 

flannel  shirts,  &c.,  a  comb  and  tooth-  others  to  subscribe  the  remainder  f 

brush.    Henceforth  that  was  to  be  his  The  clergyman  opened  his  eyes  to 

wardrobe,  and  my  dear  critic,  not  even  the  widest. 

a  prophet  can  do  on  much  less,  cer-  '  May  I  ask  to  whom  I  am  indebted 

tamly  not  a  prophet  of  this  country  for  this  munificent  offer  V 

and  age  whicn  make,  as  the  nurses  *  If  it  is  not  necessary  to  give  my 

tell  us,    *  ^.cleanliness  next  to  godli-  name,  I  would  rather  not' 

ness,'  taking  the  word  in  the  washer-  '  Oh  !  certainly  not,  of  course,  hut 

woman's  sense.  really  it  is  most  liberal,  most — ' 

When  he  had  dismissed  Moshesh  Daisy  stopped  the  rest  by  placing 
heavily  laden,  he  emptied  his  desk  the  cheque  in  his  hands  and  escaping, 
and  secret  repositories,  strewing  the  He  had  only  had  a  cheque-book  for 
contents  on  the  floor.  He  tumedover  two  months,  for  he  had  never  had  any 
the  letters  one  after  another  and  money  to  put  in  a  bank  before,  and 
threw  them  into  the  gi-ate.  Many  a  now  he  closed  his  account  with  that 
relic  followed.  There  was  a  lock  of  cheque.  In  his  pocket  he  took  fifty 
Kate's  hair.  Bum  it.  There  were  pounds,  which  he  destined  entirely  for 
some  flowers  that  Idola  had  given  him  the  poor  he  might  meet  with.  Under 
at  Redbrook  on  a  particular  occasion,  the  grate  there  lay  the  first  ten  chapters 
Bum  them.  *  Heigh-ho !  What  triflers  of  another  novel.  He  had  arran^ 
we  arc  !  What  can  there  be  in  any  with  the  same  publishers  for  £7<K)  for 
woman,  the  most  near  perfection,  to  the  said  work.  It  would  have  taken 
love  so  passionately,  so  blindly,  so  ab-  him  only  three  months  to  finish.  It 
Borbingly,  forgetting  God  the  while  1  lay  under  the  grate  now.  The  sacri- 
How  black  and  ugly  would  they  look  fice  was  not  so  very  small,  you  see. 
beside  the  angels !  And  how  can  I  ..... 
know  what  Idola  really  is  ?  I  cannot  Some  forty  or  fifty  miles  to  the  west 
read  her  heart  and  know  every  of  London,  there  is  a  hill  which  over- 
thought,  and  how  can  I  know  that  looks  a  rare  range  of  pretty  country-, 
there  is  no  selfishness,  no  slidit  im-  This  hill  makes  up  in  steepness  what 
purity  within  it,  which  would  revolt  it  wants  in  height,  and  one  side  of  it 
me  if  I  saw  it !'  which  looks  to  the  south-west  is  veiy 

So  he  burnt  even  Idola's  one  letter,  precipitous.    On  the  top  of  the  rocks 

over  which  he  had  pondered  through  on  this  side,  and  on  tneir  very  edge 

80  many  hours.    It  was  hard  though,  sits  a  youn^  man,  whom  we  hardly  re- 

The  only  relic  he  took  with  him  was  cognise.    He  is  pale,  thin,  and  weaiy- 

the  packet  containing  the  withered  looking.    His  beard  is  unshaven,  and 

bluebells  and  the  doggrel  verses  dated  his  chin  rough  and  grimy.    His  collar 

18 —  is  by  no  means  clean,  and  his  boots 

The  same  day  he  called  on  the  rec-  have  not  been  blacked  for  two  di^ 
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well-dressed,  in  clothes  of  a  The  earth  smiles  to  God,  and  he 
le  make,  wnich  still  look  knows  that  Grod  smiles  upon  his  own 
neat  At  first  sight,  in  fact,  fair  work  and  sees  that  it  is  good ;  and 
d  say  that  this  was  some  because  he  sees  God  in  all  that^  he  too 
rell,  who  had  been  rather  smiles  with  joy. 
you  feel  V  last  night,  had  How  beautiful  is  the  simset,  that 
a  policeman's  head  and  in  every  one  may  see  for  nothing,  and 
108  been  incarcerated  in  the  yet  cares  so  little  to  see !  Compared 
et  lock-up  for  some  ten  or  with  it,  how  poor  and  tame  the  best 
OUB.  On  looking  at  his  face,  productions  of  men,  which  we  pay  to 
era  will  be  inclined  to  alter  look  at !  And  sure  there  were  never 
ion.  two  sun-settiugs  alike.    It  is  a  fresh, 

are  no  signs  of  debauch,  new  work  every  evening,  arranged  by 
e  is  pale  and  grimy.  There  the  hand  of  the  great  -firtist.  He  sees 
inken  leer  in  the  eyes,  no    the  hand  working ;  he  sees  the  new 

looking  at  the  light    Far    beauties   come   out   gradually   each 

The  expression  of  that  face  moment  fresh  rims  of  purple  to  fresh 
good  to  look  at  It  is  such  forms  or  cloud,  and  he  knows  that  it 
\  you  see  on  a  happy  child ;  is  God's  work  done  for  man,  and 
one  as  you  can  imagine  an    thanks  HiuL 

nnile  with.  There  is  peace,  Ah  !  if  a  man  could  sit  still  and 
ippiness,  and  a  smile  of  love,  watch  that  fair  sight,  and  look  down 
iiiiking  of  happy  moments  on  that  fair  cArth,  and  know  that 
h.  some  beautiful  girl,  that  there  was  no  pollution  in  it,  life  were 
lile  so  pleasantly  and  look  so  indeed  a  happy  walk  to  heaven.  But 
No !  He  has  outlived  such  he  ciinnot  snut  his  eyes,  nay,  not  his 
rat-thought  them,  and  he  is  ears  even,  to  the  blasphemy  with 
t)t  a  woman,  not  any  one  which  God's  tenderest  mercy  is  re- 
reature,  but  all  together.  In  ceived.  Even  now,  as  he  sits  there, 
\  and  awe  he  is  loving  that  he  hears  loud  angry  curses  coming  up 
ither,  whom  he  knows  to  be  from  the  corn-field,  and  those  who  are 
rith  him  there.  ^  gathering  the  gift  of  a  Father's  rich, 

a  harvest  evening,  and  the  loving  hand,  have  no  more  gratitude 
)eaceful  and  beautiful.    How    in  their  hearts  than  to  use  His  name 

how  passing  different,  to    to  curse  their  brothers  by. 

has  lately  left !  Beneath  The  young  man  heaves  a  deep  sigh. 
he  distance,  arc  hamlets  and    This  is  the  third  day.    Three  whole 

Small  OTcy  square  towers  days  he  has  touched  neither  food  nor 
sm,  and  tne  house  of  God  is  drmk,  not  even  water.  He  is  very 
n  greater  distance  than  any  weary  and  veiy  faint,  but  he  feels 
[lien  among  the  trees  there  that  he  has  tried  himself,  put  himself 
antial  farm-steads,  and  hay-  to  the  severest  test,  so  severe  that 
•iny,  with  the  ladders  still  nothing  but  a  knowledge  of  the  pre- 
igainst  them  ;  and  then  long    sence  of  his  good  Father  upholaing 

of  very  green  fields,  over  him,  could  have  brought  him  through, 
liere   lies  a  varied   evening    and  feeling  this,  he  is  quite  happy. 

Only  that  jarring  noise  comes  up  and 
:  flows  the  Tlmmes  through  makes  him  sigh  to  think  how  un- 
meads,  where  great,  lazy,  thankful  is  man,  how  very  far  from 
igued  cows  are  plashing  in  God,  who  is  always  near  to  us,  always 
»,  full-uddered  by  this  time,  thinking  of  us,  and  yet  no  man  order- 
ing for  man  to  come  and  rob  cth  his  thoughts  to  Him. 
iltn  of  milk ;  then  more  fields.  Now  he  has  taken  his  hat  ofi^,  and 
close  under  the  hill,  in  which    kneels  down  upon  the  rock.      The 

c»rt  is  moving  slowly  and    harx'esters  see  him  presently,  as  he 

betimes,  while  some  dozen  kneels,  and  wonder.  He  prays  for 
10  are  piling  the  sheaves  in  it.  strength,  for  guidance,  for  words  that 
mug  man  sees  all  the  beauty  shall  bring  those  hearts  home.  He  is 
work,  and  gazes  at  the  slant-    heard  ;   0  yes,  he  is  heard  !  and  he 

Not  fiadly;  no,  most  happily,    rises  believing  that  he  is  heard,  and 
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happy   again   with   fresh    strength,  collected  round  him,  cnriotifi  if  not 

Then   he  goes  down,   climbing  the  favourable. 

rock,  and  comes  to  the  field.     The       *  Now,  listen  to  me,*  said  he;  *Iwill 

harvesters  who  have  been  pointing  not  keep  you  from  your  work  more 

at  him,  and  laughing  among  them-  than  five  minutes.    It  is  your  duty  to 

selves,  stop  their  work  and  wonder  work  for  your  master,  but  remember 

and  look  at  him,  as  much  as  to  say,  that  you  have  a  higher  Master,  whose 

'  What's  up  now  ?'  He  goes  boldly  to  work  you  neglect  Xasten,  then,  while 

them.  I  remind  you  of  your  duty  to  Him, 

*  It  is  a  good  harvest  this  year,*  he  while  I  tell  you  of  the  waees  that  He 
says  cheerfully.  will  pay  you,  and   of  tne   terrible 

*  Well,  I  could  ha'  told  you  that,*  punishment  He  will  bring  upon  you, 
says  one  grumpily,  and  the  others  if  you  go  on  neglecting  His  work' 
lau^h.    He  turns  to  the  speaker  and       Then  he  opened  his  mouth,  and  as 
looKS  him  full  in  the  face,  out  kindly,  he  spoke,  his  voice  grew  louder,  his 

'  But  can  you  tell  me  who  gave  you  words  warmer,  and  ne  uttered  such 

this  full  harvest  V  things  as  made  them  quiver  before 

The  first  man  is  a  little  abashed,  him.    Many  a  one  of  those  men  had 

but  another  answers : —  not  entered  a  church  for  years,  and 

'  No  one  aint  guv  it  us,  it's  guv  to  those  who  had  had  never  heard  words 

Farmer  Joanes,'  at  which  there  is  like  these  spoken  *  without  book,'  as 

another  coarse  laugh.  they  said  afterwards  to  one  another, 

*  And  if  the  harvest  had  been  bad,*  and  spoken  at  a  moment  when  they 
he  answers  unwincingly,  *  would  not  looked  for  nothing  less.  Several  of 
wheat  go  up,  and  would  not  bread  be  them  were  half-drunk  with  the  allow- 
dearer  f'  ance  of  beer,  and  began  by  jeerins  at 

*  Ay,  maybe  it  would.'  him.  He  spoke  with  authority,  bcSdly 
'  And  he  who  has  ^ven  it  to  Far-  and  splendidly,  and  the  words  flowing 

mer  Jones  has  given  it  to  you  then,  from  m&  mouth  to  their  minds  woke 
and  he  is  God.  He  is  here  even  now,  them  and  sobered  them, 
hearing  you  and  me,  knowing  our  'Oh  !  then,'  he  cried  at  last,  'let  us 
thoughts,  and  mercifully  withholding  remember  that  Crod  is  always  with  us, 
His  punishing  hand.  He  it  is,  whose  is  here  among  us  now,  and  will  be 
name  I  heard  you  take  in  vain  just  with  you  all  this  night  Let  us  re- 
new ;  He  it  is,  whom  you  love  so  little  meml)er  all  these  promises  that  I  have 
and  think  of  so  little,  that  even  while  spoken  of :  let  us  remember  that  we 
you  are  gathering  in  the  rich  gift  He  are  His  cnildren.  one  and  all,  and 
sends  you,  you  can  quarrel  and  bias-  helplescf  before  nim,  and  lest  His 
pheme.  Now  tell  me.  If  I  were  to  wrath  come  upon  us,  ami  smite  us  in 
give  you  a  shilling,  what  would  ^  uu  a  moment,  let  us  think  of  Him,  and 
say  and  what  would  you  do  V  love  another.    Come,  I  love  you  all, 

*  rd  thank  yer  honor,  and  drink  yer  give  me  all  your  hands,  and  let  love 
honor's   'ealth,'   was   the   expectant  now  freely  between  us.' 

reply.  Thank  Ood  that  we  have  minds, 

*  You  certainly  would  not  curse  me,  and  that  words  have  such  power  over 
nor  would  you  immediately  ao  and  do.  them.  One  and  all  came  round  him, 
under  my  very  eyes,  what  I  had  asked  and  one  by  one  he  took  their  hands, 
you  not  to  do.'  Then  drawing  some  silver  from  his 

*  In  course  we  wouldn't'  (still  ex-  pocket  he  gave  each  man  the  same, 
pectant).  *  It  is  a  proof  that  I  love  you  and 

*  And  yet  at  the  very  moment  when  wish  you  all  well.  I  ask  you  in  turn 
you  are  receiving  many  shillings,  much  to  love  yours,  your  wives  and  chil- 
rich  kindness  from  the  hand  of  God,  dren  ;  and  I  demand  from  each  man 
you  use  His  name  as  a  curse,  and  you  a  promise  that  he  will  spend  that 
quarrel  among  yourselves,  though  you  money  on  his  family  and  not  on  him- 
know  that  He  hates  all  wrangling  and  self.  Let  each  one  who  is  ready 
strife;  though  He  has  told  you,  by  the  to  promise  this  come  forward  and 
mouth  of  His  own  Son,  to  love  one  receive  his  share.  But  remember 
another.'  that  thoudi  I  shall  not  be  theni 

By  this  time  all  the  labourers  were  there  will  oe  One  to  see  you,  who  wiO 
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punish  you  terribly  if  you  break  your  was  all  part  of  his  plan.  If  he  could 
promise.'  not  sleep  d  la  belie  etoile  on  a  warm 

And  so  he  left  them.  August   night,  with  a   huee  round 

However,  he  was  not  quite  satisfied  moon  rising,  yellow  as  the  crops 
in  his  mind  that  he  had  done  well  themselves,  behind  ponder  low  hills. 
It  was  like  a  sermon  first  and  a  shilliDg  what  would  he  do  in  the  snows  of 
for  hearing  it  To  purer,  higher  minds  winter  1  And  yet  he  had  resolved  to 
it  would  mive  been  disgusting  to  close  harden  himself,  that  he  mieht  live  on 
tuch  an  appeal  from  the  world  with  as  little  as  possible,  and  be  able  to 
such  another  appeal  to  mere  selfish-  give  himself  up  wholly  to  the  object 
ness,  but  it  was  to  be  remembered  with  which  he  had  set  out 
that  the  poor  are  always  ready  and  He  slept  lightly,  I  can  tell  you, 
accustomed  to  receive,  that  it  does  not  more  sweetly  than  any  lady  in  jBel- 
degrade  them,  as  it  does  us,  and  that,  gravia  who  has  passed  her  life  in 
on  the  other  hand,  it  inspires  them  studying  health  and  comfort,  neither 
with  a  kind  of  admiration  for  the  of  which  have  insured  her  happiness, 
donor  which  gives  him  twice  the  in-  nor  can  keep  her  from  the  worms, 
fluence  with  them.  In  a  common-  There  is  nothing  like  hunger  and 
sense  point  of  view,  Daisy  was  quite  labour — if  voluntary— for  happiness, 
right  to  distribute  the  silver  after  the  An  empty  stomach  knows  no  night- 
discourse,—  it  clinched  the  matter,  it  mares.  A  free  conscience  brings  dewy 
made  his  hearers  feel  that  he  did    dreams. 

reallv  care  for  their  wellbeing  of  soul  Few  people,  if  it  be  not  a  child, 
and  Dody,  and  not  only,  as  your  ordi-  from  the  knee  of  a  father,  who  has 
nary  field-preacher  doth,  for  the  tone  been  telling  him  of  another  world, 
of  nis  own  voice,  and  the  position  he  ever  dream  of  heaven.  Our  dreams 
occupies  for  the  time  being.  At  least  are  but  echoes  of  our  waking  thoughts, 
it  was  better  than  sending  the  hat  and  who  thinks  of  heaven  here) 
round  Mark  dreamed  of  heaven  for  the  first 

But  the  young  man  shrank  from    time  since  his  childhood.    It  was  the 
marring  his  work  with  such  worldli-   reward  of  his  first  day's  labour,  and  a 
ness ;  and  he  thought  of  those  honest   good  reward  too. 
words,  *  Silver  and  gold  have  I  none,  ..... 

but  such  as  I  have  give  I  thee.'  He  Along  the  roads  and  in  the  fields  of 
could  not  but  admire  the  complete  the  western  and  midland  counties  of 
poverty,  the  utter  destitution  with  Endand,  through  all  that  autunm 
which  tne  great  apostle  entered  on  his  and  that  winter,  there  passed  a  young 
ministry,  and  contrast  it  with  the  man,  who  was  seeking  his  fortune,  ana 
large  sum  in  his  own  pocket  making  his  way  in  a  manner  in  which 

He  passed  on  from  the  corn-field,  scarce  one  man  in  a  century  ever  does, 
leaving  the  men  in  greater  wonder  The  fortune  he  sought  was  one  of 
than  ever.  Daisy  knew  one  secret  souls,  and  he  cast  his  bread  upon  the 
too  often  forgotten.  Make  men  waters,  trusting  that  it  might  be 
wonder,  and  you  will  make  them  found  by  some.  Who  can  tell  in  this 
hear.  The  same  words  which  terrify  world,  if  it  were  so  ?  He  travels  only 
when  hissed  into  your  ear  in  the  dark,  on  foot  He  takes  two  meals  a  day  ; 
would  send  you  to  sleep  when  trolled  in  the  morning,  his  breakfast,  if  not 
from  the  pulpit  Sure  St  Paul  knew  as  lively  as  the  Irishman's,  *  a  glass  of 
mankind  when  he  urged  Timothy  to  wather  and  a  walk  with  the  band,'  is 
be  urgent  out  of  season  as  well  as  in  not  much  more  substantial.  For  the 
it  To  the  dull,  wisdom  must  be  latter  item,  he  only  substitutes  a 
spoken  with  the  aid  of  efiect  Fools  hunch  of  dry  bread.  His  evening 
must  be  pinched  before  they  under-  meal  is  just  what  he  can  get,  meat  or 
stand.  soup,  as  the  case  may  be. 

That  night  the  young  preacher  is  whenever  he  comes  to  a  cottage,  he 
lying  under  a  hedge,  for  the  third  time  knocks  and  enters,  and  sits  down  with 
since  he  left  London.  Of  course  he  the  inmates,  at  once  eliciting  their 
might  have  gone  to  an  inn,  and  you,  goodwill  by  asking  to  be  allowed  to 
dear  critic,  can  take  advantage  of  me  rest  awhile  there,  or  for  a  glass  of 
here  to  laugh  at  my  hero.    iBut  this   water  or  what  not    Then  be  talks  to 
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them  of  their  affairs,  and  then  tells 
them  of  the  real  value  of  these  trifles, 
compared  with  a  life  not  far  distant. 
He  is  grown  very  eloquent  by  this 
time,  and  his  words  flow  like  honey. 
He  has  gained  a  vast  experience,  and 
he  knows  almost  at  flrst  sight  what 
are  the  faults  of  the  persons  he  talks 
to.  and  these  he  addresses.  Often  he 
asks  their  charity,  a  crust  of  bread  or 
so.  If  it  is  refused,  he  says,  *  You 
refuse  me  yours,  will  you  accept  mine  V 
and  draws  out  nis  com.  Whenever  it 
appears  desirable,  he  leaves  a  gift. 

With  the  towns  he  has  a  system. 
He  finds  out  the  market-day  oJr  each, 
and  chooses  that  for  his  preaching. 
In  most  country  towns  there  is  ranch 
lounging  and  idle  time  on  market-day, 
and  this  he  fills  up. 

You  see  him  again  in  the  inns  and 
public-houses,  boldly  talking  of  mode- 
ration and  temperance,  yet  winning 
the  host  by  his  soothing,  gentle  manner. 
There  is  a  superiority  about  him  which 
it  is  impossible  to  disregard.  It  is 
useless  to  be  rude  to  him,  for  he  re- 
turns it  with  an  elegant  politeness, 
neatly  putting  to  you  how  much  you 
are  mistaken.  You  threaten  to  kick 
him  out,  and  he  offers  you  his  hand. 
1 1  will  go,  my  dear  fellow,  if  you  wish 
it ;  but  tell  me  now,  honestly,  am  I  so 
very  disagreeable  to  youT  There  is 
80  sweet  a  smile  on  his  face,  you  could 
not  kick  him  if  you  wore  the  giant's 
seven-league  boots  themselves. 

Still,  he  reaches  only  the  lower 
orders  as  yet,  and  how  to  get  at  the 
upper  classes  1  He  will  do  it  yet,  give 
him  time. 

He  has  not  escaped  persecution  or 
trials.  Sometimes  a  crowd  refuses  to 
listen  to  him ;  sometimes  it  listens  and 
then  pelts  him.  I  remember  hearing 
that  at  one  town  where  he  preached, 
a  man  threw  a  stone  at  him  while  he 
was  talking.  He  marked  the  man, 
and  walked  up  to  him. 

*You  missed  your  aim,'  he  said, 
looking  him  full  in  the  face.  *  I  am 
Borr>'  you  are  so  bad  a  shot,  but  you 
shall  not  be  the  loser  by  it.  You 
wanted  to  strike  me,  and  I  suppose 
to  hurt  me.  Do  it  now,  if  you  like. 
You  cannot  miss  now  I  am  so  near  you.' 

The  laugh  turned  against  the  stone- 
thrower.    The  young  man  gave  him 
his  hand,  and  the  crowd  was  won  over. 
'  You  asky  now,  if  he  did  any  good. 


I  answer  yes.  Among  all  those  whom 
he  talked  to.  and  preached  to.  it  was 
impossible  tnat  there  should  oe  none 
in  whose  hearts  his  words  took  root 
In  some  cases,  his  earnest  eloquence 
won  him  admirers,  who  asked  him  to 
preach  again,  and  perhap  offered  him 
the  town-hall  to  preach  in.  He  al- 
ways accepted.  Once  a  lad  followed 
him,  and  said  he  could  give  up  every- 
thing to  do  as  he  was  doing.  Daisy 
took  him,  and  demanded  of  him  the 
same  test  as  he  had  gone  through 
himself— a  three  days*  fast  and  life 
without  a  roof.  Tlie  boy  went  through 
it  manfully. 

'And  now,'  said  Daisy,  'you  have 
heard  me  preach  these  four  days,  and 
seen  how  1  work.  Go  and  do  Hie  same, 
and  meet  me  in  May  in  London.' 

The  boy  had  been  captivated  by  the 
man  rather  than  the  mission.  He 
wished  to  be  a  disciple,  and  Daisy 
knew  that  he  must  have  no  disciples 
for  he  was  one  himself. 

He  went,  therefore,  not  to  preach, 
but  back  to  his  home,  sadly  enougL 
Of  all  dangers  Daisy  feared  most  that 
of  founding  a  sect  or  school  He 
knew  the  danger  to  himself  in  such  a 
course,  and  he  knew  the  danger  to  his 
teaching,  if,  on  any  pretext,  it  could 
be  regarded  as  sectarian.  He  taught 
the  kingdom  of  Grod  only,  and  no 
particular  theory  or  system,  save  that 
he  had  one  prominent  idea,  the  pre- 
sence of  Grod. 

And  so  he  ffot  on. 

He  grew  in  eloquence  and  zeaL 
Tlie  one  sprang  from  the  other  and 
increased  with  it.  He  grew,  too,  in 
fame,  which  aided  him,  and  the  oppo- 
sition which  he  met,  both  from  the 
police  and  the  clergy  at  times,  made 
him  the  stronger.  He  preached 
against  institutions  and  prejudice, 
against  the  vanities  of  the  world  and 
the  love  of  money,  but  still  more,  he 
preAched  the  loveliness  and  kindness 
of  the  Father,  and  His  presence  with 
all  at  all  times.  He  had  a  splendid 
voice,  rich,  loud,  powerful,  and  prac- 
tice improved  it.  Tlie  young  preacher, 
who  had  no  name,  for  he  would  not 
allow  men  to  make  a  saint  of  him, 
was  talked  of  everywhere,  and  writ- 
ten up  or  against  m  all  the  country 
papers,  and  when  he  appeared  in  a 
new  town  men  flocked  to  hear  him, 
knowing  that  this  must  h%  the  man. 
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I  ever  in  his  evening  prayer  he    might  not  be  puffed  up  with  his  sue- 
humbly  and  heartily  that  he    cess— not  Aw,  after  alL 
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'  in  Rotten  Row.  young  leaves  are  bright  green,  and 

▼e  described  the  scene  twice  be-  sure   the   enjoyment   of  this  alone 

nd  therefore  need  not  bore  you  should  be  enough.    But  the  peacocks 

t  again.    There  was,  however,  are  not  there  to  enjoy  green  grass, 

iifference  on  this  occasion,  for  and  leaves,  and  warm  sun,  and  soft 

1  on  a  Sundav,  and  instead  of  breezes,  for  the  good  reason  that  thev 

or  driving,  the  peacocks  were  cannot  eiyoy  them,  if  they  would, 

ng  on  foot  under  the  shade  of  the  They  have  tails  to  spread,  and  the 

rees,  just  fledged— the  trees,  I  ugly  screech  of  gossip  and  slander  to 

-with  bright  green  after  thejloug  vent,  and  they  come  for  that,  to  show 

•drying  of  the  winter.  their  own  and  look  at  other's  tails  and 

,ow  no  time  more  lovely  than  compare  them.    The  women  are  oc- 

me  spring-tide,  and  do  not  won-  cupied  with  vanity.  Their  little  minds 

At  German  poets  can  sing  of  are  filled  with  the  anxious  thoueht, 

)l8e  than  their  perpetual /ruA-  *  How  am  I  looking?  what  effect  has 

If  there  be  a  fault  in  German  my  dress  1 '  or  they  are  trying  their 

it  is  that  they  are  too  like  their  eyes  and  tongues  on  the  youn^  whis- 

vdfinches,  and  can  only  sing  a  kerings  who    lounse  by  their  side, 

I  number  of  airs  ;  yet,  as  long  whose  empty  pates  have  never  an  idea 

tune  be  in  praise  of  spring,  I  beyond  Hhe  thing,'  and  the  grand  dis- 

)  them.  tinction  between  themselves  and  their 

Qy  it  was  designed  that  Easter  set  on  the  one  hand  as  gentlemen, 

fall  at  the  blossom  of  the  year,  and  everybody  else  as  snobs.    Happy 

he  remembrance  of  that  great  the  snob  to  be  so  distinguished  ! 

jction  should  come  in  with  the  The  crowd  is   enormous,    for  the 

3f  the  annual  resurrection  of  season  is  just  opening  and  people  come 

.    Yet,  how  is  it  with  man  ]  to  see  who  is  in  town  this  year.    The 

xth  renews  itself  and  prepares  little  chairs    are  set  out  imder  the 

^  forth  fruit,  making  her  face  broad  branches,  and  their  owners  do 

tor  us  to  look  on  and  rejoice,  a  pretty  Sunday  business  in  coppers, 

e  grimy  citizen  feels  the  joy  of  In  front  of  the  chairs  there  walk  two 

ly  breeze,  and  snuffs  the  lusci-  dense  lines  of  peacocks,  the  one  going, 

B  of  May  flowers.    But  do  wc  the  other  returning,  and  I  hoi>e  they 

ourselves  1    Do  we  rise  from  find  it  amusing.    1  know  I  did,  many 

.d  winter  of  our  sins,  and  pre-  years  ago,  when  I  delighted  in  a  flirta- 

br   fresh   fruits  of  love    and  tion,  and  was  perfectly  happy  if  I 

'  1  could  see  *  the  world,'  as  I  called  it  in 

{h-ho !  look  at  Rotten  Row  and  my  ignorance,  meaning  thereby  the 

r  me.    Nay,  there  is  but  a  tiny  few  hundreds  of  well-dressed  people 

r  humanity  there.    Its  haunters  who  are  insane  enough  to  walk  up 

ofessed  peacocks,  who   admit  and  down  there  looking  at  one  an- 

bey  are  made  for  show,  and  do  other's  faces. 

«tend  to  be  any  better.    But  However,  among  the  crowd  a  bath- 

ito  the  city,  into  the  towns,  and  chair  is  being  slowly  drawn,  and  a  pale 

tie  fields.  It  is  always  the  same,  wasted,    but    handsome    face    looks 

inter  goes,  spring  comes,  sum-  dreamily  around  on  the  passers,  tak- 

id  the  fall  follow  in  time,  and  ing   perhaps   too   little   interest   in 

isous  and  the  earth  change  and  them. 

themselves,   and    gain   fresh  *  An  Indian  oflScer,  I  suppose,'  says 

(h  and  more  beauty.    Men  and  one. 

Is  are  always  the  same,  but  I  *  No,'  replies  Mr.  Eden  ;   *  that  is 

the  hills.  poor  Philip  Trevelyan.    He  is  dying 

May  sun  is  hot  and  cheerful,  slowly,  I  fear.     There  is  little  hope 

tmng  grass  is  green,  and  the  for  him,  but  he  would  come  back  to 
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England,  and  has  made  up  his  mind 
to  (lie  at  Redbrook.  Sir  Howard  is  in 
despair,  for  the  title  will  be  extinct.' 

*  Who  is  that  by  his  side?' 
*That— oh— a-'  (He  blushes,  if  a 

certain  dirty-yellow  suffusion  over  the 
knave  of  clubs'  amber-coloured  face 
can  be  called  a  blush),  *  That,  I  fancy, 
is  Miss  Trevelyan,  his  sister.' 

*  A  very  beautiful  girL  How  is  it 
she  is  not  introduced  i ' 

'  She  came  out  two  years  ago,  but 
went  in  again.  There  was  a  disagree- 
able little  story,  that  induced  her  to 
take  that  more  prudent  step.  Surely 
you  remember  it.  What !  not  about 
a  man  named  Marley  ?  the  Never- 
Rocks'  man,  you  know.' 

Now  also  among  the  crowd  there 
walks  a  beggar,  much  to  the  annoyance 
of  the  peacocks.  His  clothes  are 
almost  in  rags,  his  boots  are  quite  in 
holes,  and  the  only  diiference  between 
him  and  any  other  beggar  is,  that  he 
has  a  handsome  youthful  face,  with  a 
large  beard  and  moustache,  and  he 
walks  among  the  crowd  with  an  easy 
confident  step,  as  if  he  was  one  of 
them.  Then,  too,  he  does  not  beg. 
Not  that  there  is  much  in  that,  for 
beggars  are  so  artful  now-a-days,  that 
it  may  be  only  a  dodge.  But  he  does 
not  even  look  miserable,  and  implore 
you  silently  for  a  pennyworth  of  pity, 
out  is  walking  along,  with  his  face  a 
little  turned  down,  and  fixing  his  eyes 
keenly  on  every  other  face  he  meets. 

I  don't  suppose  anybody  would 
have  taken  notice  of  him  if  it  had  not 
been  for  the  large  black  beard,  and 
the  clever  piercing  look  of  its  wearer. 
Clara,  who  was  hanging  on  the  arm 
of  a  quondam  Crimean,  pinched  him 
as  tlie  beggar  passed,  and  said  in  her 
usual  pert  way — 

'  Now,  I'm  sure  if  you  were  to  dress 
up  that  beggar,  he  would  look  just 
as  fine  a  man  as  some  friends  of 
mine.' 

*  Aw,  dessay  ;  sure  don't  know,'  an- 
swered Enicst,  stroking  his  own  well- 
kept  beard  ;  '  he  is  rawthcr  a  good- 
looking  fellow ;  say  lie  was  some  old 
soldier,  only  he's  scarcely  up  to  the 
standard.' 

But  the  man  in  rags  certainly  did 
excite  a  little  amusement,  when  he 
quietly  went  up  and  took  a  vacant 
coair  m  the  very  midst  of  an  elegant 
throng  of  pink  bonnets  and  white 


waistcoats.  When  the  owner  per- 
ceived it,  he  hastened  up  in  great 
ire. 

'Come,  you  get  out  o'  that ! '  said  he, 
taking  hold  of  the  back  of  the  chair. 

*  My  good  fellow,'  replied  the  beggar, 
quite  composedly,  *you  surely  will  not 
refuse  to  allow  a  very  weary  man  to 
rest  a  minute  on  one  of  your  maoy 
chairs.' 

The  man  is  a  little  astonished  at 
the  other's  coolness,  and  struck  by  his 
manner. 

*  Come,  you'  can  sit  on  the  grass 
yonder,  if  you  are  tired,  but  these 
chairs  are  for  the  gentry.  I  can't 
afford  to  lose  my  custom.' 

But  the  other  does  not  rise,  and  the 
little  scene  affords  some  amusemeDt 
to  the  spectators. 

*  Well,'  answers  the  man  of  rags,  *  I 
cannot  aspire  to  be  one  of  the  gentr}', 
but  surely,  if  I  asked  you  for  a  penny, 
you  would  not  refuse  it,  and  I  only 
ask  for  a  pennyworth  of  chair.' 

*  Well,  ril  give  you  a  penny  to  go 
away,  then,'  says  the  man ;  *  the 
ladies  won't  sit  near  a  dirty  fellow 
like  you.' 

*  But,  if  I  pay  for  my  chair,  I  may 
sit  here,  I  suppose  ? ' 

*  No,  you  mayn't.' 

*  Then,  what  will  you  take  to  allow 
me  to  remain  ?    Will  a  shilling  do  ] ' 

*Come,  get  along  ;  you  haven't  no 
shillings,  I  know.' 

Thereupon  the  beggar  pulls  out 
some  half-a-dozen  of  the  said  coin. 

*  Now,'  says  he,  *  I  want  four  chairs, 
and  I  will  pay  you  sixpence  a  piece 
for  them.  IJring  them,  and  take  your 
money.' 

The  man  cannot  resist  the  tempta- 
tion, and  accepts  a  florin  piece,  almost 
touching  his  cap  involuntarily,  so 
much  are  silver  and  respect  associated 
in  his  mind. 

Once  settled,  the  beggar  continues 
to  watch  the  passing  fac^s,  and  from 
time  to  time  bends  down  his  head,  and 
thinks.  Presently  Idola  Trevelvan 
passes  by  the  side  of  Philip,  the 
beggar  looks  at  them,  and  certainly 
starts  a  little.  He  watches  their 
looks ;  he  sees  them  stare  at  him.  and 
notices  a  slight  sign  of  awkw  araness 
about  Idola,  who  immediately  turns 
away  her  head. 

The  beggar  smiles  somevbat  bit- 
terly, and  mutters  to  himself:  *Shd 
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did  not  expect  greatness  in  this  form,  spouting— I  mean — you  know  what  I 
No  matter,  she  shall  see  it  in  another,  mean.  Ton  my  word,  those  temper- 
But  what  am  I  saying  ?  Greatness !  ance  fellahs  do  get  so  impoodent  now, 
what  is  greatness  ?  Down,  pride,  they  ought  to  be  put  down  by  act- 
down  ! '  Porliament.' 

Meanwhile  Idola  walks  on.  She  *  Rather  a  novelty  to-day,  Mrs.  Softe,' 
does  not  speak  to  Philip  for  some  time,  says  Sawneyson  of  the  Assinseum. 
and  she  is  very  pale.  She  seems  to  *  One  of  Dr.  Cumming's  new  lights 
be  struggling  with  some  new  feeling  holding  forth  in  really  a  clever  man- 
within.  When  they  return  that  way.  ner.  It  s  wonderful  what  avast  amount 
they  see  a  small  crowd  collected,  and  of  energy  those  people  display.* 
hear  a  loud  vehement  voice  above  it.  As  for  Snubbe,  his  sneers  are  too 
The  beggar  has  brought  together  his  commonplace  to  need  repeating, 
four  chairs,  and  supporting  one  against  Well,  in  the  meantime,  the  said 
the  rest,  is  standing  on  it  beggar  is  holding  forth,  and,  in  addi- 

*  Really,  the  pofice  ought  to  stop  tion  to  the  novelty  of  such  audacity, 
this  kind  of  thing,'  says  one  lounger,  his  appearance  attracts  some  atten- 

*  Why  can't  these  field-preachers  be  tion.  His  old  coat  and  appendices  are 
satisfied  with  Regent's  Park  1 '  says  of  Oxford  build ;  even  the  worn-out 
another.  'They'd  get  an  audience  boots  are  small,  and  of  a  make  not  a 
there.'  year  out  of  date.  The  hand  with  which 

*  That  man  is  worth  listening  to,  ne  marks  the  points  of  his  eloquence 
though,'  adds  a  third,  coming  up.  is  small  and  well  made,  if  not  abso- 
'  He  speaks  well,  I  assure  you,  and  is  lutely  white  ;  while  the  face  and  ex- 
cutting  us  up  right  and  left.  Come  pression  mark  his  caste  beyond  doubt, 
and  hear  him.'  Had  he  been  a  clodhopper  or  an  ordi- 

Accordingly,  a  few  do  come  and  nary  beggar,  not  all  tne  wisdom  of 

listen.    But  it  is  one  thing  to  preach  Solomon  could  have  gained  him  lis- 

to  the  poor,  and  to  preach  to  the  rich  teners  out  of  that  crowd, 

is  anotner.    There  is  a  pride  of  educa-  *  I  had  a  dream  the  other  night,'  he 

tion,  worse  than  pride  of  wealth  or  says,  smiling  quaintly  under  his  mous- 

birth,  which  deafens  people  to  the  tache,  *  which  was  a  picture  of  what  I 

truth.     Men  and  women  who   can  see  here.'    I  was  lying  on  the  grass, 

criticise  a  bishop  any  Sunday,  are  not  watching  the  tiny  things  of  earth, 

likely  to  listen  to  a  field-preacher.  when  from  an  ant-hill  came  forth  a 

However,  the  same  mterest  that  long  procession  of  little  workers.  But 
secured  a  congregation  for  the  apostle  not  to  work  ;  no  !  One  had  secured 
at  Athens,  began  to  collect  one  for  his  the  tenth-part  of  a  blade  of  grass,  and 
poor  imitator  in  London.  The  fact  of  turned  it  round  his  body ;  another  had 
a  man  standing  up  to  declaim  against  a  rose-leaf,  a  third  the  half  of  a  blue- 
vanity  and  fashion  in  Rotten  Row  bell.  Each  and  all,  ashamed  of  the 
was  certainly  a  novelty,  and  Fitzboots  form  that  God  had  given  him,  had 
of  the  Blues,  who  couldn't  read  the  covered  his  tiny  body  with  some  tiny 
papers  because  they  were  too  difficult  leaf  or  flower,  and  according  as  one 
for  him  ;  and  Sawneyson  of  the  As-  had  been  more  fortunate  in  his  choice 
sinseum,  who  thought  politics  were  than  another,  he  bore  himself  with 
beyond  women,  not  to  mention  mimic  pride  towards  the  rest.  Here 
Snubbe  of  everywhere,  who  was  was  an  old  female  ant,  who  was  bent 
alwavs  wanting  something  to  sneer  on  looking  young,  and  had  crept  into 
at,  au  thought  that  this  extraordinary  a  foxglove  to  rub  herself  in  the  yellow 
•  move '  or  rise,'  whichever  name  they  pollen.  She  deceived  no  one  ;  but 
preferred,  would  afford  them  a  subject  though  she  looked  ridiculous,  she  was 
for  very  small  talk  that  evening  at  quite  satisfied  with  concealing  her  age 
Lady  A — *s,  Mrs.  B — 's,  or  old  Miss  in  this  fashion.  There  was  another, 
0—8,  as  the  case  might  be.  who,  having  lost  a  leg,  had  picked  up 

'Were  you  in  the  Pork  this  mom-  a  tiny  black  stalk,  and  managed  witn 

ing  r  (meaning  afternoon,  but  the  Lon-  much  difficulty  and   some   pain    to 

don  day  consists  of  only  two  divisions,)  trudge  along,  and  assume  the  appear- 

asked  Fitzboots  of  the  Blues  of  Miss  ance  of  having  the  proper  numoer  of 

Tarlatane,    *  Did  you  see  that  fellah  limbe.  One  and  all  appeared  deligbtc4 
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with  their  burdens,  though  it  had  cost  out  his  full  heart  to  them,  and  how 
them  much  to  collect  them,  and  cave  little  he  could  move  them,  though  he 
them  great  trouble  to  carry  them  along  put  them  to  shame  ! 
proi)eriy.  But  what  struck  me  as  It  was  at  this  moment,  when  his 
strangest  was,  that  though  they  all  voice  was  at  the  highest,  and  his  hand 
came  out  of  the  same  ant-hill,  they  pointing  to  heaven,  and  he  declaring 
did  their  best  to  appear  independent  that  Heaven  was  with  them,  around 
of  one  another  :  and  when  they  pass^  them,  if  they  would  but  know,  and 
one  another,  they  turned  their  heads  not  up  yonder,  as  the  prejudice  of  the 
up,  and  you  could  see  a  look  of  most  world  imagined,  and  that  God  was 
ridiculous  scorn  on  their  little  face^.  here  with  them  revealed  in  every  work, 
Then,  too,  there  were  their  eggs  at  and  in  all  the  machinery  of  circum- 
home  waiting  to  be  hatched,  andtheir  stance,  if  they,  dull  hearts,  could  but 
old  infirm  parents  to  be  taken  care  of,  see  Him, — it  was  at  this  moment  that 
and  a  deal  of  work  to  be  done,  sick  Idola*s  large  eyes  were  bent  in  admir- 
ants  to  be  tended,  weak  ants  to  be  ation  upon  him  from  the  fringe  of  the 
fed,  and  what  not ;  but  these  silly  crowd.  Willingly  now  would  she  have 
little  things  left  all  that  undone,  and  recognised  him.  She  does  not  see  the 
came  out  to  flaunt  their  rose-leaves  rags,  but  hears  his  mighty  words.  She 
and  their  blue-bells,  and  look  as  if  sees  looks  not  of  contempt  and  inJif- 
they  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  dress  ferencein  the  crowd,  but  of  shame  and 
themselves  up.'  earnest  attention.    Those  who  listen 

Then  he  draws  the  other  picture,  at  all,  are  held  bound  by  his  words ; 
He  describes  with  a  saturc  which  it  is  those  only  who  will  not  listen,  kugh 
impossible  for  poor  me  to  do  any  jus-  at  him.  She  stares  at  that  face,  thin 
tice  to,  the  vain,  silly  scene  before  him,  and  worn,  but  almost  beautiful  now 
and  displays  the  hearts  and  thoughts  in  the  beaming  light  of  the  heaven  he 
of  the  promenadcrs  as  if  he  read  them  sees,  and  she  longs  now  for  a  look  of 
off"  from  a  book.  recognition.    No ;  he  sees  her,  looks 

'  And  the  angels  watch  all  this,*  he  at  her,  but  takes  no  notice  of  her. 
cries  ;  'and  do  you  think  they  do  not  How  can  he  do  so  1  Is  he  not  work- 
laugh,  as  I  laughed  at  the  ants  I  Alas !  ing  heart,  soul,  and  tongue  in  his  great 
they  weep.'  work  1    Is  not  all  his  mind  thrown 

llien  with  a  grand  voice  he  paints  into  his  words,  now  with  argument, 
the  life  an  angel  leads,  the  work  he  now  with  description,  now  with  power- 
does,  the  love  he  feels,  the  pure  atmo-  ful  exhortation,  and  then  falling  sud- 
sphere  of  joy  in  which  he  revels  con-  denly,  as  an  up-soared  lark,  to  biting 
tin  ually ;  and  then  with  a  sudden  fall,  satire  and  keen  ridicule— keen  yet 
slips  down  once  more  to  the  vanity    pitying  ? 

before  him.  The  contrast  is  great  and  But  she  looks  earnestly  upon  that 
powerful,  and  shames  liis  listeners.  working,  changing  face,  and  that  ever- 
'  And  have  you  no  work  to-day,  even  moving  arm,  and  her  admiration  grows 
to-day  I  Do  not  tell  me  the  Sabbath  into  love.  She  is  so  riveted  by  his 
has  no  work.  You  liave  worked  all  words,  that  she  does  not  feel  Philip's 
the  week  for  your  rose-leaves  and  blue-  hand  upon  her  arm,  until  he  has  twice 
bells,  little  ants,  but  have  you  no  work  clutched  it  Then  she  turns  round, 
for  God  on  this  day  ?  Are  there  no  '  Good  heaven  !*  the  sick  man  ^ps, 
sick  and  needy  to  be  tended  ?  no  sin-  '  is  that,  Idola,  is  that,  can  it  be, 
ners  to  be  brought  home  V  Lorimer  ?' 

Alas !  I  sit  in  my  room  and  try  to  What  thought  it  is  in  Philip's  mind 
remember  what  he  said,  but  I  need  that  so  excites  him,  I  cannot  tell,  but 
his  enthusiasm  and  his  zeal,  and  I  his  sister's  pale  face  only  increases  it 
cannot  even  shadow  out  his  eloquence.  He  is  weakened  by  excitement,  and 
There  he  was,  standing  between  the  the  sight  of  his  old  friend  overcomes 
world  and  heaven,  and  striving  with  hiuL  He  sinks  back  in  the  chair  and 
all  the  power  of  language  to  draw  them  pants  violently.  Idola,  alarracd,  and 
up  with  him  to  see  that  better  world  not  knowing  what  is  the  matter,  atten 
without    Jle  taw  it,  lu  breathed  its    a  cry. 

atmosphere,  A«  held  his  head  in  heaven       It  needs  very  little  in  Londan  to 
itself;  out  bow  be  cried,  how  he  p<mre4   P^  ^^  excitement  in  a  conooniie  of 
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people.    Nay,  if  you  only  stand  and  seen  in  the  lowest  courts,  talking 

look  up  at  a  window  in  a  street,  you  boldly  to  all,  in  the  gin-palaces,  in 

wiU  soon  have  a  crowd  round  you.  the  penny  gaf!s,  in  the  rag-inarkets. 

No  people  under  the  sun  are  so  curious  and  wherever  people  were  collected 

asLonaoners.  together.    The  papers  of  Monday  hava 

In  a  moment  the  preacher  is  aban-  paragraphs  headed,  *  Strange  Scene  in 

doned  for  the  new  excitement,  and  Hyde  Park,'  and  next  Sunday  people 

just  because  air  is  the  one  thing  need-  go  there  in  the  hope  of  seeing  the 

ful  for  a  fainting  person,  everybody  ragged  preacher  described  in  them, 

crowds  round,  asking  stupid  questions,  He  is  there  again,  as  bold  and  as 

staring  with  stupid  amazement,  and  biilliant  as  ever,  and  now  his  audience 

blocking  out  every  breath  of  air  that  is  swelled  tenfold  at  least.    Sunday 

mi^t  £kve  been  got  before.  after  Sunday  he  is  there  again,  and 

The  beggar  smiles  bitterly  as  he  *The  ragged  Preacher*  has  liecome  a 

finds  himself  deserted,    *  If  one  rose  recocnised  institution,  and  the  glory 

from  the  dead  to  tell  them  truths  of  of  lu)t ten-Row  is  lost  in  this  novel 

the  next  world,  they  would  run  off  in  interest.  Tiie  words  he  speaks  are  like 

the  middle  of  it  to  look  at  an  over-  no  words  they  have  ever  heard  before, 

turned  omnibus,'  he  mutters.  and  people  flock  to  liim  as  they  flock  to 

But  as  it  is  useless  to  talk  to  the  Spurgeon,  and  the  owners  of  the  chairs 

trees  and  chairs,  he  rushes  down,  sepa-  make  a  rich  harvest  for  'reserved  seats.* 

rates  the  crowd  somewhat  rudely,  and  Then  suddenly  he  thunders  down 

makes  his  way  to  the  bath-chair.  With  upon  them,  and  twits  them  with  mak- 

a  glance  he  sees  the  state  of  affairs,  ing  it  a  fashion  to  hear  him,  and  next 

says  nothing,  but  seizing  the  liandle,  Sunday  he  is  not  there.    He  comes  on 

turns  the  chair  on  one  side,  and  wheel-  the  week-days  sometimes,  when  least 

ing  it  through  the  crowd,  brings  it  out  expected,  for  it  is  his  policy  to  take 

to  some  distance  on  the  ^ass,  free  men  by  surprise  in  the  very  bloom  of 

from  both  trees  and  crowd.  The  move-  their  vanity,  and  the  heieht  of  their 

ment  is  so  rapid  that  the  people  are  folly.    But  he  has  strucK  home  to 

all  taken  by  surprise,  and  even  Idola  many  a  heart,  and  many  a  peacock 

cannot  keep  up  with  him.    Then  in  a  gathers  in  his  tail  and  is  content  to 

second  he  has  untied  Philip's  scarf,  wear  without  displaying  it    Through 

unbuttoned  his  collar,  and  removed  all  that  London  season,  when  so-called 

his  hat.    To  the  servant  who  runs  up  gaiety,  vanity,  and  even  vice,  are  at 

after  him,  he  says,  '  Get  some  water  their  highest,  *  the  ragged  preacher* 

from  the  Serpentine — in  your  hat —  is  seen  everywhere  about  the  town, 

anything,'  and  he  issues  the  command  It  has  become  a  little  too  much  a 

in  a  tone  which  makes  disobedience  fashion  to  hear  him,  and  shorthand 

impossible.    It  is  only  a  little  faint-  writers  are  always  on  the  look-out  for 

ing  fit  from  exhaustion  and  excite-  him,  for  the  papera  report  his  sermons,^ 

ment    The  invalid  has  been  too  long  and  talk  of  him  as  a  wonder  of  the 

in  the  open  air,  but  he  is  easily  brought  age;  but  he  knows  this  weU,  and  it 

back.    Idola  tends  him  carefully ;  she  is  difficult  to  find  him.    He  is  not  a 

hears  the  injunctions  of  the  man  of  man  to  advertise  his  sermons  before* 

rags,  and  mechanically  obeys  them,  hand,  to  send  the  plate  round,  or  to 

but  dares  not  look  up  at  him.  collect  contributions  for  a  *  tabernacle.' 

When  Philip  opens  his  eyes  and  There  is  no  dilettantism  about  him. 

lifts  his  head  again,  she  turns  round  Time  and  a^ain  he  has  had  ofiers  made 

to  thank  the  beggar,  and  cannot  find  to  him  at  the  end  of  a  sermon,  made 

him.    He  is  gone.  in  a  tone  of  meek  contrite  admiration ; 

That  same  night  you  see  the  same  but  he  is  a  man  of  the  world,  and  is 

man  in  a  very  difierent  promenade,  not  to  be  Bamumized  by  speculators, 

where  vanity  has  grown  into  vice,  and  nor  canonized  by  clergy- worshippers, 

in  the  middle  of  the  Haymarket  he  He  is  popular  and  fashionable,  but 

is  lifting  up  his  voice  stronger  than  neither  a  '  popular  preacher'  nor  a 

ever,  and  weeping  as  he  quotes  from  *  fashionable  preacher'  in  the  usual 

memory  the  story  of  the  woman  taken  sense  of  those  terms.    He  turns  up 

in  adultery,  and  cries  to  those  poor  always  without  announcement,  tddng 

creatures,   Go,  and  sin  no  more  f  people  by  surprise,  and  reproving  theni 

On  other  days  of  that  week  he  was  in  the  yeiy  act  of  their  folly. 
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So  it  is  that  your  town-man  who  for  reads  your  character  on  your  face,  and 

years  has  gone  to  church  in  the  morn-  once  call  attention  to  yourself,  and  he 

ing,  and  the  casino  in  the  evening,  and  will  tell  you  so  openly  and  truthfully 

has  never  had  a  single  prick  of  con-  of  your  follies,  that  you  shrink  back 

science  from  the  regular  hebdomadal  with  shame. 

discourse  of  his  '  incumbent,*  is  alarm-  People  fear  him  more  than  they 
ed  suddenly  by  falling  in  with  the  love  him.  Yes,  no  one  loves  to  bo 
ragged  preacher.  So  it  is  that  your  told  his  faults,  but  still  there  is  a 
resDectaole  money-maker  who  has  sat  kindliness,  a  gentlen^s,  an  invitation 
under  the  Rev.  Hudge  Drowsy  for  to  friendship  about  him,  following  on 
twenty  years,  and  never  dreamed  he  his  grandest  denunciations,  that  win 
was  neglecting  to  lay  up  his  treasure  him  some  affection, 
in  heaven  as  well  as  on  earth,  stops  He  has  not  regenerated  mankind, 
one  evening  as  he  is  walking  home  to  He  is  no  Utopian.  He  knows  that  no 
hear  *  the  ragged  preacher,  that  ho  one  voice  can  do  that.  But,  wherever 
may  have  something  to  tell  his  wife,  he  has  spoken,  he  has  turned  one  or 
and  is  shamed  to  his  inmost  core  of  two  hearts,  and  his  sayings  are  chensh- 
all  his  own  past  life.  So  it  is,  that  ed  in  them  as  talismans  a^inst  evil, 
the  shopkeeper  is  suddenly  frightened  But  he  is  not  deceived.  He  knows 
out  of  nis  old  accustomed  '  tricks  of  that  mere  words  can  do  little,  though 
the  trade  ;'  the  young  miss  out  of  her  he  gives  up  his  life  to  speaking.  He 
exclusive  devotion  to  balls,  and  break-  knows  that  more  is  wanting,,  and  re- 
fast  in  bed ;  the  frequenter  of  the  members  that  to  talk  is  not  *  To  Do.* 
*  public*  out  of  his  low  habits;  the  What  will  be  his  next  measure, 
counter-skipper  out  of  his  contempt-  then  ? 

ible  viciousness;  the  lounger  out  of  Man    proposes    and    plans,    and 

his  idleness,  and  the  prostitute  out  of  schemes  and  thinks  and  promises,  and 

her  hellward  course.  is  confident,  and  then  one  morning 

The  boldness  of  the  preacher  knows  comes  the  unseen  hand  to  pluck  the 

no  bounds.    There  are  dancing-rooms  flower  of  his  fancy, 

in  London,  licensed  by  worthy  magis-  The  ragged   preacher  disappeared 

trates,  with  clergymen  among  them,  almost  as  suddenly  as  he  had  come, 

where  vice  of  the  worst  description  Soon  they  began  to  ask  what  had  be- 

finds  a  trysting-place.    Into  these  the  come  of  him.   '  Gone  to  the  provinces,* 

ragged   preacher   penetrates,  paying  said  one,  with  a  sneer  ;  '  Gone  to  the 

his  shilling  for  entrance,  and  standing  grave,  perhafMS,*  was  the  answer, 

in  the  middle  of  them,  denounces  Near  the  truth,  terribly  near,  but 

boldly  their  licentiousness.     He  has  not  quite  the  truth, 

been  turned  out  by  the  proprietors,  ..... 

he  has  been  taken  into  custody  even.  The  first  person  who  heard  any- 

and  yet  his  zeal  and  his  elocjuence  thing  about  nim  was  Mr.  J — ,  who 

always  save  him,  and  the  magistrate  had  formerly  published  his  novels, 

to  whom  he  speaks  his  mind  openly  One  morning  this  gentleman  reoeiTed 

and  fearlessly  has  not  the  courage  or  a  note,  written  in  pencil  on  a  scrap  of 

cannot  find  sufficient  pretext  to  com-  paper,  to  this  effect : — 

mit  him.  *  St,  — *«  Hotpital^  Ward  6. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  ragged  '  An  old  friend  wishes  to  speak  to 

Ereacher  has  done  good,  for  besides  you  most  anxiously.    You  will  recog- 

is  zeal,  which  never  flags,  he  has  a  nise  him  on  entering  this  ward.* 

knowledge  of  the  world,  and  the  Lon-  An  old  friend  in  an  hospital !    In 

don  world  in  particular.    He  knows  what  capacity  ?    The  mystery  was  in- 

its  peculiar  vanities,  the  causes  and  teresting,  but  perhaps  it  was  only  a 

phases  of  its  vice,  the  only  requisite  means   of  obtaining  money,   under 

for  its  cure,  and  he  preaches  without  some  pretences  or  other.    You  are 

reserve,  saying  all  that  he  knows,  and  riffht,  sir,  it  is  that    I  advise  yoa  to 

all  that  he  feels,  and  shrinking  from  take  your  cheque-book  with  yoo. 

no  words,  from  no  truth.    Courage  is  Ward  Na  6  was  a  long,  dml,  dieer- 

raipected,  even  where  Ohrist  is  for-  less  room,  containing  some  fiotj  beds. 

eten,  and  his  courage  gains  him  True,  there  was  as  mnx^  oonum  for 

ffers.    Before  such  a  man,  it  is  im-  the  poOT  Bufierereas  could  beaffoided; 

possible  to  raise  your  voice,  for  he  true,  to  many  there  was  even  more 
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comfort  than  in  their  noisy,  dirty  been  one  of  the  first  authors  of  the 
homes.  But  what  amount  of  care  day,  Mr.  Lorimer.  Indeed.  I  could 
and  attention  can  make  up  to  an  almost  have  been  ancry  witn  you,  for 
Englishman  for  the  distant  home  V  I  fully  expected  we  should  both  of  us 
Can  the  gentlest  'Matron,'  the  ten-  realize  lately  by  your  talents.  But 
derest  watcher,  be  as  soothing  to  the  tell  me  how  it  was.* 
sick  man  as  a  familiar  face  ?  Oh  !  to  *  I  will,  in  a  few  words,  for  I  can- 
lie  between  life  and  death  amons  not  talk  much  as  yet.  You  know  the 
strangers,  is  hard,  very  hard.  Ana  strange  life  I  led,  one  of  voluntary 
how  tney  cherished  the  slightest  asso-  beggary.  Well,  it  nearly  killed  me. 
ciations  of  home !  How  carefully  The  exposure  and  the  want  of  food 
were  their  old  ra^  deposited  on  the  told  on  me  in  time.  I  was  picked  up 
stools  by  the  bedside,  and  if  a  wife  or  by  a  policeman,  lying  on  a  doorstep 
sister  or  daughter  had  brought  them  between  life  and  death,  and  brought 
any  little  thmg,  how  affectionately  it  here.  I  have  had  a  low  fever,  and 
was  stored  under  the  pillow  !  been  long  delirious.  Now  I  am  get- 
Mr.  J—  went  and  obtained  admis-  ting  better,  but  the  doctors  teU  mc 
sion  to  Ward  No.  6.  He  looked  down  that  my  life  is  not  my  own.  I  knew 
the  room,  and  along  the  line  of  beds,  it.  They  tell  me  that  to  return  to 
and  saw  no  face  that  he  recognised,  my  old  work  would  kill  me.  I  have 
There  were  a  few  p»oor  creatures  no  right  to  tamper  with  my  life.  Grod, 
moving  wearily  and  painfully  up  and  Mr.  J — ,  has  given  it  me  to  cherish, 
down  the  room.  They  were  convales-  and  I  may  live  to  do  much  good  yet. 
cent,  and  ordered  to  take  so  much  Bnt  meanwhile  I  must  live,  and  tlutt 
exercise ;  to  look,  cheering  sight !  on  by  my  own  work.' 
idl  the  suffering 'round  them,  and  He  paused  to  get  strength  to  go  on. 
listen,  happy  privilege  1  to  the  groans  *  In  ten  days,  I  am  told,  I  must 
of  those  wnom  Death  was  markmg  for  leave  this  place  to  make  room  for 
his  own.  others,  and!  have  nowhere  to  go  to, 

Mr.  J—  walked  along  the  room,  for  there  are  reasons  why  my  family 

and  as  he  passed  one  of  these  weary  will  not  receive  me.' 

promenaders,  a  thin,  white,  skeleton  '  Is  it  possible  V 

hand  was  laid  upon  his  own.  '  I  know  you  will  not  ask  me  to  give 

'You  do  not  recognise  me?' said  a  them,  Mr.  'J — .      But  you  I  have 

low,  weak,  voice.  always  found   liberal   and  trusting. 

Mr.  J— stared  round  at  the  speaker.  You  have  oaid  me  before  for  un- 

He  did  not  recognise  him.    The  hand-  finished  work.    I  now  ask  }rou  to  pay 

some  face  was  shrunken  and  white  ;  me  for  unbegun  work,  trusting  to  me, 

the  head  and  beard  had  been  shaved,  as  soon  as  my  health  is  recovered,  to 

and  a  little  linen  cap  was  placed  on  make  it  good.' 

the  former.     The  large,  dark  eyes  '  Then  you  mean  to  write  ag^in  V 

were  larger  and  darker  than  ever.  '  I  have  no  other  means  of  living. 

The  sp^er  smiled  sadly.  I  do  not  ask  for  a  large  sum,  but  for 

'  I  must  be  much  changed,  for  at  an  instalment  on  my  work,  that  Imav 

one  time  I  used  to  see  you  every  dav.'  live  in  a  quiet  way  for  another  month 

Suddenly  the  publisher  seized  the  or  more.' 

thin,  white  hand.  Mr.  J —  was  delighted.    A  success- 

'  Good  heaven !  Mr.  Lorimer,  can  ful  author  is  always  a  good  invest- 

it  be  you  ?    You  here  !    I  never  ex-  ment,  and  he  knew  sufficient  of  Mairic's 

pected  it  would  come  to  this.    How  high  honour  to  have  any  fears.     In 

did  it  happen  V  short,  after  a  further  conversation  as 

'  Gome  to  my  bed.     You  can  sit  to  the  nature  of  the  work,  he  agreed 

down  there,  for  I  have  much  to  say  to  to  give  him  £50  before  he  should 

you.'  leave  the  hospital 

They  went  and  sat  down  on  the  In  ten  days  Dais^  came  forth,  pale, 

little  low  cot.  weak,  and  still  suffering,  after  paying 

'What  a  wild  freak  that  was  of  to  the  hospital  £10^  and  intending 

vours,'  said  Ifr.  J — ,  kindly  enouRh.  when  he  could  afford  it  to  send  them 

You  were  getting  on  so  well    You  £\0  more.    He  had  determined  to  go 

had  made  a  name,  and  might  have  back  to  bis  old  lodgings,  where  he  was 
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known^  but  afi  he  drove  aloDg  towards  ereen-groeery  bBainesB  ; '  For/  he 

GraY*8  Inn,  whom  ahonld  li^  see  bat  ^he  aoig^to  the  cabbages  and  ingmB 

William  Jones,  transfonned  into  a  re-  was  as  good  as  a  garden  to  nn.' 

Bpectablemanbymeansofablackcoat,  But  altered  as  were  his  fortoaei, 

and— penalty  to  Jones— a  black  hat  improved  his  mannen  and  even  lao- 

He  stopped  the  cab,  and  in  a  mo-  guage,  William's  heart  was  as  good 

ment  the  old  friends  were  shaking  as  ever.      So  when    he  had  heaid 

each  other's  hands  warmly.     Their  Daisy's  story,  his  first  impulse  was  to 

respective    stories    were   soon   told,  implore  him  to  come  and  share  whit 

William  had  managed  to  save  up  a  he  had  to  offer,  '  Leastways,  sirr,  if  it 

small  sum  in  the  course  of  two  years'  be  no  offence.    You  sheltered  Oy,  mn, 

service,  and  had  resolve<l  to  better  when  Oy  needed,  and  Oy  were  a  thank- 

himself,  if  possible.    Passipg  with  his  less  feller,  sirr,  if  Oy  couldn't  do  sb 

load  one  day  out  of  Hanover  Square,  much  by  you.' 

he  had  seen  a  grand  collection  of  car-  So  in  the  end  a  bargain  was  strode, 

riages  before  St.  George's,  and  as  a  and  Daisy,  glad  to%tve  one  friend  Mt 

crowd  v^as  collected,  he  stopped  to  sec  in  the  world,  accepted  the  ofier,  on 

the  people  come  out  from  Church.  condition  he  should  pay  for  board  and 

'  Well,  sirr,  they  come  all  in  time,  lodging.     Mrs.  Jones  was  a  comely, 

and  a  servant  in  livery  come  calling  but  somewhat    stupid    body,    who 

for  the  bridegroom's  carriage,  which  thought  William  "penect,  which,  as  far 

drew  up,  four  horses  with  a  couple  of  as  heart  went,  he  certainly  was.    A 

boys  on  'em,  and  all  as  grand  as  a  woman  in  her  class  might  think  hers^ 

IiGTd  Mayor.    Sirr,  may  I  never  move  fortunate  indeed  to  secure  so  sober, 

another  step  from  this  'ere  place,  if  honest,  respectable,  and  afGsctionate  a 

what  I'm  a  telling  of  hain't  true  !  Out  husband  as  William  Jones,  and  for  the 

of  the  church  there  comes  a  gentleman,  rest  though  not  the  brightest  of  mor- 

and  on  his  arm  a  lady.  "  It's  the  bride,"  tals,  the  same  shrewdness  and  dfli^ 

says  the  folk  to  one  another,  and  sure  gence   which   made    him   the  best 

enough  she  M'ere  splendid  all  in  white  scholar  in  I>usy's  night-school,  made 

with  flowers,  whicn  to  my  mind,  sirr,  him  a  good  steady  man  of  buainess, 

wasn't  real  flowers  at  all,  but  them  and  successful  with  his  carrots  and 

make-shift  things  as  you  sees  in  the  potatoes.    The  care  she  took  of  their 

shop  windows.     That  was  the  onlv  new  lodger  was  only  surpaased  by  the 

fault  could  be  found  with  she.    Well,  devotion  of  her  husband  to  Dusj, 

sirr,  I  couldn't  see  her  face,  till  Fd  my  which  was  touching ;  and  if  retuniing 

hands  on  a  fellar's  shoulders,  and  a  health  and  rude  but  homely  comfoitB 

standing  there  a  tiptoe,  who  dost  think  could  have  sufficed  for  his  faappinesi, 

I  seed  ?  Mark  might  have  lived  long  with  this 

'  I  can't  imagine,  William.'  good  couple. 

*  It  were   she  herself,    sirr,   Kate  But  there  was  a  worm  at  his  heart 

Morgan,  as  lived  in  Dcadnian's  Cot-  As  long  as  he  had  been  active  and 

taj^e,  and  as  used  to  be  thankful  for  a  busy    and   working    a    bold   work, 

crust  of  bread,  sirr  ;  she  it  wor.'  struggling  aeainst  ridicule  and  perse- 

'  And  who  was  the  gentleman  ?'  cution  and  bearing  up  with  poverty, 

'  Lor',  sirr,  I   didn  t  stop  to   ax.  he  had  scarcely  ever  allowed  old  me- 

When  I  saw  that,  I  felt  as  if  my  legs  mories  to  weigh  him  down.    He  had 

was  a  giving  way  under  roe.    fiut  it  persuaded  himself  that  the  love  of  a 

cured  me,  sirr,  that  did,  and  I'm  hap-  woman  should  not  interfere  with  the 

pier  now  than  may  be  I  ever  could  a  high  calling  of  a  man,  and  he  had  put 

becd  with  Kate,  for  all  her  money.  Idola  from  nis  heart    But  in  tihe  long 

I've  hecn  wed  this  two  months  come  night  watches,  amid  the  groans  of  the 

Tuesday  to  a  young  woman  as  kep'  sick,  and  the  throbbings  of  fever,  how 

coompany  with  Oy,  ami  she's  as  good  he  loved  to  look  back  on  the  sunny 

a  lass  as  ever  trod  in  shoe  leather.'  days  at  Redbrook,  and  to  remember  a 

It  further  appeared  that  with  the  smile  which  was  gone  from  him  fbr 

same  lass,  William  had  been  fortunate  ever !    And  now.  m  William's  bouse, 

enough  to  obtain  another  small  sum,  as  he  lay  hour  after  hour  on  the  hm 

which,  added  to  his  own  savings,  he  horse-hiur  80&,   vrith  nothing  bat  i 

forthwith  invested  in  a  very  humble  newspaper  to  spell  thnragfa,  he  tmnel 
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hit  eyes'  upon  the  young  couple,  And  then,  thinking  of  the  peace  of 

maitod  the  clinging  affection  of  the  wedlock,  his  thoughts  turned  ever  and 

wife,  the  tender  support  of  the  strong  again  to  Idola,  and  he  remembered 

husbuid,  the  mutual  confidence,  the  that  passaffe  in  her  letter,  *  I  confess 

common  hope,  the  harmony  of  wish  it  would  alter  you  much  in  my  eyes.' 

and  tiiought,  and  he  sighed  to  think  Had  it  done  so  ?    How  could  £0  tell  f 

how  long  it  might  be  before  he  found  And  through  the  long  davs  he  lav- 

sudi  happiness.  thinking  and  dreaming  of  all  this,  till 

Then  ne  reflected  that  his  life  must  he  fretted  to  see  her  once  more,  to 

now  alter  :  he  must  soon  work  to  keep  find  if  she  did  really  see  him  differ- 

it^  ftod  whatever  good  he  had  done  ently  now. 

before,  he  could  continue  as  an  ao-  He  fretted  till  he  became  miserable, 

cessory  to  his  new  mode  of  life.    How  and  could  stand  it  no  longer.    In  the 

QOuM  he  woric  alone,  how  carry  out  the  month  of  August,  having  recovered  his 

many  plans  in  his  head  for  helping  his  strength,  and  it  being  now  near  the 

leUow-oreatures  onwards  in  the-  way  time  for  him  to  b^dn  work,  he  one 

to  life,  without  some  one  to  counsel  day  drove  to  the  P^dinston  Station, 

and  work  Yfith,  him  ?  and  took  a  ticket  for  Berkeley. 
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All  the  ur  was  faint  with  the  heat  Yes,  the  gnats  came  out,  pinginff 
of  that  August  day,  and  the  scent  of  sharply  in  little  grey  cloudlets,  ana 
many:  flowers  hung  low  towards  the  the  awkward  beetle  began  to  ooom 
ettrra.  The  grass  was  parched  and  and  bang  about 
jreUow,  the  cattle  moaned  for  food.  The  lake  at  the  bottom  of  the  lawn 
The  trees  hung  heavy  for  want  of  has  never  a  ripple.  £ven  the  full- 
heaven's  tears ;  and  the  sweet,  aban-  bosomed  lilies  seem  to  weary  of  its 
domed  flowers,  like  maidens  wearied  heated  water,  and  lie  on  its  breast  as 
with  too  much-  pleasure  in  the  ball,  a  sick  lover  on  his  mistress's.  But 
kUed  their  heavy  heads,  and  panted  under  the  trees  it  is  cooler,  thou^ 
with  open  petals  for  the  grief  of  rain,  even  the  topmost  leaves  have  not 
Ahf  gnef !  how  soft  a  joy  thou  art,  caught  a  breeze,  and  the  cradles  of 
after  satiety  of  joy.  A  waving  circle  the  rooks  have  lost  their  rocker, 
of  crooked  necessity  in  this  life !  The  It  is  the  same  spot  The  waterfall 
pink  peUds  of  the  rose  that  straggled  alone  is  moving  in  all  that  stillness. 
over  the  porch,  and  chid  the  garden-  It  never  wearies  of  falling,  though  the 
naila.for  nolding  it  so  loosely,  were  long  drought  has  lessened  its  waters. 
faUen  in  little  neaps,  for  there  had  There  is  its  pleasant  music  still,  and 
been  no  breeze  to  strew  them.  The  it  stirs  and  cools  the  air  around. 
mould  of  the  beds  was  yellow  and  And  now  the  trunks  and  branches 
hard,  and  the  lilies  looked  down  on  it  of  the  trees  have  caught  the  evening 
with  languid  despair.  Even  the  stiff  red ;  and  the  peacock,  which  all  dav 
hollyhock  curved  its  sleek  black  long  has  sat  on  the  stone  balconv  with 
flowers,  and  seemed  to  ask  forsym-  hanging  tail^  and  its  beak  under  its 
pathy  this  once  ;  while  the  iasmine  wing,  raises  its  crested  head  and  pipes 
nad  foigotten  its  delicacy,  and  reeked  a  shnll  harsh  note  for  rain  or  dew,  it 
its  odour  into  the  crowded  air.  will  take  either  now,  though  it  will 

But  now  the  sun  was  sloping  down,  not  dance  for  dew,  for  it  is  a  proud 

and.  Uie  yellow  glare  was  changing  to  bird  still. 

a  redder  heat,  less  trying  to  the  eyes.  But  the  sun  is  going,  and  the  earth 

The  binds  Uiat  had  drowsed  all  day  in  is  to  be  released  from  the  heat  of  his 

little  balls  on  the  boughs,  under  the  love,  and  will  welcome  night  as  a 

thickest    leaves,   now  perked  their  young  bride  welcomes  her  mother, 

heads  up,  and  piped  a  hopeful  note.  Under  the  cedars  and  elms  that  sur- 

Even  the  great  rooks,  on  the  tall  trees  round  the  lake,  and  cluster  so  darkly 

yonder,  sent  out  one  messenger  to  thick  above  the  waterfall,  it  is  far 

swoop  round  on  its  black  win^  and  cooler.    The  short  mossv  turf  is  stiU 

see  if  never  a  fly  was  left  alive  jet,  green  here,  and  is  a  bed  for  a  qneeOy 


740 


Oetting'On. 


and  who  shall  say  it  is  not  a  queen 
who  lies  there  now,  mingling  a  low 
Bweet  voice  with  the  music  of  the 
phuduns  water,  and  dreamily  reading 
the  whue  from  an  open  book  of  poems. 
What  more  could  painter,  poet,  lover 
want  than  this— tnan  beauty,  poetry, 
music,  and  a  waterfall  ? 

And  she  is  beautiful !  By  Helenas 
cheek  and  Venus'  brow — Helen  ? 
Venus?  nonsense— by  the  soft  eyelids 
of  our  E^fflish  maidens,  by  all  that 
makes  goddesses  of  the  lovely  and  fools 
of  their  worshippers ;  she  is  fairer  than 
the  sunb^un  wtiich  smiles  down  yon 
brown  elm.  tinging  one  leaf  and 
neglecting  tne  next,  the  arrant  flirt. 

She  is  the  loveliest  daughter  of 
earth— earthly,  if  beauty,  real  beauty, 
can  ever  be  so— and  yet  so  artless  ana 
so  calm  that  heaven  were  not  ashamed 
to  own  her.  She  leans  on  one  elbow, 
which  has  sunk  into  the  soft  moss, 
bending  her  head  over  her  book,  ana 
with  her  other  hand  plucking  the 
blades  of  srass  behind  her.  The  rich 
hair,  which  is  fine  and  slossy  as  the 
mane  of  a  thorough-bred,  has  fallen 
forward  over  her  face,  but  she  has 
tucked  it  up  on  this  side  behind  a 
little  ear  like  a  pink  shell.  That  hair 
has  a  vein  of  gold  in  it,  and  must 
have  grown  first  when  the  sun  shone. 
Then  the  long  dark  lashes  shade  blue 
eyes,  and  if  there  is  anything  which 
tne  gods  have  made  for  man's  par- 
ticular damnation  it  is  that  mixture. 

I  must  not  go  on  to  the  sharp 
straight  nose,  so  clearly  cut,  with  its 
small  pink  nostril,  and  the  short 
upper-hp  below  it,  and  the  mouth 
that  for  ever  was  softening  and  sweet- 
ening the  low  fire  of  the  eyes ;  I  must 
not  go  on  to  the  delicate  spare  figure, 
the  little  white  hand,  the  point  of  a 
foot  that  peeped  shyly  from  under  the 
dress ;  for  I  am  quite  in  love  with  her 
enou^  already,  and  there  is  one 
who  will  be  jealous  of  me— for  he  is 
iealous  of  tiie  very  breeze  that  kisses 
ner  cheek.  However,  though  so  beau- 
iiful,  that  if  one  did  not  even  know 
her,  one  would  like  always  to  be  look- 
ing at  that  wonderfully  fair  skin,  and 
the  streaks  of  gold  in  those  rax>wn 
bands ;  she  was  not  sensually  so^  not 
a  sleepy,  lustful,  soutiiem  lover,  not 
of  the  luscious  roundness  of  Ru  bens' 
imagination,  lliere  was  a  hidi  purity 
in  tEe  blue  ^yes,  and  the  rramement 


of  taste  and  much  thouffht  about  the 
whole  face,  and  you  would  not  dare  to 
look  upon  ner  insolently. 

*  like  a  high-born  maiden 
In  a  palaoe-tower, 
Sootning  her  love-iaden 
Soul  in  secret  hour, 

With  moaic  sweet  as  love  that  orerflowt 
her  bower.' 

So  she  sat,  singing  in  low,  soft  tones 
some  old  air  that  was  running  in  her 
head,  and  seeming  to  read  the  musieal 
thoughts  of  Shelley.  Yet  she  neither 
knows  what  she  is  singing,  nor  sees 
the  sense  of  the  words  her  eyes  run 
over :  for  her  nund,  cahn  though  it  is, 
Lb  full  of  thoughts  of  neither  poetry 
nor  music,  but  that  which  gives  the 
key  to  both,  and  feeds  on  them  in 
return. 

Have  I  a  right  to  ask  what  her 
thoughts  were  ?  If  anybody's  thouc^ts 
are  to  be  sacred,  surely  they  are  those 
of  a  maiden  unbetrothed,  whose  fancies 
wander  like  a  comet  seeking  a  son, 
like  fireflies  in  a  wood,  bearing  their 
own  fair  light  through  the  dark  glades 
of  memory.  And  her  song  was  mourn- 
ful now  and  now  of  mirth.  It  seemed 
as  if  the  fancies,  whatever  thoy  were, 
were  flitting  like  a  moth  outside  the 
window,  now  in  dark  night,  now 
coming  back  to  see  the  distant  light 
it  may  not  reacL 

Suddenly  her  song  stops,  and  she 
turns  down  her  eyes  again  to  Shelky, 
and  turns  over  a  fresh  leaf  of  the  book 
Fair  impostor,  what  is  this  ?  She  has 
heard  a  rustung  in  the  hazel  wood 
beneath.  Doubtless  it  is  a  workman. 
Redbrook  is  being  repaired,  and  there 
are  dojsens  of  them  continually  coming 
and  going,  and  the  path  throuj^  the 
woodis  a  short  cut 

However,  she  hears  no  more.  It 
was  a  fancy  maybe,  so  many  ftncies 
are  in  her  head.  She  reads  on  a 
little,  wonders  a  little  at  the  enthu- 
siasm of  the  poet,  feels  it  grow  into 
herself,  and  returns  to  her  dreams. 

Meanwhile,  a  figure  has  mounted 
the  path  without  her  hearing,  ud 
come  across  the  velvet  tvurfy  whidi, 
with  its  softness,  is  aooompHoe  to  the 
trespasser,  and  will  not  Detrajr  hint 
It  is  the  figure  of  a  maa.  Tmxt  k 
doubt  in  his  £soe  as  he  oomm  m  to 
her,  and  takes  his  stand  beUiid  Mt 
where  he  can  w«tch  her  prafile^  ttkh 
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the  title  of  her  book,  and  listen  to  her  long,  very  long  pauBe.    For  the  time, 

8ong.  Mark  had  forgotten  Idola.  and  was 

fiut  when  vou  have  startled  the  thinking  of  his  old  friena.    It  was 

nightingale,  she  will  sing  no  more  ;  Idola  who  broke  the  silence, 

and  the  stranger  waited  in  vain.  *  Have  vou  come  from  London,  Mr. 

It  is  a  great  joy  to  see  a  girl  aban-  Lorimer  ?  she  asked  quietly, 

doned  to  her  fancies,  sitting  alone,  *  Yes,  I  had  hoped  to  find  him ;  to 

singing  alone  by  a  fountain-head ;  and  find  Bomt  friend  nere  at  least' 

the  stranger  was  not  weary  of  watch-  Idola  looked  down,  but  then,  as  if 

m^  the  lovely  face  in  its  freedom.   He  struck  by  his  words,  she  advanced  a 

might  have  watched  for  an  hour  yet,  step  towards  him,  and  held  out  her 

but  for  the  knock  of  his  heart    She  little  hand.    Shelley  had  possession  of 

heard  the  noise,  and  listened.  the  oUier. 

'  It  is  ghostly,'  she  said  aloud,  for  '  I  hope  you  consider  me  as  a  friend,* 

those  who  live  alone  talk  to  the  breeze,  she  said  so  very  kindly. 

so  much  we  need  to  talk.  '  I  dia  not  think  I  had  a  right  to  do 

The   stranger  could   not   imagine  so.    The  name  of  friend  means  much 

what  she  meant,  but  longing  to  hear  more  to  me  now  than  it  ever  did— to 

more,  held  his  breath.     Of  course,  me,  who  for  these  last  two  years  have 

then  his  heart  clapped  all  the  louder,  been  without,  not  only  a  friend,  but 

*  What  a  strange  noise  !'  she  mur-  even  an  intimate  acquaintance.' 
mured  again.    *  What  is  it  ]'  She  looked  sadly  mto  his  face. 

And  so  saying,  she  put  her  right  *  But  for  the  sake  of  him  who  is 

hand  to  the  ground,  raised  herself  gone,' she  said  softly,  *  will  you  please 

upon  it,  and  looked  round.  — please,  Mr.  Lorimer,  forget  old  dif- 

Idola  was  not  a  girl  to  scream  or  ferences,  and  be  friendly  with  me  ? 

faint     When   she   saw  a   stranger  You  are  the  only  one  of  his  friends 

there,  she  rose  hastily,  looked  at,  and  who^* 

spoke  to  hiuL  *  As  if  you  needed  to  ask  me  that, 

'  If  your  business  is  at  the  house,  as  if  I  was  not  always  too  much  your 

sir,  had  you  not  better  go  there  at  friend,'  exclaimed  Daisy, 

once  ? '  '  But  you  have  a  right  to  be  offended 

*  Mv  business  is  with   you,  Miss  with  me.  Mr.  Lorimer.' 
Trevelyan.'  '  I  witn  you !    I  thought  it  was  iust 

Idola  fell  back  a  step,  and  stared  at  the  reverse.  I  knew  that  by  my  fool- 
the  stranger.  The  tell-tale  voice  had  ish  presumption  I  had  lost  a  friend- 
brought  the  face,  changed  as  it  was,  ship  which,  if  I  had  been  silent,  I 
home  to  her.  might  have  emoved  till  now.' 

For  just  a  second  or  so,  neither  of  *  This  friendship  is   not  the   less 

them  spoke,  and  Idola  in  that  time  yours  now,'  she  answered.    'Have  I 

had  lowered  and  again  raised  her  eyes,  not  asked  you  to  continue— perhaps  I 

'  What  brings  you  here,  Mr.  Lori-  should  say  to  resume  it  V 

merl'  she  sai(^  gravely  enough.  'You  need  not  say  "resume"  for 

'  The  wish  once  more  to  see  you  me  ;  it  has  never  ceased  with  me.' 

and  Philip,'  said  he.  'Never,  Mr.  Lorimer?'  she  asked, 

Idola  tmned  very  pale.  raising  her  eves  solemnly,  but  not 

'  You  do  not  then  Know  that  Philip  her  head.    '  If  you  were  not  offended, 

is  gone  V  she  murmured  in  a  low  sad  admit  that  you  were  proud.' 

voice.  *  When,  tell  me  when  1    Was  it  I 

'  Philip  ?    Dead  ?    Crood  Gk)d !'  who  turned  my  head  away  in  the 

He  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  Park,  when  just  a  smile  from  you 

and  leaned  back  against  a  tree.    This  would  have  made  me  happv  V 

old  loved  friend  gone  from  him  with-  Idola  looked  down,  and  certainly 

out  a  word !    Both  were  silent  for  a  blushed.    Daisy  quoted  : — 

long  time,  until  Mark  found  words  to  ^  „          .  .                     _*    j, ,. 

In  February,  she  answered.      He  Et  le  Perou.' 
should  never  have  passed  the  winter 

in  Ihigland.'  *It  seems  absurd,'  she  said  quietlyy 

There  was  another  long  pause,  a  *  for  a  man  like  you,  who  could  gira 
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up  eveiTthing,  as  you  did,  and  take  implored  me  not  to  leave  him.   Then, 

to  that  hard  career  so  bravely,  to  say  too,  you  could  not  tell,  what  I  am  not 

that  the  smile  of  a  foolish  girl  could  ashamed  to  tell  you  now,  that  I  had 

make  you  happy.     Surely  you  have  formed  great  hopes  of  you,  and  when  I 

found  a  truer,  nigher  happiness,  in  the  found  you  what  ^ou  were  at  that  time, 

grand  renunciation  which  has  won  vou  I  was  terribly  disappointed.* 

celebrity.    No  ;  I  meant  rather,  when  Daisy  was  ready  to  listen  to  moF& 

— when  we  saw  you  that  day  again,  but  Idola  even  now  thousht  she  had 

when  you  rescued  noor  Philip,  1  looked  said  too  much  and  turned  naif  away, 

round  for  you,  ana  you  were  gone.*  There  was  another  long  silence,  and 

*  Yes,  I  did  not  wish  to  annoy  Miss  then  he  spoke. 

Trevelyan.*  '  There  was  a  passage  in  your  letter 

'  And  you  had  better  work  on  hand  which  gave  me  some  little  hopcL   I 

than  to  talk  to  two  old  friends.*  wish  now  to  speak  openlv  to  yoa    I 

There  was  a  pause.    He  doubted  have    grown   accustomed  to  qpeak 

more  than  ever.  openly  on  the  most  sacred  lulyecti, 

*  Miss  Trevelyan,*  he  said  gravely,  and  I  would  rather  at  once  hear  the 
'  I  came  down,  I  confess,  to  see  you.  truth,  however  bitter.  You  said  then 
There  is  a  certain  explanation  due  to  that  if  you  could  see  me  changed,  if 
you  from  me,  which,  since  my — ^my  you  saw  me  doing  great  things,  it 
recovery,  I  have  thought  I  ought  to  might  alter  me  in  your  eyes,  j^w,  I 
make.*  do  not  know  if  what  I  have  doncv  is 

^  Your  recovery  1  Have  you  been  what  you  would  have  had  me  da  I 
Ul  f    You  look  so,  even  now.*  only  know  that  your  words  were  my 

'  I  have  been  near  the   gates  of   incentive.    I  now  ask  you  if  \xf  those 
death.    But  no  matter,  let  me  make    words  you  meant  to  give  me  hope?* 
my  explanation.   I  have  often  thought       Idola  could  not  answer.  She  looked 
that  that  letter  which  I  wrote  to  you    down  with  her  hands  clasped  before 
vras  imcalled  for,  and  rather  wild.    I    her  and  said  nothing.    Mark,  enoour- 
ought  to  tell  you  that  it  was  written    aged  bv  this  silence,  stole  up  to  her 
in  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  just    from  tne  tree  against  which  1m  had 
after  leaving  you.    I  confess  that  I    been  leaning,  and  put  out  his  hand, 
had  not  quite  understood  you,  and  I    Into  it  she  placed  hers, 
wanted  to  know  more  explicitly  from        *  Had  I  a  right  to  hope  V  he  said, 
your  own  hand,  whether  there  was    clasping  her  huid. 
really  no  hope.    It  was  written  under       The  pressure  of  hers  was  her  an- 
excitement ;    I    scarcely    remember    swer. 

what  it  contained,  but  I  know  that  it  *  Idola,*  he  cried  passionately,  '  do 
must  have  been  offensive  to  you  from  not  deceive  me  now.  May  I  now  hope 
the  tone  of  your  reply.    I  now  ask,    — tell  me?* 

what  I  ought  to  have  asked  long  ago.       She  turned  her  face  up  to  his.  Her 
that  you  will  not  judge  me  by  that    eyes  were  swimming  wiw  tears, 
letter ;  that,  in  short,  you  will  forgive        '  Will  you  foreive  me  9'  she  sobbed 
me  my  presumption.'  out.    *  Will  you  believe  me  now  t' 

'Forgive    vou  1*   she    exclaimed,        'Forgive  you!    Oh,  Idola  1  you  do 
blushing  to  the  forehead,  'it  is  you    not  know  howl  haveoreamedoif this: 
who  have  to  forgive  me.    It  is  I  who    how  in  my  htUe  cot  in  the  hospital- 
have  to  make  expknations.*  '  Hospital  !* 

'  Scarcely  that  It  was  quite  clear  *  Yes,  yes,  I  was  a  pauper.  I  went 
that  I  was  mistaken,  and  that  I  liad  to  the  hospital  wiUi  my  fellow-beg- 
indulged  foolish,  unreasonable  hopes.*    gars—' 

*  Not  unreasonable.  You  could  not  *  Oh !  you,  you  to  have  been  brought 
know  the  many  obstacles  that  rose    to  that  I 

between  us.  You  could  not  know  And  she  moved  towards  him^  and 
that,  for  now  I  will  explain  all  to  turned  her  fiioe  up  to  hia.  What 
you,  that  my  father  had  loreseen  this,  wonder,  then,  if  his  ann  stole  romd 
nad  noticed  our— our  growing  inti-  her  isliffht  waist,  and  he  drvw  her  to- 
macy,  and — and  forbidden  me  to— to  wards  his  bosom.  Even  then,  ha  had 
encourage  it.  You  could  not  know  not  courase  to  do  more,  but  hec  hiak 
that  poor  Philip,  dying  slowly  away,    stole  to  his  shoulder^  her  face  fell 
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«|ii0Q  Mb  breart.  and  then  it  was,  that  Philip,  it  was  to  write  that  letter  to 

hendiBg  towardfl  heri  he  pressed  on  you.' 

her  piue,  soft  cheek  that  first,  timid.  Again  they  are  clasped  together. 

Ioo|;-remembered  kiss  which  sealea  She  clings  warmly  to  him,  and  he 

their  loTe.  holds  her  as  if  his  very  life  were  in 

Covered  with  shame,  the  poor  girl  her. 

drew  away  from  him  and  sank  upon  *  And   Kate,    too,'    she   murmurs, 

1|he  soft  turf.    Mark  sat  down  by  ner  '  when  Kate  came  to  know  me  well, 

flide.  ^  it  was  always  of  you  that  wo  talked, 

Neither  of  them  spoke  for  some  and  she  told  me  now  you  had  loved 

mmutes,  and  then  she  blurted  out,  her — yes,  loved  her.* 

We  are  here  alone,  Mr.  Lorimer.  My  'As  a  child,  only  as  a  child  that  I 

fitther  and  mother  are  gone  to  Bayle  was  educating.' 

HalL*  *  Oh  !  I  fear  that  I  took  her  place. 

■  Your  iather  and  mother  !     To  I  think  she  could  have  loved  you,  if 

Bayle   Hall !     I— I— thought  Lady  it  had  not  been  foi>-for—  me.' 

IVevelyan  was — ^  *  My  own  sweet,  could  she  ever  have 

She  put  her  hand  upon  his.  been  a  companion  to  me  as  you  arc  ? ' 

'  Do   not   speak   of  her — of  my  '  And  yet  my  father  loves  her.   She 

mother.    Did  you  not  know  that  my  is  much  changed  since  you  knew  her.' 

ffither  had  parried  again  1 '  ^  And  so  thev  talked,  sitting  by  the 

•Ah !  I  ffuessed  it.    I  was  told  of  hidden  waterfall  on  the  velvet  turf, 

this,  but  f  did'  not  know  it  was  Sir  where  the  water  purled  silently  over 

Howard.    Then  he  married  poor  little  the  purple  rock,  and  lept  with  a  fury 

Kate^  after  alii'  into  its  prison.    They  had  so  much  to 

-'  Yee ;  my  best,  my  dearest  friend,  talk  of,  now  the  lock-gates  of  their 

Kate  is  an  angel.    Oh !  you  do  not  hearts  were  opened, 

know  what  a  change  the  poor  child  At  \2&t  she  rose-- the  first. 

has  worked  in  my  father.    He  is  so  *  You  must  not  stay  now,'  she  said, 

kind,  so  good  to  me  now.    And  then,'  '  dear,  what  shall  I  call  you  ?  shall  it 

she  added  solemnly,  'poor   Philip's  be  Philip's  name  ? ' 

death  altered  him  almost  awfully.'  '  Yes,  yes,  call  mc  Daisy.     It  is 

And  she  looked  down  and  raised  more  a  girl's  name,  though,  than  a 

her  huid  to  her  eyes.  man's.' 

*  I  wish  I  could  forget  it,'  she  sobbed,  *  I  know  why  they  called  you  so.' 

'  but  you— you  have  brought  me  back  '  Well,   you   will   call  me   Daisy, 

Philip.    It  seems  as  if  he  ought  to  be  Idola,  dear,  dearest  Idola  !  oh  !  if  you 

here,  now  you  are  here.'  knew  how  your  name  has  haunted 

And  then  they  are  closed  in  one  me !  * 

another's  arms,  and  her  tears  fall  upon  And  so  they  clasped  again  each 

his  shoulder,  trickling  over  the  hand  other  to  each  other's  breast,  and  then 

that  was  pas»ed  round  her  neck.  she,  rising,  told  him  to  be  gone. 

Presently  she  raised  her  head.  *  To-morrow  they  will  be  oack.' 

•Do  you  know.' she  said,  'I  have  *And  Idola,  tell  me  honestly,  can 

£y  otie  regret.  I  wish  you  were  still  you  work  with  me,  be  poor  with  me, 

'*  r^;gea  preacher,"  as  they  called  take  me  as  I  am,  struggling  on  in  life, 

yxm  in  Condon.  When  I  heard  you  in  and  needing  your  sympathy  and  your 

the  Park,  speaking  so  boldly  to  us  all,  counsel  to  hold  me  up  t  ' 

r  thought  that  mdeed  you  were  a  *Gan  I?'   she   said,  turning   her 

man.  a  noble  man.'  large  full  eyes  up  to  him. 

•  Ah  !  Idola,  you  do  not  know  the  *  But  is  not  the  obstacle  still  there  ? 
petty  struggles  that  I  had  with  my  Can  your  father  listen  to  me  ?' 
vanity  and^my  cowardice;  you  do  'You  forget  there  is  Kate.     You 
not  Slow  that  it  was  you  wno  first  know  that  she  can  work  wonders  with 

gave  me  courage ;  you  do  not  know  him.    She  has  done  so  already.    He 

6w  paceionately  I  loved  you.'  has  given  up  London  life  and  his  club 

'  She  hid  her  head  on  his  shoulder.  for  her,  and  I  believe  he  would  give 

'And  you— you  do  not  know,'  she  up  anything  for  her.    But  now  you 

niiuhnnred,  hiaden   there,    'what  a  mv^go.    See,  it  is  almost  dark.' 

Biiarifice  to  my  father,  ana— and  poor  She  broke  away  from  him. 
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*  Idola,  oh,  Idola !  just  one  word  Gk)d*8  service  as  well  as  his  own,  and 

more.'  Idola  works  with  him,  and  these  two 

She  came  back.    It  was  no  word  he  are  loved  of  alL     Lastly,  whcoi  Sir 

wanted,  but  only  to  press  her  to  his  Tattenham   Lorimer   heard   of  thii 

bosom.    She  allowed  it  fortk  moment,  *  excellent  marriage,'  he  sent  for  him, 

and  then  darting  away,  cried  among  and  was  reconcile  once  more  to  his 

the  cedars,  *  Crood-ni^ht  good-night !  son. 

to-morrow,' — and  nisned  away.  ..... 

He  stood  watching  her  up  the  lawn,  There  are  some  old  women  who  will 

into  the  Italian  garaen,  ana  in  under  chatter  on  to  you  long  after  you  are 

that  well-known  porch,  from  which  he  out  of  hearing,  and  some  authors  who 

had  twice  seen  her  issue  at  nieht  will  give  epilogues  and  supplementaiy 

He  stood,  watching  long  i^ter  she  nad  chapters  long  after  the  stoiy  has  been 

come  to  the  door  and  turned  round,  brought  to  a  close.    In  shorty  the  daai 

and  seemed,  for  it  was  too  dark  to  see  of  those  who  don't  know  when  to 

her  well,  to  wave  her  hand  to  him ;  stop  is  very  great :  and  I  am  firmfy 

and  long  after  she  had  closed  the  convinced,  that  such  people  will  have 

Eorch-door,  he  stood,  hoping  to  see  a  a   place  in  the  next  world,    where 

ght  somewhere  in  the  windows,  but  each  inan,  seated  on  a  potter's  wheel, 

none  appeared.     And  then  at  last,  revolving  lone  after  the  pot  has  beoi 

faint  and  exhausted  with  excitement,  taken  on,  will  be  allowed  to  *  go  cm ' 

he  turned  down  through   the  dark  to  eternity  with  last  words  and  last 

wood,  home  to  the  inn,  and  as  he  chapters,  and  no  one  to  interrupt  or 

went,  he  thanked  Grod  for  this  warm  snub  them. 

woman's  love  that  he  had  given  him,  Hymen  is  perhaps  the  most  amiable 

and  did  not  sleep  that  night  for  think-  of  the  gods,  but  there  are  people  who 

ing  over  the  happy  interview.  abuse  ms  good  nature,  and  expect  him 

before  the  curtain  drops  to  do  as  much 

The  rest  is  soon  told.   Sir  Howard's  work   as   a   canon    of    Manchester 

heart  had  been  softened  by  Kate,  and  Cathedral,  who  marries  by  the  docen, 

she,  ere  Iouk,  was  to  give  him  an  heir  in  £aster  week.    As  novels  are  mostly 

to  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Trevelyans,  read  by  young  ladies,  it  seldom  occurs 

Leslies,    Howards,  Daveiiports,  and  to  readers,  that  when  the  priest  walks 

now,  he  could  add,  the  Mor^euis  de-  in,  the  love  too  often  walls  out,  and 

Bcended  from  Pelagius.    Sir  Howard  that,  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  the 

had  often  thought  of  his  daujghter  ceremony  that  ties  the  knot,  unbinds 

with  despair.     He  had  twice  Intro-  the  kerchief  from  Dan  Cupid's  baby- 

duced  her  into  London  society,  and  in  eyes  :  and  when  you  usher  in  your 

spite  of  her  beauty,  and  the  dowry  he  couples,  and   cry,   *  sort   yoursdves, 

could  o£fer  with  her,  he  knew  of  no  ladies   and   gentlemen,'   and   many 

one  but  Eden  who  had  ever  offered  to  them  sharp,  and  make  them  happy 

her.     He  well  knew  why  this  was.  for  the  remainder   of  their  mortU 

The  London  world  had  basely  inter-  existence,  with  a  lai]ger  collection  of 

preted  her  unfortunate  journey  with  branches  from  the  olive  than  you  can 

Captain  Marley.    Her  name  had  been  pay  nurses,  or  buy  perambukktora  to 

in  some  provincial  papers  ;  there  was  cany^  they  leave  on  with  a  sigh  of 

no  hope  for  a  pit  so  situated.    Sir  satisfaction,  throw  themselvesoack 

Howard  felt  this,  and  when  Daisy's  in  their  chairs,  shut  their  eyes,  and— 

offer  was  told  to  him  by  Kate,  he  iftheyareofthe  crinoline  sex— oreathe 

rather  rejoiced  at  it.  a  wisn  that  they  had  been  bom  in  a 

novel,  and  that  Captain  Fitswhisker 

And   now  there  are   two   happy  had  been  a  native  of  the  same  three 

people  in  England,  which  is  a  ffreat  volumes. 

deal  to  say,  and  Mark  is  working  hard  But  in  real  life  there  seems  to  be 

to  make  up  the  income  for  himself  much  less  of  this  *  sorting  of  selves.' 

and  his  wire;  and  she  supports  him  than  imagination  and  inventi<m|Whiai 

in  all  that  he  does ;  and  she  is  his  have  hopped  a  hot  race  throupi  three 

soul  and  strength  and  joy,  and  the  whole  volumes,  seem  to  thmk  not 

piUow  of  his  tofl.  and  the  comfort  of  only  natural,  but  neoeattir.    With  all 

to-morrow.    And  Mark  works  on  in  due  deferenoe  to  the  opimoiia  of  those 
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moire  experienced  on  thiB  very  modem  altar  and  halter  seem  onty  to  differ  by 
topic,  I  oeg  to  state,  that  it  does  not  an  aspirate  or  even  aspiration  ;  and 
vppekr  to  me,  that  those  who  flirt,  or  during  this  time  the  young  lady  thrice 
spoon,  or  sigh,  or  pine  for  one  another,  engaged  herself  to  various  individuals, 
thouffh  as  faitiifully  as  Fyramus  ana  and  tnrice  broke  it  off,  as  she  saw  the 
ThisSe,  Hero,  and  Leander,  or  John  object  of  her  affections  gathering  cour- 
Thomas  and  Mary  Ann,  are  the  people  a^  once  more.  Mr.  Eden  was  as  pa- 
who  eventually  take  the  vow  to  love,  tient  as  the  Hon.  Mr.  Waitfort  in  the 
honour,  and  obey  for  the  rest  of  this  Spectator :  and  inquiries  diligently  set 
mortal  coiL  To  say  nothing  of  the  on  foot  relative  to  Lady  Augusta  s  in- 
vulgar  creed  now  so  prevalent  among  come  and  her  daughter  s  expectations, 
mammas,  and  even  upheld  by  the  induced  him  to  thmk  that  the  match 
clergy  in  the  present  day,  that  matri-  would  be  in  every  way  approved  of  at 
mony  is  simply  a  contract  of  partner-  the  Atticseum. 
ship  for  the  mutual  monied  benefit  of  At  last  matters  drew  to  a  point ; 
the  contracting  parties,  wherein  love,  and  one  day  Mr.  Eden  set  out  from 
honour,  and  obedience  (the  very  the  club  to  walk  to  Eaton  Square 
essences  of  all  order  and  religion)  are  with  a  ready-made  offer,  worded  in  the 
but  formal  conditions,  which  may,  if  most  gentleman-like  and  well-bred 
possible,  be  observed  nereafber,  but  if  manner,  on  his  lips.  Unhappy  Mr. 
not  possible,  may  be  left  alone,— with-  Eden!  As  he  went  along  rail-Mali 
out  taking  this  Christian,  and,  of  he  happened  to  meet  Lounger  of  the 
course,  w»i-French  principle  into  con-  Attiaecum. 

sideration,  are  there  not  causes  enough  *  Where  are  you  bound  for  V  asked 
in  all  conscience,  to  prevent  two  that  well-dressed  individual 
youne  people,  who  are  foolish  enough  '  I  am  going  to  call  on  Lady  Au- 
to Khwdrmen  for  each  other,  from  gusta  Mortimer,*  replied  the  other, 
ever  coming  together  as  man  and —  always  glad  to  be  caught  calling  at  a 
encumbrance  ?  *  Lady's.' 

So  that  independent  of  the  outrage  *  Law  !  you  don't  mean  to  say  that 
to  probability  in  the  wholesale  matri-  you  know  Lady  Augusta  Mortimer, 
mony  with  which  novels  and  penny  W  hy,  her  grandmother  was  my  grand- 
farces  invariably  conclude,  just  as  father's  cook  !* 
romances  and  tragedies  at  one  time  Mr.  Eden  said  nothing :  but  when 
used  to  wind  up  with  a  Kilkenny-cat  Lounger  had  got  out  of  sight,  he 
engagement  of  all  concerned,  leaving  walked  back  to  the  club  and  looked 
only  an  ancient  retainer  to  say  the  at  Bradshaw.  By  ten  o'clock  that 
epilogue  and  point  the  moral,  I  am  evening  he  was  a  voluntary  exile  be- 
dispc^ed  to  thmk  that  when  seriously  yond  the  Channel,  and  as  a  well-bred 
viewed,  such  a  universal  *  sorting'  Blighted  Being,  repaired  to  Baden- 
must  be  productive  of  more  grief  than  Baaen. 
joy  to  the  thinking  reader.  Caroline  waited  another  year  with- 

I  have  therefore  the  pleasure  to  in-  out  hearing  anything  of  him,  and  then 
form  the  nobility,  gentry,  and  public  took  to  morning-services  and  confes- 
in  general,  that  tne  above-mentioned  sion  at  St  Silas .  Whether  she  even- 
matches  will  be  the  last  for  the  cur-  tually  persuaded  Mr.  Crispin  to  look 
rent  season,  and  that  the  exertions  of  on  the  celibacy  of  the  priesthood  as  a 
the  proprietor  have  been  success^l  in  salutary  but  not  binding  restriction,  I 
preventing  the  inconsiderate  union  of  decline  to  say. 
any  other  pairs  mentioned  in  the  fore-  Let  us  be  serious  once  more, 
gomg  pa^es.  It  is  perhaps  necessary  Who  shall  say,  then,  that  Daisy  has 
to  exmam  how  great  these  exertions  not  got  on  ?  Ajid  who  shall  affirm 
have  oeen  in  one  quarter,  before  the  that  my  moral  is  not  good  ?  I  do  not 
curtain  drops.  mean  that  every  youne  man  who  gives 

It  would  appear  that  Mr.  Eden  and  up  everything  for  Qoa's  service  shidl 

Miss  Caroline  Mortimer  were  for  a  be  rewarded  m  this  life  with  a  loving 

long  time  irrevocably  bent  upon  the  wife ;  but  I  do  say  that  the  true  use 

suicidal  measure  referred  to.    It  took  of  poverty  is  the  best  training  for  the 

Mr.  Eden,  indeed,  some  four  years  to  true  use  of  wealth.    I  do  not  pretend 

make  up  his  mind,  for  at  forty  th^  that  my  moral  is  a  new  one,  but  it  18 
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a  forgotten  one  in  the  present  day.  and  the  deril  help  the  hindermoet'  1 

We  hear  a  great  deal  about  *  getting  say  to  you,  *  Let  each  work  for  God. 

on.*    The  increase  of  population  has  and  the  devil  wiU  have  none  to  heln. 

made  it  more  and  more  aifficult  for  a  Or  I  would  say  in  words  whose  suV 

man  to  get  a  living,  and  not  sink  from  limity  passes  all  the  words  of  men, 

his  caste.    The  old  cry  'push'  to  the  what  was  said  to  you  by  Him  whose 

young^  and  stories  are  wafted  from  servants  you  profess  to  be : — 

America  and  Australia,  to  encoura^  '  Seek  ye  nret  the  kingdom  of  God 

Fjerseverance  and  an  adventurous  spi-  and  his  righteousness,  and  all  these 

rit.    So  far  so  good.    But  the  cr}'  is  things  shalT  be  added  unto  you.' 

always,  *Let  each  work  for  himself,  the  end. 


Through  Norway  teilh  a  KiiapMtck,  to  run  at  fifteen  miles  per  hour,  and 
By  W.  Mattiku  Williams.   Lon-  they  take  scrupulous  care  not  to  ex- 
don  :  Smith,  Elder  &  Co.     1859.  oeed  that  pace ;  or,  if  the  fear  of  col- 
lision compels  them  to  do  so  on  put 
A  KAiLWAY  THAT  PAYS.  of  the  joumcy,  they  shunt  their  thiid- 
In  the  afternoon  I  took  the  railway  class  victims  off  the  line,  and  wait  an 
to  Eidsvold,  a  distance  of  about  forty  hour  or  so  until  the  express  and  the 
miles  English ;  fare  by  third  class,  2  ordinary   train,   which    started  two 
marks   18    skillings — about    2s.    5d.  hours  later,  shall  pass  them. 
There  are  four  classes  :    the  fourth-  On  continental  lines,  third-class  and 
class  carriages  are  open,  the  thinl-class  where    they  exist  fourth-class  car- 
the  same  as  our  second,  and  the  second  riages  are  attached  to   eveiy   train 
nearly  equal  to  our  first-class.     The  except  the  express,  and  the  passengers 
first-class,  on  this,  as  on  most  conti-  by  these  have  the  same  advanti^es  in 
nental  lines,  is  a  sort  of  fancy  article,  speed,  day-tickets,  &a,  as  the  other 
maintained  chiefly  for  the  purpose  of  ordinary    passengers ;    consequently, 
obtaining  an  extra  price  from  English-  the  shareholders  in  continent  lines 
men,  the  natives  rarely  usine  it.  Here  get  good  dividends,  while  those  who 
also,  as  on  other  continental  lines,  the  have  invented  laigely  in  Ebiglish  lines 
directors  know  something  of  the  ele-  are  for  the  most  part  n^^y  ruined, 
mentary  principles  upon  which  com-  Our  directors  tell  sad  stories  of  Psr- 
merciflJ  success  depends,  and  therefore  liamentary    expenses,    great    origi- 
pay  most  attention  to  their  best  cus-  nal  delay  in  permanent  works,  and 
tbmcrs,  the  mass  of  the  people ;  while  actually  make  that  a  plea  for  oontraot- 
the  heads  of  which  our  railway  boards  ing  their  trafiic,  and  jyreventing  their 
are  made,  treat  their  third-class  cus-  best-paying  customers  (a  thira-clasB 
tomers— who   should   be   their  best  carriage  of  equal  size    holds    more 
customers — with   every  ])ractical  in-  money  than  a  first-class)  firom  travel- 
cUgnitv  and  annovance  that  is  not  ling  at  all ;  for  the  mass  of  the  people 
Bpecially  prohibited  by  Act  of  Parlia-  must  either  travel  cheaply  and  speedily 
ment.    The  Act  of  rarliament  com-  or  stay  at  home, 
pcb  them  \jo  run  one  third-class  train  There  are  some  special  peculiarities 
per  day  at  one  penny  per  mile,  and  in  this  little  line.    It  is  to  a  great  ex- 
they  run  exactly  one  and  no  more  ; —  tent  the  property  of  a  few  Kiiri^h  en- 
the  Act  of  Parliament  compels  them  gineers  and  contractors  ;  andEnglish- 
to  cover  the  carriages,  and  on  that  men  are  astonished  at  Uie  amount  of 
account  they  do  so ;— the  Act  of  Par-  traffic  that  is  done  on  a  single  line  of 
liament  compels  them  to  have  some  rails,  and  at  the  total  absence  of  engin- 
kind  of  windows  to   these   human  eering  and  architectural  triumphs  for 
cattle-boxes,  and  they  do  put,  in  panes,  the  world  to  admire  and  the  ahare- 
like  the  peepholes  of  a  show  rox ;—  holders  to  pay  for.    I  am  told  that  it 
the  Act  of  Parliament  compels  them  is  a  most  profitable  speculation,*  as 
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may  beeapected  ;  for  this  is  the  great  glaring  summer's*  day,  after  the  sun's 
highway  of  Norway ;  and  where  i)eople  rays  (which  here  are  ^powerful  to  a  de- 
can  travel  at  a  halfpenny  per  mile,  at  gree  incredible  to  those  who  have  not 
oonTenient  hoars,  the  whole  popula-  felt  them)  have  been  for  eighteen  or 
tkm  become  habitual  railway  tra-  twenty  hours  continually  pouringupon 
TeUeni.  What  mifijht  not  the  profits  these  rocks,  which  from  the  natitre  of 
uponour  railways  be  if  a  correspond-  their  surface  are  excellent  absorbers 
ing  proportion  of  our  dense  population  of  heat,  they  become  considerably 
maae  use  of  them  %  hotter  than  the  surrounding  sea,  and 

are  covered  with  a  layer  of  nu^ed  air, 

THB  GREAT  SEA-SERPENT.  Continually   ascending   and    waving 

At  about  eight  in  the  evening,  as  we  about,  and  refracting  the  light  very 
approached  the  Satten  Fiord,  bt.  67^  differently  from  the  denser  air  over 
I  observed  a  curiously-shaped  ship,  the  intermediate  sea.      Now  let  us 
and  tried  to  define  it  with  the  tele^  suppose  a  line  of  these  low  rocks  just 
scope.  Presently  it  diminished  to  half  visible  above  the  horLson,  and  between 
its  former  size,  then  rose  a^in,  but  them  and  the  spectator's  eye  a  number 
was  then  seemingly  undermmed  by  a  of  other  low  rocks,  which  he,  raised  on 
sort  of  notch,  or  open  angle  formed  by  a  ship's  deck,  looks  over.    It  is  evi- 
one  portion  of  it  with  the  surface  of  dent  that  as  he  moves  along  he  will  see 
the  horizon.      Further  examination  a  particular  point  on  the  horizon,  some- 
showed  that  it  could  not  be  a  ship,  and  times  over  an  unbroken  line  of  sea,  or 
many  opinions  were  expressed  con-  sometimes  over  one  or  more  of  these  low, 
ceming  it ;  but  at  last  I  discovered  its  warm  rocks,  with  a  rarefied  atmosphere 
real  nature.    It  was  the  head  of  the  above  them.  Any  one  who  is  acquain- 
veritable  *  Kraken,'  the  great  Scandi-  ted  with  the  rudimentary  principles 
navian  sea-serpent ;  the  angle  being  of  optics  will  perceive  that,  under 
the  monster's  mouth,  his  upper  jaw  these  circumstances,  an  apparent  un- 
only  being  above  water.    The  fold!s  of  dulating  motion  would  be  given  to  ob- 
his  enormously  long  body  were  seen  jects  on  the   horizon ;   they   would 
stretching  alon^  the  horizon,  now  ris-  appear  to  rise  or  fall,  according  as  he 
ing,   now  sinking,  all  in  continuous  viewed  them  through  a  denser  or  a 
motion.   At  the  most  moderate  calcu-  rarer  atmosphere  :  and  thus  the  wav- 
lation,  its  length  must  have  been  three  ing  of  the  coils  of  the  serpent's  body 
or  four  miles,  from  the  uplifted  head  is  accounted  for.    This  may  be  illus- 
to  the  last  visible  fold  ;  and  how  far  trated  by  holding  a  hot  poker  between 
the  point  of  its  tail  might  be  from  the  eye  and  a  distant  object  which  is 
that  I  will  not  venture  to  coiyecture.  seen  just  over  the  poker. 
It  continued  moving,  and  sometimes        But  how  about  the  undermining  of 
the  greater  part  of  it  disappeared  all  the  headrrock  forming  the  serpent's 
at  once :   at  one  moment  the  head  uplifted  jaw  ?     This  is  as  easily  ao- 
disappeared  almost  entirely,  at  an-  counted   for,  though   the  principles 
other,  time  only  the  head  ana  the  ex-  upon  which  it  depends  are  not  so 
trenae  folds  were  visible,  then  more  popularly  understood.     One  of  the 
than  half  of  the  tail  end  had  gone,  most  beautiful  illustrations   of  the 
Why,  then,  have  neither  geologists  nor  mathematical  consistency— so  to  speak 
fishermen  found  any  fosisil  or  recent  — of  Nature's  laws,  is  a  curious  conse- 
remains  of  this  creature  1     Simply  quence  of  the  law,  that  in  a  ^ven 
because  they  have  not  properly  sought  body  the  sine  of  the  ande  of  ordinaij^ 
for   them  :    the   petrifactions    exist  refraction  bears  a  fixed  ratio  to  that 
abaAdantly.  They  may  be  found  here-  ^  the  angle  of  incidence.    I  will  not 
abouts — in  the  form  of  low   roclnr  enter  into  the  mathematics  of  this, 
ridges,  stretching  in  long  lines,  witn  but  merely  state  the  fact;  which  is, 
spaces  of  sea  between  them,  like  the  that  light  cannot  pass  at  all  from  a 
Uestmann's  messengers.    Some  start  dense  into  a  rare  m^ium  at  angles  ex- 
abruptly  out  of  the  water,  and  rise  to  ceeding  a  certain  degree  of  obaquity, 
fifty,  a  Dundred,  or  more  feet  in  height;  as  the  law  of  refraction  coula  not^ 
these  are  the  heads,  the  low  ridges  are  under  such  circumstances  be  fulfilled ; 
the  coiis  of  the  body,  of  the  Kraken.  thus  all  the  light  is  turned  back,  for 
-  Towards  the  end  of  along,  clear,  if  it  cannot  go  through  in  its  own  way, 
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the  Thames.  The  Essex  coast  is  very  weede.  It  is  said  that  if  the  creature's 
low,  and  there  are  trees  upon  it ;  un-  arms  (tentacula)  were  to  lay  hold  of 
der  the  conditions  I  have  mentioned,  the  largest  man-of-war,  they  would 
the  land  becomes  invisible,  and  the  pidl  it  down  to  the  bottom/  &c.  He 
trees  appear  suspended  in  the  air.  then  proceeds  to  say,  *  If  I  were  an 
Sometimes  the  lower  half  of  the  trees  admirer  of  uncertain  reports  and  fabu- 
are  also  invisible,  and  only  their  tops  lous  stories,  I  might  aad  much  more 
are  seen,  cut  off  from  the  earth,  and  concerning  this  and  other  Norwegian 
standmg  apparently  unsupported  con-  sea-monsters,  whose  existence  I  will 
siderab^  above  the  line  of  tne  horizon,  not  take  upon  me  to  deny ;  but  I  do 
Any  one  who  will  careftdly  observe  not  choose  by  a  mixture  of  uncertain 
these  phenomena  on  this  or  anysimi-  relations  to  make  such  accounts  ap- 
lar  coast,  will,  I  think,  be  satisfied  pear  doubtful  as  I  myself  believe  to 
that  my  explanation  is  correct ;  for  it  oe  true  and  well  attested.' 
only  occurs  under  the  conditions  I  Mr.  Mitford  gives  the  foUowinj^  ex- 
have  named,  viz.,  when  the  land  is  tract  from  the  letter  of '  an  intelligent 
wanner  than  the  air  over  the  sea.  It  friend  at  Bergen,'  who  had  made  some 
only  extends  to  those  parts  seen  at  a  inquiries  on  the  subject : — 
great  obliquity;  and  oy  attentively  I  have  consulted  a  gentleman  of 
comparing  the  norizon  over  the  invi-  much  learning,  and  intmiate  know- 
sible  land  with  that  over  the  sea,  it  will  ledge  of  everything  belonging  to  Nor- 
be  seen  to  be  much  more  luminous,  way,  Stiftamund  Christie,  whose  name 
and  to  resemble  the  film  of  air  upon  is  so  much  connected  with  the  politi- 
the  blackened  plate.  cal  institutions  of  Norway  from  the 

I  have  seen  it  most  strikingly  in  the  year  1814  I  esi)ecially  asked  his 
Greek  Archipelago,  and  along  the  opinion  about  the  sea-serpent,  and  he 
Mediterranean  coast  of  Africa.  The  assured  me  that  not  only  do  the  pea- 
Greek  islands  were  fantastically  dis-  sants  feel  convinced  of  its  existence, 
torted  ;  and  at  Algiers  the  effect  was  but  that  he  himself  believes  that  it 
very  curious  :  the  palm-trees  upon  the  exists  ;  that  the  Bishop  of  Bergen  a 
coast  seemed  like  balloons  or  para-  few  years  ago  published  an  article  in 
chutes  flying  over  the  sea.  But,  as  I  an  antiquarian  paper,  which  comes 
have  said  before,  it  may  be  seen  on  out  occasionally,  by  tne  directors  of 
almost  every  coast  on  any  afternoon  the  Ber^n  Museum,  containing  infor- 
of  a  hot  summer's  day  ;  and  I  have  mation  m  corroboration  of  this  belief : 
been  surprised  to  find  how  many  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  island 
people — even  sailors — have  seen  it  for  Herroe  at  Sondmor  see  the  serpent 
the  first  time  only  when  I  have  point-  every  year  for  a  cowpU  of  months  in 
ed  it  out  to  them.  summery  wfi^never  the  weather  is  fine 

The  moving  rocks  and  islands  above  and  the  sea  calm,'  &c 
described,  were  seen  at  about  8  p.m.,  I  might  add  manv  other  extracts  of 
near  the  Satten  Fiord,  lat  67^,  and  I  a  similar  kind.  All  agree  in  describ- 
have  a  very  strong  suspicion,  almost  ing  the  imdulating  motion  of  the  mon- 
amounting  to  a  conviction,  that  this  ster,and  the  *  fluctuating*  appearance 
optical  illusion  has  given  rise  to  the  about  him.  Such  undulation  and 
marvellous  stories  of  the  Eraken,  or  fluctuation  are  the  invariable  concomi- 
great  sea-serpent,  which  the  Norsk  tants  of  the  illusion  described,  and 
mariners  so  often  see,  and  Pontoppi-  are  produced  by  the  rising  of  the 
dan  describes.  The  following  extracts  heated  air.  The  experiment  of  hold- 
afford  strong  confirmation  of  this  ing  a  red-hot  poker  before  a  printed 
opinion.  Pontoppidan  tells  us  that  paper  will  illustrate  this. 
*the  Kraken  is  the  laigest  creature  Thetimeofyear.thestateofthewea- 
in  the  world ;  its  back,  or  upper  part,  ther,  and  the  locality  of  the  monstei^s 
which  seems  to  be  in  appearance  aoout  appearance  are  similarly  confirmatory, 
an  Ibiglish  mile  and  a  naif  in  circum-  Me  is  usually  seen  in  these  low,  rocl^, 
ference  (some  say  more,  but  I  choose  island-spotted  coasts.  I  allude  to  the 
the  least  for  the  greater  certainty!  real  kraken^  with  his  'mile  and  a 
looks  at  first  like  a  number  of  smeul  half '  of  circumference,  and  some 
islands  surrounded  with  something  miles  of  length,  not  the  puny  sea- 
^t  floats  and  fiucttuxtes  like  sea-   serpents  of  a   few  hundred  yards' 
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length.    The  only  part  of  these  ac-  hydrosphere  for  the  benefit  of  Scin- 

oounts  that  I  find  difficult  to  reconcile  dmayian  marinenk     We  had  mnch 

with  my  explanation,  are  thoee  de-  difficulty  in  getting  at  him  at  all  on 

scribing  how  boats  have  been  chased  the  mattw,  ne  was  so  impermesbly 

by  the  monster  ;  but  it  is  rather  cu-  ironical ;  but  the  lieutemuit  was  mors 

nons  that  such  an  immense   beast  oommunicativ& 

should  never  have  succeeded  in  catch-  It  appears   that    the    Maelstrom, 

ing  these  Ixutts.    If  the  rapidity  of  which  we  read  about,  is  an  unmiti- 

its  movements  bore  any  proportion  to  gated  myth.    There  are  muaj  mael 

its  magnitude,  a  rower  should  stand  strom^  or  bad  curraitSj  hereabouts, 

but  a  poor  chance.    I  suspect  tilie  Several  of  the  channels  between  the 

truth  is  that  the  fear  of  the  kraken  islandsare,  in  certain  concurrent  states 

has  been  sufficient  to  convince  the  of  the  wind  and  tide,  rather  dangerous 

boatmen  that  tlie  monster  was  after  for  small  craft,  and  even  larger  ves- 

him,  but  not  strong  enough  to  swamp  sels,  if  not  skilfully  handled,  may  he 

the  boat  or  kill  the  rower  in  calm  drifted  against  the  rocks.    The  diaa- 

weather  and  in  presence  of  spectatora  nel  where  we  mark  the  Maelstrom  is 

on  sliore.  one  of  these,  but  by  no  means  the 

worst  of  them  ;  in  ordinary  states  of 

THE  MAELSTEOM  A  MYTH.  ,,^4  and  tide  it  may  be  navigated 

In  the  early  part  of  the  day  we    safely  in  a  cock-boat.    There  is  no 
passed  close  to  the  channel  against    huge   gulfing   eddy  anywhere   here- 
which  the  terrible  word  Maelstrom  is    about&  and  I  believe  not  in  any  other 
marked  on  most  of  our  English  maps,    part  of  the  world  The  ancient  txreeks 
Ever  since  mv  first  school  lessons  in    and  Bomans  talk  of  Scylla  and  Cha- 
geography,  I  have  pictured  this  place    lybdis,  but  they  were  a  set  of  lubberly 
to  my  mind  as  a  great,  whirling,  coni-    mariners,  as  the   narrative   of  the 
cal  hollow  in  the  waters,  like  the  den    voyages  of  .^neas  and  others  suffi- 
of  the  ant-lion,  near  to  which  no  ship    dently  show.    No  true  sailers  could 
dare    approach,    not    even     within    have   invented  such  a  cataJogne  of 
many  mUes.    I  looked  for  it  on  my    mythical  terrors  as  those  feeble  old 
Norwegian  map,  but  it  is  not  marked    coast   crawlere   believed    in.     Tinef 
there  ;  the  rest  of  the  English  passen-    made  more  fuss  about  the  small  fait 
gers  were  equally  diligent,  but  with    of  their   petty   Mediterranean  lake 
no  better  success,  though  there  were    which  they  attempted  to  navigatiL 
three  diifcrcnt  maps  among  us,  and    than   did   the   Phcenicians  and  ola 
all  on  a  large  scale,  giving  minute  de-    Scandinavians  about  the  whole  At- 
tuls.  We  peeped  at  the  snipes  charts,    lantic    The  passage  between  Scylla 
and  could  not  find  it  there  in  the  por-    and  Charybdis  is  not  more  perilous 
tions  that  we  examined.    We  then    than  going  through  the  middle  arch  of 
inquired  of  the  captain,  a  man  of    Putney  Bndge  against  tide.  It  is  jost 
much  experience  in  these  seas,  who    possible  to  get  upset  at  Putney,  but 
told  us  tliat  all  he  knew  about  the    the  other  channel  is  so  wide  and  cur- 
Maelstrom  had  been  communicated    rent  less,  that  the  idea  of  any  danger 
to  him  by  his  English  passengers.  Ho    is  simply  absurd.     I    have    bathed 
was  very  satirical,  and  cruelly  hard    there   several  times,   and  though  I 
upon  us.    He  told  us  that  the  English    swam  about  in  every  direction,  never 
had  imported  a  great  deal  of  useful    found  an  eddy  that  could  whirl  me 
knowledge    into    Norway,    amongst    round.      Of  course    the   travels  of 
which  was  this  information  concern-    iBneas,  &&,  are  only  the  dreams  of 
ing  the  Maelstrom  ;   also   that  the    the  poet ;  but  they  describe  the  tra^ 
English  patronized  the  Norwegians    ditions  and  terrors  of  the  mariners  of 
very  kindly,  and  showed  them  how    the  time,  otherwise  they  would  have 
to  improve  their  political  institutions,    been  laughed  at  when  written, 
their  agricultural  operations,  and  the 

build  of  their  ships  and  boats  :  and         ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  tslayvuxbb. 
among  these  practical  hints  and  sug-       I  stopi>ed  for  the  night  at  the  Qua- 
fljMtions  he  dassed  the  sailing  direc*    men  BtatioDy  where  I  had  supper  of 
tions  for    avoiding  the  Maelstrdm,    the  fine  deep-oolomred  taroat  med  in  a 
which  had  been  drawn  up  by  English    lake  of  butter.    Havhig  finjA^  the 
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fint  bowl  6f  mili^  and  called  for  an-  supper  of  maccaroni,  istewed  rabbit, 
other*  the  hostess  oroucht  me  a  bucket  sauui,  bread,  cheese,  and  wine,  and 
of  beer,  very  turbid  and  green,  like  the  this  with  my  night's  lodging  cost  four- 
water  of  an  ill-<K)nditioned  aquarium,  pence  halfpenny ;  the  lodging  cost  two 
I  tasted  it*  of  course,  and  tried  to  soldi,  or  three  farthings,  the  wine  three 
drink  it,  but  fedled.  It  may  have  been  farthinfflmore,  and  the  banquet  three- 
made  from  the  maUebeer^  a  red  three-  pence.  There  was  abundance,  and  the 
lobed  berry  that  grows  wild  upon  the  charges  were  made  on  the  most  equit- 
hiUs  ;  but  it  tast^  like  an  infusion  of  able  principle ;  for  the  mjsat,  the  bread* 
hay,  salted.  and  the  cheese  were  weighed  in  their 

At  the  other  end  of  the  bench  on  dishes  before  they  were  put  on  the 

which  I  had  my  supper,  the  farmer,  table,  and  weighed  afterwards ;  the 

or  'bonder,*  and  his  'housemen*  were  loss  of  weight  being  charged  to  the 

taking  theirs  ;  it  consisted  of  a  dark-  consumer.    A  clean  cloth  was  laid, 

oolong  stiff  porridge,  made  apparent-  and  a  neatly   folded  napkin    pro- 

ly  of  rye  meat,  dabbed  on  a  board,  and  vided.  ... 

had  tne  colour,  consistence,  and  ap-  Smoked  salmon  is  one  of  the  oom- 

pearanoe  of  Roman  cement  The  party  monestarticlesof  foodinaUtheviJlejrs 

were  ranced  aroimd  the  board,  each  through  which  large  rivers  flow  ;  it  is 

having  a  bowl  of  milk,  some  fladbrod,  invariably  eaten  raw,  and  the  diffi- 

and  a  wooden  spoon,  with  which  he  culty  of  breaking  through  this  custom 

du£  out  a  lump  of  cement.  and  getting  it  cooked  is  immense.  At 

My  bed  was  of  the  genuine  native  Honstadt,  where  I  dined  on  the  day 

Norwegian  construction :  an  oblong  following,  raw  smoked  siJmon  was 

box  filled  with  straw,  and  over  the  brought  to  me,  and  I  verv  diffidently 

straw  a  sort  of  blanket  or  rather  rug,  suggested  to  the  hostess  that  I  should 

a  canvas  sheet  above  this,  and  a  sheep-  pr3er  it  fried  a  little.    She  would 

skin  for  covering.  I  have  no  objection  listen  to  nothing  of  the  kind,  and  told 

to  this  sort  of  bed  when  it  is  well  me  many  times  over  that  it  wias  rdkd 

made,  and  even  prefer  straw  to  fea-  (smoked),  that  she  liked  it  rdkd  with- 

thera,  if  the  straw  be  well  laid  and  out  frying)  and  her  husband  liked  it 

firesh ;  rough  sheets,  also,  are  better  the  same ;  and  she  intimated  that  if 

than  smooth  ;  and  a  sheepskin  pro-  I  did  not  like  what  she  and  her  hu»- 

perly  prepared,  with  the  wool  well  band  and  other  people  dic^  I  must  be 

cleaioea,  is  the  most  luxurious  of  cover-  a  disreputable  character.    Tbja  sort 

lids ;  but  I  have  a  decided  objection  of  des[)otism  is  common  to  women  of 

to  recent  sheepskins,  that  still  retain  all  nations,  and  its  universal  existence 

a  considerable  amount  of  animal  mois-  is  my  main  argument  against  strong- 

ture  on  the  flesh  side  ;  such  was  the  minded  women  who  advocate  a  female 

case  with  my  sheepskin  here,  and  its  House  of  Commona 
decided  odour  of  butcher's  shop  was 

notprovocative  of  pleasant  dreams.  bogs  and  theib  dangbbs. 

The  next  morning  I  had  the  remains  Mv  next  destination  was  across  a 
of  my  supper,  f>ZfM  another  bowl  of  roadless  country  to  the  Mjos  Vand* 
milk,  for  breakfast  On  calling  for  and  from  thence  to  Holvik,  situated 
thereckoninglwas  told  that  it  amount-  at  the  easternmost  end  of  this  liJce, 
ed  to  five  sKiUings,  about  twopence  and  at  the  mouth  of  the  valley  throng 
farthing.  Of  course  I  was  bound  to  which  flows  the  river  that  connecto 
inquire  into  the  particulars  of  such  an  the  two  lakes  of  the  Mjds  Vand  and 
exorbitant  bQl,  and  found  that  the  the  Tin  Sjden.  This  river,  encounter- 
lodging  was  two  skillings,  and  the  ingaprecipiceonitswB^,  pitches  Over 
food  three  skillings.  I  may  mention  it,  and  forms  the  Riukan  Foss,  the 
that  Quamen  is  heyond  the  boundary  great  rival  of  the  Yoring  Foss. 
of  the  South  Trondhjem  district,  and  The  Mjds  Vand  has  a  forked  shape, 
therefore  the  tariff  above  quoted  does  and  Holvik  is  at  the  extremity  of  the 
not  apply.  farthest  prong ;  the  track  marked  on 

I  have  had  many  experiences  in  the  map  sweeps  round  the  nearest^ 

cheapness,  but  this  supper,  bed,  and  but  I  was  told  that  by  coing  toaptaee 

breaKfast  for  twopence  farthing  sur?  called  Syndeiland,  I  mi^t  cross  thii 

passes  all    Once  in  Italy  I  had  a  part  of  the  lake  in  a  b^t,  and  saamf 
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Bome  miles  thereby.    I  made  for  it,  total  absence  of  any  fulcnim  npon 

acoordin^y,  steering  bv  compass  over  which  to  rest  one  foot  while  poliiog 

many  miles  of  most  detestable  bo^  up  the  other.    The  object  of  falling 

alarmingly  soft  at  some  parts,  ai^i  backwards  rather  than  lorwardswoala 

ankle-deep  at  the  best  My  boots  had  be,  of  coarse,  to  make  way  towards 

stout  doth  tops,  firmly  laced  up  the  the  around  of  known  solidity ;  that 

middle.   Anv  sort  of  shoe  would  have  which  had  been  just  walked  over  and 

been  inevitaolyleft  behind,  and  even  thereby  proved ;  while  to  go  forward 

a  tight-fitting  Wellington  boot  might  would  probably  be  progression  from 

have  been  drawn  off,  for  at  every  step  bad  to  worse, 

a  great  muscular  effort  was  required  It  i&  always  desirable  when  placed 

to  drag  the  foot  out  of  its  black  mud-  in  any  position  of  possible  danger  to 

dy  peat  encasement    I  sank  knee-  suppose  the  occurrence  of  the  danger, 

deep  several  times,  and  a  shuddering  and  carefully  consider  the  steps  to  be 

cola  sweat  oozed  out  of  every  pore  on  taken  in  such  an  event ;  and  if  the 

each  occasion.    Nothing  is  more  hor-  risk  is  considerable,  every  step  in  the 

rible  to  my  imagination  than  the  idea  predetermined  effort  for  escape  should, 

of  beinff  smothered  in  a  bqg  :  it  is  a  as  far  as  practicable,  be  continually 

nasty,  dirt^,  disgusting,  unaignifie<L  rehearsed.    By  such  means,  presence 

and  Quilpish  death.     A  quicksand  of  mind  maybe  acquired  as  an  art 

must  be  bad  enough,  but  that  is  more  If  passengers  of  an  emigrant,  or  any 

cleanly.    I  had  rather  be  masticated  other  ship,  on  a  long  voy^e,  were  put 

alive,  feet  first,  by  any  imaginable  through  a  course  of  daij^  dnll,  by 

slow-feeding   wild   beast,    than    be  which,  on  the  signal  of  danger  being 

smothered  m  a  bog.    I  am  not  ouite  given,  each  should  mechanicfdly  run 

certain  whether  there  do  exist  any  Dogs  to  his  proper  place,  in  readiness  to 

soft  and  deep  enough  for  a  man  to  take  his  turn  in  g^etung  into  the  boat 

sink  into  and  be  buried  perpendicu-  pre-assigned  to  mm,  the  terrible  con- 

larly  ;  but  if  such  things  are  possible,  fusion,  the  overcrowding  and  sinldns 

they  surely  may  be  found  in  this  dis-  of  the  first  boat,  and  most  of  the  fatal 

trict    I  saw  several  patches  with  a  results  of  blind  terror,  so  apt  to  pre- 

smooth,  watery  surface,  and  a  decided  vail  on  such  occasions,  might  be  pre- 

pool-like  character.    They  had  been  vented ;  for  thoudi  there  are  but  very 

pools  of  water,  since  filled  up  with  few  who  are  capable,  in  the  moment 

moss,  and  having  well-defined  bound-  of  extreme  peril,  of  thinking  calmly 

aries ;  so  that  I  could  stand  upon  the  upon  what  is  be«t  to  be  done,  most 

brink  and  probe  them  with  my  walk-  people  are  capable  of  doin^  what  is 

ing-stick,  which  failed  to  find  the  hot-  best  if  the;|r  know  what  that  is,— more 

tom.    I  considered  what  would  be  the  especially  if  they  have  had  some  prac- 

best  to  do  in  case  of  stepping  unex-  tice  in  t£e  doing  of  it 

pectedly  into  such  a  gulf,  ana  deter-  

mined  that  the  best  course  would  be  The   West  Indies  and  the  Spanish 

to  throw  myself  backwards  imme-  Main,    By  Anthony  Tbollopk 

diately,  then  turn  over,  and  scramble  Author   of   '  Barchester    Towers, 

in  the  direction  from  whence  I  came.  'Doctor  Thome,*  *The  Bertrams,* 

In  the  first  place,  there  would  be  less  &c.    London  :  Chapman  and  HalL 

danger  of  sinking  when  lying  at  one*s  1859. 

len^  than  when  standing  upright :  ^„^  ^  „^„^„  «.^T*r«  »,^  «.»..^  «t- 

for  a  certain  weight,  sav  160  lbs.,  all  ™e  authob  begins  to  wbitb  his 

concentrated  on  a  small  surface  like  book. 

that  covered  by  the  feet,  would  have  I  am  beginning  to  write  this  book 

far  more  penetrating  power  than  the    on  board  the  brig  — ^ ,  trading  be- 

sameweightspreadoveralarffe  surface,  tween   Kingston,    in   Jamaica,  and 

such  as  that  of  a  perpendicuutr  section  Cien  Fuegos,  on  the  southern  coast  of 

of  the  body ;  thus,  one  mi^ht  roll  Cuba.    At  the  present  moment  there 

safeJy  over  a  bog  upon  which  it  would  is  not  a  puff  of  wind,  neither  land 

be  impossible  to  walk.    The  horrible  breese  nor  sea  broese ;  the  saib  are 

helplessness  of  sticking  in  a  bqs  arises  flapping  idly  against  the  maaU ;  there 

from  the  effort  required  to  poll  the  is  not  motion  enoadi  to  give  as  the 

leg  oat  of  the  doso-filling  hole,  in  the  oommandof  the  moder;  the  tropical 
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sun  is  shining  through  upon  my  head  the  skipper  says.    If  so,  that  very 

into  the  miserable  hole  which  they  small  quantity  was  stowed  above  and 

have  deluded  me  into  thinking  was  a  below  the  very  bunk  which  has  been 

cabin.    The  marine  people — the  cap-  given  up  to  me  as  a  sleeping-place, 

tain  and  his  satellites — are  bound  to  Ugh ! 

provide  me ;  and  all  that  they  have  We  are  very  poor,'  said  the  blue- 
provided  is  yams,  salt  pork,  biscuit,  nosed  skipper  when  he  got  me  on 
and  bad  coffee.  I  should  be  starved  board.  '  Well ;  poverty  is  no  dis- 
but  for  the  small  ham — would  that  it  grace,*  said  I,  as  one  does  when  cheer- 
had  been  a  large  one— which  I  thought-  ins  a  poor  man.  *  We  are  very  poor 
fully  purchased  in  Kingston  ;  and  nad  indeed ;  I  cannot  even  offer  you  a 
not  a  kind  medical  friend,  as  he  cigar.*  My  cigar-case  was  immedi- 
grasped  me  by  the  hand  at  Port-  ately  out  of  my  pocket.  After  all, 
Koyal,  stuffed  a  box  of  sardines  into  cigars  are  but  as  coals  going  to  New- 
my  pocket  He  sugtrested  two  boxes,  castle  when  one  intends  to  be  in  Cuba 
Would  that  I  had  taken  them  !  in  four  days. 

It  is  now  the  26th  January  1859,  '  We  are  very  poor  indeed,  sir,'  said 
and  if  I  do  not  reach  Cien  Fuegos  by  the  blue-nosed  skipper  again  when  I 
the  28th,  all  this  misery  wiU  have  brought  out  my  solitary  bottle  of 
been  in  vain.  I  might  as  well  in  such  brandy— for  I  must  acknowledge  to  a 
case  have  gone  to  St.  Thomas,  and  bottleofbrandyas  well  as  to  the  small 
spared  myself  these  experiences  of  the  ham.  *  We  have  not  a  drop  of  spirits 
merchant  navy.  Let  it  be  understood  by  of  any  kind  on  board.*  Then  I  altered 
all  men  that  in  these  latitudes  the  re-  my  mind,  and  began  to  feel  that  po- 
spectable,  comfortable,  well-to-do  route  verty  was  a  disgrace.  What  business 
from  every  place  to  every  other  place  had  this  man  to  lure  me  into  his  stink- 
is  vid  the  little  Danish  island  of  St.  ing  boat,  telling  me  that  he  would 
Thomas.  From  Demerara  to  the  Isth-  take  me  to  Cien  Fuegos,  and  feed  me 
mus  of  Panama,  you  go  by  St.  Thomas,  on  the  way,  when  he  had  not  a  mouth- 
From  Panama  to  Jamaica  and  Hon-  ful  to  eat  or  a  drop  to  drink,  and  could 
duras,  you  go  by  St.  Thomas.  From  not  raise  a  puff  of  wind  to  fill  his  sails  ? 
Honduras  and  Jamaica  to  Cuba  and  '  Sir,'  said  I,  '  brandy  \b  dangerous  in 
Mexico,  you  go  by  St.  Thomas.  From  these  latituaes,  unless  it  be  taken  me- 
Cuba  to  the  Bahamas,  you  go  by  St.  dicinally ;  as  for  myself^  I  take  no 
Thomas — or  did  when  this  was  writ-  other  kind  of  physic.'  I  think  that 
ten.  The  Royal  Mail  Steam  Packet  poverty  on  shipooard  is  a  disgrace,  and 
Company  dispense  all  their  branches  should  not  be  encouraged.  Should  I 
from  that  favoured  spot  ever  be  on  shore  again,  my  views  may 

But  I  was  ambitious  of  a  quicker  become  more  charitable, 

transit  and  a  less  beaten  path,  and  Oh,  for  the  good  ship,   '  Atrato,' 

here  I  am  lying  under  the  lee  of  the  which  I  used  to  abuse  with  such  ob- 

land,  in  a  dirty,  hot,  motionless  tub,  jurgations  because  the  steward  did  not 

expiating  my  folly.    We  shall  never  come  at  my  very  first  call ;  because  the 

make  Cien  Fuegos  by  the  28th,  and  claret  was  only  half  iced  j  because  we 

then  it  will  be  eight  days  more  before  were  forced  to  close  our  httle  whist  at 

I  can  reach  the  Havana.    May  God  II  p.m.,  the  sergeant-at-arms  at  that 

forgive  me  all  my  evil  thoughts !  hour  inexorably  extinguishing  all  the 

Motionless,  I  said  ;  I  wish  she  were,  lights  !     How   rancorous   were   our 

Pro^ressless  should   have   been  my  tongues !    *  This  comes  of  monopoly,' 

wora.    She  rolls  about  in  a  nauseous  said  a  stem  and  eloquent  neighbour 

manner^  disturbing  the  two  sardines  at  the  dinner-table,  holding  up  to  sight 

which  I  have  economically  eaten,  till  a  somewhat  withered  apple.    *  ^d 

I  began  to  fear  that  my  friend's  gene-  dis,'  said  a  grinning  Frencnman  from 

rosity  will  become  altogether  futile.  M^inique  with  a  curse,  exhibiting  a 

To  which  result  greatly  tends   the  rotten  walnut— *  dis,  dis!    They  give 

stench  left  behind  it  by  the  cargo  of  me  dis  for  my  moneys— for  my  tiiirty- 

salt  fish  with  which  the  brig  was  five  pounds !'     And  glancing  round 

freighted  when  she  left  St  John,  New  with  angry  eye,  he  dropped  tne  wal- 

Brunswick,   for   these   ports.     *  We  nut  on  his  plate, 

brought  but  a  very  small  quantity,'  Apples !  and  walnuts !  1  What  would 

Vol.  XXIX.  2  b 
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I  give  for  the  *  Atrato'  now ;  for  my  But  then  comes  the  mystery.    If  I 

berth,  then  thought  so  small ;  for  its  have  any  personal  vanity,  it  is  wrapped 

awning ;  for  a  bottle  of  its  soda  water ;  up  in  my  beard.    It  is  a  fine,  mmj 

for  one  cut  from  one  of  all  its  legs  of  article  of  dandyism,  that  wears  well  in 

mutton  ;  for  two  hours  of  its  steam  all  climates,  and  does  not  cost  muck, 

movement !    And  yet  it  is  only  now  even  when  new.    Well,  what  has  tbe 

that  I  am  learning  to  forgive  that  Don  said  of  mv  beard  ? 

withered  app^le  and  that  ill-iced  claret  It  is  poblada.    I  would  give  five 

Having  said  so  much  about  my  pre-  shillings  for  the  loan  of  a  Spanish 

sent  position,  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  dictionary  at  this  moment    Poolada ! 

allowed  to  say  a  few  words  about  my  Well,  my  first  effort,  if  ever  I  do  reach 

present  person.    There  now  exists  an  Cuba,  shall  be  made  with  reference  to 

opportunity  for  doing  so,  as  I  have  that  word. 

before  me  the  Span£h  passport,  for  Oh ;  we  are  getting  into  the  tnwle- 
which  I  paid  sixteen  shillin^n  in  King-  winds,  are  we  ?  Let  .£olus  be  thanked 
ston  the  day  before  I  left  it  It  is  signed  at  last,  I  should  be  glad  to  get  into  a 
simplyPeciro  Badan.  But  it  is  headed  monsoon  or  a  simoom  at  the  present 
Don  redro  Badan  Calderon  de  la  moment,  if  there  be  monsoons  and 
Barca,  which  sounds  to  me  very  much  simooms  in  these  parts.  Yes ;  it  oomei 
as  though  I  were  to  call  myself  Mr.  ripoling  down  upon  us  with  a  sweet, 
Anthony  TroUope  Ben  Jonson.  To  cool,  airy  breeze ;  the  sails  flap  rather 
this  will  be  answered  that  such  might  more  loudly,  as  though  they  had  some 
have  heen  my  name.  But  then  I  should  life  in  them,  and  then  fill  themselves 
not  have  signed  myself  Anthony  Trol-  with  a  grateful  motion.  Our  three  or 
lope.  The  gentleman,  however,  has  four  sauors  rise  from  the  deck  where 
doubtless  been  right  according  to  his  they  have  been  snoring,  and  begin  to 
Spanish  lights ;  and  the  name  sounds  streteh  themselves.  You  may  put 
very  grand,  especially  as  there  is  added  her  about,*  bslyb  the  skipper ;  for  be  it 
to  it  two  lines  declaring  how  that  Don  known  that  tor  some  hours  past  her 
Pedro  Badan  is  a  Caballero.  He  was  head  has  been  lyinff  back  towards  Port- 
as  dignified  a  personage  as  a  Spanish  Royal.  '  We  shsJl  make  fine  track 
Don  should  be,  and  seemed  somewhat  now,  sir,'  he  says,  taming  to  m& 
particular  about  the  sixteen  shillinm,  '  And  be  at  Cien  Fuegos  on  the  28th  f 
as  Spanish  and  other  Dons  generally  I  demanded.  '  Perhaps,  sir ;  perhaps, 
are.  We've  lost  twenty-four  hours,  sir,  doing 

He  has  informed  me  as  to  my  *  Talla,'  nothing,  you  know.' 

that  it  is  Alta.    I  rather  like  the  old  Oh,  wretehed  man  that  I  am !  the 

man  on  the  whole.    Never  before  this  conveyance  from  Cien  Fuegos  to  the 

have  I  obtained  in  a  passport  any  more  Havana  is  but  once  a  week 

dignified  description  of  my  body  than  The  sails  are  still  flapping  against 

robust  I  certainly  like  the  word  'Alta.'  the  yard.    It  is  now  noon  on  the  29th 

Then  my  eyes  are  azure.    This  he  did  of  January,  and  neither  captain,  mate, 

not  find  out  by  the  unassisted  guid-  crew,  nor  the  one  solitary  passenger, 

ance  of  personal  inspection.    'Ojoe,  have  the  least  idea  when  the  ^oa 

blue,'  he  suggested  to  me,  trying  to    brig will  reaeh  th&  port  of  Cien 

look  through  my  spectacles.    Not  un-  Fuegos ;  not  even  whether  she  will 

derstanding  '  Ojos,  I  said  *  Yes.'    My  reach  it  at  alL    Sinoe  that  time  we 

*  ceias'  are  castafias,'  and  so  is  my  ca-  have  had  wind  enough  in  all  oon- 

belloalso.  Castafias  must  be -chestnut,  science— lovely  breezes  as  the  mate 

surely — cejas  mav  mean  eyebrows—  called  them.    But  we  have  oversailed 

cabello  is  certainly  hair.    Now,  any  our  mark  ;  and  by  how  much  no  man 

but  a  Spaniard  would  have  declared  on  board  this  vessel  can  telL    Neither 

that  as  to  hair,  I  was  bald  ;  and  as  to  the  captain  nor  the  mate  were  ever  in 

eyebrows,  nothing  in  particular.    My  Cien  Fuegos  before  ;  and  I  begin  to 

eolour  is  sano.    There  is  great  comfort  doubt  whether  they  ever  will  be  there, 

in  that    I  like  the  word  sana    *Mens  Nooneknowswfa^re  weaxa    An  old 

Sana  in  corpore  sano.'    What  has  a  stove  has,  it  seems,  been  stowedawiy 

man  to  wish  for  but  t^tl    I  thank  right  under  the  compMs^eiyiBg  a  fidss 

thee  onoe  more,  Don  Pedro  Badan  bias  to  the  needle,  so  thai  our  ooty 

Calderon  de  la  Bsrca.  guide  guides  us  wn»g.    Ilwre  is  sot 
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a  telescope  on  board.    I  very  much  as  a  man  who  lives  at  Watford  takes 

doubt  the  skipper's  power  of  taking  an  the  railway. 

observation,  though  he  certainly  goes  Kingston,  on  a  map— for  there  is  a 

throush  the  form  of  holding  a  machine  map  even  of  Kingston— looks  admir- 

like  a  brazen  spider  up  to  his  eye  about  ably  well.     The  streets   all  run  in 

midday.    Mv  brandy  and  cigars  are  parallels.    There  is  a  fine  large  square, 

done ;  and  altogether  we  are  none  of  plenty  of  public  buildings,  and  almost 

tis  jolly.  a  plethora  of  places  of  worship.  Every- 

Flap,  flap,  flap  !  roll,  roll,  roll !   The  thing  is  named  with  propnety,  and 

time  passes  in  this  way  very  tediously,  there  could  be  no  nicer  town  any- 

And  then  there  has  come  upon  us  all  where.    But  this  word  of  promise  to 

a  fseling  not  expressed,  though  seen  in  the  ear  is  strangely  broken  when  the 

the  face  of  all,  of  utter  want  of  confi-  performance  is  brought  to  the  test 

dence  in  our  master.   There  is  none  of  More  than  half  the  streets  are  not 

Hbe  excitement  of  danger,  for  the  land  filled  with  houses.    Those  which  are 

is  within  a  mile  of  us  ;  none  of  the  so  filled,  and  those  which  are  not,  have 

exhaustion  ofwork,  for  there  is  nothing  an  equally  ragged,  disreputable,  and 

to  do.    Of  pork  and  biscuits  and  water  bankrupt  appearance.    The  houses  are 

there  is,  1  believe,  plenty.    There  is  mostly  of  wood,  and  are  unpainted, 

nothing  tragic  to  be  made  out  of  it.  disjointed,  and  going  to  ruin.    Those 

But  comic  misenr  wears  one  quite  as  which  are  built  of  brick  not  nnfre- 

deisply  as  that  of  a  sterner  sort.  quently  appear  as  though  the  mortar 

had  been  diligently  picked  out  from 
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Were  it  arranged  by  Fate  that  my  But  the  disgrace  of  Jamaica  is  the 

future  residence  should  be  in  Jamaica,  causeway  of  the  streets  themselves. 

I  should  certainly  prefer  the  life  of  a  There  never  was  so  odious  a  place  in 

country  mouse,— the  town  mice,  in  which  to  move.    There  is  no  pathway 

mv  mind,  have  but  a  bad  time  of  it  or  trottair  to  the  streets,  though  there 

Of  all  towns  that  I  ever  saw,  Kingston  is  very  generally  some  such — I  cannot 

is  perhaps,  on  the  whole,  the  least  call  it  accommodation— before  each 

alluring,  and  is  the  more  absolutely  individual  house.    But  as  these  are 

without  any  point  of  attraction  for  the  all  broken  from  each  other  by  steps 

stranger  than  any  other.  up  and  down,  as  the^   are  of  dif- 

It  is  built  down  close  to  the  sea — or  ferent  levels,  and  sometimes  terminate 
rather  on  the  lagune  which  forms  the  abruptly  without  any  steps,  they  can- 
hiu'bour,  has  a  southern  aspect,  and  not  be  used  by  the  public.  One  is 
is  hot  even  in  winter.  I  have  seen  driven,  therefore,  into  the  middle  of 
the  thermometer  considerably  above  the  streets.  But  the  street  is  neither 
eighty  in  the  shade  in  Decemoer,  and  paved  nor  macadamized,  nor  prepared 
the  mornings  are  peculiarly  hot,  so  for  traflftc  in  any  way.  In  dry  weather 
that  there  is  no  time  at  which  exercise  it  is  a  bed  of  sand,  and  in  wet  weather 
can  be  taken  with  comfort.  At  about  it  is  a  watercourse.  Down  the  middle 
ten  A.M.,  a  sea  breeze  springs  up,  which  of  this  the  unfortunate  pedestrian  has 
makes  it  somewhat  cooler  than  it  is  to  wade,  with  a  tropiod  sun  on  his 
two  hours  earlier — that  is,  cooler  in  the  head ;  and  tMs  he  must  do  in  a  town 
houses.  The  sea  breeze,  however,  is  which,  from  its  position,  is  hotter  than 
not  of  a  nature  to  soften  tne  heat  of  the  almost  any  other  in  the  West  Indies. 
sun,  or  to  make  it  even  safe  to  walk  It  is  no  wonder  that  there  should  be 
far  at  that  hour.  Then,  in  the  evening,  but  little  walking. 
there  is  no  twilight,  and  when  the  sun  But  the  stranger  does  not  find  him- 
\b  down  it  is  darL  The  stranger  will  self  naturally  inpossession  of  a  horse 
not  find  it  agreeable  to  walk  much  and  carriage.  He  may  have  a  saddle- 
about  Kingston  in  the  dark.  horse  for  eight  shiUings ;  but  that  is 

Indeed,  the  residents  in  the  town,  expensive  as  weU  as  dilatory  if  he 

and  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  town,  merely  wishes  to  call  at  the  pcfst-office 

never  walk.    Men,  even  young  men^  or  buy  a  pair  of  gloves.    There  are 

whose*  homes  are  some  mile  or  half-  articles  which  they  call  omnibuses, 

mile  distaoit  from  their  ofllces,  ride  or  and  which  ply  cheap  enough,  and  carry 

dme  to  their  work  as  syBlematically  men  to  any  part  oi  the  town  for  six- 
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pence  ;  that  is,  they  will  do  so  if  you  And  yet  I  was  there  —  necessarilY 

can  find  them.    They  do  not  run  from  there,  unfortunately — for  some  consid- 

any  given  point  to  any  other,  hut  erahle  time.    The  fact  is  that  hardly 

meander  ahout  through  the  slusn  and  any  Europeans,  or  even  white  Creoles, 

sand,  and  are  as  difficult  to  catch  as  live  in  the  town.    They  have  country 

the  mosquitoes.  seats,  pens  as  thev  call  them,  at  some 

The  city  of  Havana,  in  Cuha,  is  little  distance.    They  hate  the  town, 

lighted  at  nisht  hy  oil-lamps.    The  and  it  is  no  wonder  they  should  do 

little  town  of  Cien  Fuegos,  in  the  so. 

same  island,  is  lighted  hy  ^as.    But  That  which  tends  in  part  to  the 

Kingston  is  not  lighted  at  all !  desolation  of  Kingston — or  rather,  to 

We  all  know  that  Jamaica  is  not  put  the  proposition  in  a  juster  form, 

thriving  as  once  it  throve,  and  that  which  prevents  Kingston  from  eigo?- 

one  can  hardly  expect  to  find  there  all  ing  those  advanta^  which    would 

the  eneiKy  of  a  prosperous  people,  naturally  attach  to  the  metropolis  of 

But  still  I  think  that  something  might  the  island—is  this  :  the  seat  of  ^ 

he  done  to  redeem  this  town  from  its  vemment  is  not  there,  but  at  Spanish 

utter  disgrace.    Kingston  itself  is  not  Town.    Then  our  naval  establisnment 

without  wealth.    If  what  one  hears  is  at  Port-Royal, 

on  such  subjects  contains  any  indica-  When  a  city  is  in  itself  thriving, 

tions  towards  the  truth,  those  in  trade  populous,  and  of  great  commercial  im- 

there  are  still  doing  well    There  is  a  portance,  it  may  be  very  well  to  make 

mayor,  and  there  are  aldermen.  All  the  it  wholly  independent  of  the  govern- 

paraphernalia  for  carrying  on  muni-  ment    "New  York,  probably,  midit 

cipal  improvements  are  ready.    If  the  be  no  whit  improved  were  the  Na- 

inhabitantshave  about  themselves  any  tional  Congress  to  be  held  there:  nor 

pride  in  their  localitv,  let  them,  in  Amsterdam,  perhaps,   if  the  Hague 

the  name  of  common  decency,  prepare  were  abandoned  :  but  it  would  he  a 

some  sort  of  causeway  in  the  streets ;  gf^t  thing  for  Kingston  if  Spanish 

with  some  drainage  arrangement,  by  Town  were  deserted 

which  rain  may  run  off  into  the  sea  The  Governor  lives  at  the  latter 

without  lineenng  for  hours  in  every  place,  as  do  also  those  satellites  or 

comer  of  the  town.    Nothing  could  moons  who  revolve  round  the  larger 

be  easier,  for  there  is  a  fall  towards  luminary— the  secretaries,  namely,  and 

the  shore  through  the  whole  place,  executive  officers.    These  in  Jamaica 

As  it  is  now,  Kingston  is  a  disgrace  are  now  so  reduced  in  size  that  they 

to  the  country  that  owns  it.  could  not  perhaps  do  much  for  any 

One  is  peculiarlv  struck  also  by  the  city  :  but  tney  would  do  a  little,  and 

uglinessof  the  buildings— those  build-  to  Kingston  any  little  would  be  ac- 

ings,  that  is,  which  partake  in  any  ceptable.    Then  the  Legislative  Coun- 

degree  of  a  public  character — the  cil  and  the  House  of  Assembly  sit  at 

churches  and  places  of  worship,  the  Spanish  Town,  and  the  members— at 

public  offices,  and  such  like.  We  have  any  rate  of  the   latter   body  —  are 

no  right,  perha])s,  to  expect  good  taste  obliged  to  live  there  during  some  three 

so  far  away  from  any  school  in  which  months  of  the  vear,  not  generally  in 

good  taste  is  taught ;  and  it  may,  per-  very  comfortable  lodgings, 

naps,  be  said  by  some,  that  we  have  Kespectable  residents  in  the  island, 

sins  enough  of  our  own  at  home  to  in-  who  would  pay  some  attention  to  the 

duce  us  to  be  silent  on  this  head.  But  Governor  if  he  lived  at  the  principal 

it  is  singular  that  any  man  who  could  town,  find  it  impossible  to  undergo 

put  bricks  and  stones  and  timlver  to-  the  nuisance  of  visiting  Spanish  Town, 

gether  should  put  them  together  in  and  in  this  way  go  neither  to  the  one 

such  hideous  forms  as  those  which  nor  the  other,  unless  when  passing 

are  to  be  seen  here.  through  Kingston  on  their  bieuual  or 

I  never  met  a  wider  and  a  kinder  triennial  visits  to  the  old  ooontiy. 

hospitality  than  I  did  in  Jamaica,  but  And  those  visits  to  Spaniidi  iVmii 

I  neither  ate  nor  drank  in  any  house  in  are  indeed  a  nuisance.  In  njing  tiiii» 

Kingston,  except  my  hotel  nor,  as  far  I  reflect  in  no  way  on  the  Uoyemor 

as  I  can  remember,  did  I  enter  any  or  the  Governor's  peoide.    Were  Ga- 

house  except  in  the  way  of  business,  briel  Governor  of  Jamaica^  with  oily 
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five  thousand  pounds  a  vear,  and  had  the  sun,  and  glare  at  the  unfrequent 

he  a  dozen  angels  with  him  as  secre-  strangers  with  their  starved  eyes,  as 

taries  and  aides-de-camp,  mortal  men  though  doubting  themselves  whether, 

woidd  not  go  to  them  at  Spanish  Town  by  some  little  exertion,  they  might 

after  they  had  once  seen  of  what  fea-  not  become  beasts  of  prey, 

thers  their  wings  were  made.  The  necessity  which  exists  for  white 

It  is  like  the  city  of  the  dead.  There  men  going  to  Spanish  Town  to  see  the 

are  long  streets  there  in  which  no  hu-  Governor,  results,  I  do  not  doubt,  in 

man  inhabitant  is  ever  seen.  In  others  some  deaths  every  year.  I  will  describe 

a  silent  old  negro  woman  may  be  sit-  the  first  time  I  was  thus  punished, 

ting  at  an  open  door,  or  a  child  play-  Spanish  Town  is  thirteen  miles  from 

ing  solitary  in  the  dust    The  Gk)ver-  Kingston,  and  the  journey  is  accom- 

nor's  house — King's  House,  as  it  is  plished  by  railway  in  somewhat  under 

called— stands  on  one  side  of  a  square ;  an  hour.    The  trains  run  about  every 

opposite  is  the  house  of  the  Assem-  four  hours.    On  my  arrival  a  public 

bly ;  on  the  left,  as  you  come  out  from  vehicle  took  me  from  the  station  up 

the  Governor's,  are  the  executive  offi-  to    King's    House,    and   everything 

ces  and  house  of  the  Council,  and  on  seemed  to  be  very  convenient.    The 

the  richt  some  other  public  buildings,  streets,  certainly,  were  rather  dead, 

The  place  would  have  some  pretension  and  the  place  hot ;  but  I  was  under 

about  it  did  it  not  seem  to  be  stricken  cover,  and  the  desolation  did  not  seem 

with  an  eternal  deatL    All  the  walls  to  affect  me.  When  I  waslanded  on  the 

are  of  a  dismal  dirty  yellow,  and  a  steps  of  the  government  house,  the 

stranger  cannot  but  think  that  the  first  idea  of  my  coming  sorrows  flitted 

colour  is  owing  to  the  dreadfully  pre-  across  my  mind.     *  miere  shall  I  call 

vailing  disease  of  the  country.     In  for  you  V  said  the  driver  ;  *  the  train 

this  square  there  are  no  sounds  ;  men  goes  at  a  quarter  past  four.'    It  was 

and  women  never  frequent  it ;  nothing  then  one  :  and  where  was  he  to  call 

enters  it  but  sunbeams — and  such  sun-  for  me  ?  and  what  was  I  to  do  with 

beams  !    The  glare  from  those  walls  myself  for  three  hours  ?    *  Here,'   I 

seems  to  forbid  that  men  and  women  said  ;  *on  these  steps.'    What  other 

should  come  there.  place  could  I  name  1  I  knew  no  other 

The  parched,  dusty,  deserted  streets  place  in  Spanish  Town, 
are  all  hot  and  perfectly  without  shade.  The  Governor  was  all  that  was 
The  crafty  Italians  have  built  their  obliging  —  as  Governors  now-a-days 
narrow  streets  so  that  the  sun  can  always  are — and  made  an  appoint- 
hardly  enter  them,  except  when  he  is  ment  for  me  to  come  again  on  the 
in  the  mid  heaven  ;  but  there  has  following  day,  to  see  some  one,  or  say 
been  no  such  craft  at  Spanish  Town,  something,  who  or  which  could  not 
The  houses  are  very  low,  and  when  be  seen  or  said  on  that  occasion.  Thus 
there  is  any  sun  in  the  heavens  it  can  some  twenty  minutes  were  exhausted, 
enter  those  streets  ;  and  in  those  and  there  remained  two  hours  and 
heavens  there  is  always  a  burning,  fifty  minutes  more  upon  my  hand, 
broiling  sun.  How  I  wish  that  tne  big  man's  big 

But  the  place  is  not  wholly  desert-  men  had  not  been  so  rapidly  courteous 

ed.    There  is  here  the  most  frightfully  —that  they  had  kept  me  waiting  for 

hideous  race  of  pigs  that  ever  made  a  some  hour  or  so,  to  teach  me  that  I 

man  ashamed  to  own  himself  a  bacon-  was  among  big  people,  as  used  to  be 

eating  biped.  I  have  never  done  much  done  in  the  good  old  times  !    In  such 

in  pigs  myself,  but  I  believe  that  pigly  event,  I  should  at  any  rate  have  had 

grace  consists  in  plumpness  and  com-  a  seal^  though  a  hard  one,  and  shelter 

parative  shortness— in  shortness,  above  from  the  sun.    But  not  a  moment's 

all,  of  the  face  and  nose.  The  Spanish  grace  had  been  afforded  me.    At  the 

Town  pigs  are  never  plump.    They  end  of  twenty  minutes  I  found  myself 

are  the  very  ghosts  of  swine,  consist-  again  standing  on  those  glaring  steps, 

ing  entirely  of  bones  and   bristles.  What  should  I  do  1    Where  should 

Their  backs  are  long,  their  ribs  are  I  go  ?    Looking  all  around  me,  I  did 

long,  their  legs  are  long,  but,  above  not  see  as  much  life  as  would  serve  to 

all,  their  heads  and  noses  are  hideously  open  a  door  if  I  asked  for  shelter.    I 

long.    These  brutes  prowl  about  in  stood  upon  those  desolate  steps  till 
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the  perspiration  ran  down  my  face 
with  the  labour  of  standing.  Where 
was  I  to  go?  What  was  I  to  do) 
*InhospitaIem  caucasum !'  I  exclaimed, 
as  I  slowly  made  my  way  down  into 
the  square. 

When  an  Englishman  has  nothing 
to  do,  and  a  certain  time  to  wait,  his 
one  resource  is  to  walk  about  A 
Frenchman  sits  down  and  lights  a 
cigar,  an  Italian  goes  to  sleep,  a  €^- 
man  meditates,  an  American  invents 
some  new  position  for  his  limbs  as  far 
as  possible  asunder  from  that  intended 
for  them  by  nature,  but  an  Englishman 
always  takes  a  walk.  I  had  nothing 
to  do.  Even  under  the  full  fury  of 
the  sun,  walking  is  better  than  stand- 
ing still.    I  would  take  a  walk. 

I  moved  slowly  round  the  square, 
and  by  the  time  that  I  had  reached 
an  opposite  comer  all  my  clothes  were 
wet  tnrouffh.  On  I  went,  however, 
down  one  dead  street  and  up  another. 
I  saw  no  one  but  the  pigs,  and  almost 
envied  them  their  neshlessness.  I 
turned  another  comer,  and  I  came 
upon  the  square  again.  That  seemed 
to  me  to  be  the  lowest  depth  of  all 
that  fiery  Pandemonium,  and  with  a 
quickened  st^p  I  passed  through  but 
a  comer  of  it.  But  the  sun  olazed 
even  fiercer  and  fiercer.  Should  I  go 
back  and  ask  for  a  seat,  if  it  were  but 
on  a  bench  in  the  government  scullery, 
among  the  female  negroes  1 

Something  I  must  do,  or  there  would 
soon  be  an  end  of  me.  There  must 
be  some  inn  in  the  place,  if  I  could  only 
find  it.  I  was  not  absolutely  in  the 
midst  of  the  Great  Sahara.  There 
were  houses  on  each  side  of  me,  though 
they  were  all  closed.  I  looked  at  my 
watch,  and  found  that  ten  minutes 
had  passed  by  since  I  had  been  on  my 
legs.  I  thought  I  had  wandered  for 
an  hour. 

•  And  now  I  saw  an  old  woman — the 
first  human  creature  I  had  seen  since 
I  left  the  light  of  the  Grovemor's  face ; 
the  shade,  I  should  say,  meaning  to 
speak  of  it  in  the  most  complimentary 
terms.  '  Madam,'  said  I,  *  is  there  an 
inn  here ;  and  if  so,  where  may  it  be  V 

*  Inn  ?  repeated  the  ancient  negress, 
looking  at  me  in  a  startled  way.  '  Me 
know  noting,  massa  ;*  and  so  she  passed 
cm.  Inns  in  Jamaica  are  called  loosing- 
houses,  or  else  taverns ;  but  I  did  not 
find  this  out  till  afterwards. 


And  then  I  saw  a  num  w^Udng 
quickly  with  a  basket  across  the  street^ 
some  way  in  advance  of  me.  If  I  did 
not  run  I  should  miss  him  ;  so  I  did 
run ;  and  I  hallooed  alsa  I  shall 
never  forget  the  exertion.  '  Is  then 
a  public-house,*  I  exclaimed  feverishly, 

'in  this placef     I  foiget  the 

exact  word  which  should  fill  up  the 
blank,  but  I  think  it  was  *  blessed.' 

'  Pubberlic-house,  massa,  in  diB 
d— m  place,'  said  the  grinning  n^ro, 
repeatmg  my  words  after  me,  only 
that  I  know  ?ke  used  the  offensive 
phrase  which  I  have  designated.  'Pab^ 
Derlic-house  !  what  dat  f  and  then  he 
ac^usted  his  basket  on  his  head,  and 
proceeded  to  walk  on. 

Bv  this  time  I  was  half  blind,  and 
my  head  reeled  throueh  the  eflects  of 
the  sun.  But  I  could  not  allow  my- 
self to  perish  there,  in  the  middle  of 
Spanish  Town,  without  an  effort  It 
behoved  me  as  a  man  to  do  something 
to  save  my  life.  So  I  stopped  the 
fellow,  and  at  last  succeeded  in  mak- 
ing him  understand  that  I  would  give 
him  sixpence  if  he  would  conduct  me 
to  some  house  of  public  entertainment 

'  Oh.  de  Vellington  tavern,'  said  he ; 
and  taking  me  to  a  comer  three  yards 
from  where  we  stood,  he  showed  me 
the  sign-board.  'And  now  de  two 
quatties,'  he  said.  I  knew  noticing  of 
quatties  then,  but  I  gave  him  the  six- 
pence, and  in  a  few  minutes  I  found 
myself  within  the  '  Wellington.' 

It  was  a  miserable  hole,  out  it  did 
afford  me  shelter.  Indeed,  it  woold 
not  have  been  so  miseraole  had  I 
known  at  first,  as  I  did  some  few 
minutes  before  I  left,  that  there  was 
a  better  room  upstairs.  But  the  people 
of  the  house  could  not  suppose  but 
what  every  one  knew  the  'Welling;^ 
ton ;'  and  thought,  doubtless,  thatl 
preferred  remaining  below  in  the  dirt 

I  was  over  two  hours  in  this  place, 
and  even  that  was  not  pleasant  When 
I  went  into  the  fsshionaUe  room 
above,  I  found  there,  among  others,  a 
negro  of  exceeding  blackness.  I  do 
not  know  that  I  ever  saw  skin  so 
purelv  black.  He  was  talking  eagerly 
with  his  friend^  and  after  a  while  I 
heard  him  say,  m  a  voice  of  consider- 
able dignity,  '  I  shall  Ining  fbrwaid  a 
motion  on  de  subject  in  de  hooae  to* 
morrow.'  So  tiiat  I  bad  not  fUlfln 
into  bad  sode^. 
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r'.  But  cYen  under  these  oircamBtaiices  cany  off  their  dead  men.  I  granted. 

$wo  hours  spent  in  a  tavern  without  There  are  two  men  since  aead  of  their 

«l>ook,  without  any  necessity  for  eat-  wounds  in  the  town,  and  three  more 

iilg  or  drinking,  is  not  pleasant ;  and  they  took  with  them,  as  I  am  informed. 

I  trust  that  when  I  next  visit  Jamaica  They  went  off  westward  about  eight 

I  may  find  the  seat  of  government  o'clock  this  morning ;  they  did  the 

moved  to  Kingston.    The  Gk)vemor  like  march  yesterday  in  the  afternoon, 

would  do  Kington  some  good ;  and  but  came  back  at  nightfall     They 

it  is  on  the  caras  that  Kingston  might  took  all  the  provisions  the  poor  in- 

retum  the  compliment  habitants  had  in  the  town,  and  Mrs. 

MThereon,  the  barrack-wife,  and  a 

merchant  of  the  town,  who  spoke  to 

Curiosities   of   War  and   Military  me  this  moment,  and  who  advised  me 

/Studies  :    Anecdotal,    Descriptive^  to  write  to  your  honour,  and  told  me 

:   and  ^Statistical,    By  Thomas  Oab-  there  were  above  three  thousand  men, 

TEE,     Ai^utant-General's     Ofl&ce.  all  lodged  in  the  corn-fields  west  of 

-   London  :  Groombridge.     1859.  the  town,  last  night,  and  their  grand 

,  camp  is  at  Dalwhinnia    They  have 

SOLDIERS  LETTEBS.  Qi^y  MThcrsou  with  them  prisoner, 

During    the   period    that    Prince  as  I  have  it  by  the  same  information. 

Charles  Edward  attempted  to  recover  I  lost  one  man,  shot  through  the  head 

for  his  father  the  throne  of  his  ances-  by  foolishly  holding  his  hc^  too  high 

tors,  Sergeant  Molloy,  of  the  Sixth  over  the  parapet.    I  expect  another 

Foot,  defended  the  small  fort  of  Kuth-  visit  this  night,  I  am  informed,  with 

yen,  and  the  following  letter  from  the  their  pateraroes,  but  I  shall  give  them 

veteran,  who  had  only  a  garrison  of  the  warmest  reception  my  weak  party 

twelve  men,  is  a  curiosity  of  war.    It  can  afford.    I  shall  hold  out  as  long 

was  addressed  to  Lieutenant-General  as  possible.    I  conclude,  Honourable 

Sir  John  Cope,  then  commander-in-  General,  with  great  respect,  your  most 

chief  in  Scotland.  humble  servant, 

*  J.  MoLLOY,  Sergt  6th.' 

<  RutbTon  Redoubt,  30e&  Augutt  1745. 

'  Hon.  General, — This  goes  to  ac-  The  defence  was  successful,  as  it 
quaint  you  that  yesterday  there  ap-  deserved  to  be,  for  the  despatch  is  as 
peared  in  the  little  town  of  Ruthven  modest  as  it  is  truthful,  ana  is  unique 
about  three  hundred  of  the  enemy,  in  military  history, 
and  sent  proposals  to  me  to  surrender  In  the  Tatler,  No.  87^  October  29th, 
this  redoubt  upon  condition  that  I  1709,  is  a  characteristic  epistle  from 
should  have  liberty  to  carry  off  bag  Sergeant  Hall  of  the  battalion  of  the 
and  baggage.  My  answer  was,  "J  Coldstream  Guards,  serving  in  Flan- 
VHJLS  too  owi  a  soldier  to  surrender  a  ders,  under  the  Duke  of  Marlborough, 
garrison  of  such  strength  vntJumt  to  his  comrade  Sergeant  Cabe  of  the 
oloody  noses  "  They  threatened  hang-  same  corps.  This  may  be  considered 
inff  me  and  my  men  for  refusal  I  as  one  of  the  first  published  communi- 
told  them  I  would  take  my  chance,  cations  of  this  nature;  but  modem 
This  morning  th^  attacked  me  about  times,  and  especially  the  late  Russian 
twelve  o'clock  (by  my  information)  war,  have  shown  how  interesting  such 
with  about  a  hundred  and  fifty  men ;  letters  are.  '  Voices  from  the  Ranks* 
they  attacked  fore-gate  and  sally-port,  now  form  an  interesting  feature  in 
and  attempted  to  set  sally-port  on  fire  military  history, 
with  some  old  barrels  and  other  com- 
bustibles, which  took  place  imme-  *  P«>m  the  Cuno  before  Mona, 
diately,  but  the  atteinpter  lost  his  life  ^^-  ^^• 
by  it  They  drew  off  about  half  an  *  Comrade,— I  received  yours,  and 
hour  after  three.  About  two  hours  am  glad  yourself  and  wife  are  in  good 
after  they  sent  word  to  me  that  two  health,  with  all  the  rest  of  my  friends, 
of  their  chiefs  wanted  to  talk  to  me.  Our  battalion  suffered  more  than  I 
I  admitted  and  spoke  to  them  from  coidd  wish  in  the  action.  But  who 
the  parapet ;  they  offered  conditions,  can  withstand  fate  ?  Poor  Richard 
I   refused ;   they  desired  liberty  to  Stevenson  had  his  fate  with  a  great 
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many  more.    He  was  killed  dead  be-  goingt  is  from  a  soldier  in  the  Gntidi 

fore  we  entered  the  trenches.  We  had  (the  Scots  Fusilier),  descriptive  of  the 

above  two  hundred  of  our  battalion  Battle  of  Inkermann,  and,  with  muy 

killed  and  wounded.     We  lost  ten  others,  was  published  in  the  newi- 

sergeants,  six  are  as  followeth  : — Jen-  papers : — 

nings,  Castles,  Roach,  Sherring,  Mey-  We  have  had  another  general  o- 

ric^  and  my  son  Smith  ;  the  rest  are  eagement,  on  the  5th  of  November, 

not  of  your  acquaintance.    I  have  re-  Well  shall  I  remember  that  day.  I 

oeived  a  very  oad  shot  in  my  head  thought  never  to  forget  the  goodnen 

myself  but  am  in  hopes,  an't  please  of  Grod  in  bringing  me  off  the  groaiid 

(Jod,  1  shall  recover.    I  continue  in  safe,  and  without  a  scratcli. 

the  field,  and  lie  in  my  colonel's  quar-  '  And  now  I  will  endeavour  to  give 

ters.    Arthur  is  very  well,  but  I  can  you  an  account,  as  far  as  I  am  able, 

give  you  no  account  of  Elms ;  he  was  of  the  battle.    But  I  must  tell  yon 

in  the  hospital  before  I  came  into  the  that  on  the  night  preceding  the  battk 

field.  it  was  very  fo^gy,  and  the  mominx 

'  I  will  not  pretend  to  give  you  an  was   misty.    The    Russians    araleJ 

account  of  the  battle,  knowing  you  themselves  of  it   A  strong  force,  about 

have  a  better  in  the  prints.  40,000  men  (we  are  informed),  under 

*  Pray  give  my  service  to  Mrs.  Cook  the  command  of  Greneral  Osten-Sacken, 
and  her  (uiughter ;  to  Mr.  Stoffet  and  from  Odessa,  with  numerous  artiUeiy. 
his  wife ;  and  to  Mr.  Lyver  and  got  possession  of  some  heights,  ana 
Thomas  Hodsdon  ;  and  to  Mr.  Rog-  when  the  mist  cleared  away  opened 
dell,  and  to  all  my  friends  and  ac-  fire,  drove  in  the  outlying  pickets,  and 
quaintance  in  general,  who  do  ask  got  possession  of  the  hilk  overlooking 
after  me.  the  Second  Division's  tents.    It  was 

'  My  love  to  Mrs.  Stevenson.    I  am  about  a  quarter  past  six  A.M.,  when 

sorry  for  the  sending  such  ill  news,  the  firing  commenced.    I  was  just  up, 

Her  husband  was  gathering  a  little  and  saw  the  Second  Division  falling 

money  together  to  send  to  his  wife,  in.    Some  men  were  killed  in  front  of 

and  put  it  into  my  hands.    I  have  their  tents.    We  fell  in  anyhow.    We 

seven  shillings  and  threei)ence,  which  had    only   six    companies — two   on 

I  shall  take  care  to  send  her.  picket ;  the  Grenadier  Guards   five 

'  Wishing  your  wife  a  safe  delivery,  companies  ;  and,  I  believe,  the  Cold- 

and  both  of  you  all  happiness,  rest  stream  Guards  seven  companies.  The 

your  assured  nieud  and  comrade,  brigade  of  Highlanders  are  guarding 

'  John  Hall.'  Balaklava  ;   the  Second  Division  is 

•  We  had  but  an  indifferent  break-  f^?"'^^^'' ^^^^^  ^^  ?^®^^  ?P' 
na^lS^in^^t^rTe.^"^^'^'    ^o:,t^S^  iSU' ^^..Zr^t 

%y&d"oVVS>"my^^^  oTrTnrh^aTLtt  "^"^ '^^^^^ 

and  Mrs.  Morgan,  and  to  John  Brown    ^^,^F  our  heads,  and  the  cannon-balls 

nMswife.l^nt  two  shillings,  and  l^^l^^  InTtj''^^^^'^^  ^^"^ 

Stevenson  sixpence,  to  drink  wfth  you  K^^f.^ci^a  Kv^t^n"""^    ""'"^ 

at  Mr.  Cook's;  but  I  have  heard  no-  ^^fJ?J'Tn^^^^\  .  v     k 

thing  from  him-It  was  by  Mr.  Edgar.  .„  J)[l^2^A;l  "^T^.J^l^^l  ^1 

'  Corporal 
remembered 

to  inquire  of  ^dgai  « "« _^  '^'^«'    ^jth  only  the  Guards  and  two  com- 

of  his  wife  P^;»nd  when  you  wnt^         .^  J  ^^        ^  .. 

to  aend  wonTin  your  letter  what    ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^'j^.."'  WeUTthen, 

*'^Wrha;^'h^re  very  bad  weather,  t^f  ^f  Ve^^  fiTfn7rSi"M 

which,  I  doubt  not,  wUl  be  a  hm-  *r  Jone^^lnd  d^mm«^tft 

drauM  to  the  siege ;  but  I  am  in  hopes  S^X^Twere  toW  toT^i  Tk^jSS 

we  shall  be  master^  of  the  town  in  a  !iStar  ffi,™!^  .^  ^  t  ^J^ 

gotogamaon.  behind » small b2h, and  wb^«- 

The  following  letter,  like  the  fore-   pected  every  moment  to  be  shot,  the 


ISoldicri  Letters.                                          761 

bullets  actually  passing  within  a  few  field,  and  eleven  have  since  died  of 
inches  of  our  heads,  and  breaking  off  their  wounds.* 
toe  branches  ovOTiBM  we  lay  there.  qj  ^  ^^^^^  stamp  are  the  follow- 
Well,  they  succe«led  «  dnvmg  the  ^  y^^  ^  ^^  they  may 
Bussums  out  of  the  place,  and  got  «^  ^  ^  j*l  ^  ', 
them  down  the  hdl,  when  they  were  ^P^  ^^^^  ^      ^^^/t^  h«id-quar- 

ordwed  to  retire.                   ».,„:„„.  ters.     The  names  of  the  writMs  it 

They  retired    and  the   Ru^Bians  ^^       ^  ^              ^^     i          ^ 

came  up  with  redoubled  strength,  and  ^     ^      ^^^       P  omitted.       ' 

completely  surrounded  us.    Ihe  Rus-  ^he  writer  of  this  epistle  wishes  to 

sians  took  poesMsion  of  the  redoubt  ^^^  ^^^  ^j^              f  ^  ^  objected 

as  also  did  the  Guards.  Things  now  *  Having  an  ardent  desire  to  be  a 
looked  desperate,  as  we  had  no  sup-  soldier,  the  happy  expedient  occurred 
port  except  the  Ahnighty,  and  he  de-  to  me  of  addressing  the  *fountainhead,' 
fended  the  right.  simply  stating  facts.  And  when  we 
*  At  it  they  went,  and  for  half  an  are  told  that  such  men  as  Caesar,  and, 
hour  things  seemed  to  favour  the  niore  recently.  Nelson  and  Napoleon 
enemy.  We  were  all  surrounded — no  were  short  men,  it  may  be  admitted 
getting  out.  The  Grenadier  Guards  that  the  mind  is  the  standard  of  the 
nearly  lost  colours :  thev  had  only  man.  I  am  aged  twenty-four  years, 
about  forty  men  to  defend  them.  We  height  6  feet  5j  inches,  a  single  man  ; 
gave  another  cheer,  and  out  of  the  and  I  beg  leave  to  present  your  Grace 
redoubt  they  went  again,  and  the  with  copies  of  testimonials  from 
Grenadier  Guards  managed  to  keep  officers  of  distinction,  hoping  it  may 
their  colours.  We  drove  them  please  you  to  cause  instructions  to  be 
out  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet  down  conveyed  to  your  humble  applicant, 
the  hilL  The  Guards  were  ordered  and  begging  pardon  for  thus  trespass- 
to  retire  again,  but  would  not,  and,  in  inK  upon  you. 
fact,  could  not ;  if  they  had  got  down  Allow  me  to  add  that  (although 
this  steep  hill,  they  could  not  have  got  somewhat  egotistic)  for  rational  in- 
back  again  well  The  brave  French  telligence  and  honesty  of  purpose  I 
came  up  to  our  assistance,  and  kept  hold  myself  second  to  none. — I  am, 

them  at  bay  while  we  retired  and  got    &c*  

our  ammunition  completed  ;  and  then  Another  is  wooed  by  the  '  t^SSlJI 

the  brigade  of  Guards  were  formed  ^^^  .  ^^  ^hus  addr^ed    the  late 

mto  one  regiment  of  six  comDanies,  Commander-in-Chief  :- 
and  at  it  we  went  a^m ;  and  by  this 

time,  plenty  of  assistance  coming  to  '  My  Lord  Duke,  —I  mean  to  take 
us,  we  managed  to  do  them,  but  at  a  the  liberty  of  writing  these  few  lines 
great  loss  to  us.  Officers  behaved  before  your  Grace,  Hying  under  the 
bravely.  The  Coldstreams  had  eight  protection  of  your  wings,  and  trusting 
officers  killed  on  the  field  :  the  Grena-  m  your  most  charitable  heart  for  to 
diers,  three  officers.  Only  picture  to  grant  my  request, 
yourself  eleven  officers  being  buried  *  May  it  please  your  Grace  to  reject 
at  one  place  and  time  !  There  was  not  me  not,  for  the  love  of  the  Almighty 
a  dry  eye  at  the  funeral.  We  had  God,  to  whom  I  pray  to  reward  your 
Colonel  Walker  wounded  in  three  soul  in  heaven, 
places.  Colonel  Blair  died,  and  was  *  My  Lord  Duke,  I  shall  convince 
buried  to-day.  He  had  only  joined  you  that  I  am  a  pt* .  soldier  in  the 
three  weeks  ago  :  he  was  shot  in  the  99th  depdt,  at  Chatham,  a  servant  to 
breast.  Our  adjutant,  Captain  Drum-  her  Majesty  since  the  29th  of  Septem- 
mond.  Captain  Gipps,  Colonel  F.  ber  1846 ;  likewise  that  I  was  bom  of 
Seymour,  and  Mr.  Elkington,  were  all  poor  parents,  who  were  unable  to  pro- 
wounded.  Colonel  Eidley  and  Colo-  vide  any  means  of  ^ucation  for  me 
nel  Dah^mple  left  us  to-day,  sick,  but  what  I  scraped  by  over-hours  and 
We  have  scarcely  any  officers  now  left  industnr,  till  I  grew  thus  eighteen 
We  had  two  sergeants,  four  corporals,  years  of  age,  and  was  compelled  to  quit 
and  thirty-one  privates  killed  on  the  tiieir  sight  and  seek  my  own  fortune. 
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•  *  I  think  I  am  possessed  of  honesty,  fully  came  from  my  lips  by  no  trouble, 

docility,  faithfulness,  high  hopes,  bola  From  thence  I  wrote  during  the  fol- 

spirit,  and  obedience  towards  my  supe-  lowing  year,  a  lot  of  poems,  some  of 

nors.    I  partly  know  the  Irish  Ian-  which,  it  was  giyen  up,  being  the  best 

guage,  to  which  I  was  brought  up,  and  composed  in  the  same  locality  for  the 

am  deficient  in  the  English  language,  last  forty  years  past    Howeyer  I  did 

that  is.  of  not  being  able  of  peaking  no  treason,  but  all  for  the  amusement 

(?  speaking)  it  correctly.    One  of  my  of  the  country, 

past  days,  as  I  was  guiding  a  horse  in  '  My  Lord  I  mean  to  shoe  a  Uttle 

a  solitary  place,  unexpectedly  I  burst  proof  of  it  in  the  following  lines  :— 
into  a  flow  of  poetry,  which  success- 

Once  from  at  home,  as  I  did  roam  my  fortune  for  to  try, 

All  alone  along  the  road,  my  couraee  forcing  high  ; 

I  said  sweet  home,  both  friends  and  foes,  I  bid  you  all  good-bye. 

From  thence  I  started  into  Cork  and  joined  the  99th. 

This  famous  corps,  which  I  adore,  is  brave  and  full  of  mighty 
With  fire  and  sword,  would  fight  the  foe,  and  make  their  force  retire. 
Supplied  are  those  with  Irish  roet  for  to  compose  in  rhyrme, 
I  pray  to  God  his  grace  upon  the  flaming  99  th. 

'  My  Lord,  to  get  an  end  to  this  rude  exit  from  his  military  career  into  that 

letter,  my  request,  and  all  that  I  land  of  pure  delight  where  saints  im- 

want,  is  tweWe  months  leave,  for  the  mortal  reign.  TotnatKingofkingsaiid 

mere  purpose  of  learning  both  day  and  Lord  of  lords,  who  aided  and  protected 

night,  where  I  could  accommodate  my-  your  most  noble  person  in  all  your 

self  according  to  my  pay,  at  the  end  yictorious  engagements  while  on  earth ; 

of  which  twelye  months  I  might  be  fit  also  the   Master-Greneral,  the  Army 

for  promotion  in  the  protection  of  Her  and  Nayy,  Church  and  State,  ever- 

Majesty.'  lasting  prosperity. 

*  Your  most  obedient  Senrant,  ' Pensioner. 

» '  'Parish  Schoolmaster. 

Another  correspondent   closes  his  .j^j^  ^ ^^^    p^      j 

""^Pv^r'pJr"  -n'^^^r V^A"J^.n;7"  ^^^  ^^uatcd  that  neither  the  roU  of 

tionYumtrior '^^^^  tttSd^t  ^AT.^?  I  ^-  -or  yet  the  som.d 

and  best  of  Beings,   him  who  still  ^^  ^  ^"S*^* 

coyers  y'.  Grace  with  the  sweet  sha-  Leaving  then  this  worthy  Pedagogue 

dow  of  His  wings,  and  he  sincerely  to  A^ar  his  village  students,  the  Ust 

prays,  that  just  as  y'.  Petr.  has  heard  selection  is   reached,  the  writer  of 

nj^  brave  comrades  in  days  of  old  cheer  which  evidently  attempts  the  poeti- 

y.  Grace  upon  the  Field  of  Victory,  cal,  having  a  contempt  for  humble 

that  even  so,  after  y'.  Grace  has  long  prose : — 

exy  oyed  every  earthly  joy,  he  may  from  •  l>eoe]nber,  1349. 

some  sweet  spot,  yet  once  again  listen  « j  ^^y^  ^^le 

in  like  manner  to  that  cheer  with  Honour  to  ask  of  yon 

which    the    Immortals    above  shall  To  present  my  Compliments 

wela)me  y'.  grace  mto  the  joy  of  y.  ^o  the  Twelve  Supremes. 

■^^^  For  then  crown'd  again  their 

The  next  extract  is  from  an  old  sol-  Gk)lden  harps  they  took  ham 

dier,  a  parish  schoolmaster  : —  Ever  tuned  that  Glittering  By 

*  I  beg  to  state  I  am  a  sound  church-  Their  sides  like  Quivers  bang 

man  and  askine  pardon  for  the  lil^erty  And  with  Preamble  sweet  of 

taken  ever  wishing  and  praying  long  Charming  Sylphony,  they  introduce 

life,  prosperity,  unity,  p^use,  and  con-  The  sweet  song,  awaken  raptures  high, 

cord  to  ner  most  gracious  Majesty,  No  one  exempt,  no  voice  But  well 

"Ptmce  Albert  and  family,  and  to  the  Could  join  melodious  part 

most  noble,  most  unequalled  most  bril-  Such  concord  his  in  heaven  ! ! 

linnt,  most  victorious,  words  unspeak-  With  every  respect  to  Her  M^jesfar 

able,  His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Welling-  And  the  prince  of  Wales  and  all  ttte 

ton,  long  life  and  good  health,  and  his  Royal  FamiUy.' 
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In  these  selections  the  orthography  which  is  sweeter  life  to  the  penitent 

of  the  writers  has  been  adhered  to,  is  more  bitter  death  to  the  unbeliever 

and  it  is  creditable  to  them  that  the  — Christ's  friendship  for  all— for  every 

spelling  is,  eenerally,  so  correct ;  af-  one— for  each.    It  is  this  which  lirst 

fording,  in  this  respect,  a  favourable  convevs  hope  to  the  heart  of  the  con- 

eomparison  with  the  examples  pub-  victed  sinner.     He  casts  himself  <mi 

Ushed  by  the  Civil  Service  Commis-  the  Redeemer's  protection— not  as  a 

sioners.  venture— not   in    the  way  of  trial, 

trembling  in  the  thoueht  of  the  possi- 

Discourses    hy    William    Anderson,  ^^^7  of  being  rejected,  but,  in  faith, 

LL.D.    Second  Series.    Glasgow:  nothmg  doubting,  that  he  shall  be  gra- 

Peter  Bertram,  Argyle  Street.  ciously  received  ;  in  that  "  every  one 

,  of  you,"  to  whom  the  invitation  is 

A  CHRISTIAN-CHRIST  SFEiEND.  rfye'n.Tie  had  heard  his  own  name. 

I,  therefore,  again  assure  any  one  Such  is  the  life  :  and  here  is  the  death 

who  may  not  be  a  friend  of  Christ,  — despite   shown   to    the    proffered 

that  Christ  is  a  friend  to  him.    And  mercy  of  One   who  is   certainly  a 

all  that  is  wanting  is,  that  my  cold  Friend.' 

heart  does  not  tender  the  assurance  

with  that  warmth  of  affection  which  Hydropathy^  or  Hygienic  Medicine: 

was  in  it,  when  He  gave  it  forth  for  An  Explanatory  Essay,    By  E.  W. 

being  communicated.    Read  his  own  Lank,  M.A.,  M.D.  Edin.    London: 

Book,  and  get  it  glowing,  as  it  comes  John  Churchill    1859. 
directly  from  Himself.  Imagine  Him, 

as  with  outstretched  armsTHe  said  ™^  Rationalb  of  hydropathic 
80  beseechingly,  *  Come  unto  me,  aU  practice. 
ye  that  labour  and  are  heavy  laden.  It  may  be  advisable  to  say  a  few 
and  I  will  give  you  rest ;'  and  when  words  on  one  or  two  of  the  features 
they  would  not  come  unto  Him  that  more  particularly  characteristic  of  the 
they  might  have  life,  wept  over  them,  manner  of  currying  out  the  hydro- 
as  a  brother  over  lost  brethren,  yea,  as  pathic  or  natural  system  in  practice, 
a  mother  over  her  lost  children,  say-  It  is  well  known  that  in  general  the 
ing,  of  even  the  worst  of  cities,  as  peculiar  treatment  which  goes  by  the 
containing  the  worst  of  men,  *  How  name  of  hydropathy  is  carried  on  in 
often  would  I  have  gathereth  thee  as  a  establishments  desired  and  set  apart 
hen  gathered  her  chickens  under  her  for  that  precise  object ;  that  the  pa- 
wings  ;  but  ye  would  not !' — *  I  would  tients  mostly  reside  under  the  same 
but  ye  would  noi'— there  is  at  once  roof  with  the  physician,  and  eat  at  the 
the  sinner's  responsibility  and  con-  same  table.  It  may  be  asked.  Is  there 
summation  of  guilt— the  insulting  of  any  special  value  in  such  an  arrange- 
Mercy— despite  done  to  the  friendship  ment  to  recommend  it  emphatically  to 
of  the  Son  of  God.  When  He  proffers  the  invalid  ?  I  answer,  the  greatest, 
friendship — that  a  man  should  turn  First,  it  must  be  remembered  that  the 
away  from  it  contemptuouslv— that  site  of  a  hydropathic  establishment  is 
he  should  prefer  some  other  iriend —  invariably  chosen  because  of  its  gene- 
that  he  should  prefer  a  little  gold,  or  ral  salubrity,  above  all  because  of  the 
the  drunkard's  glass,  or  the  harlot's  puritv  and  freshness  of  the  air  and  the 
kiss,  there  is  what  makes  the  doom  of  excellence  of  the  water.  But  that  is 
hell  so  fiery  : — Christ's  friendship  so  not  alL  A  hydropathic  establishment 
earnestly  Dressed  on  a  man's  accept-  is  dedicated,  wholly  and  solely,  to  the 
ance,  but  despised^  yea,  resented  as  an  purposes  of  health,  and  its  internal 
intrusion— and  rejected,  too,  through  economy  in  every  particular  is  modi- 
preference  of  other  objects,  all  of  them  fied  by  that  consideration.  Hence  the 
so  mean,  and  many  of  them  so  vile,  greatest  regularity  is  observed  as  to 
0  God !  what  things  they  be,  in  pre-  the  times  and  ways  of  doing  every- 
ferring  which  some  men  do  despite  to  thing.  The  patient  must  rise,  must 
the  friendship  of  thy  Son  !  Many  of  bathe,  must  eat,  must  walk,  and  must 
them  are  more  easily  bribed  than  was  retire  to  restj  at  fixed  hours,  whose 
Judas.  *  Savour  of  life  unto  life,  or  observance  is  jealously  enforc^.  This 
of  death  unto  death !'    See,  how  that  engenders,  first  of  all,  regularity  and 
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Bystem,  and  it  encourassB  periodicity  probably  would  hKve  strugsled  in  vain 

in  Uie  action  of  maQT  of  the  moat  im-  while  living  in  his  own  liome.  and 

portant  functiona  of  nature,  a  habit  with  no  support  except  in  the  inter- 

of  which  every  phyeician  knowa  the  mittent  auggeationa  of  his  own  iin- 

immenae  value.  Another  great  advan-  stable  wilL 

tage  is,  that  the  phyaici&n  has  hia  And  this  leads  me  to  point  nut  in 

paticnta  almost  always  uniler  hia  eye  a  single  word  the  general  moral  value 

—that  he  ia  thua  enabled  to  see  that  of  the  kind  of  treatment  pursue<l  in  a 

all  the  meaaurea  of  treatment  he  may  hydropiitliic   eatablisliuent.      I    say, 

de«m  necessary  are  carried  out  on  the  first,  that,  aa  in  the  case  above  I'itei), 

part  of  patient,  bath-attendant,  and  the  patient  is  placed  in  a  posttiun, 

everv  one  concerned,  in  a  most  tho-  jjhysically  and  socially,  that  renders 

rougn-going  manner.  Moreover,  being  it  comparatively  easy  tor  him  to  brtiik 

OD  the  spot,  he  is  in  a  position  to  dia-  otf  bad  habita. 

criminate  with  the  utmost  nicety  the  Here,  too,  there  are  physical  anJ 

etfect  upon  the  invalid  of  every  item  moral  means  simultaneously  at  work 

of  the  curative  process  he  is  under-  to  assist  in  the  desired  end."    There  is 


scientific  accuracy.    And  thia  surely,  constaot  delight  of  the  fresh  a...  .  ^. 

if  it  entail  a  vast  amount  of  extra  thcr  with  invigorating  exerciw,  tilling 

labouron  the  physician,  is  as  certainly  up  the  day  pleasantly.    There  ix  the 

a  great  and  altogether  unusual  benefit  strong  force  of  example,  then,  to  assist 

to  the  patient     But  I  hold  it,  for  my  a  tla^ng  will ;  the  oeing  continually 

part,  to  be  of  an  almost  equal  value  surrounded  by  other  health-seekers, 

to  both.  all  of  them  struggling  for  the  same 

This  arrangement  has  its  advan-  prise,  and  more  or  leas  earnest  in  a 

tage,  more  or  less,  to  every  kind  of  course  of  wclUloing.      No  one  who 

patieut  that  may  come  under  the  treat-  bos  an  inkling  into  human  nature  will 

ment,  but  there  are  some  species  of  be  disposed  to  undervalue  such  an  in- 

diseaseto  which  it  is  of  an  altogether  fluence  for  good     And  there  is.  in  a 

especial  value.    Take  the  case,  aa  an  general  way,  and  as  u|iplied  to  cases 

example  among  many,  of  a  patient  of  every  descrijition,  the  moral  benefit 

labouring  under  nervona  excitement  to  be  derived  trom  the  nei«asity,  in»- 

from  an  addiction  to  ardent  spirits,  poeed  by  the  various  reipiireuieuta  of 

To  such  a    man,  the  ailvantagc  of  the  treatment,  of  continually  sacrificing 

medical  treatment  in  an  establishment  luxurious  and  idle  tastes  and  habits 

is  incalculable.    First,  eveiy  tempta<  of  every  kind,  of  overcoming  the  anti- 

tion  ia  removed  from  out  of  hie  path,  pathy,  too  natural  even  in  health,  to  do 

In  the  treatment  itself,  a  natural  aud  that  which,  however  advantageous  to 

healthy  stimulus  is  substituted   for  us,  coata  a  determined  and  sustained 

thf  morbid  and  artificial  one  to  which  efifort  ;    in  one  word,  of  reconciling 

ho  has  been  accustomed ;  he  is  sur-  ourselves  to  the  truth  that  hcallli, 

rounded  by  good  influences  ;  and  he  when  lost,  ia  only  to  be  retrieved  by 

knowa  that  the  doctor's  eye  watches  a  laborious  jirocess,  in  which  the  pa- 

him  continually.   Under  the  combined  tient  himself  is  called  on  to  play  by 

operation  of  all  these  means,  it  results  far  the  principal  part,  and  of  faithfully 

that  he  is  enalilml  to  relinquish  in  a  and  manfully  carrying  out  that  fuu- 

short  time,  and  with  comparative  ease  damental  truth  in  a  systematic  routine 

to  himself,  a  habit  against  which  he  till  the  end  is  accomplished. 
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